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T O 
The Thrice Noble, High and Puiſlant Prince 


| W:EFE L 1 Ad 


: 
| Duke, Marquis, and Earlof MN EIWCAST L F, Earl of Osl:, 
| 


Viſcount Mansfield, Baron of Bolſwwrr, of O2lr, of Bertram, Bethall, 
and Hepple, Gentleman of His Majclties Bed-Chamber, One of 
His Majeſties moſt Honourable Privy Council, Knight of the 
moſt Noble Order of the Garter, His Majclties Licutcnant of 

a\ the County and Town of Ntinzham, and Juſtice in Eyre, Trent, 
North, &c. 


May it plcaſe your Grace, 


Ad I no parti-ular Obligation: to wqoe myo, yet wy own Tacliaations would 
prompt me not only to dedicate this to you, but my felf to your Graces 
ſervice : Since you bave ſo much obliged your Country bath by your Courage, aud 
your Wit, that ail M:n who pretend enher to Sword, or Pex, cugbt to ſhelter them. "OS 
ſelver under y ur Graces Protetiion : Thoſe Excilencies, as well as the great Oblie 
gations I have bad the vanour #1 receive from your Grace, are the occaſion of this 
Dedication; Ard 1 dunht 28, but that G nerofuty, woerewitb your Grace has al- 
| ways ſuccour'd the offiii.d, wii make you wicing ( by ſuffering me to uſe the 
bmnour of your Nm? ) to reſcue this from tbe bloody ban1s of the Criticks, who 

will 11 dare to nſe mt rongh'y, when they ſoe your Graces Name tn the beginning, 
that | 17 [ ftamp ſreffich nt to renler it trite vyn, th PQ, it be adulterate, That 
Aur bority that wm tet vie ab. e, andihut rreat Goodneſs that makes you wiling ts 


Ye 
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PREFACE. 


Reader, 


KF ſucceſs of this Play, as it was much more than it deſerv'd, 
ſo was much more than I expeCt cd : Eſpecially in this very Cris 
tical Age, whenevery man preccads to be a Judge, and ſome, 
| that never read Three 7lays 1g LCIT lives, and never under - 
| ſtood one, are as Politive 10 their Jud 7ment of Plays, as if they were all 
Fobnſons, But had I been u$s'd with all the ſeyerity imaginable, ] ſhould 
patiently have ſubmitted tomy Fate; not like the rejected Authors of our 
Time, who, when their Plays ace damn'd, will ſtrut, and huff it out, and 
laugh at the Ignorance of the Ape; Or, like ſome other of our Modern 
Fopps, that declare they are reioly'd to Jultife their Plays with their 
Swords ( though perhaps their Courage is as little as their Wit) ſuch as 
ws peep through theic loop-holes in the "Theatre, to ſee who looks grum upon 
© their Plays: And if they ſpy a Geatle Squire making Faces, he poor foul 
: ” muſt be Hedr'dtill ke Iikes'em, while the more ſtubborn Baly-R ock damn's, 
1 and is ſafe : Such is their diſcretion in the Choice of their men. Such 
Gentlemen as theie 1 muſt confeſs hal nced pretend they cannot Ecr. Theſe 

[ will huft, and look big upon the ſucceſs of an iil Play ſtuffed full of Songs 
and Dances, { which have that conſtraint upon 'em too, that they ſeldom 
ſeem to come in willingly ; )when in ſuch Plays the compoſer and the Dance- 
ing Maſter are the beſt Poets, and yet the unmetciful Scrivler would rob 
them of all tbe Honour, 

| 2m lo far from valuing my ſelf (as the Phraſe is) upon this Play, that 
perhaps no man isa ſeverer Jugge of it than my ſelf; yet if any thing could 
have made mz proud of it, it would have been the great Favour and Coun- 

| tenanee it receiv'd.from His Majeſty and their Royal Highneſles. 

| But 1 could not perſwade my felt that they were fo favourable to the 

Play for the Merit of it, but out of a Princely Generolity, to encourage a 
yonng beginner, that did what he could to pleaſe them, and that otherwiſe 
might have been baulk'd tor ever: ?Tis to this I owe the ſucceſs of the 
Play, anc am as far ſrom preſumption of my own merits in it, as ene 
ought to be who reccives an Alms, 

The firſt hint I receiv*d was from the report of a Play of Mclieres of 
three Afts, called Les Faſchenx, upon which 1 wrote a ergat part of this 
bet6:e I real thits and after it came to my trands, I found fo litt!e 
for my ule (baviog befece vpn that hint delizn'd the fitteſt Charatters | 


(dull 


THE.PREFACE. 
could for my purpoſe) that 1 have made uſe of but two ſhort Scenes which 
I inſerted afterwards ae, the brſt Scene in the Second Att between 
Stanford and Roger, and Molieres ſtory of Piquette, which 1 have tran- 
ſlated into Back-gammon, both of them being ſo vary*d you would not 
know them. But 1 freely confeſs my Theft, and am aſham'd ont, rhough 
1 hare the example of ſome that never yet wrote Play without ſtealing 
moſt of it; and( like men that lye fo long, till they telieve themſelves ) 
at lenzh, by continual Thieving, reckon their ſtoln go2ds their own too ; 
Which is ſo ignoble a thing, that I cannot but believe that he that makes 
a common pcactiſe of ſtealing other Mens Wir, would, it he could with the 
ſame fafety, ſteal any thing elle. 

| have 1a this Play, as near as I could, oblery'd the three Unities, of 
Time, Place, and Action; The time of the Drama does not exceed fix 
hours, the place is in a very narrow Compals, and the Main Action of 
the Play, upon which all the reſt depend, is the Sullen Love betwixt Srax- 
ford and Emilia, which kind of Love is only proper to their Characters : 
] have here, as often as I could naturally, kept the Scenes unbroken, which 
( though it be not ſomuch praCtiſed, or ſo well underſtood, by the Exgliſh ) 
yet among the French Poets is accounted a great Beauty ; but aiter theſe 
frivolous excuſes the want of Deſign in the Play has been objeted againſt 
me : which fault ( though | may endeavour a little to extenuate )1 dare not 
abſolutely deny: I conceive, with all ſubmiſſion to better Judgmevers, that 
no man ought to expect ſuch Intrigues in the little ations of Comedy, as 
are requir'd in Plays of a higher Nature: But ia Plays of Humour, where 
there are ſo many Charatters as there are 1a this, there is yet lels Delizn to 
be expected: For,if after 1 had form'd three or tour forward prating Fopps 
in the Play, I made it full of Plot, and Buſineſs; at the latcer end, where 
the turns ought to be many, and ſuddenly following one another, ] muſt. 
have let fa!l the Humour, which I] thouzhe wou'd be plealanter than In- 
trigues could have been without itz and it would have been eaher to me 
to have made a Plot than to hold up the Humour. 

Another Objection, that has been made by ſome, is, that there is the : 
ſame thing over and over : Which 1 do not apprehend, unlels they blame - c 
the unity of the ACtion yet Horace de Arte Poetica, (ays, 


Sit quod vis, fimplex duntix.t, & unnum. 


Or whether it be the carryi2g on of the Humours to the laſt, which {he 
lame Author dire(ts me to do. 


$i quid inexpertem Scene committir, & andes 
Perſonam formare novam, Servetur ad Imun 


Daalis ab incepto proceſſerit, & ſibt con jtet. 


| have endeavour?d to repreſent variety of Humours (myſt of the rer- 
ſons of the Play differing in their Characters from one atother) 4»! ich 
was the practiſe of Ben fobnſ.n, whom 1taiuk ail Dramatick Poets ogkt 


Io 
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to imitate, though none are like to-come near 3 he being the only perſon 
that appears to me to have made perfect Kepreientations of Homanc Lite, 
Moſt other Authors that / ever read, either have wild Romantick Tales 
wherein they ſtrain Love and Honour to that Ridiculons height, that ic 
becomes Burteſque; or in their lower Comedcies content themſelves with 
one or two Humours at molt, and th-ſe.not near lo perfe&t Characters as 
the admirable Fobaſon always made, who never Wrote Comedy without (e- 
ven or cight excellent Humours, | never ſaw one, except that of Falſtaff, 
that was in ny Judgment comparable to any of Fobnſor's conliderable Hu- 
mours: You will pardon this digreſſion when I tell you he is the man, of 
all the World, I molt paſſionately admice for his Excellency in Drama- 


tick Poctry. 


Thouzh 1 have known ſome of late (6 Inſolent to lay, that Ben. Johnſon 
wrote his beſt Plays without Wit; imagining, chat a'l the Wit 14 Plays 
conſiſted in bringing two perſons upon the Stage-to break Jelts, and to 
bob one another, which they ca'l Repartie, not conlidecing that there is 
more Wit and {nvention requir*d in the hnding out good H«mour, and 
\{atter proper for it, thaa in all their {mart Repartics, For in the Writing 
oi a Humovrr, a Man is contin%d not to ſwerve from the Charatter, Pa. 
oblig*d to lay nothing bur what 15 Proper tO it; But in the Pl 1yS which 
bave been wrote of lare, there is no ſuch thiag as pericct Character, but the 
two chi:f perions ais moſt commonly a Swearing, Drinking, Whoring, 
Ruſhan ior a Lover, and ag impudent 1ll-bred Tomrig for a Miltrels, and 
theſe are the fine People of the Play ; and'there is that Latitude in this, 
that almoſt any thing is proper tor them to (ay ;, but their chief Sybjett 
1s hawdy, 21] piofanenels, which they call Brizk Writing,when the moſt dif 


ſolute of Men, that relliſh thoſe tiings well enough in private, are ſhock'd 


at 'em in publick: And methiaks, it there were nothing but the ill Man- 
ners of it, it ſhould make Poets avoid that Indecent way of Writiog, 


But periaps you may think me as impertinent as any one I repreſent; 
that, having ſomany faulrs of my own, ſhov'd rake the liberty to judge of 
others, to impeeca my fellow Criminals : I muſt conſefs it is very ungene. 


rons to accuſe thote that modeſtly cont(els their own Errours ; but Pofiri 


Mcn, that jaitihe al their taules, are Common Encmies, that. no ran 
ovght to ſpare, prejudicial ito 2 Societies they live in, deſtraCtive t© all 
Communication, aivays endeavuuring Magiſterially to impoſe upon our 
Underſtandings, azaintrhe Freedom of Yankind: Theſe ought no more 
to he ſuſfer'd amongſt us than wild beaſts: Tor ao correttion that can be 
laid upon *em are of power to reform *em; and certainly it was a poſitive 
Fo || that Sa/om9m ſpoke of, when he ſaid, Bray bim in a Martar, and yet 


be will retain bis folly. 


But 1 have troubled you too long with this Diiconrſe, and am to a*« 
your pardon for it, and the many faults you wiil fiad in the Play; and 


beg 
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beg you will believe, that whatever 1 have faid of it, was intended not 
in Juſtification, but £ xcuſe of it : Look upon it, as it really was, wrote 
in no by a Young Writer, and you will ea'tly pardon it; elpecially 
when you know that the beſt of our Dramatick Writers have wrote very ill 
Plays at firſt, nay ſome of 'em haye wrote ſeveral before they could ger 
one to be Acted; and their beſt Plays were made with great expence of 
labour and time. Nor can you expect a very Correct Play, under a 
Years pains at the leaſt, from the Wittieſt Man of the Nation; It is ſo 
difficutt a thing to write well in this kind, Men of Quality, that write for 
their pleaſure, will not trouble themſelves with exactaels in their Plays; 
and thoſe that write for profit would find too litfle encouragement tor 


ſo much pains as a Corrett Play would require, 
Vale. 


Prologue. 


Ow popmlar ave Poets now adays ? 
Who can more Men at their firſt ſunmons raiſe, | 
Than many 4 wealthy home-bred Gentleman, 
By all his intereſt in his Countrey can. | 
They raiſe their Friends, but in one day ariſe 
*Gainſt one poor Poet, all theſe Enemies: 
For ſo he has obſerv/d you always are, 
And ag in all that write maimtain a War. 
What ſhall he give you compoſition now? 
Alas, the knows not what you will allow. 
He has no cautionary Song, nor Dance, 
That might the Treaty of . bis Peace advances 
No kind Romantick Lovers in his Play, &% 
To figh and whine out paſſion, ſuch as may 
Charm waiting-women with FHeroick Chim, 
And ſtill reſolve to live and dy: in Rhime ; 
Such as your ears with Love, and Honour feaſt, 
And play at Crambo for three hours at leaſt « 
That Fight, and Woot, in Verſe in the ſame breath, 
And make Similttud:s, and Love in Death : 
=—Þ it if you love a Foel, he bid me ſay, 
Fe has great choice to ſhew yeu in his Play; 
( To do you ſervice ) I am one to day. 
Well Gallants, *tis his firſt, Faith, let it #0, 
Tuſt as old Gameſters by young Bubbles + : 
7 his firſt and ſmaller Stake let him but Tin, 
And for agreater Sum you ll draw,bim in, 
Or uſ: our Poet, as you would a Havre, 
Which when (he's hunted down, for Sport you ſpare. 
At length take up, and damn no more for ſhame, 
For if you only at the (Larrey aime, 
Thrs Critick poaching will d:ſtroy your Game, 


®. 4-4 1 — 


——_—_—_ 


DRAMATIS PERSONA, 


Moroſe Melancholy Man, tornfnred 
d beyond Meaſure with the Imperti- 


Stanford, == = of People, and refolved to leave the 


World to be quit of them. 


An Aiery young Gentleman, friend to Stax- 

ford, one that is pleaſed with, and laughs art 

Level, the Impertinents, and that which is the 0- 
thers torment, is his recreation. 


C A fooliſh Knight, that prerends to under- 
ſtand every thing in the World, and will ſuf- 
Sir Poſrive At-all sf 10 man to underſtand any thing in his 
ir Poſitive At-all,—- pam ſo fooliſhly Poſitive, that he 
will never be convinced of. an Error, though 

Lnever ſo grols. 


\ A conceited Poet, always troubling men 
| with impertinent Diſcourſes of Poctry, and 
| the repetition of his own Verſes; in all his 


Ninny, 5 Diſcourſe he uſes ſuch affeted Words , 
that 'tis as bad as the Canting of a Gyp- 
ihe. 


[ A Familiar loving Coxcomb, that em- 

braces and kiſſes all men : So ulcd to his Fa- 

Woodcock pon mjljar endearing expreſſions,that he cannot 
_forbcar them in the midſt of his Anger. 


\ An impudent Cowardly Hefor that tor- 
Huffe, _ ments Stanford with coming to borrow Mo- 
{ney, and is beaten by him. 


= St anfords Man. 
B Fate 


Roger -- 


>= wp — , _ - 


=— > 


Father ,——— To Emi and Crolins. 


þ A Grave ill-bred Coxcomb, that never 
{pcaks without a Proverb. 


Country Gent - 


yr ; {Two Juſtices Clarks. 
Emilia, Of the ſame Humour with Stanford. 
Carolina, Of the ſame Humour with Lovel. 
A Whore, that takes upon her the name 
an ——— 
ing to Vircue and Honour, 
Lat! — Pmilia's Maid. 
Brideet,- Lady Yaines Maid. 


Seargeant with a File of Muſqeeteers, 
Waiters, Fidlers, &c. 


The place of the SCEN E, 
EEND ON 


The Time. 
In the Month of March, 166; 
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THE 


Sallen Lovers : 
Or, The 


IMPERTINENTS. 


ACT I 


Enter Stanford and Roger his Max. 


To be tormented thus where e*re I go? 
What an lmpertinent Age is this we live in, 
Whenall the World is grown fo troubleſom, 
That I ſhould envy him that fpends his days 
In ſome remote and Mp Place, 
With none but Bears and Wolves for his Companions, 
And never ſees the folly of Mankind ! 
Rog. Good Sir be patient, let i not diſturb you. 
Stanford. Patient —_— 
Thou may'ſt as well teach patience to a man 
That has a fit oth* Collick or the Stone. 


T what Unlucky Minute was I born, 


Love. What ina fit agen Stanford? now art C Enter Lovel, 
Thou as moody as a Poet after his Play is damn'd, 
Stanf. Oh Love! ) Exit Roger. 


I am tormented ſo beyond my patience 

I am reſolved to quit the World, and find 
Some uninhabited place far from Converle. 
Where 1 may live as fcee as Nature made me. 


B 2 Loz: 


. The Sullen Lovers; Or, 


Lov. Why this down-right Madneſs, 
Pcethee lend for a Chirurgeon and open a Vein, 
Try what that will do, for thou wilt be as 
Ripe for Bedlam elſe as a Fanatick, 
Stanf, What would you have me do ? 
Where e*ce I turn me 1 am baired ſtill 
By ſome importanate Fools that uſe me worſe, 
Then Boys do Cocks upon Shrove- Tueſday ; 
This makes wy Lite ſo tedious and unpleaſant, 
That rather than endure it longer Ple find out 
Some place in the Weft-Indies, where I may 
See a Man no oftener than a Blazing-Star. 
Lov. Why, thou wilt come to be bound in thy Bed, S1ranford : 
'Thank Heaven I find nothing makes me weary of 
My life, thou art ſcandalous; hy doft thou abuſe 
This Age ſo? methinks, it's as pretty an Honeſt 
Drinking Whoring Age as a Man wou'd wiſh to 
Live in, 
Starf. Sure, Lovel, thou wer't born without a Gall, 
Or bear*lt thy anger like a uſeleſs thing, 
That czn'it endure to live among ſuch Fools, 
As we are every Day condemn'd to ſce. 
Lov, Where's the Tronble ? 
Stanf. Sure thou art Inſenſible, or thou woud'ſt not ask me, 
Iam more teſtleſs then the Man that has 
A Raging Fever. an him; and like bim, 
| change my place, thinking to eaſe my ſelf; but find 
That which ſhould lelſen does increaſe my paio. 
Lov. As how Sir? 
Stanf. Could any Man have born bnt yeſterdays impertinence 3- 
Lov, What was that ?- for-l have not feen- you ſince, 
Staxf. In the Morning, 
Coming abroad to find you out, (the only Friend 
With whom | can enjoy my ſelf ) comes in a brisk 
Gay Coxcom? of the Town——— © Lord, Sir, (fays he ) 
lam glad I've taken you within, I come on purpole 4 
To tell you the news, d*ye hear it? Then might 1 
Reaſonably expect to hear of ſome great Intrigue or 
Other; At the leaſt that the Kings of France and Spain X 
Were agreed-——Then after he had bid me gueſs whe 
Four or five times, with a-great deal of amazement | 
Says be: Jack Scatterbrain comes in with ten Guineys 
Laſt night into the Groom-Porters, and 
Carry'd away 2co; and then Teaz*d me 
Half an Hour, to t*ll me all his Throwes: 
Lov. Now, ſhould I have been pleas'd with this, 
»4avf, You make me madto hear you ſay ſo, 


So 4.4 w 


The Impertinents. 
Lov If you are weary of one Company, why don't 
You try another ? and vary your Companions as often 
As your Young Gallants do their Miltreſſes, or 
The Well-bred Ladies their Servants. 
Stanf. Where e*re þ gol meet the ſame affliction ; If Igo' 
lato the City, there I fiad a Company of Fellows 
Selling of their Souls tor Two-peace in the Shilling 
Profit. 
Lew, You are too Satyrical 
Stanf. Beſides I find the very Fools T avoid at this 
End of the Town, come thither, ſome-to take 
Up Money at Ten in the Hundred; what with 
Intereſt and Brokage, as they call ic; others to take 
Up Commodities upon Tick, which they fell at half 
Value for ready Money, and thele Inhumane Raſcals 
Prh very midit of all their buſine(s will ix upon 
Me, and 1 am more barbaroully usg'd by e*m, then a 
New Poet by a Knot of Criticks. 
Lov, So Sir! go on with your Relation. 
Staxf. The other day, being tyr'd almoſt to death with the 
Impertinence of Fopps that importun'd me; 
For Variety, I ventur'd into a Cottee.houſe ; 
There 1 found a Company of formal Starch*d Fellows 
Talking Gravely, Wiſely, and nothing to the purpole; 
And with undaunted Impudence diſcourſing of the 
Right of Empires; the Management of Peace and War; 
And the great Intrigues of Councils; when o*my 
Conſcience you wou'd have ſooner took e'm for 
Tooth-Drawers then Privy-Counſellors, 
Lov. But why don't you make this 
Pleaſant to your ſelf and laugh at *em as I do? 
Sranf. 'Faith Sir, I] cannot find the Jeclt ore. 
Low. Yet methioks however this ſhould not make mz 
Uneaſie to my felt. 


Stang. Sure, Lovel, you have patience more then ever Stoick had ; This 
damn'd Impertinence makes me. reſoly'd to tly my Country, I can never 
fiad one hours refreſhment in a Year : If I go to the Theatre, where all : 
People hope to pleaſe themſelves; either | find an Inſupportable Play; oc 
if a good one ill ated; or which is worſe, ſo many troubleſom Wits: 


buzzing about my Ears, that I am driven from thence too. 
Lov. It this torments you fo, then change the Scene, and 
Go to Court, where Converſation is refin'd. 


Stanf. Why ſol do; but there I fhiud a company of gaudy nothings 


That tain would be Courtiers; that think they are 
Hardly dealt withal not to have Imploymeat too ; 
Beſides, when after. all my perſecutions, I think 
Tocalſe my ſelf at night by {leep, as laſt n'ght: 


x The Sulten Lovers ; Or, 


About eleven or twelve of Clock; at a folemn 
Funersl the Bells ſet out: That Men ſhould be 


Sch Owls to kcep five thouland . 
People a%ake. with Ringing a Ppeal ro him that docs not hear'it! 
Loy. But *tis geacroully done, eſpecially fince in my 

Conlcici. e they expett no thanks tor their Labour, 

Neither from their Dead Friend, nor any one elle. 

Stanf. A Curie upon 'em, this was no ſooner paſt, but 

About two in the Morning comes rhe Bell-man, 

Acd in a diſmal Tone repeats worſe Rhimes 

Then a Caſt Poet of the Nurſery can make; after 
Him, come thoſe Rogues that wake People with theic 
Barbarous tunes, and upon their Toting 

Inſtruments make a more H-lliſh Noiſe then they 

Do at a Play-houſe, when they flourith for the 
Entrance of Witches. 

Lov, All this diſturbs not me: But if you are troubled 
With this Noiſe, why don'c you live in the Country ? 

There you may be free. 

Stanf. Free! Yes to be drunk with March.Beer, and Wine, worſe then 
ever was ferv'd in at Pye-corwer at the eating of Pigs; and hear no other 
Diſcourſe, but of Horſes, Dogs, and Hawks. 

L ov. | wou'd not be of your uneaſie diſpoſition for 
The World : But granting all this : Cannot the 
Women of the Town pleaſe you? methinks 
The pretty Devils have Charms enouzh to keep me 
In the World ſtill without the Danger of being 
Felo-de-ſe 

Stavf. Women! O! name &©m not : They are impertinence 
It ſelf, 1 can ſcarce endure the ſight of e*n{ 

Lov. Why thou art ſtark-mad ; *faith tor my part I 
Nere met with any of the Sex that was kind and 
Pretty, but I cou'd bear with her Impertinence. 

Stanf. It cannot be, 

Lov. No! wou'd thoud'ſt try me: And bring 
Me to a New Woman that's handſom; If 1 
Boggrd at her Impertinence, may I never have 
Other to help me at my Neceſſity, then an Oyſter- 

Wite, or one that cries Ends of Gold and Silver : 
Methinks Beauty and Impertinence do well enough 
T ozether. 

S tanf. Sure you railly with me all this while 
Be lo ſtupid to think 1 have not reaſon in my SO 
*)p1nion 3 but nothing I have ever told you yet 
Has cquald the perſecution of this Day. 
ma t n= _ that concerns-—-prethee let me 
| » Laat 1 may laugh a little at thoſc 
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Monkeys 3 The Variety of their folly always 
Afﬀords new matter. 

Stanf. Thatit does, to my ſad experience ; This morning, juſt as I was 
coming to look for you, Sir Poſitive At-a!l, that Fool, that will let no 
Man underſtand any thing in his Company, Arreſts me with his Imperti- 
nence; ſays he, with a great deal of Gravity, perhaps I am the Man of 
the World that have found out two Plays, that betwixt you ” | have a 
great dcal of Witin em ; Thoſe are, the Silent Womay, and the Scornful 
Lady And if 1 underſtand any thing in the World, there's Wir 
cnoogh, in both thofe, to make one good Play, If | had the management of 
e*m : For you mult know, this is a thing | have thought upon and conlider'd: 

Lov. This is the plcafanrt'ſt thing I ever heard 

Stanf. May you have enough on'e then if you think ſo; 

But this was not all, for notwithſtanding | 

Granted his opinion, he forc*d me to ſtay an 

Hour ro hear his Impertinent Reaſons for't 

But no ſooner, by fome happy Accident or 

Other, had | gotrid of him, but in comes 

That tamiliar Loving Puppy Woodcock, that admires 
Fools for Wits, and torments me with a dama'd 
Coranto, as he calls it, vpon his Violin, which he usd 
So barbarouſly, 1 was ready to take it tor a 

Bag-pipe. 

Lov, This would have made me broke my Spleen with Laughter. 

$tanf, I mult be ſtung with a Tarrantula, before Icould laugh at it : but 
here my perſecntion did not end; For after | had got looſe fromthe other 
two, whom ſhould [ lee as I came along, but that infinite Coxcomb Poet 
Ninny : who by force of Arms hales me into his Lodging, and read me there a 
Confounded Scene in Heroick Verſc: ſo that what with Sir Poſtive*sOrations, 
IV oodeorks (queaking Fidile, and Poet Ninny's Heroick Fultian, I have a grea» 
ter \Vind mill in my brainthen a New Politician with his head full of Refor-- 
mation; but as Fate wou*d have it, in came a Duan, and out got I and for 
tear of furthe: Interruption, came back to my Lodging, ( Enter Roger. 

Roger. O Sir! here*s Poet Niniy, ( Enter Ninny. 

StenF. | ha? but nam'd the De1hl, and fel have raiv'd him. 

Ninn. Mr. Lovel, Your humble Scrvaat, 

Lov. Sweet Mr, Ninny, 1am yours. 

Ninn. But dear Mr. Stanford, 1 am infaitely troubled, 

Thar that unmaunnerly Raſcal ihou% come and difturb 
Us juſt now : But you know, Sir, we ca240t help, the 
Impertinence of Fooliſh idle Fellows. 

Stanf, No, no! you have convinc,d me ſufficiently of that, ( Ade 
How the devil could he follow me? I think the ( Level. and Nunny whiſper 
Raſcal ha's as good a Noſe as a !}1ood Hoand 

Ninn. | havga Copy of Heroick Veries will fit him 
] warrant you, 

Loy. Read em to him, he's a great Judge I can aſlure you, 
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Ninn. Sir, I am happy to meet with one that is ſo great 
A judgeof Poetry as you are, for it is « miſerable 
Thing for an Author to expoſe his things to empty 
Giddy fellows: and let me tell you, between you and 
1, there are Teven thouſand Fools to ſeven Wiſe Men. 

Lov. That ſo great a Truth ſhould be ſpoken by one 
That Ile ſwear is none of the ſeven! 

Stanf. "Now do you judge Lovet: ( Exter Woodcock. 
*Slife, another Teazer here! Woodcock? 

IV 24d. Dear Ninny, Ah dear Lovel: Ab my dear ack Stanford, lam the hap- 
pieſt Man in thy Friendſhip of any Man's upon ( Kiſes them all, 
Earth, Dear Fack, | have the greateſt value for thee in the World; prethee 
Kiſs me agen dear Heart, 

Stanf. Now Lovel, Have I reaſon or not? 

Lov. That you have to Laugh ; this is my recreation. 
| Starf. Well! if 1 do not leave the World within thefe three days; Ma 
] be «ernally baited by Sir Poſitive. Ninny, and Vodeock, which is a Curſe 
worſe then the worſt of my Enemies Wilhes. ( Ade, 

I/od, Hay ! Art thou reſolv'd to give over the World too 
Dear Heart ? There's a Lady that came to Town 
Yeſterday that is of the ſame mind : ſhe told me 
So, but hope ſhe will not, for the truth on' is 
Fack, 1 amin Love with her, 

Ninn. Are you ſo? but | hope I ſhall catch her from you for all that. 

I/ord. She ſays ſhe's fo troubled with Impertinent People, which, be- 
tween you and 1 fack, areſo numerous in this Town, that a Man cannot live 
in quiet for e'm, that ſhe's reſolv*'d to leave the World to be quit of e*m. 

Ninn, Yes, Faith ſhe told me fo laſt night as 1 was reading 
A Scene of my Play to her. 

Starf. No doubt ſhe bad reaſon. 

Wood. *Tis your Acquaintance Ned Lovel, Carolins*'s Siſter, Emilia. 

Lov. Now Stanford I'le oblige you, and bring you 
Acquainted with this Lady ; Certainly her humor 
Will pleaſe you. 

Stanf. My Friend torment me too! Have I not Impertinent 
Acquaintance enough already; but you maſt endeayour 
To trouble me with more ? 

IWood. Well! that's an Excellent Copy of 
Verles of thine, Dear Ninny, Come on Jack, 

1 hou ſhalr hear e*m, 
Stanf. Hell and Damnation! ( Offers to go out, 
Ninn, Hold, hold ; You ſhall hear, 

Your ſad indifference<=—_( Look you'Sir, 'tis upon a 

Lady that is indifferent in her Carriage toward me ) 

Your ſad indifiereyce——(1 am confident this 

Will pleaſe yon, hereare many thoughts I was. bappy in 

And the C'.oice of words not unpleaſant, which you < 
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Know is the greateſt matter of all) — Your ſad indifference 

So wounds — (Look you, you ſhall find as much 

Soul and Force, and Spirit, and Flame in this, as ever you 

Saw in your Life.) 
Woed. Come, Feck, hear't, it is a moſt admirable piece. 


Stenf. Now, 1, what think you? (Love! laughs. 


Gentlemen, 1 have Extraordinary Buſineſs, 
I muſt leave you. 
Ioed. No, no, hold ! Faith thou ſhalt ſtay and hear 
His Verſes, they are as good as ever were read : 
Come, Ninny ——— 

Sranf. O Devil ! What have I deſerv'd to have this 
Ioflited upon me ? 

Ninu. 7 Your fad indifference ſo wounds my fair, 

Reads. 5 At once | hope, and do at once deſpair. 

How. do you like that, ha ? — 
You do at once both hate and kindneſs ſhow ; 
And are at once both kind and cruel too, 

Word. O! Very fine! Ist not, Ned? 

Lov, O ! Extream fige, 

Stanf. What the Devil makes you commend theſe ſottiſh Verſes, 
That are nothing but a Jingling of Words ? 
Let's go. 

Ninn, Hold ! hold! hold, hear the reſt ; hem 

Reads = _ my hopes you nouriſh _ deſtroy, 

ex. Grief, and yet my only Joy. 
Od bun oo hr Crmnkevhn, y Joy 

Stanf. O Devil! 

Ninn. } Virtye and Vice at once in you do ſhine; 

reads, { Your Inclinations are, and are not mine. 

Wod, O Admirable! Didſt ever hear any thing fo 
Fine in thy life, Dear Heart ? 

Stauf. O how theſe Curs bait me ! 
Ninny resds { At once a ſtorm and calm 1 do eſpy, 
"agen. And do at once a ſmile and frown deſcry. 
At once you kindle and put out my flame: 
I cold as Ice, as hot as Charcoal an. 
Mark that, Mr. Stanford, I was very happy ia that 
Thought, as I hope to breathe, 
Word, Upon my word, Fack, that's a great flight of his, 


Rog. Sir, methinks there's as pretty a Soul in't, as a Man ſhall ſee in a 


Summers Day, 
Sranf. What am 1 condemn'd to ? 


Lov. Why do you torment your ſelf thus? methinks nothing can bs 


pleaſanter. 
Seznf. Gentlemen, detaia me not, I'll ſtay no longer, 


Ninn. Dear Mr. Stanfird, | hs jult done, if you have any reſpect in 
C 
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the World for me, ſtay and. hear the end ow. 

Wod. Nay, *Faith Jack, thou ſhalc ſtay. 

Stranf, What's this | endure ? 

Ninuy 7 My Fate at once is gentle and ſevere, 

reads, | You will not ſhew your Hate, nor Love declare :: 

Such ſafety and ſuch danger*s in your eye, 
That I reſolve at once to live and die. 
There's Body and Soul, in that laſt Coupler. 

Lov. Hey, riddle my riddle, but this is the 
Faſhionable way of writing . 

Ninn. What ſay you, Sir? Are they not well ? 

You are a great Judge. 

Stanf. Pray, Sir, let me go, I.am no Judge at all, Izt me go, 

I will not ſtay, 

Sir Pofitive, hear! I had rather 

Go againſt an Inſurreftioa of” *Prentices, than 
Encounter him. 

Sir Pofit. Ah Dear Zack! Have | found thee? I would not have ſeen you 
for twenty pounds : I have made this morning a glorions Corrant,. an im. 
mortal Corrant, a Corrant with a Soul in't; Pl defie all Exrope to make 
ſuch another : You may talk of your Baptiſts, your Zacks, and your Bani- 
flers ; let me ſee *em mend this: Why here's at leaſt 25 Notes Compals, 
Fa, Iz, la, &«c,. You ſhall hear. 

Woed. Come, Sir Poſaive, let's hear't. 

Sir Pofit., With all my heart : Fa, la, la. 

Stanf. Oh Heaven ! Sir Poſitive, though I loye Muſick; / 

Yet at preſent I mult tell you, 
] am out of Tune, . 

Nis. Our of Tune, Ha, ha, ha, Now have you ſaid the 
Beſt thing in the World, and. do not. know it. F 

. Stanf. Sir Poſitive, 1 muſt take-my leave of you, 1, mult not laſe my Bu. 
.Sneſs for a little Muſick, 

Sir Pofit. Hold, now you talk of Muſick —— 

Sranf. *Slife, Sir, 1 talk of my Buſineſs, , 

Sir Pefir. But far Muſick, if voy Man jn Englend gives you a better ac- 
count of that than I do, I will give all Mankind leave to Pit upon me: You 
muſt know, it's a thing I have tkought upon and cofſider*d, and made it 
my Buhneſs from my Cradle ; bekdes, I am ſo naturally a Maſician, that 
Gamut, A re, Bemi, were the firſ® words 1 could learn to ſpeak; Do you 
hke Baptift*'s way of Cumpoling ? 

Low. No doubt, Sir, he's a great Maſter. 

W.od," As ever was born, take that from me. 

Sir Poſit. . Upon-my word, Stanford, 1 will make alk my Tunes like bis — 
You ſhall hear his Vein in this Corrane now, | 

Stan. One trouble npon the neck of another — 

When ſhall I be deliver*d from theſe Fools? 
Sir Poftr,- Do but ask Ninny there. . 


( Enter Sir Poſitive. 


Ninn. Yes 
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Nian, Yes doubtleſs, Sir P:fitive has a great Soul of Muſick in him; he 
has great power in -Corranto's and Jiggs, and compoſes all the Muſick to 
wy Plays z he has great power. 

Fo:d. As any Man that ever was born, Dear Heart. 

Sir Pofit. Come, you ſhall hear't | 

Srnf. Sir, 1 beg your pardon ; I'll hear it ſome other time, 

Sir Pofit. |Piſh,” piſh, my Honour thou ſhale ſtay, 

And hear it now. 

Lov. Come, Dear Sir Pofitive, Make us happy. 

Sir Pofit. Obſerve! bere's Flame in this Corrant——-Fa, la, ha. 
There's a delicate Note in B Fa Bemi in Alr. 

And obſerve now how it falls down to C. Sol. Fa. Ur. 
Fa, la, ba There's Maſtery for you. 

Stenf. | do not like that part of your Corrant. 

Sir Pofit. It is a prodigious thing, thou ſbou'dſt ever be in my Company, 
and underſtand Muſick no better ; thou baſt (ound fault with the beſt part 
ITT 

Woed. By the Lor , there is a great deal © 
Glory in .that part of fx" ws 

Sir. Pofit. Obſerve here how cunningſy it falls out of the Key, Fa, la, &e. 
And now at laſt it ends quite out of the Key. 

Stanf. Well, well ! it's an Excellent Corrant ; What the Devil 
Will you have more ? Fare you well, 

Sir Pofit, No, no; Stay but one Minute and you ſhall hear ic 
All together. Ninny, Do you beat Time — 

Wood. Well thought on, do, and I'll dance 
To't, Dear Hearts. : 

Staxf. Now, Lovel, what think you ? this Torture's worſe than any the 
Datch invented at Amboyns. gx Poſitive ſing*, 


Sir Pofit. Here's a Corrant for you, -ha! Stayferd, JNinny beats falſe 
What think*ſt of this ? time, and Wood. 
IWoed. Think quoth 2', I think I danc'd it as well Vcock dances 19's. 

As any Man in Exgland, Bully.Rock, 
Lov, Certainly, Sir Poſive, be dances very finely. 
Sir Pofit. As any Man that ever was born upon two Legs : 
I defie any Man in the World that out-does him ; 
For betwixt you and [, I taught him every ſtep he has. 
Rog. Upon my word, Woodcock, you have as much power 
ln Dancing, as any Man in England, 
Woed, Dear Heart, let me kils thee ; Gad thou art a great 
Judge ——- Here, drink my Health, 
Rog. Ah! Dear Flattery, How convenient a fin art thou ? (af 
Nin. Come, Mr. Woodeock,, you ſhall g9 to the reading of my Play. 
Wood. Ay! Come on, Bully-Rock (Exeant Nin. and Wocd, 
Lov, Come, Vil take pity on you, Seauford, and vo before, and prepare 
ſome place or other, where we may enjoy our (clves, and you be tree. ll 
take your Man along with me, and ſend him back »gen ig hafte tor VCU 3 
by that means you may get loole. C 2 Wank, 
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Stanf. For Heavens ſake make haſte, you ige me for ever, 

(Exeurt Lovel and Roger, 
Sir Poſitive ! 1 am ſorry I muſt leave you now ; 
I muſt go ſpeak with a GentI-man that came 
From Flanders laſt night. 

Sir Poſt. Flanders ! If any Man gives you that account of Flanders that 
I do, VII ſuffer death 3 You muſt know I have thought of their Aﬀeairs, 1 
bave conſider'd of the thing throughly, never ſpeak on't more, name it no 
more, let it not enter into your Thoughts ; *tis a loſt Nation, abſolutely 
undone, loſt for ever, take that from me - And yet were I with Cofte! Ro- 
drigo but one quarter of an hour, I'de put him in a way to fave all yer. 

Stanf. This is —_— all \ufferance, Sir Poſitive, | am 
So much in haſte, that none but your ſelf ſhou'd 
Have ſtaid me of all Mankind. 

Sir Poſe. Mankind ! Doſt thoo know what thou ſay'ſt now ? Doſt chou 
talk of Mankind? I am confidence thou never fo much as thought of 
Mankind inthy life : PII tell thee, I will give Dogs leave to piſs upon me, 
if any Man underſtands Mankind better than my ſelf, now you talk of that. 
I haye conſider*d all Mankind, I have thonght of nothing elſe but Man- 
kind this month ; and I had you mgy be a Poet, a Muſician, a Painter, a 
Divine, a Mathematician, a States-man ; but betwixt you and 1, let metell 
you, we are all Mortal. 

Stan. Well, they may talk of the Pox, want of Money, and a Scolding 
Wite, - but they are Heaven to my afflitions, 

Enter Bridget. 

Bridg. Sir Poſitive, my Lady V aine def:res yon wou*d come and look vup- 
@n her PiCure that's come this Morning from Maſter Lily's.. 

Sir Poſie. Why there *ris now Stanford, that people ſhou'd have no more 
Judgmear, ſhe had as good have thrown her money into the dirt ; *tis true, 
I cou'd have made him have made a good Picture on't, it I had drawn the 
Lines for him, but I was rot thought worthy ; and now you talk of Paint- 
ing, either I am the greateſt Fop in Nature, or if I do not underſtand 
that, I underſtand nothing in the World : Why I will paint with Zily, 
and draw in little with Coopr for 5coo 1. 

Sranf. © intolerable Impertinence ! I am afraid he will not go now his 
Aiſtrets ſends for him. 

Sir Pfu. Dear Sranford ! 1 muſt beg thy Excuſe, 

Stanf. A Curie on him, that's cafily granted, [ aſide, 

Sir Poſt. Come, Miſtrel(s Bridger, I'll go along with you—Dear Stanford, 

3ke it not vnkincly, for I wou'd not leave thee but upon this occaſion. 

/:-f, &A thouſand thanksto the occaſion, [ Aſide. 

Sir Poſt. But you know a Man muſt not diſoblige his Miſtreſs, Zack. 

Stayf. Oh no, by no means, 

Sir Poſit. Adieu \ { Ex, Sir Poſ. and Bridget. 

Ssanf, S0! this Trouble is over. 

O Fate ! how little care you took of me, 
By thele Misfortunes I too plainly ſee. | FEx, 
ACT 
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Exter Carolina, Lovel. 
Car. W Long to bring *em together, they will be well Match*d ; but we 
I muſt ſtay a while, for ſhe has been ſo teaz'd ris Morning, ſhe 
*has lock'd ber feclf up in her Chamber. 

Lov. Stanford was ready to fall out with me, when | nam'd a new ac- 
quaintance to him, and will not be perſwaded there is ſuch a Creature as 
a Woman 
That is not impertinent. 

Car. Emilia is as Cautious as he can, and wou*d be ready to ſwonnd at 
the ſight of a new face, for ſhe will not believe but all mankind are Cox- 
combs : For Heay*ns fake, Lovel, Ict's ſurprize them into one anothers 
Company, we ſhall have admirable ſport. 

Lov, We'll do'tz but, Madam, why ſhou'd we mind their bus*nefs that 
have enough of oor own? What if you and I ſhou'd play the Fools ance 
in onr Lives, and enter into the Bonds of Wedlock together ? 

Car. Fie; fie, *tis ſuch a conſtant condition of life, that a Woman had 
as good be profeſt in a Nunnery, for ſhe can no ſooner get out of one then 
rother, 

Lov. But with your pardon, Madam, this is ſomewhat the pleaſanter 

Gondition of the Two, 

Car. That's according as they uſe both Conditionsz but pray Maſter 
Lovel, bring not this villanous Matrimony 

Into diſpute any more, leſt that they make us deſire 

It : | have known ſome men by maintaining a 

Hereſie in Jeſt, become of that Opinion in good Earneſt, 

But do you know that my [ ady Vive was bere this Morniog ? 

Lov. No, Madam, but what of that ? 

Car. She told me that of you, will make your Ears tingle. 

Lew. Of me, Madam ! What wav ? 

Car. She ſays you are the moſt inconſtant Man, the moſt perfidious 
Wretch that cer had breath, and bid me fly you as I wou'd inteCtion. 

Low. What the Devil did ſhe mean by that? 

Car. Come, let me know what's betwixt you, or Pll 
Rack you but Il know it, 

Lov. T his Jealouſtte makes me belieye you love me. 

That ſhe ſhould be prating her ſelf ! ( Aſide. 
How many Women would be thought honeſt, if 
They could hold their own Tongues ? 

Car. I am like to have a fine Servant of you: But a Lady wou'd have a 
hoe time on*t that were to marry you, to ftake all the treaſures of her 
Youth and Virginity, which have been preſerv*d with ſo much Care, and 
Heav'n knows, ſome trouble too, againſt nothing, 

Lov, Faith, Madam, | haye &cn as much as1 had before z, but if you'll be 

kind, 
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kind, Vil take that"Care off your hands, and ſoon rid you of that trouble. 

Car. No, no, go to my Lady Vaixe, give her your Heart; "- Lady, 
ſhe wants it too y but for me, can keep-my Afﬀiicion to my (elf, 

Lov. Dear Carolina ! pame her no more; if you do, I will get drunk 
immediately : And then 1 ſhall have Courage enough to fall aboard her. 

Car, Lord! whata lo ſhall I have? Heav?®n fend me- patience, oc ] ſhall 
ne'er out-live it, . to loſe ſo proper a Gentleman ; but why ſhould 1 think 
to rob her of her due ? No, no, now | think on*t, to her again, go, £0. 

Lov. For Heav'ns ſake, Caroline, do not Tyrannize thus, why, 1 had ra- 
ther be kept walking at an ill Play, than endure her Company. 

. Car. Thus are we, peor Women, deſpig'd, when we give away our 
Hearts to ungrateful Men ; but Heav'n will puniſh you, 

Lov. Dear Caorclins, let's leave: fooling, and be in down-right Earneſt. 

Car. | hope, Sir, your Intentions are honourable, 

Lov. Madam, Why ſhould you once doubt it ? 

My love to you is as pure as the flame that buras upon an Altar : 
Yon are too unjuſt if you ſuſpe&t my Honour, 

Car. Now will you leave foolingz on my Conſcience 
Ne is in Earneſt, 

Lov. As much as the ſevereft Anchotite can be at bis Devotions, 

Car. O! are you ſo? it's a hard caſe; but pray you, Sir, leave off, 1 had 
rather hear a ſilenc'd Parſon preach Sedition,than you talk ſeriouſly of Love, 
wou'd you cou'd ſee how it becomes you; why you look more Comically 
than an old-fafhion'd Fellow ſinging of Robin Heod or Chevy Chaſe. 

My Love to you's as pure as the flame that burns upon an Altar ; 
How ſcurvily it ſounds! x 

Lev. You are the cruelleft Tyrant alive : Let vs be ſerious a little, 1 
have rallied my ſelf into a paſſion will ruine me elſe. 

Car. Come, in what netbecs mult 4 ſtand to hear you talk formally ? 

Lev. On my Conlcience *tis eaſier to fix quick-ſilver than your humour, 
Madam , but if you wou'd enter iato Wedlock, 1 can aſſure you that will 
bring you to gravity, 

Car, Let me but once more hear you name Marriage, and I proteſt I'll 
ſend for my LadyVginetoyou, 1 tell you again, I will not marry, 1 love 
your Converſation, and your Humour of all things in the Worl 
But for Mzrriage, *tis good for nothing, but to make Friends fall out, 

Lov, Nay, faith, if you be at that, 1 can do you the ſame Civility with- 
out that Ceremony, as you ſay it is a kind of formal thing, 

Cor. Nu | | ſhall take Example by my Lady Vaine, 

Poor Lady, {he little thovght to be unkiadly us'd, 1 warrant you, 

Lev. Again that name! 

Car, Beſides, if we weremarryd you might-ſay ; faith Carolina is 8 pret- 
ty Woman, and has humour good enough, but a Pox on't ſhe's my Wile 
no, no, I'll have none of that, 

Lov. Do yougſtill miſtraſt my Honour ? is unkindly done, tut 


Car. Hold, hold, her door opens, ſtep you in there, and you may hear 
how ſhe .cotertains the. motion, 


# Enter 
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Enter Emilia with 4 Book in ber band. 

Emil. The Wiſdom of this Charles the Fifth was 
Wonderful ; s 
Who *midſt of all his Triumphs and his Greatneſs, 
When he had done what _ had oblig'd him to, 
Seeing the Vanity of Mankind, did quit 
The Pleaſures that atterid a Monarchs ſtate ; 

Nay more; that moſt bewitching thing cali'd Power, 
And left the World, to live an humble life, 

Free from the Importunity of Fools: Wag: not 
Wilely done, Siſter ? 

Car. Yes, no doubt on't, as wiſcly done to go to a Monaſtery to ſhun 1 
Fools, as to keep Company with Ulſurers and Brokers to avoid Knaves, 

Emil. Thou art a Fooliſh Girl, Fam tormented 
With the Impertinence of both Sexes ſo, 

Iam reſolv'd I'll not ſtay one Week out of a Nunnery. 

Car. O' my Cenſcience thou art ſtark out of thy Wits with reading of 
Burton's Melancholy ; to a Nunnery to avoidilmpertinence! ' where cant 
thou think to meet with more than there ? 

Emil. Now you are- too Cenſorious, 

Cer. You ſhou'd like me the better. | 
But muſt you needs find relief there ? do you 
Think any Women that have ſenſe; or warmth 
Of Blood, as we have, wou'd go'into a-Nunnery ? 

Emil, If I ſhou'd meet with Fops there too, 

I ſhould be irreparably loſt : Oh Heaven ! what 
Shall-I do to eaſe my ſelf? rather than 

Endure the perſccution of thoſe Fools that haunt 
Us here, 1 will go where neither Man nor Woman 
Ever came. 

Lov. O rate! Stauferd, here's jſt thy Counterpart [#abin. 
To a hair. 

Car. Since thou art reſoly'd to ſequeſter thy ſelf from Company, Mil buy 
thee a Cage, and hang thee vp by the Parrot over the way, thou CO * 
verſe with none but him : I hope he's not Impertinent too ? 

Emil. Muſt you torment me too ? Fie, Siſter. 

What would you have me do? my Patience 

Is not great-enough fo endure longer, to ſee 

The _ this Age; Do you judge, afrer I had been 
Suſfciently worry'd by the Lady Vaine this Morning, 
Whom 1 was forc*d get rid of, by telling her, her 
Lover my Couſin Pofirive was at her lodging, which 
You know is as far as the Pall al. 7 

Car, That Virtwoſa, as ſhe calls her ſelf, is the pleaſanteſt Cteature T * 
ever ſaw: But prethee, Siſter, let me h-ar none of your fantaſtick $:0- 
ries, methinks you are as Impertinent as any body. 

Emal. It diltratts meto ſee thifFolly in things that are intended for rea- 
ſonable Creatures, . Lov. © 
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Lov. O Stanford ! if this Lady does not match thee, the wa 
8. 

Car. Theſe Fools you talk of, afford me ſo much recreation, that 1 do 
not know how I ſhould laugh without *em. | 

Emil. Thou haſt no ſenſe, they make me weary of the World ! Heay'a! 
what ſhall I do? 7 abs” 

C:r, I tell you: Stanford hearipg of your Humour, and admiring it, has 
a great deſire toſee you; before yourelolve to leave the World, try how 
he will pleaſe you. $ - 

Emil. What a ridiculous thing it is of you to wiſh me to new Acquain- 
tance, when 1 am leaving the old ? I am ſure he's impertinent, for all 
Mankind I have met are fo. . | 

Car. Hiſt Lovell 

Lov. Your humble Servant, Ladies—— [ Comes ont. 

Emil. 1s this he > Then farewel. 

Lov. Madam! pray ſtay, and give me the honour of one word with you. 

Emil. 1 knew what he was : My Lady Vaine here? ©- 

Emter Lady Vaine and Bridget. 

L.V ine. Maſter Lovel! your humble ſervant. 

Lov. Your Ladiſhips humble ſervant : How I hate the ſight of her ia 
preſence of my Miſtrels ! | 

Car. Lovel! for ſhame be civil to your Miſtreſs : Let's hear you make 
Lore a little, 

L. Vaine. Madam, upon my Reputation there was no ſuch thing ; Sic Po- 
ſitive was never there, ſure ſome dirty Fellow or other brought a falſe Mel- 
ſage on purpoſe to rob me of the pleaſure of your Ladiſhips ſweet Cotn- 
pany : Would he were hang'd for his pains, the paſſion he has put me 
10, has put me out of breath. [To Emilia. 

Lov, Lord / how ſoon ſhe's put in and put out / 

L. Vaine. But, Madam, as ſoon as ever | found he was not there, I made 
all poſlible haſte to wait upon you again, for fear your Ladyſbip ſhou'd re- 
ſent my too abrupt departure. 

Emil. O Heav*ns! take pity of my affictions, Madam — 

L. Vaine. But the truth on't is, I delign'd to ſpend this day with you, 
ſince I can be no where ſo well ſatisfi'd as with your Ladyſhips Converſe, 
a Perion who is Miſtreſs of ſo much Virtue and Honour, which are Trea- 
{ures 1 value above the World. i 

Emil. Why Madam ---- 

L. Vaine. For the truth is, ſo few Ladies have either, that they are things 
to be valu'd for their rarity, 

Emil. Oh lmpertinence / Whither will this Eternal Tongue of hers 
carry her ? | 

Lov. This is very pleaſant, for her to name Virtue and Honour in my 
Company. | Aſide, 

on —— |= Heav*ns ſake... 

L. Paine, For the truth on*t is, Madam, a Lady without Virtue and Ho- 
cour IS altogether as Ceteſtable as a ofinan without Wir or beat 


Emil. Madam ! 
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Emil. Madam ! I am forry I cannot wait on you longer, 1 am engag'd 
to Dine abroad. 

Ls. Vein. Where is't, Madam ? for I am reſoly'd to go along with you. 

Emil. Why Madam, you do not know the perſons. 

Ls. Vein. That's all one for that, let me alone to make my Apology. 

Emil. This is beyond all ſufferance. 

Car, 1 hope ſhe will not leave her off fo, 

Lov. No : If ſhe does, I am miſtaken, 

Ls Vain. Come Madam; Let's go, 

Emil. But Madam, I muit call at the Exchange ficſt, 

To buy ſome trifles there. 

Ls. Vain. O Madam! Tle bring you to my Milliner, that 
Calls himſelf the Italian Milliner, or the Little 
Exchange; he's better provided then any one in the Exchange. 

Emil. 1 am on the ſudden taken ill, and muſt retire. 

La. Vain. Madam, dye think, 1 thatam a /irtwoſs underſtand no bet- 
ter, then to leave you now you are not well ? what's your diſtemper? no 
Woman in Englend was more ſerviceable among her Neighbours then | with 
my Flos. Ungnent:rum, Paraceifian and Green-Soalve. 

Lov, And your Album Grecum | warrant you. 

La. Vain. That Album Greeum was a Salve of my invention : 

But a propes, perhaps it may be @ fit of the Mother 

If it be, we muſt burn ſome Blew-Iackele, and Partridge- 
Feathers under your Noſe; or ſhe mult ſmell to Aſs ſ@tids, 
And have ſome Cold Water with a little Floure to drink : 

Ay, ay, *twill be ſo; pray Mr Love! come and help ro hold her. 

Emilis. No, no, Madam; there*sno ſuch thing Ple aſſure you : 
I muſt beg leave to go to my Chamber. | 

La. V zine, Come Madam, I'le condutt you, and be as careful of yeu 
As if you were my Siſter a thouſand times, 

Emil, Madam ! with your pardon, [ deſire to be alone, and 
Try to reſt. 

L. Vaine. Alone! by nomeans in the World, Madam, it may 
Be very dangerous; I would not for all the World, 

Madam, you ſhould be alone; ſuppoſe you ſhou'd 

Fall into a Fitalone; I can ſpeak it by Experience, 

"Tis dangerous for a Lady to fall into a Fit without 

An Able Body by her. Come Madam, I'le Condu& you in. 

Emilia. How ſhall I get rid of her? ( Ex. La. Vaine and Emilia, 
O_ Let's in and ſee when the Fury of this Dof Common will be at an 

Carol. Come, come, we ſhall have the pleaſure of ſeeing wy 
Siſter worry*d almoſt to death. ( Exennt Lovel and Carolina. 

Enter Stanford. 
Staxf. I wonder my Man returns not yet. 
I thought to have found Mr. Lovel here, but 
Here's one will do my buſigeſs. | ( Emer H :ffe. 
D Haſe 
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Huffe. Oh Mr. Stanford | Have | found you 7 
Sranf. Oh Heavens! Will my puniſhment never end? 
Huffe. 1am the moſt unfortunate Man that ever was born. - 
Stauf. Why do youtrouble me with this? Am I the 
Cauſe on*r? : : 
Heffe. No! but DT le tell you, npon my Reputation, I have been nick't 
cut of tweaty pouad juſt now at. Spierings, and loſt ſeven to four, for my o 
laſt Stake. WF. 
Stanf. What the Devil's this to me? let me go. 
Hufſe. But Sir, T'ke tell you a thing that very nearly concerns you. 
Sranf Some other time z 'Slife do not diſturb me now. 
Haffe. For Heaven's fake hear me, you'l repent it elſe. 
Stanf. Make haſte then, keep me in pain no longer. 
Huff. Why, I haye found out the fineſt plump freſh Girl, 
Newly come out of the Country. ' 
Stanf. Hell and Damnation ! Why do you trouble me with 
Such trifles ? 
Huffe, Tciſles, does he call e?m? Well! I fe this won't do: ( Aſide; 
But Sir, Ile cell you ſoarewhat concerys you more 
N-arly; Sir, ir concerns your Honour, 
Stanf. My Honour ! Why, who-dares call it in queſtion ? 
Hruffe. Not ſo, Sirs but, D> you love Geaeroſity and Honour ? 
Stanf. Why do you ask the queſtion ? 
Heaffe, Why then I'le put you in a way to do a very Generous 
And Honourable thing, 
Stanf. What do you mean by this Impertinence ? 
Huffe. If you will relieve an Honeſt Gentleman in diſtreſs, 
Lend me two Pieces, you ſhall have *em agen withia 
Four and rwenty honrs, or may Þ periſh, 
Stanf. *Pox on you for an Owl: There take **m; 1 wou'd 
I ccu'd get rid of all my Impertinents at as cheap 
A rate, | 
Hauffe, 1 give you a thouſand thiaks, 
Stanf. 'Siife! tronble me no more, be gone ! 
Huffe. Sir, It were a yery Qugrateſul thing not to 
Acknowledge the favour. 
Stanf. Away, away, and let your gratitude alone. 
Haffe, D*hear, Mr, Stanford 1' upon mine Hotour Ple} Huſfe offers: to go 


Return *em to morrow aight without fail, ont, and returns. 
Franf, Curſe on you for a Raſcal! ( Ex. Huffe. 

So hece's one trouble over ! 

W-cil, what's the News ? ( Enzer Roger. 


Koag. Do you earneſtly defire to know, Sir ? 

S12»f. Mult 1 bave Imperrinence in my own Family too ? 

Rog. O! 1am (ſo out of breath, I am not able to ſpeak one word, but 
if 1 had never {0 much breath, 1 cou'd tell you nothing but what you'd be 
g/act to hear : If I had the wind of an Iris Foot-man, nay, of a Non-con- 
tormiag Parſon, or —— Stanf, 
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Sranf. Or, with a Pox to you! One Similitude more, and Ile 
Break that Fools head of yours. 

Roger, Well, Sir, ſince you are in haſte, Ple be brief as a Fidler after, 
he's paid for ſcraping, for 7 love to be ſo in Caſes of this importance, for 1 
have heard ——— 

Sranf. Out you Dog, a Sentence after your Similitude ! 

Yeu are as impertinent as a Country Witneſs. 

Roger. | have done Sir, and now Vletell you in one word : 
Hold Sir! here's a Spider in your Perriwig, 

Stanf, Death, you Raſcal? Vie ram it down your Throat. 

Roger, Be patient, Sir: Seneca adviſes to moderate our paſſions. 

Stanf. Hang ye Raſcal! Senecs is an Afs iv your mouth. 

Tell me quickly, or --— 

Roger. Why Sir, you are ſo impatient you will not hear me, 

Stanf. *Faith but 7 will ſpeak. 

Roger. Not to boaſt of my diligence, which, though 1 ſay it, is as much. 

Staxf. You Dog tell me quickly, or Ple cut your Ears off, 

Roger. Why, Mr. Lovel wou'd have you come to him; What wou'd 
- you have? | 

Stanf. If 1 were not in haſte, Sirrah, de teach you to know your Man, 
and who you may put your Tricks on, you impudent Raſcal. 

Rog Death ! That I ſhou'd find Impercience in As Stanford i; going out, 
others, ang not ſee it in my (elf, } enter \Woodcock, 

Wood. Dear Fack, thy humble Servant : How doit do > My Footman 
told me, he ſaw thy Man come in here, which made me believe 1 ſhou'd 
had thee here; and 7 had not power to ſtay trom thee, my Dear Bully-Rock, 
for I-can enjoy my ſelf no where ſo well as in thy Company : Let me kils 
thee Dear Heart; *Gad 7 had rather kifs thee then any Woman. 

Stanf. This is beyond all Example : Oh horrid his kindgek is a greater 
perſecution then the Jajuries of others. 

Wood, Vl tell thee, Dear Hearc, 1 love thee with all my Heart: thou 
art a Man of Sence, Dzar Rogue, 1 am infinitely happy in thy Friendſhip; 
for I meet with ſo.many Impertinent filly Fellows every day, that a Man 
cannot live in quiet for e*m, Dear Heart. For between you and_], this 
Town is more peſter'd with Idle Fellows, thatthruſt thetnſelves into Com- 
pany, then the Country is with Attorneys; Is it not Fack? Exit Roger. 

Starf. Yes! I have too much reaſon to believe you, a Curie on you ( Apde. 

ood, Ay, Did not I tell you ſo Jack? ha? but this is not my buſineſs : 
Dear Raſcal kiſs me, I have a ſecret to impart to thee, bur if ic take the 
leaſt Air, lam undone : | have a projet in my head ſhall raiſe me 2000/4 
1 know you will promile ſecrelie, dear heart, 

Stan}, Don't trouble me with it, 

Ioed. No it concerns thee Man + Why, thou ſhalt go halfs with me, 
Dear Hearr. 

Stan. For Heaven's ſake, Sir, donc truſt it with me, I have a ſaculcy of 
tclling all 1 know; 1 cannor help it. 

Ward. Oh! Dear Bully-Rock, that Wheadle wow't pats, Doit 1 know 
D 2 tion 
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Thou art a Manof Honour ; and beſides, ſo reſerv'd, that thou wilt ſcarce 
Tell a ſecret to thy Friend ? RY TY 

Seanf Sir [am unhappy.in your good opinion, this is beyond all ſufferance, 

Word, No, Faith, Dear Jack, thou delerv*ſt it; but my projet is this, 
d'ye lee, 

eanf, Well! 1 am ſo tormented with Imperticent Fellows, that 1 ſee 
there is no remedy, 3» 

IVord. As I hope to live Fack, [ am of thy opinion: The truth on't 
is, *tis Intollerable, for a man can never be free from theſe Fools in this 
Town; I like thy reſolution ſowell, that I am the Son of a Whore if I don't 
go along with thee : Ah how we thall enjoy our ſelves when we are both 
tozether, how we ſhall deſpiſe the reſt ot the World : Dear Heart / 

. ( Enter Rogep. 

Rog. O, Mr. Woodeack) Poet Nixny is gone to the Roſe Tavern, and bid 
me tell you, he has extraordinary bulinels with you, and begs you wou'd 
make al} poſſible haſte ro him. 

Wood. O Dear Raſcal, kiſs me! thou art the honeſteſt Fellow in the 
World : D:ac Fack, | mult beg thy pardon for a few minutes, but I hope 
thou't not take it ill , why 'cis about buſinels Dear Heart, you know we 
muſt not negledt that. 

Stanf. O no Sir, by co means, 

IWoed, Nay dear Ro2ue, be not angry, prethee kiſs me; as | hope to 
live, Ple retura immediately ; Lear Fack, thy humble Servagg—— 


( Exi# Weogcock. 

Stanf. This 1s a Jacky Accident. 

Rog. Sir, | was fain to fin a little for you, and get rid of him by this lie. 

Stanf. Well ! This ſhall excuſe all your former Errors, I'll away, for 
fear ſorae other fools ſhou'd find me our. ( Exe. 

Enter Emilia, La. Vaine ( following ber wp and down) after them 
Carolina, Lovel. 
Carl, Does ſhe not Teaſe her bravely, Lovel ? 
Lov. Admirably! Oh that Stanford. were here! 
IP twere for nothing but to ſee a fellow-ſufferer. 

Ls. Vain, Then Madam, will your Ladyſhip be pleaſed to let me wait 
on you toa Play? there are two admirable Plays at botn Houſes; and let 
me tell you, Madam, -Sir Poſitive, that underſtands thoſe things as well as 
any man in Englazd, lays, I am a great Judge, 

Emil. Midam, 1 beſcech you ask me no more queſtions; I tell you, I had 
as live ſtand among; the rabble, to fee a Jack-pudding eat a Cuſtard, as 
trouble my (elf co fee a Play, 

Lo. Vin. O fy Madam ! a young Lady and hate Plays! why Pll tell Ma- 
dam, at one Houſe there is a hage two handed Devil, and as bravea Fat Fryer 
a5 one would wiſh to ſee in a Summers-day; and a delicate Machin, as they call 
it, where one ſits and fings as fine a Song : And then at t'other houſe there's a 
rare Play, with a Jigg in*t, would do your heart good to ſee it 4 but if there 
were nothing elſe in't, you might have your 4 s. out in Thunder andLightning 
a2d let metel) you, *tisas well worth it as oac Penny?s worth another 
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Emil. What have 1 done? | 

Stanf. Am I trepan'd into Womens Company ? \ Offers to go ont, Lovel 

Lov. Hold. hold, bold, Madam, here's Mr. Sranfird 2 lays bold of bim. 
deſires to kifs your hands. 

Emil. I am in that diſorder that never Woman was. _ 

La. Vain. O Mr. Lovel! ſhe's falling into a fit of an Epilepſy : help all 
to hold her, lead me a knife to cut her Lace, 

$tanf. This is worſe then all rhe reſt. . ; 

Lovel to La. Vain. | Let me ſpeak with you in the next Roomin private. 

La. Vaix. Sir, your moſt obedient Servant: I ſhall be glad of any oc- 
caſion to retire with one, for whom 1 have ſo great an affeCtion, 

Lov. to Caro, | For Heaven's fake follow me, or I ſhallbe in an ill condition, 

Caro. | find you are an Ercafnit Hypocrite, but Ile take you at your 
word for once. ( Ex. Lovel, La. Vaine, and Carolina. 

Emil. I am the greateſt objet of pity thatg Stanford and Emilia walk vp 
was ever ſeen: Tam never free from thele Im ; aud down, and take little no- 
portuaate Fools. | fice of one another. 

Setanf. 1 am not leſs afflicted, and have as much need of pity too. 

Emil. | find no poſlibility of relief, but by leaving the World that is ſo 
full ot folly. 

Sranf. Who would live in an Age, when Fools are Reyerenc'd, and Im- 
pudence Elteem'd ? 

Emil. To ſee a fellow but the other day content with humble Linſey 
Woolley, now have variety of Veſts, Perriwigs and Lac'd Linnen. 

Stanf. One, that but the other day, coald eat but one meal a day, and 
that at a three-penny Ordinary; now ſtruts in State, and talks of nothing 
but Shattell1n's and Lefronds. 

Emil. In ſo corrupt an Age, when almoſt all mankind flatter the greateſt, 
and oppreſs the lealt; when to be juſt is co be out of faſhion and to betray a 
friend is lawful Cunning, 

Sranf. This is pleaſant for her to ſpeak againſt theſe things, ( Aſide. 
as if (he were not as bad as any one : Who wou'd live in ſuch a treach*rous 
Age, to ſeethis Gentleman that Courts the Vother Gentleman's Wife, meet 
him and imvrace him; and {wear he loves him above the World: and he 
poor fool dotes — upon him that does the Injury, 

Emil. Now has this Fellow a deſign to have me think him Wiſe : ( Aſide. 
but wiſdome and honeſty are fool'd out of Countenance. , 

Stanf. Now the illiterate fool deſpiſes Learning, 

Emil. Nay, among the learn'd themſelves, we find many that are great 
Scholars by Art, are moſt abominable Fools by Nature. 

Starf. T his ſhall not perſwade me to believe ſhe is not Impertinent, 

Aſide. 

Emil. Now the qualifications of a fine Gentleman are to cat ad Ke. 
drink Champaigne, dance Jiggs, and play at Tennis. gp” 

Stanf. To love Dogs, Horſes, Hawks, Dice and Wenches, ſcorn Wir, 
break Windows, beat a Conſtable, ly with bis S:mpſtrefs, and undo his 


Taylor; it diſtratts me to think on't, 
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Emil. Now docs he defire to be taken for a diſcreet fellow, but this will 
not do. IS ( Aſide. 

Stanf. What relief can 1 expe in this Age, when men take as mych 
pains to make themſelves fools, as others have done to get Wiſdom ? 

Emil, Nay folly is become asnatural to all mankind as Juſt, 

Stanf. What ſhall Il do? Whither ſhall I turn me to avoid theſe Fools ? 

Lo», Now let's [lip 'em. ; 

Car. We ſhall have avery fair Courſe. C Enter La. Vaine, 

Emil, O Heavens! Are they here ? | Ninny, Lovel, 

Soexf. What will become of me ? and lina. 

Ninny tof O Madam, Vie tell you; Stanford pray hear once. 

Emelia. }* Tis ſucha thing as never was in the World. 

La. Vain. Ay, pray Sir hear him, he's as pretty a Wit as any man inthis 
Town, except Sir Poſitive 1 aſſure you. | | 

Stanf. What are we condemna'c to? 

Emi!. Toa worſe condition then Gally-ſlaves. 

Ninny. | was with my Book-ſeller, Madam, with that Heroick Poem, 
which 1 preſented to your Ladyſhip, as an earneſt of the honour 1 have for 
you, But by the way, he's an Ignorant ingrateful Fellow, for betwixt you 
and I, he has got ſome hundreds of pounds by ſome Plays and poems of 
mine which he has Printed. And let me tell you, ſome ander the Names 
of Beaumont and Fletcher, aud Ben, Fobnſon too : But what do you think, 
Madam, I asked the Son of a Whore for this Poem? 

Emil. O laſufferable! 

Ninnp. What think you Stanford ? ( Lays bold on bim. 

£r2xf, Let me go ; | have no Judgmeat in theſe things. 

" Ninny. But Pill tell youy there are not above 1© or 12000 Lines in all 
the Poem: And as I hopeto be fav'd, I ask'd him but twelve pence a Line 
one Line with another. _ 

La. Vain. And really, Sir, that's as reaſonable as he can poſlibly afford 
em, take that from me, 

- Seanf, O devil! this is worſe then a Sbrerneſs Ague ; That will give a 
Mn ſome reſpite between the Fits. 

Ninany. By my Soul, Madam, if he had been my Brother 1 wou'd not 
have abatcd him one penny ; for you mult know, there are many hundreds 
of Lines, that in their Jatrinſick value, are worth ten ſhillings a Line be. 
tween Father ard Son; and the greateſt part of *em are worth five ſhillings 
a Line : ut before George very few or none bot are worth three ſhillings a 
Linetotherericſt Jew in Chriſtendom z they have that ſalt, thought, ima- 

.gication, power, Ipirit ſoul, and flame ja 'em-——ha! » 

Emil. \\ hat does this concern me 7 

N/ny. No, But Pl] rell you, Stanford, prethee hear, as 1 hope ſor mercy 
this impudent Rogue told me* he world not give me two ſhillings for the 
Fhole Pocm; an igaorant Puppy, a fellow of all the World I deſign'dto 
make, for he might have fold theſe Books for three ſhillings a piece, and 1 
voud have help off with xo000 of %em, to ten thouſand of my particu. 
ler infi ate Fiicnds ; beſides, every one that had but heard of my name, 


which 


= 


— mm 7 cv io WORSE 5 - 


. _— a+ 


': 


The.Impertinents. 21 

which are almoſh all the” Subjects, would have brought ſome ; ſo that 
ſhould not have got above ſix or ſeven hundred pound, and in a ſortnights 
time have made this fellow an Alderman: That ſuch ignorant Raſcals 
ſhould be Judges of Wit or Sence ! 

La. V aine, Well Sir. we ſhall cever have good World unleſs the State re- 
forms theſe abules. + a; 

Ninny. 'Tis very true, Madam, for this a thing is of Conſequence to 
the whole Nation. Stanford. 

Stanf. What the Devil would you have) Aml the cauſe of this? 

Ninny. No! Heaven forbid I ſhould ſay fo : But Madam, I had forgot 
another Advantage he had had by this, 

Emil. Heav'n detend me / this puts me beyond all patience. 

Nixny. VIl tell you, Stanford, prethee mind me a little. 

Stanf. Oh now 1 am uadone, ruin'd tor ever, Sir Pofivive*s here. 

Emil. O latolerable ! { Exter Sir Poſitive, 

Sir Pofit, F 1 heard your Ladyſhip was here, and came to kiſs your 
to Le. Vain. | hand. 

Oh Stanford, art than here ? well, how doſt Couſin ? 

I am glad 1 have found you all together, | came to 
yreſent my Lady / aine with a Mulick | have made, 
Which bas thac Invention in'r, 1 ſay no more bur 

I have beca this month of making it, 

And you muſt kaow, Muſick is a thing 1 value my 

Self upon, *tis a thing | have thought on, and conſider'd, 
And made my buſlinets from my Cradle. 

Lov. Come Madam, now they are (ettPd in their buſineſs, let's 
Leave *em, 

Car, With all my heart. 

Sir Poſe. Come ! you ſhall ſee it. 

Emil. Couſin! Pray let it be another time. 

Sir Poſt. Nay, nay, never talk of that, you ſhall ſee't now, 

And let me tell you, 1 have asimuch power of [avention 
In Muſick as any man in Exgland: Come in. 

Stanf. O Heaven, when ſhall we og Emer Fidlers and play a ri 
from theſe fools ? | diculous piece of Muſick, 

: wn Pefit How do you like it Sraxford. is it not well? what ſay you Cor» 
n, ba? 

La Vain. ladeed Sir P:ftrive, it's very agreeable. 

Sir Poſit. Upon my honour this honeſt fellow plaid it with a great deal 
of glory, he is a moſt incomparable Bower, he has the moſt luſcious, the - 
molt luxurious bow-hand of any man in Exrepe, take that trom me, aad : 
let me tell you, if any man gives you a better account of the latrigue of 
the Violin, than I do, I am Owl, a Puppy, a Coxcomb, a Logger-head, 
or what-you will, 

Emil, Sare there is Magick in this; never to be free ! 

Sir Poſit. Magick? why, do you vnderſtand Magick ? 

Emil. No, uo, no, aotl youtin, Q intolerable ! 


Sic Poſit, 
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Sir Pofin, 1 do z if you pleaſe, talk of- ſomettiitlg elle, teave that to me 


why 1 will diſcover loſt Spoons and Linnen, reſolve all Horary Queſtions, 


nay raiſe a Deyil with Door F awftws himſelf, if be were alive. 

Ninny to my + ns rs 
Lady Vaixe. TW endexch Poet? a Pimp, is he not ? 

Sir Pofit. Who's that ſpeaks of pimping there ? well! though Iſay't,no 
man pretends to leſs than I do,” bur | cannot paſs this by without manifeſt 
Injury to my ſelf, 

Stef. This Puppy, rather than not be in atall, will declave himlelf a 
Pimp. 

+ 4 Vain. But Sir, are you ſuch'a manner of Man? 

Sir Pofit. Why Madam ? did you never hear of me for this ? 

La. Vain. No Sir it Þ had 

Sir Poſit. If 1 had-—ha, ha, ha,—why Madam, where hare you liv'd 
all this while? 

La: Vein. O fy upon him, Madam, I ſhall loſe my reputation if I be ſeen 
in his Company. 

Sir Poſt. Well! the Pimps in this Town are 2 company of empty, idle, 
iofipid, dull fellows, they have no deſign iu 'em. h 

La.Vain. Sir, I am forty you are ſach a kind of a Man, but — — 

Sir Poſt, Sorry! well! Jf T would bend my ſelf to'r, 1 would ſtarve all 
theſe Pimps, they ſhould not eat bread, but I am no; thought fir. 

La. Vain. Sure you railly all this while. ' 

Sir Poſit. Railly | ha, ha, ha. Why, there is not a Fady of Pleafore 
from Blackwall to Tyttle-Fields that 1 am not 'intimately acquainted with, 
nay, that 1 do not know the ſtate of her Body from her firſt Entering into 


the-Calling. , 
La. Vain. O Madam! I am undone, ruin'd for ever by being in his 
Company. ; 


Sir Pore. Beſides, for debanuching-of Women, Madam, I am the greateſt 
Son of a Whore in the World if any onecomes near me. 

La. Vain. Ot vpon you! if” you be ſuch a Man, T will have nothing to 
do with you, ſee me no more, | muſt look to my Honour, my Reputation 
is dearer to me than all the World.- I would not have a blemiſh in my Ho- 
pour for all the riches of the Earth ; this makes me ſo covetous of your La- 
dyſhips Company, a perſon of ſo much Virtue and Honour, but for Sis Po- 
ſive | defie him; forbear my preſence, you will undo my Honour for ever 

Sir Pofir. Oh what have I ? 

Emil. O horrrid Impertinence'! | Offers to go ont. 

Sir Pofit. Nay, nay, Dear Couſin ſtay, and fee us friends firlt, Madam, 
I beg a thouſand pardons: *Tis true, I ſaid vo manin England underſtood 
pimping better than my ſelf, - but I meaut the ſpeculative, not the practical 
part of pimping, 


_ La. Vain, O that's ſomething, T aſſure you; if you had not brought 
your ſelf off well with your Speculation, I would never have luffer'd you 
to have Prattis'd vpon/me, for no Woman in England values ber Honour - 


more than I do, 


CO ou OOO COCAINE BR 0 47-- O 
IH a. -_acfffr MC. 


Enter 


vv 


\ 


The Tmpentibons” | 66 123 


42 4] : Nolif 155 Bites Bridger! 7 
; Oh Midam; wewoll go the Lig Dean go Sup 
per eo Maier While come: ievitg 0h) algo: mill be? 
and we ſhall have a Ball, | 
Lt Fane Will there be'none but our own Company.? 
No, "Made. | 


pa Hoy. . W ! 1 am reſoly'd not-to fail, if 1 can by any means get 
cid 6 of Sir Poſitive, for [Jove Meat and Deink endotidien's and: Tack agcry 


Geatlemen wich all my heart. 
| Sathy \Wioadceck.” 
Wood. Your Servant, Dear- Hearts; Madam 


Emilia, | kiſs Hand : Dear | 
Emil Nay Fe /in ie itie tor ie or wor) faves. "FT <A. 


Wood. et ; ea fat -Rock, can | ſerve'thee in ady thing? 

Sranf. Nay, fare you well——— [Emilia aud Stadford ras out at 
ſeveral doors, the Impertinents 
divide and follows 'er. 


_———_— prontpmpr—genre Oye 
2a CT'I1L 
Enter Stanford , Emilia, Sir Poſitive, Lady Vaine, 

| Woodcock and Ninny. 
- Ay then, 'Coufin, Tam an Af, an 1diot, a Blockhead, and 

"N a Raſcal, if 1 don'r anderſtand Dramacique Poetry of all 

things in the World ; why this | is the onely my 1 am 

land. 
gr bode 16h { Aſide, 
amazeth me; 'Tis beyond al} Example, muſt we 
by you and your Crew ? For Heav'ns ſake leave 


þ Sir Po ha, tia,” Covſin, thou rallieſt well ; 'Tis true, IWoodeock and 
LA be? a little tronblefo ſometimes ; but "faith they are very Ho- 
v neſt ellows, give 'em their due. | 
Exw!. Oh abominable ! Worſe and worſe. 
Stanf. to' 5 * Gentlemen /what Obligation have we to endure your folly 
Ningy and Sany longer ? 'M{ift we be fore&d to leave'the World tor fach Im» 
| IWand. portunate Fools as you are 2 1 +» | 
_ Ninsy, What a Devil ails he? hes mad'$ who does he mean by this ? 
f ſy W ood. bows. faith I don't yo, I am fore he does not mean me, Deac 
; 'Heirt, . 
/ Ninyy. Nor we rejther ; Take that from me. 
' _ Wood, Jack; Ui"thou wilt leave the World; Pll go along with thee as 
I tol4 thee, Dtar Ht: But'who it tronbles thee now; Bully-Rock ? 
Starf. All of ye ; ye are a pack of the moſt inſopportable Fools that 
e'er had breath ; Thad ———— a ANI your Kay '4 
Ninxy a, 


Thr Or, 


ow | age 


adeed, 

La:Vcine. NaySiePgfonc ven lenye her, ob crit lince 
ſhe deſires yo » Come ++ ef _ 0POD YOfl: mhiches; you pleaſe : 

Eegl; This is'1 -— Dot 
Tongue for ever with patience ? 

La. V cine. O” my Conſcience,cSir P 

Sir Pofie. Yes, Madam,-if-Iihe -\he;is, and 4 defie any one to 
deceive me in-this, 

La. Vaiwe. i uſe bo, forthe a wat del of Wi and great Wit 
you know have a'mixtre of & hs 
». Sir" Poſ#. {-1 found that; by \ for | mas about three 
years ago a94ned as.cver man was : I *ſcap? Yn na rowly, 'cis 
not above 2 twelve-month fince my Brains were ſettled n : But come, 
Madam, 'F'll wait on your Ladyſhip, for ſhe does —_— the honour 
of fach Company. 

La. Voine. What ſhall 1 do to get rid of | him? Slaall wi wy, Ge 
nation, if I do nor, | ; 

Sir Poft. Come, Madain—. | 
Fare you well / ſigce you are ao better Gompany —— 

{ Ex. Sir Pofit. and La. V aine. 


Many. ay $o,'fo, now we fagll be @ listle, at, reft : ah Fe eau 
- dam, gh Sir Poſrive ann IRan At Fd 1s 2 << 
talkative, arid there can be; no greater greater arpuble 
Emil, You are the moſt impertinent Ng 
Ninny. Oh Madam ! you are pleas'd to 
Emil. You'are awoſt 


dom : nr > eas 


ED, Ei to 


te. Madam, 'bee 
well Rn dw a A t humovr- in I [ yet as Yee 


Emter Lovel eudCarolina, 
Go - LIEN <0 
ar. 1$ not t 

Lov. There was never any thing wy to'{. | 

Em;!, Your Verſes are ſuch as School-boys onght to G ning 
| Nin. po__ on are arch | 

Emil.' And your Playy &@ Mountebanks Stage. 
Salratcr Winters wou'd ha 


Nanvy. nary ng — t, Il fhew you a Play x wp 


'26 The Sullets Lovers; Or, 


Gomons -the furious deſires of the Young make car fit te- 


ſeduc'd by 


Elkſh, /as, the: Envy and. Malice of | the Old prepare '<m to, be ded away 
by the Devil. ue. _ 46113 valt} vie 419i 


BYi9280) Haorrr oor? jovi 37s 112i 
Emil. I muſt confeſs 1 don't pexceive yet that yop are altog ſo rdi- 


caloas as the reſt of Mankind ; but let me tell you, 1 hgveReafon to fear 
you 


will be ſo; perhaps your-lmpectinence js an Ague that: haunts. you. by 
JIM : 0107 119 1643 fs 194 v 
+ That diſcaſe inthe beſt of Women i 


fits. $390 
7 3 Quotidian, and if you be 
not in 7 be Ge wok. Fatrooroinaiinmes in World. .. 
2 Emil- I would give, Money to fee a Man-thatis.not fo, as the Rabble do 
to ſeea Monſter, ſince all Men I have ever ſeen are moſt intolerable-Fops: 
would it not diſtratt one to ſee Gentlemen of- 5009 /. 2-year; write Plays, 
ventu Paait(Repatations agyinſ.v Sun of Marr, hey, ven- 

Nothing ? Ochers.leara Tep-years49 play 0, 4he, Fiddle. 

and to Paint, and at laſt ay ordinary 'Fidler or. Siga-Raintes. that makes at 


has bus” FE. : 'em all i Fs z} 4 ' $4.4 #* # rid 4 \ OK. 
Stanf. This Jooks $44 a ; I find ſhe does underſtand ſomething. 
| p 


"Engl. Others after tweaty or thirty years ſtudy in Philoſophy arrive no 


further, khan, at the v 95: CB,o4b0-Lavoncien of. a-Lrpvailling 
Wheel, or the poiſoning of a Cat with the Oyl of Fobecco z ,thele axe your 
Wits and Virtuoſo's, ne 


yes M9 3 TW BL [. 
1 $49. 1 I mult confeſs this is not {a il as Lexpeged from you4 but it 
does not leſs ———_— t& ſee a young in wy with ane em- 
pty Fellow, not-worth a:Groat, perhaps for dancing of a Jigg, or linging 
of a Stanza of faſhionable Noa-fenſez] Another ws aca l bh 
tiably covetous , for money, to marry: © age, iaficmit | aide , 
22d _ ſame bait that perſwades them to Matrimony, ſhal entice 'em 4n- 
to Adultery. emhoandie{s* a3 ow A EBONR 
Emil. This is not ſo-foppilh as-I believ'd4; yet though this be a great 
Truth, *tis > 344 Jp pertnegs thiog of yau,to. tell me. What, L know, al- 


ready. 


y 0), 35048 21 g9! T5011 186.97 15brow 1 -=1 
Sex are a” of och dt as Pits the "bogs. Dy Mu 
Emil. am ſure. you, bave got much,. that-cannot; diſtioguſh, between 
thofke that. have and hawk x" £4: q arg * 1» d; _ "he ny RET 
Stan, I mult confels7 am a little ſurprizzd to find a W have ſa 
little vanity, 1 could never-endure the-lociety of, apy,ok the Sex better 


Than pours: 14.m wilet wheotib hy 252 210% og on 07 S 
bail Tok plaip with gow rouere naps troublcfom 2867 as 7 ave 
cen, : i A boIoones Summa waninlog Ut gp nod nes 
Stan, What the, Devil:makes. Yiok this Woman not. impectinent ? 
and yet I ——_— what an Owl am 17 - © (Aſide. 
wit, © ave veenlo, cruelty, tormeated,; and-withaut, igterayiſion | 
that thus ſcems fome v/ tas 97; 131 3 " THY 5 Nah 


, 
: 


| Lia me 
Sew, Why Goals by arch mg ici haha 
BO pk fo Ws oj) | —_ = —Fo ++ . [ Aſide. 
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I cat: bear this with a littlemore patience , hes.If yen-ſhends {To ber, . 
much Impertinent, | ſhov?d venture to break open the R— i= 


ty, 4 can-aſſure 
Emnil. ere cunning don't give me-the firſt occaſions; 
Well; | em re Arr matter, but-1 like this man 
What a Fool am 1? 

San. How like a Woodcock am | inſvar'd ! | 
A Curſe on Level for: leaving me-alone with her },- | 

Emil. What, do they intend to keep us Priſoners ſor ever ? "(To bios, 

Stan. I care not how long, 1 im Aſia's. 
I chjak they intend to deal'with v5.28 they do with - | Taber, 
Juries,' ſhut us vp till we agree of our Verdict, + 

Emil. That would be longer than the Siege of Trey laſted. 

Stan, This is not half fo bad though as our late Per@cutions, 
That's one Comfort. | 

Gail. Tt fares apr like n o__ . Rack; that is a lictle looſen'd 
from his pains; *cis ure to him when he compares his rorments, gore 
thoſe he has left may be intolerable too. 

Stan. In this we agree, though in nothing elſe. 

Emil 1 wou'dto Heaven we did in all thin Er 
I 8m tormented with-my ſelf, adidiealiaing | 
Women to diſſemble, and that way endure my own foppery 


Ah dear Stanford ! . Afide. 
.6:0%, | How now ! ſhe ſmil'd, and faddenly check'd the Liberty © you 
Emil. O Heaven! 1 fear he has diſcover'd ſomething. oo 


iSra#: Theremult be ſomething inc,-1like hes yery well, but am Ly 
not to diſcloſe it whate*er comes on*c 4+ or, that will make her vain, thou 
ſhe be not:already. [4 
"Em. Why don't you break open the Door, Sir 7 
Stax. | don't find much reaſon tor't yet. 
Emi! 1 could hod in my heart <0 44h eaungy = 
$127 Nay, 4 doabt.eot bu/*is in your Nature. What can the meaning 
of this be? 4s there nothing but Riddle in Woman ?F  - [ Aſide. 
Roger, | Hold, hold, Mr. Huff#: My Maſter Le CON of the 
charg'd me, of ; all men liviog tv keep you out 3 doo |; 
0: his ſigh. 
Hufſe, Prethee-Raand. by, you fawcy Coxcomb. 
Roger, Nay, Sifghe nat. del ve mg oe Top paſs no. fur- 


. ther, 


- Hufſe. Prethee, dear Roger, dow'e pat this upoo me. 
Roger. My Maſter fays it coſts/him- two-pieces a time to be rid .of you. 
.iwfſe. Prethee letme go, and you ſhall £9 my KT" 
Roger: Are you ingarnelt?  , 
Haffe. Yes, upon my Honour. - -; 
Koger. Nay then ſpeed ye,.. but be fie you ak nothing. {Eris Roger, 
Huffe. | warrant you. 


Stan. Is 


} 
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_—_— —_— [hokt, bold, hold, heres your to piece, don't 
3 OT & 119603000 1 

Heffe. your lamble-Sevont, rU return 'em again to. marrow without,” 

Hſe, Your come fo 2there are more from! whence theſe 

came': Ot, 1 you, I have nGranutunderatet oi 


Away, 
Hſe For Heavens fake hear, ns the woſt prodigious thing you ever 


we What will this Werld come to? | 
Hilfe. 1 was playing at Back.Gammon for my Dinner, which | won, abd | 
from thence we came to five up for half a piece ; of the firſt Set 1 had 
three for love, and lolt it ; the ſecond I Gammon'd him, and threw 
Doublets at. {alt, which you know made four, and loſt that-too, —_ 
"Ho won never a Game.  $ i 
© Devil! k this the miraculous thing you would tel me ? Fans | 


wrt Hold, hold, Sir ! +» 0 mtg any. 
Stanf, Nor do | deſire it, Sir. 


- Haſſe. Not underſtan@ Back-Gammon ! $ir, that you may underſtand 
well what I fay, I tel! you what Back-Gammon is. 

Emil. This is worſe than Cocher : Sure Sranford has ſome Charm about 
him, that I can ſuffer this rather leave him. rs 

Stanf. | deſire none of Inſtruttions. 

Huffe. Well z then, as I was a ſaying, | had jt mo epem nary 
and he had two Men to enter ; -and a3-the Devil woo'd 
throw was Size-Ace ; he enter'd one of his Men a Size ; then, Me, Stow: : 
ford, to ſee the Damn'd luck on't, I threw next, | 
won he Game, and aftermads be Seo the ; yen 
won the Game, and afterwards every Penny. 

This will diſtrat me ; What the Devil's this to me ? 
e. No, but did you ever hear the like in your life? 

rye This me beyond all 

Huffe. But this was notﬆlt ; 'for juſt in the Nick came ſhe that Nury'd 
my t three laſt Children that were born without Wed and threater'd 
to turn *em upon my hands if | did-not pay her. -— Mr. Stanford, 
* three apap eg wil do my bun; upon oy Henor pay you 
morrow e, will you Communitzte ? 

Starf. Yes that, chit finer fir hun ; £924] 
Hluffe, What is that, Dear Heart ? | 
Stanf;- *Tis that, Sit——Kiy bim. Hiſfe. 
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In Si#Poſir, Tir bar 1 ml i 


«duh That, Sir, Nun 174-0:6057 RENTS There's 
indeed.” What do: you mean by this ? What would you makea 
, Sir? You'll never leave theſe tricks: 1 have told-you of *em of. 
_=m—_ h. What the Devil do zou mean by that ? ids es 

Stan. Let t expound my Meaning. ——— Kick: 

Huffe. Tlie Sir, 1 dou't underſtand you ; and ye talk of thefe things 
and theſe buſineſſes, Sir, I'd bave you know, I ſtorn'd to be kick*d' as much 
as any man breathing, Sir 3 and you be ar. that Sport, \ puter your 
Servant, Sir; 


Enter Roger at the Door. 

«Roger. Come, Mr. Huffe, Divide. - 

Huff, Divide | (pmuracey poydan Leg, for two of | Grves Roger 
—— 'T 4 Kick, ** 
1 Roger wi have kept to your elf you pleas*d,” but 
Dye think 1'll be Flerv? thus ? 

Huffe. Let me go. | 

er. I'll not leave you ſo. (Ex, Roger aud Huffe.,. 

Emil. Why don'c you go? the Door's open now, Sir. | 

Sran. I am afraid I ſhall light iato pany. 

Emil. O Sir, that's impoſſible! : | 

. Sean How'veitn this is of you! Now would you give me a fair _ 
fion to flatter you, bur T can aſſure you, you ſhall miſs of your 

Emil. Well, this is an ext man ; love the very fight Afate 
of him :Þ wonder, Sir, you'l!be fo foppiſh to imagine Lloveto bw (To biwm. 
flatter'd ; I hate flatterers worſe than our new Poets. - 

Sta#. Whit an Owl am 1 totike this Woman! fure 1am bemitth'd. 


- End. Frm payne and yer 1 would nog” She offers 
Aſide. 4 leave him Wo on. 
Stan. Youwd ten as pood ſay, Madam, while you are well : ou may, 


perhaps, if you go, encounter ſome of your Perſecutors. 
Emil. '14 racher ſtay here than venture thar;, my troable is ot here lo 
inſyppertable.: - 
Son; She muſt be'2 rare When I « br (Cafe 
Nor perhaps is nat like to be, uniels jt comes from your ſelf: 1 But (To ber 
I think there's leſs vanity in you than in moſt Women have ſeen,” © 


; + Emil; "This is racers” |; 232 12% : 1603680. 
\ Stan, Dedt'Emilia/ 7 92 2300142007 Falfb. 
© Here 101 hobare?: wHlzong (Bhi: Sir Pofuive, 


£0 13020 F 0) 3091 


VT 


Sir Poſit. Fack,, Hark ye. 

Stan. | For Pater fake! I have buſineſs, - 
Ser Poſit. "Tis all-ofe for that; Sir; Tectyon 
Stan. AnotherzimEp ' eſeteh-  invexrape 010-80, ws. 


| Dail” WhiGEavidsth@iharter?: 2h Michoehie *- -1 1-151 CNS, 
Stan, 'Slife, Why ſhould you put this upon me now?F '! 300» 


Sir Poſit. if yor ifole avek 7! blaſt i Reputation | 
vtavw. What ſhall 7 do? Though oe oxcembly Knight, yet the | 


Y Puppy's 


* / 


—_——ﬀ- — ——— CC Ce lee - 


— 


ny without « my Fathers Conſent. , 


a0 - The'Sullen Lovers, Or, 


Pappy's ftont. ger np mgenry boy rſecuting me, to put a To bin. 
ben me T cannot refuſe / Sir, remember thus. this. : 
"_ Fwhe can this mean ? (48 
Stanf. Come, Sir, Pl follow you, but a Curſe upon/you' for 
-me out Madam, as ſoon as 1 have diſpatch'd —— 'tis pollible 1 I 
may fee you agen. - 
Emil. Bot *cis mot, Pl aw I—; yl never ſee the Face of on, that 


. 1 has ſo littleſenſe'ts be ſedue'd by ſuch an Idiot as that is, 


Sranf. How ridiculous is this of you, to judge of a thing before you 
know the bottom on's ? 


Sir Poſt. Come, Stanford, prethee come 
RT en his Fellow's eatny; cafe ents douds 


did. but counterfeit his humour, to inſinuate himſelf intamy good. opiaion. 
"What Incky Accident is this has undeceiv'd mee [felt a | Leffon growing 


in me might elſe have prov'd dangerous—Lwce. (Eater Luce. 
Luce, Madam. 
Emil. . Fetch my Hoods and Scarffs, 


Pl] take a walk in the Fields 100 4 ; v1. (Exithace. 


Enter Loveland Carolina. 
Carol. How Siſter ! What have Joſt your. Gallant ? *# CO low 
Emil. O Siſter, I thank you for me.up with that Fellow ; .y 
the time may come when I may be-quit with you: # 
\Carol. T wonder how the Door came open; I believe there has been hard 


Sickering betwixt”em : But, I hipd my Siſter is 10 pay apy enhiend 


is fled for the ſame. 

Lav. Farewell be, ict us mind our ſelves.; Come, Baith Madam, W 
. frovid ybu and 1 hover fo long whontehie Mateimtony's Like/a Caſt of Fal 
consabout a Hern that dare not ſtoop ? 

Carol. Q Sir, the Quarry does not countervail the-Danger. 

Lov. - Pll warrant you, *Madam ; but let's railly no longer, there is a 
Parſon at Keights-bridge that yokes all tray People together, we'll tobim, 
he'll difpatch us preſently, and ſend us away as lovingly as any two Fools 
-that ever yet were condemn'd to 
-x Cpl. 1 ſhagld be inclinable enoogh to caſt my ſelf upon you ; but I am 
afraid you-ate gone ſo far, with my Lady Yaixe, you can never come off 
#ith)Honour : Beſides, 1 an ſuje, whate'er you fay, you cannot ſo ſoon 
forget your kindneſs to her ;, and if after we are yok'd, as.you call.it;4you 
{bonld draw: that way, 1 ſhould draw another 3 then-our Yoke weuld gp 
near to Throttle ns. 

Livel. Faith ſore would think it much the eaſier if *twere wide enough 
to draw both ways: es will you never be ſapneakhnÞ 


Carel. |, know y mg, ſhe's your delight. - 
t in, 44 nome 1 in the [Tooth \ 1Hove her 


L, Yau 

v. Yes, yes, I del 

Aimmoderately, as as; hogld Mnyjer loves Taylor that's ſex vp 
longer in ſuſpence, 1 am refolv'd never to 


Lov. Madars, 


. the next door to hag. 4,7 11714 44 


Carol. Sir, to keep you no 
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Lov. Madam, Fle not deſpair of _—_ that. | 
Carel. He has vow'd never to Matry me till he bas diſpos'd of my Elder 


Siſter, 
* "Lev. Will you affure me to make me happy when that's done? 

Carol. I think | may ſafely promiſe any thing againit that time z for as 
long as my Siſter has theſe Melancholick Humours, ſhe's far enough from- 
that danger, y * 

Lov. V'll warrant you V'll make a Match yet between. Srauford and her. 

Corel, That's impoſſible, unleſs you can alter their Natures; for though: 
neither finds Impertinence in themſelves, they'l find it in one another : be- 
fides, their very Principals are againſt all Society, 

Lov. Well, Madam, I have a way to make *em ſtark mad io Love with: 
ove another z. or art leaſt fetch %*m out of their Sullenneſs ; We will perpe-. 
tually bait *em with our Fools, and by that we ſhall either plague 'em out 
of their humour, or at leaſt 'make their fellow-ſufferingsbe a means to en- 
dear %*m owe to another, | ( Exeunt.. 

Emer Sir Poſitive, Stanford, and two Clerks. 

Sir. Pofit. Now will 1 firk my two Clerk, 

2, Clerk, But Sir, before we engage, Iwould fatisfie my Conſcience whe-- 
ther the Cauſe be juſt or 00. ; 

$tanf. Hang the Canſe, we come to fight: 

Sic Poſit. Why Pll tet] you the Cauſe, Sir. 

Sranf' By no means, Sir Poſitive, we come to fight here, not to tell ſtories. 

Sir Pofir. Well fight too; but by your leave Ill rell che Cauſe firſt, and! 
you were my Father, 

Sraxf. Hold, Sir, think upon your Honour, this is no place ſor words; 
Let your Sword ſpeak your mind. 

Sir Pofit. Sir, by your Pardon, I am reſolv'd to fatisfic **'m; no man in: 
Eng/and knows how to manage theſe things better than my ſclf, take that 
from'me. | 

Stawf. O horrid Impertigence, 1 ſear theſe Fcols Tongues more then I: 
can” their Swords. | 

Sir Poſt, Sir, no man in Englan4 would put up this affront ; Why look 
yon, Sir, tor him to ſit in the Eighteen pence Gallery, pray mark me, and 
rail at'my Play aloud the firſt day, and did all that lay in his power to - 
daa.n it: And let me rell you, Sir, if. in aoy Dramwatick Poew there has 
been tuch Breaks, ſhch CharaCters, ſuch Figures, ſuch Images, ſuch Heroick: 
Patterns, fuch Heights ſuch Flights, ſuch [ntrigues, ſuch Surprizes, ſach Fire, , 
Salr, and Flane, then lam no Judge : 1 underſtand nothing in this World. 

Stanf. What a caule his Valor has found out ! and how he Cants too ! 
What an Owl was ] to come along with him! Sir Poſ{tive diſpatch. Come, , 
cothe, Gentlemen. 

Sir P:fir, Hold a little _ 

2: Clenh, Why look you Mr. Timothy, this is a vety honeſt and ingenious 
Gentleman for ought Tſee. 


4, Clerk, ' Tis true, I fatein thagpehtecn Pence Gallery, but I was fo far 
from Railinz againſt your Play, I cry*d it up as high as I could. 
F Sir Pofis.: 


© OO_— — "= 
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Sir Pefis., How high did cry it up ? 

l. ck wh ih = the upper Gallery, I am ſure of that. 

Stanf” OComardly Curs! will they never fight? Ye lye, ye did Railat hisPlay. 

1 -Clerk, Sic, I'll hold you twenty pound 1dont lie , Sir, were you there ? 
Did you hear mez This is the ſtrangeſt thing in the World, 

Stauf. Will nothing make theſe Rogues fight; You are both RaſcallyCowards, 
2. Clerk, *Tis ſtrange you ſhould ſay fo, you are very uncharitable Do 
you khow either of us? ; 

Sterf. Oh inſufferable! what Sons of Whores has he pick'd up, and 
what an occaſion too ? ; 

Sir Poſe, Why do you ſay, you did not rail? Did notl fit juſt under 
you in the Pit? ' 

2. Clerk Lord! Who would expett to ſee a poet in thePic at bis own Play, 

Sir Pofit. Did not you ſay, Fy upon'r, that ſhall not paſs 2 

Stanf, Gentlemen either Fight quickly._—— ſha 

Sir Poſit. Hold, hold, let him ſpeak; What can you ſay? Do Gentlemen 
rite to oblige the World, and do ſuch as you traduce e*m---ha—. 

1. Clerk, Sir, T'le tell you, yoahad made a Lady in your Play fo unkind 
to her Lover ( who methought was a very honeſt well meaning Gentle- 
man) to command him to hang himſelf ; ſaid I then that ſhall not pals, 
thinking indeed the Gentleman would not have done it, but indeed did ir, 
then ſaid 1, fy upon*r that he ſhould be ſo much over-taken. 

Sir Poſit. Overtaken ! that's good *ifaith, why you had as good call the 
Geatleman Fool : and *ris the beſt Charatter in all my Play. D'ye think 1'11 
put that up ? 

1. Clerk, Not 1 Sir, as I hope to live; I would not call the Gentleman 
fool ſor all the World, but *ris ſtrange a man muſt pay eighteen pence, and 
wuſt not ſpeak a word for*c. 

Sir Pofit. Not when Gentlemen write; take that from me. 

2, Clerk, No, | would they would let it alone then. ( Afide. 

Sir Pefie. But Staford, it would make an Author mad to ſee the Jnvincible 
lznorance of this Age, now for him to hang himſelf at the Command of 
bis Miſtreſs there's the frprize, and Fle be content to hang my ſelf, if 
ever that was ſhewn upon a — 4 before, belides 'twas an Heroick Cato- 
like Attion, and there's great Love and Honour to be ſhewn in a mans 
hanging himſelf for his Miſtreſs, rake that from me, 

Stanf. O horrid ! this Magiſterial Coxcomb will defend any thing, 

Sir Poſt, What do you think Sraxford, you are a great Judge ? 

Stanf. I think a Halter is not ſo honourable as a Ponyard, and therefore 
not fo fit ro expreſs Love and Honour with. 

Sir, Pofit, Ha, ha; ha, To ſee your miſtake! now that”s the only thing in the 
Play I took painsfor, I could have made it otherwiſe with caſe, but I will 
Five you ſeventeen reaſons why a Halter's better then a Pooyard. Firſt, I'll 
thew you the poſture of hanging, look, d'ye mind me ? it is the poſture of 
a Penſive dejetted Lover with his before him, and his head aſidethus, 

__ 1 would you had a Halter, you would demonſtrate it more cleerly, 

Sir Fofit. *Faith, and would I had, Vd@hew it you to the lifeBut ſecondly 

| | | Stanf. 
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Sranf. Hold Sir—— 1 am convinced, to our fghting buſineſs again; but 
th ey have given you full ſatisfattion, 

Let's away | 
Sir Pofiz, No, no, hold a little, 

Stanf. A Curſe on him ! did | leave Enzlis for this ? 

. Lic + v Sir, if you't ſet your hand to this Certificate, I'll be tisfy'd, 
otherwiſe you muſt rake what follows. 
' 1, Clerk, Sir ! with all my heart, Pit do any thing to ſerve you. 

Sir Pofis. I had this ready on , for] wasrefoly'd if we had fought, 
and I had difarm'd him, de have made him do't before i*de have given 
him his life z how do you write your ſelf? 

1. Clerk, Timothy Scribble, a Juſtice of Peace his Clerk. 

Sir Poje. Here read it, and et your hand to it. 

1. Clerk 71 gan and ficmly believe that the Play of Sir Poſitive” 
_ 7 $ All Knight, called the Lady in the Lobſter, notwithftand- 
ing it was ye the Malice of the Age, ſhall not only read, bur ir 

ſhall a&t with any of Bexs Fobaſons, and Branmont's and Fletcher”s Plays, 

Sir Pofie, Hold, hold ! FIf have Sbakepeares in, *Slife | had like to have for- 

ot that, 

, : Clerk) With all my Heart. 
read. { I do likewiſe hereby atteſt that he is no purloiner of other 
mens Works, the general fame and opinion notwithſtanding, and that he 
is 4 Poet, Mathematician, Divine, States man, Lawyer, Phiſician, Gea- 
grapher, Muſician, and indeed a Vnxs in Omnibss through all Arts and- 
Sciences, and hereunto | have ſet my hand the day of 

1 Clerk, Wirth all my heart. 

Sir Poſiw. Come Sir, do you Witnels it, 

2 Clerk Ay Sir. ( be ſets bis band. 

Sir Poſ. In prefence of Facob Daſh. 

1 Clerk, Look you Sir, I write an indifferent good hand, if you have 
any occaGon to command me, inquire at the Stationers at Farnxivals-Inn.—- 

Stanf. Why you impudent Ralcais! *how dare you come into Offers to 
the Field? muſt I be diverted thus long by you? kick *em. 

Sir Pof. Hold Stenf.rd ! | cannot-in honour ſuffer that, now they are my - 
Friends, and after this ſatis:aftion 1 am bound in honours to defend *em to » 
the laſt drop of Blood. 

Stanf. O intolerable ! 

1 Clerk, Sir! 1 pray be not angry! we did not come into the Field to + 

he, but Maſter Daſs and I came to play a match at Trap-ball for a Ditt: : 
of Stakes at, Gloceſter hall, and here you found us, | 

Sir Poſ. Have you the Confidence to talk of Trap-ball before me? nay, 
now you are my Enemies agen; Hark you Sranford, Ii! play with *&m bo. t 
for 50204, why | was ſo eminent at it when 1 was a School-boy, that 1 was - 
call'd Trap Poſitive all over the School. 

Stanf. Thea farewell good Sir Poſuive Trap. 

Sir Poſ. Dear Stanford ſtay but one quarter of an hour, and you ſhall 
fee how Vle diſhonour *em both ac Trap-aall They talk of Trap- 
ball, ha, ha, ha, F 2 Stanf. 
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Stavf. 'Slife what will become of me ? out of the field you inconſide- 
rable Raſcals. Muſt I be diverted thus by you——- ( They run out. 
( Exexat omnes, 

Enter Emilia and ber Maid at one Door, Ninny' exd Woodcock «t Haotber. 

Emil. | thought we m + ny been free bece : and here ace theſe Puppys. 

Wood, Let's aboard who ere they are, fa, la, la, how now Dear 
Hearts ? by tae L. Harry ers piy you ſhonld walk without a of Ser« 
wants, here's a Couple of Bully-Rocks will ſerye your TugD, 88 well as Two 
of Buckcam, Dear Hearts. 

Emil. O Heavea! + ( Aſide. 

Lam. Gentlemen this is a very rude ! we ſhall have them come ſhall thank 
you for*r, 

Ninny. AsI hope to breath Ladies, you look the pretty*ſt in Vizard Masks 
of any Ladies in England. 

ord, And now you talk of Masks, 111 ſhow you. an aſhirable Song 
upon a Vizard Mask, Dear cr may , of Port Napey's making, 

Emil. Oh abominable 

Wood. But 1 mult beg your — a+ <rpbeF an for | am hoacie 
already with ſinging it to the Maids of Honour. 

Luce. You ſing it to the Maids of Honour. 

IS ood. But if I had a Violin here, no man in Exg/cud cao expreſs any 
thing more laſciouſly upon that then my ſelf, ask Ninny elle. 

Ninny. Yes Ladies! he has great power upon the Violit, he has the beſt. 
double Relliſh in Gam-ut of any man in England, but for the little finger 
on the left hand no man in Ewrope out does him, 

Wood. You may believe him, Dear Hearts, for he's a great Judge of 
Muſick, and as pretty a Poet as ever. writ Couplet. 

Emil, O horcid! what's this? there's no way - Taps, bae-to diſcover 
our ſelves. . pull off their Marks. 

oy Emilia, What ſhall I do? 1 am undone, hee never own me agen. 

Emil. Parewell you Baboons, and learn better manners. 

IWoad, 'Slife hep! take me for a Whore-maſter, 1 am nipt in the yery 
bloſſom of my hopes. 

Ninny. For Heaveas fake, pardon me Madam, 

Emil. Let me go, 

Word, No Madam, wee'l wait on your Ladyſhip home, 

Emi/, This is worſe and Worle. 

! if 1 this, Fe ive him | if 

Huff Heart! 1 up this, Ple give cave to ule me worſe the 
a Baker that Dn Ions of Come ws 
_ Wood, Why, what's the matter ? 

Hel 'Slife, kick a man of honour as 7 am / Vl Piſtol him Piſſing againſt 
a Wal 

Luce. Ay then or never, to my knowl 

IV/-od. What's the buſineſs Dear Heart, hah? 

Huff. Sir, F'll tell you, 

Emil, This is 2 lucky Occaſion. ( Ex. Emelis, Luce. 


N inn 


a revenge it bloodily, tor he underſtands Pun&ilio's to a hair, 


"i > 7», I Eh 


geen ——_ — 
Are one, Pll follow your : . Ninny. 
Hf? | had cc on for tour or five Pieces to make vp a Sum with, 
And went to borrow it of him, 
And be like an uncivil fellow as be was 
Wad. What did he? | ; : 
Huff. Why 1 did but turn my back, and he like an ili-bred Soft, gives 
me a kick or two of the breech, 7 cut his throat if 1 thould meet him'in 
Church. 
y Wod. This will be an ill buſineſs; 1 am forry for my Friend Fack Stau- 
ord — __. for Maſter Hwffes honour is diſturb'd, and 1 fear o_ 


ul 

endeavour to prevent it however. 

Hedfe. If he be above ground P11 cut's throat for*c, Pll reach him to uſe 
a man of honour thus; if he had pleas*'d he might have dealt with me at 
andther rate,/\as hope to live 1 had a fighting Sword by my fide near fix 
foot long at that very time, and he to kick a Man. P*lhaw, He doesnor 
underſtand his buſmeſs, but 1 fhall find him preſently. ( Exit Huffe, 

Emer Ninny- 

Ninn. Pox on it Wordecock,, ſhe would not let me go with her. | 

Word. Prethee, Dear Heart, ſee if thou canſt find Jack Srawfo'd in the 
Fields, while | go and fee if 1 can findtiim in the Town. 


Nin». What's the matter} 1 
"Wood. *Tis a buſineſs concerns his life, Dear Heart, ask no queſtions, 
but if you find him, bring him to the Sax. (Exit. 


Ninn. What can this be? 
But Vll go ſee if 1 can find him out, 
So to be ſure of what I'm now in doubt. 


ACT IV. 


Enter Lady Vaine and Carolina, 
La. Tan Madam, 1 am not fo blind, but I bave diſcoyer'd 
ſomething, | 

Carol. What have you diſcovered Madam ? 

La. Yaine, Let we tell you A, 'tis not for your honour to 

ive mectings privately to Maſter Lovel. 
E Carol. Why Madam, if I ſhould, ace you concern'd in it ? 

La. Vaine. Yes, Madam, firſt in my good Wiſhes to your Ladyſhip, 1 
would not have the World blame your Conduct, nor that you ſhou'd have 
the leaſt blemiſh in your honour, but that your Fame and Virtue ſhould 
continue unſpotted and uadehl'd as your Ladyſhips Beauty is, 

Car, Fear not, Madam, I'll warrant you 1'll ſecure my honour wichout 
your Inſtruftions, 

Emer Lovel ſofily, and comes juſt bebind them, 

La. V aine, But, Madam, let me tell you agen, no Woman has really that. 
right in Maſter Love/ that 1 have : But he's a falſe Wretch, Madam, he 
has no Religion in him, iſ he had any Confcicace, or ba4 uſed to have 
heard 


heard Sermons, he would never have been ſo-wicked and perfidions to a 
poor Innocent Woman as [ am.. | 


Lov, This is very fine iſhith—— (To bindelf 
La. Vaine. Madam, he proteſted all the honourable kindneſs in the 
World to me, and has receiv*d Favours from me, | ſhall not jon at 


this time, and" now be has rais'd the ſiege from before me, and laid it to 
your Ladyſhip. 

Cor. 1 cannot imagine what you mean by this. 

La. V aine. And' Madam to confeſs my Weakneſs to'you, 1 muſt needs 
ſay, I love him of all men in the World. ' 

Car. Well, Madam, fioce you-do, I'll refign my Intereſt in the Gentle- 
man you ſpeak of, here he is. 

La, Vaize. Oh Heaven! aml1 betrayed? well, Adadam, 1 ſhall acquaiut 
your Father. with your Amour 


Lev. Hold, Madam, if you do, perhaps Lay whiſper ſomething is Sir 


Boſtive's ear. . | 
-La. V aine. Sir ! you will not beſo £0 boaſt of a Ladies kind- 
neſs : if he ſhow'd ſay the leaſt thing in the World after my unhandſom leay- 
ing of him juſt now, it would incenſe him paſt reconciliation z what a con- 
{uſjon am I ig ? ( Ex. La. Vaine 
Lov. Is not this very pleaſaot, Madam? 


Car, I wonder, Sir, after what has now paſt youhave the confidenceto 
look me in the face; ; F 


Lov. 1 like this reillery very well, Madam. 

Car. I can allure you, you ſhall have no reaſon to think I railly with you. 

Lov. Certainly you cannot be in earneſt. 

Car. Upon my Word you ſhall figd1 am, I will have nothing to do with 
any man that's eogag'd already, | | 

Lov. You amaze me, Madam, 

Car. Vil never ſee you more. 

Emer Stanford, 

Stavf. O friend ! Pm glad Pve found you. 

Lov. I ſhall have noopportanity to appeaſe my Miſtreſs, If I do not get 
rid of = _ Arp a trick for him. ( Aſide, 

Stanf, Wou'd this woman were aw I might acquaint you with 
the ne hr concernment T-ever had, agar EY : 

Lov. Step into that Chamber quickly, and Il get rid'of her, and'come 
to you —_— 

Sranf, With all my heart ———— (Ex. Stanford, 

Lov. Certainly, Madam, you cannot Know this Woman o little as to 
cive her Credit ? Pl} tell you what the is 

C.r, I am very glad I know youſo well: Do you think Pll be put off 
with a Ren nant 0: your Loye? 

Emter Roger. 
: Roger. O: Maſter Lovel! is my Maſter here? I have loſt him theſe two 
Ours, | 


Lep. &y, ay, but Madam, for tavene fake heare me ! 


Cor. 


: 
o 
x? 
5 


IT"? 4.4 CS. _} ag <> + 


CR. +« 


-» ages a5 


The Impertinents. 37 

Cer. Trouble me no more —- Exie Carolina, Lo- 

Rog. Where is this Maſter of mine? I have been \ vel follows ber. 
ſkeking him theſe two hours, and cannor light of him, 

Enter Houffe, 
2. Oh Roger / where waſter 

mu O Sir? you hell excaſe me for that. Þ 
Huffe. Preethee dear tell me, 'cwill be better for thee, 
- Rog. No, no, that won't do, you were not fo jult co me laſt crime. 
Haffe.. Upon my honour I was: Why ſhoud*ſt chou diſtruſt thy friend ? 
Roger. Come Sir, don't think to Wheadle me at this rate / 

Hoff. | am a Son of a Whore if 7 was not juſt toyou; but prethee bring 
me to him once more: I am ſure to get money uf him, and may I periſhif 
I do not give you ſhace to a farthing. 

Rog Well! Pi truſt you once more: go, and ſtay for me in the Hall, 
thi 


come to you when I have found my Maſter, who is ſomewhere in 


houſe. 
Heffe. Well ! I'l wait for you——— Exit. 
Rog. My comfort is, if he gets money 1 may have my ſhare, if not, he 
ventures a kicking agen, and [ venture nothing. 
Emer Stanford end Emilia, | 


»Rog. Oh ! Sir! I have been ſeeking you theſe two hours, and here's Ma- 


= h Roſeat uſt ble ? Off b 
Stanf. You Ra mult you trouble me too : ( Offers to ftrike bins. 
Rd RC GN et re yends md "Y 
Stenf. Now youare like a young hound that runs away with a falſe ſcent. 

. Emil. For Heaven's lake leave me. 

Seanf. Nay, This is like a Woman, to condemn a man unheard. 
Emil. [ be for ever peſter'd with Impertinent yrogie? 
Starf. If you were not fo your ſelf, you wou'd not think me fo; but ſhe 
that has the Yellow Jaundies thinks every thing yellow which ſhe ſees. 
C_ - it poſlible you can have the impudence to endeayour to juſtifie 
your 
Sta, Not that I care much for ſatisfying you, but to vindicate my ſelf 
from the unjuſt aſperſion: Know it was my honour oblig'd me to goalong 
with that fool. 
Emil, Out of my ſight ; Are you one of thoſe Fops that talk of honour ? 
Stanf. Is that a thing ſo deſpicable with you ? he ask*d me to be his (e- 
cond, which 1 cou*d not in honour refule. 
Emil. Granting that barbarous- cuſtom of Duels; Can any thing be {6 
ridiculous, as to venture your life for another mans quarrel, right or wrong. 

Starf. 1 like this Woman more and more, like a Sot as | am; fure there 

is Witchcraft in'r. ( Afide. 

Emil. But: to do the greateſt At of Friendſhip in the World for the 

greatelt Owl in Nature, | 
Enter Huffe, 


Huffe, Oh Mr. S1anford, I have'a buſineſs to impart to you. 
Stauf. O inſufferable ! Have you the Impodence to trouble me agen? 


Emil. 
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Emil, 1 know. not what's the matter, but 1 cagnct. but have ſame jocli- 
nation to this fellow yet. - ( Apde. 
Huffe. 1 am going into the City, where | ſpal haveche rareſt Bubble that 
ever man had; he was ſet me by Linnen-Draper, that fail'd 
laſt yearin his Credit, and has Te .tsxade but to ; 4be Gawe, 
whil'ſt we purſue the "Chaſe, - This is, 009 of thoſe fellows. t in 


the Youth of: the City into Day, Ge PPRy walk up and dawn 
ſeeking for aPrey. 


Stanf, Be gone! and leave me. 

Huffe. RR you know 8 man mult have alittle Gold to ſhow, to baite the 
Rogues withal. | 

Stanf. Out, you unſeaſonable Raſcal, 'V, ſend you bence, —- = 


Huffe. Nay, tis not that Sir can fright me, bur that RAN APe diſturb 
the Lady, I'de make you know. 


, Se You impudent Villaio, Vllſend you ſur- Flows Bad, and run; 


Huff. Nay Sir, your homble qu rey + to thas Sir; L cafy a5 
little for a Sword, Sir, tn, our Soruant—— iefankery po, nt 6 
dares ſay it? your Fer Ex. Huffe. 

Emil, This 1s not alto = fotolia in Sir was $s Quarrel. 

Stanf. Sir Poſtives quarrel! "twas in my own; far 1 was ſure Gy 
meet with ſome impertinent Fellow or other for! my = 1-4 ane was glad 


of this opportunity to vent my-indignation-upop one of tho 
have —__ [ had rather EGG es hea coor, we 


them. 
Emil. But you may chuſe whether you will do either. 
Stanf, Yes, as much as chuſe whether II breatty or no: 
Emil, But how could you be ſore; to nicer with-luch an one? 
Stanf. What a queſtiod is that ? Is it'not above goco-to one odds? 


Emil, U-am: glad he has brovght himſelf well off fos | muſt like him: 
Aſide. ydo what can, be muſt be a-wan of ſence ; 1 mult canſeſs, the 


buſineſs is not altogether fo ill as 1 imagin'd, 
Sranf. Now Madam, who is: Impertinent, you or I? 
Emil. You are, to lay the ſame thing twice to me. 
Stanf. Well! this is a rare Woman : What a quick apprehenſion-ſhe bas / 
Hove her ſtrangely, the more Coxcomb |, that I:ſhov'd be dcawn.in, of 


all Men Living, A e 
Tania Woodcock. c a 


Bod, O Dear Heart, haye l met with-thee ? 1. have been ſeeking thee 
all the Town over, 


u_ Heart, What's this? I was going: in-great baſte juſt as you.came, 
agen 


o_ Ah dear Facks I have.not do little honour as Wjewrethee igthis 
CONGITION, 

Stanf. Good Sir! What condifloo? 1am not Drunk, am 1? 

Word. No Gad; wov'd it were no worle, Dear Heart. 

Sranf. ltcannct be worſe, do not Krouble mes 


( To bims. 
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Wood. No, Til tell thee Fack; Huffe threatens thee © Embroces and kiſt- 
to gut thy Throat where ever he meets thee z and ]) er bim. 

came my Dear Bally Rock to offer thee the Service of my ſword and arm. 
* Stanf. For Heavens lake put not this upon me; Do you think he that 
would be kick'd without reſiſtance, dares do any thing ? , 

I#oo0d, But look you, Dear Heart, Lord thisis the ſtrangeſt thing in the 
World, you bad Ladies with you, and you know it had been an uncivil 
thing to have turn'd agen then Jack: But now he's refolv'd to have fatis- 
taftioo, he told me ſo; Andif Ican ſee as far into a Milſtone as another, 
he's no Bully Sandy. | 

Stanf, Trouble me no more: Be gone _— : 

Wood. Ay, ay, thou doſt this now to try whether I have fo little hononr 
as to guit thee, but.it won't-paſs, my dear Raſcal; kiſs me, Pll live and 
dye with thee, ys 

$2. Sir, let me tel] you, this is very rude: and upon my werd 1 have 
no quarrel, unleſs you'l force one upon me. 

Emil. Still do 1 like this man better and better. _— ( Afide. 

Weed, Nay, then 1 ſmell a Rat Farewell Fack, 

Servant, Dear Hearts, | 
Emer Lovel, Carolina, Roger. 

Car, But, are you ſure my Lady Vaine is ſuch a one? 

Lov, Yes, that I am, my little Pr Jealous Miſtreſs, 

Car. Yes, yes, 1 have reaſon to be jealous of ſuch a Treaſure as you are : 
But pray, to latisfie a little ſcruple I have, ſee her no more. 

Stawf: We had beſt change the Scene, 1 think, what if you ſhou'd walk 
out a lictle ? 

Emil. 1 care not much if Ido. 

S:anf, 1 cou*d had inmy heart to go along with yon. 

Emil. Yes, and leave meagain for your honour forſooth. 

Seanf. How devilliſhly impertinent is this, for you to harp upon one 
ſtring ſtil / 

Lov. Let's purſue our deſign, + 

| Enter Sir Poſitive, 

Car, Agreed: And to our wiſh here comes my Couſin Poſirive. 

Sir Po/iz, Oh! Hayg I found you? I'll tell you the plealant'ſt thing ia 
the World. D., | 
oy Sir, I am juſt now going to a Lawyer of the Temple* to ask his 

anſel, 

Sir Pof. P ſhaw, p*ſhaw; ſave thy Money, what need'ſt thou do that ? 
Pl) do it for you; why I have more Law, then ever Coke vpon Littleton 
had; you muſt know, I am ſo eminent ar that, that the greateſt Lawyers 
in Eng/and come to me ſor advice in matters of difficulty : Come, ſtate your 
Caſe, lct's hear't, Come. Hold, hold Couſin, Whither are you going 

'{ Emilia So to go out, 

Emil. Let me go, I am going in haſte to beſpeak 2 Seal. 

Sig Pof, A Seal Why do'ſt thou know what thou do'ſt now? To go 
about that wichout my atvice : Well, p have given Symons and all of em - 

fuch 


( Ex. Woodcock. 
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ſuch Leſſons, 85 1 have wade em ſtand in admiration of. my Jadgment :Do 
you knon that PI! cut a Seal with any Dan in England or a thouſand 
Pound { | ” 

K oper. 7 have wy Leſſon, Il warrant you do it. (Exit. 

Emil, O Heav*d! 
1:muſt go now to-beſpeake it 3 1 am-t6 hd i it immediately to. my Siſter at 
the Engliſh Nunnery in-Brages. + 

Sir Pof, Bruges | ah dear &ragez; now you talk of | Bruges, Iam writio 
this night to; Cofel- Koderige, you muſt. know-I have t t of their. A 
fairs, and con d & thorougply, and jſt thi per 4 -2000 I have. 
ſound out ſuch a way for them to prelerve Flanders the French, | defie 
all Mankind for ſuch an loventioa; and 1 think 7 offer bim very fair, if he 
will let me divide the Government with him, 1 doit; ptherale it, Flane 
ders be loſt, *cis none oh-wy 1g pw | 

Lov.. What i Tt n, Sir 

Stef, That thow Ade or be Oo very foriſhes ask quſicns 

Sir Poſ. Piltell you, yore this year, pray mark me, IL will bring 1000909 
Men ia the Field, ye 

Car,. But, where birt 0 hove theſe Men, Couſin?” 


Sir Poſ.- Haye © m, FP evinio th aoe-for thats 1 tell thee 
| Fg, will bring 10co00 3o Men _ , 6c020 in one Compleat 


body, and _—_— for a flying Arwy,.wi 1 will enter into rhe very 
Body of all France, 
Seaxfs O Devil, i bad rather Flanders ſbou'd hs gs wo 


or, nil | 

Sir Pof.” But this would ſignifie nothing, unlef were done byone 
under{tands the.condudt of an Army; which rig not, Jet the W 
Jadge : but to ſatisfie you, Ill tell you r:hat Þ'J do, pray mark me, 4 ” 
take threeſcore thouſand Spaniſh. Soldiers, and. with 60000 French, - 
and cut e*m off every Maa : pray-obſerve one, this is demooſtration ; then 
will I takethofe very numerical Jadivideal tou Proebone Look of 

$1:nf. What; after you have cut e*'moff | 

Sir Peſ.. Piſ, What doeſt talk Man ? What, matter her it be be. 
fore- or aſter, that's not the. point ; , P'ſhaw, RE" thee trouble 
thy (elf for that, I' do'c man; I will take thoſe 6000 French, and 
:ght with a Spent Army of: 100-00, 2nd by my dinary Condatt - 
deltroy em all, this is demonſtration, nothing can be plainer thenithis ; by 
this you may gueſs whether I may not 'be. aconliderableMan to that Nation 
OT NO. Nay, more then that, I'll undertake if 1 were in Candis, the 
Grand Vizier would ſooner expole himſelf 'to the fury of the Janizcarier, 
then beſiege the Town while I were in'r. 

Emil. I cannot tell whether | am more tormented with. Sic Pofitive, or 
pleas'd with Stanford, he is an extraordinary man, ( Aſide, 

Sir Pof. But as I was ſaying, Couſin Emilia; I will have 1ococo men in 
the Field, and I will man the Garriſons to the full ; beſides, pray obſerve, 1 
will hare an iofivite ſtoce of Proviſion every ere, and pay all my Soul- 

 Glers t0-2 penoy duly. 


Cor, 


= nads me 
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Car. Brit where's the Money to do this Couſin? 
Emil. What ſhall 'do? Whither ſhall I cucn me? 
'Stanf. Ah Dear Emilia | 
* Sir Poſ, Where's the Money ? that's a good one Faith Prethee 
dear Couſia do thou mind thy Puittar 3 thou dolt not ugderſiand theſe 


Stauf, I am ſure l underſtand you to be the greateſt Coxcomb in Nature. 
Sir Poſ. Then will make you me a Offenſive and Defenſive with 
the King of Erglend, the Emperor and of Germany, the Kings of 
. Sweden and Denmark, the Kings of Portugal and Poland, Prefter Fobn, and 
the Great Cham, the Stater of Holland, Grand Dake of Muſcovy, the 
Great Turk, with two or three Chriſtian Princes more, that ſhall be name- 
teſs;.and if with that Army, Proviſion and alliance, I do not do the buſt- 
neſs, I am no Judge, I underſtand oe in the World, 

Roger O Sir Poſe My Lady Voie mowed peak with you at your Lodg: 
ing immediatel 
Sir Pof. Cods my life-kins, Stanford, l am heartily ſorry | muſt leave you, 


\ Si Fo; beg your \rhouſſl [ Gadl wou'd 
your mes. 1 yow to wou'd not 
leave you but upon ur paris of 
Emil, How glad am I of the occaſion! | 
Sir Pofitive going, re-T Well ! | hope on v'l be ſo kind to believe, that 
” turns in baſte. nothing bur my Duty to my Miſtreſs ſkou'd bave 
t with you thus rudely. 
ofe erbos hg nd Stenfors, ſt if 

you , and St you mult promile me not 
eit ill, as] hope to breath | mean no incivility in the World. 
Y Emil. Oh no, no, by no- means. : 
Sir Pofis. devs (7 _ (Exit Sir Poſitive* 
Fs Come, Lovel, let's follow 4. Drs and either prepare him, or find 


Lov. Allons, he be fre, Fug, Roger, you forget not what [ aid to you. 


( Ex. Lov, Carolira, 

+ Fg denn 4 bi ſelf, fi ti 
s How excus'd him or not tormen us more ! 
aj This is the firſt good turn my Lady 1 e're did ay 
Rex: No, Madam, this was my ingenoity; 1 oe re ſaw my Lady Vine, 
nor do ] know where ſhe is, {Sic Poſitive returns. 
Sir Pofie. Couſin and Mr, Sresford, | have conſider'd on'e, and I yow to 
one am ſ aſraid you'l take ir ill, that rather than difdblige you, PI! pat 
it 
Stzxf. O no Sir, by no means; *rironld b: the rudeſt thing in the World 
to di your Miſtreſs. 
Sir Pofe. Nay, Faith I fee thou art angry now, preihee don't trouble 
thy ſelf, Pl ſtay with thee 
Stawf. Hell and Damnation! this is beyoad all ſufferance, 

G 2 Emil. 
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Emil. T.et me adviſe you by all means to £o to your. Miſtreſs, 
Sir Pofiz. Well ! if you won'ctake it ill, Pill go-padiens 1» - 
| : -» (Ex, Sir Poſit. 
Enter Woodcock, -Serjeant, and Maſquetiers. » 
Wood. That's he, ſeize him, hs | 
Serje, Sir, by your leaye, you muſt go fo the Captain of the Guard, 
Stanf. O intolerable! Whats the matter now? | 
S:rjeant, | do not :.00w; bur {gueſs 'cis upon a quarrel-betwixt.you and 
one Lieutenant Huffe. | 
Stanf. Was'ever any thing ſo-unforcunate as this? Can't you-defer*c an 
hour ? }, >. ods ike | 
Serje." | am commanded by my Officer, and dare not. diſobey. . 

' Stanf. How loath "am 1 to leave this 'Woman / there is ſomething extra- 
dinary in this ——- Madam, 1am willing enough to ſtay with ENTS you 
ſee Iam forced-away : — ſtay-you flere Roger, * 

( Exit with Serjeant and Muſyuetiers, 
Emil What an vnlocky accident is this? - but my misfortune#neyer fail 


me. _—_ Exit. 
IWcod. So he's ſafe, and 1 have done honour ought todo; and 


no honeſt Roger, my dear Bull Pl (uy wich-the, prethee kits 
dou art the honed! Fellow "is; a | "Je 

Roger, Sir, Fam glad hcan repay your Commendatians; 1 have the beſt 
fiews for ye that ever you beard in your lite. 48:4 a p< X 

Word. Me! What is't Dear Heart? 0 * ST OS a Bs 

Roger, Why, It tell you, the Lady. Emilia is in Eove with-you,. 3+ 

ood. In loye with me, fy, fy! Pox cnt, what ph ry, 'F 
thou now ? "Why ſhould'ſt thog-put this upan thy Friend now? . 

Rog*r. Sir, this faſpirion of yours is-very"injurious: Letme tell yo! 
2m ture Þ bave not deferv/d-ictrem-yoo, -Sir, 6 be Wes 

Wo-d. Nay, | muſt confels, | have always thee an honeſt Fellow, 
Dear Heart; but a Pox.oa'c, ſhe can*t love me : P'ſhaw me 7 What, what 
can ſhe ſee in me to lovemefor? no; no, © + Ws IF WW.” 

K oger,. Sir,- upon my life, -jr's true, - Kb; | 

od. Ha, ha, Dear Raſcal, kils me; the truth vn have thonght 
forne fach thing a pretty while, but how the Devil com't thou to find it 
” ot ? On-my- Conſcience thou-art: a- Witch. 

Roger. O Sir ! Famgreat with her Maid Lace, and ſhe told- me her £4- 
dy fel] in fove*with you for ſinging, ſhe ſays you bave the ſweeteſt Voice, 
and the deljeateſt Merthod-infinging of any man in England. 

cod. As Gad ſhall {2*me, ſhe 4s'@ very ingenious Womans Dear : 
Honeſt Raſcal here, here*s for thy News, Fll gd inand give her a im- 
' mediately-—— -— | xit. 

Roger. How greedily he fwallows the. bait But theſe RIF conceited Ldi- 
ets can never know whey they are wheadT'd. 
| Ewer Lovel and Ninny. 

Nav. Fihiw, b hav, adjavitre, ad'autre, Lcau't abide you ſh:w'd put 

your tricks 200 Te | 


-, 
- 


+ 


Lov. 
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| Lov, Come, Ninyy; leave Fooling, you know - [Torn it, I have always 
a CID be bas ways commended P that's the 

e my yoe , 
pry + truth 00't: ep punfro's (prev urpnr Fr 4 253 rae) 
Dot Wheadle your friend, 
Lov: 1 ſball be angrySir, if Fbu diſtruſt we longer 
You may neglect thiso of raiſing your 


Do, bur perha may never bave ſuch another, 
Nin. Nay dit dear Sir. ak! are.you in Earneſt ? 


I *v. Do you intend to me?.,you. had as good give me the lye. 
Nis. No, dear Sir, beg _ pardoa for that, | belieye you, 


= oy cu 
Top bend ep er told me. (o, and that ſhe fell jn love with you” 
for — a Copy of your own Verſes: ſhe ſays you read Heroick Verſe 
with the beſt Grace of a ngland. » 
Nix. Befare George ſhe's i right of that, bur Sir 
" 4 Lov. *Sliferask no more queſtions, but to her and ſtrike while the Iron's: 
hae: mow a nr, = buſgaels, Roger? 


FL ( Ex. Lov, 4 Roger. 
ry x O d, | 3 ſure | have ey hec a great while, 
en <dcock folowing ber ſinging. 


IT Ang diſtract me;. what a vile noiſe he makes, worſe 
ig of @ Barn door, or 2 Coach-wheel ungreas'd: 

alacky,” that be Mou'd be re to hinder my de- 

2g ag ( Afidte. 

Pox-makes him here? But Pil on in my buſineſs, Madam, 
py Verſes of my ownThat have a £reac deal of mettle 


1. Bue-I'will-nc hear * em, Sir, 
Wad. Alas fool! be hopes to-pleaſe her, but it won't do, ha, ha, 
A de. 
Nin. Wh: Devil can ſhe man by this, ſure ſhg can't be in AE ; 
No, I have found it; Ay, ay, it malt te ſo, ſhe wou'd not have me ſpeak 
belore him, becauſe ſhe wou® of not have him take notice of her paſſion, but 
what care | (Afide.” 
( He offers to rebearſe, 
Word. Prethee Ninny dont trouble the Lady with your Verſes. 
Nas. Well, -Welll-Cairc you lerit alone 
Waed. Fa, la, la, la; &c. 
Emil, What horrid Noiſe is this you make in my ears? ſhall I never 


be free? 
Nin. —_— Coxcomb! he hopes to- pleaſe her with his V : No, 
no, he may ſpare his pains —— -} am theman. 'Caide , 


Word: Wihat'a pox ails ſhe? $"e's damnably out of humonr, what ete*s 
the matter; 1 am ſure Roger wou'd nor deczive me of all men + \% har an 
Aſp» 


| 'Tir werthy of my beors aud of | 
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Aſs that 1 ſhou'd not find it? the's afraid my fioging will encour 
a om 1, het! fx "oP ſhe would 'not Nha 
geſs | 

Emil. Sure all the mort coſprcaguint axe hid 

hoe. Fa, la, la, la, &c.*_ + =  fagr the whit 


EY ee Niony Vpewh 


Firit of my beart,. which 
1 ip: that Reaſon be Two on 2. 


Then of your Eyer which Sis + þ bam x 

And Johor 'em be both ond freemen too 

Te ur not garyde” <p ond lg, 3 
And are at once the grief of fight. af, 'l 
Love that is worthy your Tf Fame” + v6 | 


Eo tieuenoer 


yds maker mg yield 

In this my beartis ftirong, 

Thir, though ] [at png my __ 
Silence can do more then &re ſpeech 


For bumble ae reed - $a 
Under the Roſe, which bring he ſwec her (iain's: by 
Shows filence in u1 bas then 
Ninny. Why, what a Too oiſe decade ck 
one can be heard for him; Calt't you let _ 
trow ? 
1Vid. Poor fellow! alas! bo ikertices why Fo 
Ninny. If he thought how- pleaſant my ret 
wou'd 4 be ſo rude, but Mum for that, © 
- Emer Luce. © 
Luce. .O Madam! DB rhe rrnere ge 8 
try Gentleman ro ceme a wooing to you : He ſent his i 
know if you were within, and one of the ſervants 1 


before I coy'd ſee him :. "i gs 0 che malt wn right 
tleman the Couftrey ca 
Emil. by wv of me? is there no mercy in ſtare for me ? 


—— NE, 


Ninny, ru make haſte before he comes to 


hinder me, 
#£mit. For Heaven ſake letme go, 
WWaed 6 Sing 
# Þ together. . 
Re 


rate Id hold, hold! 1 faint if you give not over. 
Word. What a Devil does ſhe mean by this? 1am lure he loyes me; buf 


perb Pas 


paupcabn hen rd the erouble of his Noiſe, ſhe's willing to diſ- 

A poile take thts Wk tha that he wow Chovgh be this Lady, as I 
to live op a very | Was troubled at 
I perceiv'd ſhe was Met Fkd me. 

Emil. It maſt beſo; 1 muſt doill that good may come ont: This Coln- 
try fellow will be the worſt plague of al, ſince he bas my Fathers Autho-. 
rity to back bim, I, muſt be force'd co ſubdue my o0#n Nature, and fattec 
theſe Coxcombs to get rid of him, for a5r ace fo impudent they*l drive 
him from hence —— 

Enter Stanford, and over- bears. © 

IWord. Madam, let me ask you in private,- bow did you lik: yl Song, 
ſpeak boldly Madam, Ninny does not hear, Deat heart ? / 

Emil. 1 muſt needs like it, Sir, or betray, my own Judgmenr. 


Heb 


Word, Ah, Dear Roger! thou | act a4nade man for ever, (4/ide., 
I am'the —_— 
Stanf, What's this I hear? CT7 himſelf. . 


Nixay. How did you like ſes, Madam ? 

Emil. So well Sir, that you will let me hear *em ofren, 
What am I reduc'd to? 

Co ODEs hal 1 he? aho-comd + Git 

Vans. How happy is perceive you were, - 
Fo | at-Wo:dcock's ſenſelels PICIINED WIE SL lelves if he- 


poſſible 1 ſhou'd be deceiv'd _— 

| thee, Dear Heatt, if thou troubledat Ninny's Rimes, .. 
r ll beat the Rogue. 

i Father aud .Countrey ps” rowragd 


many Madam: 
Dead gannry © od Converſes with. all ort of Fools * 
too; how civilly- ſhe entertains | 
es an wh to think there could be a waman nog 
patience tolook npon her longer. bear on 
> Niany; her Father little thinks ſhe*s ingag'd, 


vy Nigay. 'No, Page Father little thinks ſhe's ingag'd, nor you Afide, -- 
. © Neither 0 whogg — ha, ba, ha, it makes me laugh co think how this 
Conn being 1 will be bob'd, IP codcock, 
IW down, Ninxy, like an AS as he came, ſhee'l fend him + 
down with a flea in's ini opbng from me. 
Nimny. What a e not knowſhe love dorshe >< Aſide, - 
Ward, Poor Fool! 1 him: ha,.ha, ha. "a (4fde, 
Ninny. So de I, alack, alack. 
Conn. Gent, Madam, [ am bac juſt now, Foe toToyn, you ſe my Boots R 
afe dirty Ntill, but 1 make bold as the fayi ng is, | 


” WW. Moxe bold taen welcome, | he 4 Sir, 


Lcd 


a thes/ 
W Gt wg | 


Conn, Gent. 


as 


mate co 
CO Emo00 the 


Wood You ore 
And ye lye, am 
Ninny . Do | ſo, Madam 
Fath. 'What can this mean 


ofos and ropes 
Nian | ava. to oben Te (coup 6 
jen DEW ao | Thur for to Sug and ng 
ni bm hots AN Ab wars me} p 
* or fear. 


— __—— __— — — 


moms What an 7” 


_ . UT: V7 


Fatb. Bold, are you 
ſhall have chem will noſe, U, cage. out pads 
I drive 


£3) »b(Bx. 
mad 


keepfrom you longer, Lady, 
Cat will to kind, as the is, 
Luce, Oh Sir, you 
Cann. Gent, Who17 | ſadneſs, 
Coantrey are right Gown Eels, wenIooden 
for oor part. 
Luce, You do well Sir, for dypocrifie is 


at 
oy. a, TisindeedighegPharify ae Es 
rae Jayin 


Emil. Now 1 wiſh my Vorker to Foal would come back and drive 
away'this, 


Luce. 1 perceive pas ly vir, dor'c you uſo to. play 
at tliat ſport with the 
Coun. Gem. O yes, | am old VOWS, | a too%ard for wall 
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dye ſee, (To Emili®. 
But Madam now we talk of the Countrey, how do you think you can lik® 
a Countrey life ? 

Emil. O rarely! I can't chuſe; to fill ones belly with Curds and Cream, 
and ſtew*d Prunes, to cat Honey-comb, and Raſhers of Bacon at poor 
-»—_ Houſes, and riſe by five a clock in the Morning to look to my 

ry. | 

Coun. Gent. O rare! how we ſhall cotten together, as the ſaying is! llove 
a good Huſwife with all my heart; but am, I have a caſt of Hawks, 
and five couples of Spanicls too; oh Madam, if you faw my beloved Bitch 
Venus, you would be in love with her, ſhe's the beſt ata Retrieve of any 
Bitch in __ dye ſee. | 

Emil' Is he here / this is Heaven to me to ſee bim after my late affliti- 
Ons, ( Afide. 

Enter Stanford 2»d Roger. 

To the Conn. cn Sir 1 have fome buſineſs will eogage me half an hour, 
pray will you avoid my fight in the mean time. | 

Conn, Gem. I will Ul go ſee my harſes fed the while. 

Emil. This is a modeſter M1 others ] am troubled with, but 
if my father had been here, Fiku'd natio calily have got rid of him ——- 
——»- What are you come agen? ( To Stanford. 

Stanf. Ay, ay, too ſoon 1 am ſure. 

Emil. Are you not very foppiſh that you did ſtay longer then; 

Sranf. This accuſation becomes you well indeed, 

Emil. Why not Sir? * 

Stanf. Alasyou are not Impertinent, no, no, got you 

"Emil. I am fure you are: What can this mean : 

© "Seauf. You were never pleas'd with Woodcocks damn*d voice yet, nor 
| Ninny's ridiculous Poetry, not you ? 
" Emil, Not more, than your ſelf. 

Sterf. No, io, you were not pleas'd with them, you did nat praiſe *tm, 
nor entertain two fools with kindneſs, no, not you? 

Emil. What @Fidiculous thing *twas of you not to tell me this in one 


ward ? 
Oh Heaven! are they here! 

Sranf. How ſoon you can counterfeit the humour, 

Enter Sir Poſitive end Lady Vaine. 

Sir Poſ. You ſee, 1 am as good as my word, Sranford. 

La. Vaine. You ſee, Madam, how ready | am to wait on your Ladyſhip. 

Emil. Ay, to my colt I thank you. 

Srauf. Shethinks 1] am ſo eaſily bir as to takethis for a ſatisfaftion, but 
am too old to be deceiv'd agaio. | ( Afde. 
. Exter Lovel axd Carolina. 


Lov. Now Madam to our buſineſs, if we don't put 'tm out of this he- 


mour *tis 
Car. However Ict's uſe our lawful Endeavours towards it. 


H 
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; Enter Woodcock and Ninny. 
Wood. Sn 
and , : þ together 
Nin Repeat 


Woed. 'Slife Sir, Pl teach you to trouble this Lady with your pitiful 
Rhimes. 

Ninny. You teach me? nay, if you provoke me before Company you 
ſhall find me a Lion ( They draw. 

Wood. Haves at you dear heart. 

Sir Poſ. Hold Woodeock,} why ſhou'd you diſparage Poet Nimny, He's a 
man of admirable Parts, and as cunning a fellow, between you and I Stem 
ford, I believe he's a Jeſuite, but 1 am ture he is a Janſeniſt. 

Wood. He a Jeſuite, that underſtands neither Greek nor Latine ? 

Sir Poſ. Now he-talks of that Srawford, il tell thee what a'Maſter 1 
am of rhoſe Languagesz I bave found our in the Progreſs of my Study, f 
muſt confeſs with ſome diligence, four and twenty Greek aad Latin words 
for Black-puddings and Sauſages. 

IFood. Think to huffme? 1 cou'd ſhow you a matter of 200 Wounds 1 
got when I wasa Volunteer aboard the Cambaidge, Dear Heart, wou'd make 
you ſwoon to look upon 'em. Fa 

Sir Pof. Cambridge, well, that © _avbri 


rid” 8 2 good ſhip, and do you 
know, S:a»ford, that I underſtahd a Ship better then any thing inthe World? 

Stanf. Do you ſpeak, Madam, you are pleas'd with this ——T?> Emilia. 

Emil. Aethioks you are as troubleſom as he. 

Sir Peſ. You may talk of your Petes-and your Deanes, Pll build a Ship 
with any of 'them for 100co d. 

Emil. What will become of me ? for if I ſhould go, they would follow 
me. | | 
Lov:l, Fhs is extreamly well painted———( Shews a Piliure #0 Carolina, 

Sir Poſs., Painted ? Why ? Do you underſtand Painting ? 

Loel. Not I, Sir, 

Sir Poſ. 1 doz if you pleaſe leave that tome : ?Tis true, Minbael Angels, 
Titian, Raphael, Timaret, and fulio Romano, and Pauls V-*meſe, were very 
pretty hopeful- Men; but I wou'd = ſaw a Piece of ll; 1 ſhew'd you 
my Magdalen, Emilia, and I proteſt 1 drew that in half an hour, 

Emil. O! What (hall I do toget rid of all theſe Tormenters ? 

Stanf. I carnot but like this Woman yet, what eer's the matter: and 
yet 1 am ure ſhe is impercinent. ( Afde. 

Sir Poſit. Let me ſee H H.— Oh Dear! Hans Holbin, here are Stroaks 
here's Maſtery ; wel}, no wan in Englend ſhall deceive me in Hans- Holbins 
hard, take that from me. ; 

La. Vaine. 2 O, my Conſcience, Madam, this Gentleman underſtand 

to Emilia, p every thing in the World. : : 


Carol, In good earneſt, Lovel, that's very pleaſant, Hans Holbin / why + 
'tis a new Sign for my Landlord, finiſh'd but yeſterday, that coſt him 2 
Noble the painting, done by a Fellow that paints Poſts aud Rails. one 
Humphrey Hobſon, and he calls him Hans Holbin. 


R oger, 
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Roger, Indeed MY. Woodcock, fifty miles in a day was well run. 

Wood. "faith was't, Dear Heart. 

Sir Pofit, Run? why, Why will you pretend to running in my Compa. 
ny? you-run ! why 1 hayerun ſixty miles in a day by a Ladies Coach, that 
I fell in Love withal in the ſtreets, juſt as ſhe was going out of Town, 
Stanford; and yet 1 vow to thee I was not breath'd at all that time. 

Lovel There's Knight Errantry for you, Madam, kt any of your 
to Carol, \ Romances match me that now, 

Wed. to ? 'Tis true, Madam, Sir Poſuirue and Poet Ninny are excellent 
La. Vaine. F men, and brave Bully-Rocksz but they muſt grant, that 
neither of %em underſtand Mathematicks but my ſelf. 

Sir Poft. Mathematicks? why, Who's that talks of Mathematicks ? Let 
*em alone, let 'em alone: Now you (hall ſee, Stanford. 

Woed. Why, *ewas I, Dear Heart. 

Sir Poſit. 1 Dear Heart, quoth'a? 1 don't think you underſtand the prin- 
ciples on't; o* my Conſcience you are ſcarce come fo far yet as the {quaring 
of the Circle, or finding out the Longitude Mathematicks : Why this 1s 
the oaly thing 1 value my oo. in the World; Coulin Emilis. 


Emil. Heaven! deliver I 
Stenf. Curſe on'em all Well, thc. + muſt be ſomething more ia this 
Woman than / imagine. 

Ninny to? No man in Exg/end plays better upon the Cittern thanlI do, 

Emilia. C ask George my Barber elſe, Madam he's a great Judge. 

Sir Pof. Cittern, Eittern ! Who nam'd a Cittern thece? Who wast? 
Who was't? =" 
Nin. Now amlafraid to ſpeak to him, he does ſo ſaub one : 

- * was 1 and pleaſe you, Sir Pofative: 
"Sir Po. You talk of aCittera before me ? when 1 invented the Inſtrument. 
| Lov, Woodcock —- Stand npto him in Mathematicks , to him. 

Woed. Say you ſo? well then, by the Lord Harry, Sic Poſitive, 1 do nn- 
derſtand Mathematicks better than you; and I lie over againſt the Roſe» 
Tavern 10 Covent-Garden, Dear Hearr. 

Sir Pof. 1 wiltjoſtify with my Sword, that you underſtand nothing at all 
on'!? —— Draw. 

IWoed. Nay, hold, hold, 1 have done Bully-Rock, if you be fo angry ; 
but it's a hard caſe you won't give a Man leave to underſtand a lictle Ma 
thematicks in your Company, Dear Heart. 

Sir Poſ. Pox cnt, I have told thee ofren enough of this, thou wilt Nil 
be putting thy ſelf forward to things thou doſt not underſtand, 

Emil. This Impudence is beyond all example, and there is no poſlibility 
of getting from them. 

Cor. Viltell you one thing, Couſin, you cannot underſtand, 

Sir Poſ. Ui be hang'd then. 

Gor. You camot Cheat at Dice. 

Sir Pof. Ha, ha ; Why you don't know me ſure, you never lard of ne, 

Lov.M etaphy licks. 

Sir Poſ. Faith, well thought on, _ prittee put me i&- 7.01 of that 
- 2 preſently, 
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Preſently, if 1 don't give you that account of Metaphyſicks ſhall make you 
ſtzre —_ cut my elder N But as I hope to live, Stanford, *tis a 

thing Ca-olins ſhou'd be ſo neer a Kin to me, and not know me! F 
Dice, 1 have ſpent "= time very well indeed, if any 

$, 


e 
man out-does me in 
r High Fullams, and Low Fullams, your Cater- 
Deule-Ace, and your Sile- Cater-Deuſe, your. Cinque-Trey-Ace, your Barr- 
Cater- Trey, Jar Barr-Cinque-Deuſe, your Barr-Siſe-Ace, and all that, 


that; for your G 


when I have ſtudy*d ?*em thele fixteen . years — — Coalin Emilia, you 
-.. kgow this, don't you? 
Emil. Oh horrid ! What will become of me ? 
Stanf. Sure I was miſtaken, for this muſt be a Woman of ſence, I love 
/ her extreamly, I wou'd 1 did not. ; 
Sir Pofit. But what was that Lovel, I defir'd you to put me in mind of ? 
Lov. Leger-de-main, 
Sir Peſ; Good, there 'tis now-; 1 had thought I had kept that quality 
to my (elf of allthiogs inthe World: fore the Devil muſt dep hoy, Lovel, 
How cou'dſt thou come to know that 1 underſtood Leger-de-main elſe ? 


why, Pll perform all Tricks of Leger-de-main with any man. in Exgloud, 
ad Bs, Jack in Pulp, An- 


let him be whathe will; For the a 
drews-Crols, 8 — 

Car. Undoubtedly, Lovel, Cardinal Mazarine was a great States-map, 

Sir Poſ States-man do you ſay ? Cardinal Mazarine a States-man? well, 
I will ſay nothing of my ſelf for that; no, 1 am no States-man : But: you 
may pleaſe to remember, who was bob'd. at Oftend, ha, ha, What fay 

- you Stanford 7 4 7 

Emil. © Heavens! can you contrive no. way of eſcaping ? | 

Stanf. Let's &ne try what wecan do, for we had better be with one ano- 
ther than with theſe Fools. Fe 

Sir Poſ. Berwixt you and I, I was the Man that manag'd. all. this buſi- 
peſs agaioſt him, 

La. /Vaine. Good lack a day, Madam, this Gentleman has a bottomleſs 
underſtanding. . 

Ninuy, He's a very rare Man, and has great power and. imagination, 

0:4, As any Man in Europe, Dear Heart, , 

Sir P:{. This very thing has made me fo famous all over Exrope, that 
I may be at this laſtaat Caief Miniſter of State in Ruſs, but the. truth 
on't is, Stanford, I expect that neerer home. 

Rog. Jacob Halls a molt admirable Rope- Dancer, Mr. Woodcook;” 

Sir P:. Honeſt Roger! How the Devil cou'dſt chou find me out 10 that, 


Jacob Hall has told thee, has he not ? I thought he would have kept that ' 


16 himſelf ; but I taught him, ray, I raught the Tark himſelf, 

Lov. Hey, from a States-man toa Rope-Dapcer, What a leap was there 7 

Car, My Maid is excellent at Paltry, . 

Sir Poſ. Ha, why there *tis; now upon my Honour I undecſtand this ten 
times better then any thing 1 have ſpoke of yet! paſtry, why, the Devil 
take me if | would not be content never to eat Pye but of my, own mak. 
ing as long as I live; Ill telt you, when, I was but four years old, 1 had 

. 10 rich 


* < # 
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rich a fancy, and made ſuch extraordinary dirt Pies, that the moſt 
eminent Cooks in all London, wou'd come and obſerve me, to ſteal from me. 

La. Vaine. 1 beſeech you, Madam Emilia, take notice of Sir Poſitive, he 
is a Prodigy of underſtanding, 

Sir. Pof. Ah Madam, *cis. your pleafure to fay fo; but 'twas this made 
me Skiltul in the Art of Building, which is the onely Act { am proud of in- 
the World; I'll tell yon Stanford, I have ſeveenteen Models of the City of 
Landau of my own making, and the worſt of *tm makes Londox an other- 
gueſs London than cis like to be; but no man in England has thoſe Models 
of Houſes that 1 have. 

Seavf. This aMittion is beyoad all example; why the Devil do'ſ: thon 
provoke him to this? 

Lov. Were it got a ridiculous thing of me not to pleaſe my elf ? 

Stanf. That's true z but, What will become of us in the mean time? 

Emil. Heaven knows this door*s lock'd, and there's no eſcaping at the 


ſo 


Other. . 

Sir Poſ. Dll tell you, Madam, the other day a damn'd old Rat eat me up 
a Diniog-Room gnd Withdrawing-Chamber worth Fifty pound. 

Car. A Rat eat up a Dining-Rogm and Withdrawing-Room, How 
cou'd that be 7 
Emil. O fy liſter, it's na matter how ? why will you ask him ? . 

Sir P:f. Why, 1 make all my Models of Houſes ia Paſte; 1 vow to 
Gad I am aſham'd to tell you how much it coſts.me a year in Milk Meal, 
Egzs and Butter. 

La. Vain. Dear Sir Poſitive, 1 think you underſtand more then ever Solo- 
mon did. 

Sir Poſ. No, no, Madam, alas not I, 1 underſtand lictle, but 11 tell you, 
Madam, what was ſaid of 'me the other day, by ſome great perſons thas 
ſhall be oamelcis. | 

La. V ain. W hat was that, Sir ? 

Sir Pof: That | was a man-of the moſt univerfal knowledge of any man ia 
England; but without compariſon the beſt Poer in Emre. 


Car. — Now Le to your poſt. | 

Lov. Navigation. 1 Lov. i Phyſick Y pq as Co. 
Sir Pof. Navigation dye talk of? | Car. Divinity. | rolina ſpeak jo faft 
Car, Geography. Lov. } Surgery, me after anther, 
Sir Poſ. Geography dye talk of ? 5 Car. >Arithmetick, 3 *49* Sir Poſitive 
Lov, Aſtronomy. Lov. | Logick. rome yy of to 
Sir Poſ. Aſtronomy d'ye talk of ? | Car. | Cookery. | 597 1 9. 
Car. Palmeſtcy, } Lov. Magick, } ſpeak ro rhem, 


Sir Poſ. Hold, hold, hold, hold ! 
Navigatic n, Geography, Aſtronomy, Pa!meſtry, Phyſick, Divinity, Surgery, 
Arithmetic  i,0g.cx, Cookery and Magick; Vi ſpeak to every one of thete 
in their order: if | don't underſtand %em every one in perfettion, nay, if 1 
don't Fence, Dance, Ride, Sing, Fight a Duel, ſpeak French, Command 2n: 
Army, play on the Violin, Bag-pipe, Organ, Harp, Hoboy, Sackbut; and 
double Curtal, ſpeak Spauilh, italian, Greek, Hebrew, Dutch, Welch - 
* * a; Ici 
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Iriſh, Dance a'Jig, throw the Bar, Swear, Drink, Swagger, Whore, Quar. 
rel, Cuff, break Windows, manage Afﬀairs of State, Hunt, Hawk, Shoot, 
Angle, play at Cat, Stool. ball, Scotch-hop and Trap-ball, Preach, Diſpute, 
make Specches. ( Comgbr, 
Prethee get me a Glaſs of ſmall Beer, Roger. 
-  Stanf. Hell and Furies! 
Emi/. Oh, oh, ——— ( They run, 
Sir Poſ. Nay, hold, { havenot told you half ; it 1don't do all theſe, and 
- Fifty times more, Iam the greateſt Owl, rn, Monkey, Jack. a-0apes, Ba- 
boon, Raſcal, Oaf, Ignoramus, er-head, Curr-dog, Block-head, Buf- 
foon, Jack-pudding, Tony, or what. yon will; ſpit upon me, kick me, 
cuff me, lugg me by the Ears, pull me by the Noſe, tread upon me, and de- 
ſpiſe me more than the World now me.F Ex, omnes, and be gors our 


talking a1 faſt a1 be con. 
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ACT. YL 


Enter Emilia, Stanford, and Lovel. 4. 

F you be my Friend, as you profeſs to be, you will not de- 
ny me this. 
| Lov. I am your Friend, and would 'not have you per- 
ou your ſelf with what you ſee there's no end of; Can 
this frowardneſs relieve you? . | - 

Staxf. Good Sir, none af your grave advice, I am refoly'd to relieve my— 
ſclf, by abandoving all converſation. | 

Lov. How can you brook Emilia's company ? 
- Stanf. Pilh ! (he*s not alcogether ſo troubleſom : Ask me no more Que. 
- ſtions, | 

Lev. Hah! Does he like her? Thus far my Deſign thrives: Well! Pll 
keep 'em from you a while ; But the Hounds are fo eager, they'll never en- 
dure pole- hunting- long, +” ( Exit. 

S1inf, You hear, Madam, we are not liketo be long tree from theſe in- 
human perſecutors, X 

Emul. Why will you call ?*em ſo? you know am pleagd with 'em : They 
ars My Recreation, as you were pleas'd to ſay, | 

Stanf, No, no, you have convinc'd me of the contrary : But, how can 
yo1 blame me ſor fo calie a Miſtake? : 

Emil You are a very fit Manto deſpiſe impertinent people : You are / 

Stanf. 'T will be very wiſely done to ſtand muttering here, till the Fools 
in the next Room break in vpon you, 

Emil, Perhaps as wiſely done, as to truſt my ſelf with-you, as you bave 
behay*d yonr (elf. | 
$r4nf It you have no more ſenſe than to ſtay longer, 1 ſhall be aſſur*d 

of what | was but jealous of before, 
Emil, What would your Wiſdom have me do now ? 
$.auf., The work of them would not have ask*d ſich a Queſtion : who 


but 


& Srany. 
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but you would be in doubt, or would not flie as a Thief does from a Hue 
and Cry? 

Emil, There's no hope of __ FY 

Stanf. Now will you in deſpair of ayoiding them, ſtay here, and keep 
*em company. 

Emil. 'Twere vain preſumption to hope for Liberty by Miracle; they 
will no more loſe us, than an Attorney will a young Squire that's newly 

waded jato Law; will be ſure never to leave him, till he has brought him + 
out of his _— 

vw By this rule you ſhou'd not reſiſt a Man that comes to Raviſh you, 
becauſe he's like toroo be ſtrong for you; but if you did not uſe the means 

your honeſty would be no more admir'd inthat, than your Wiſdom ia this 

Emil. Afide. This is a molt admirable perſon. 
Where ſhould | go ? ( Tobin. 

Stanf. 1 would run into a fire to be quit of *em. 

Emil. Well! 1 am content to go along with you, not for your ſake, but 
my own. 

Stonf Perhaps my inclination are not much unlike yours, 

Lov. Oh, Stanford, I can no longer keep 2 Exteyr Lovel, Carol. Sir Pof. 
them from you, "tis as cafie to ſtop a Spring- $ Nin, Wood. La. Vaine. 
Tide. 

Stanf. Now, whoſe fault was this? a Curſe upon your delaying, now 'tis 
too late to flie n 

Sir Poſ. Doſt talk of flying, Jack 7 Tl teach thee to do that with the 
greateſt eaſe in the World: tis crue, I heard of a Coxcomb that broke his - 
Neck with the Experimeat, but if 1 had been by him, I wou'd have taught 
him to have flown with the beſt Gaſs- Hawk in the World. 

$tanf. O Impudence, 

Sir P/{, And for my-own part, for one i:ght or ſo, for 1 will not ſtrain 
my ſelf tor any mans pleaſures 1 do*c but tor my Recreation: I am no- 
mercenary. 1 will flie at a Hern with the beſt Jer-Falcoa -that ever flew ? 
that's fair. | 

La. Vain. O very fair as can be! by all means, Sir, learn of him, he'll doit. 

Sir Po. Do'c Madam ? I think fo: I tell you all Elements are alike to 
me, I could live in any one of *em as well as thz Earth: ?Tis n>thing bur a 
Ow Eacthly Nature ia us makes us love the Earth better than any other 

ement. a 


Enter Roger. 
P — T ſee it is in vain to torment our ſelves without endeayouring our 
ity. | 
Stanf. That's cunningly foond our., 
Rog. Sir, if you can find a way to be rid of Sir Poſtive and my Lady 
Vaine, I'ti e-l1 you how. to quit your felves of the other. 
Emil, We may (et 'em ove upon another, aud by that we may either 
get rid or ( at lealt } bea httle ceveng'd of %m, 
Srtanf. That may make ſome amends far your laſt negle*t. 
Car. Now they; are ſettled in their buſigels, T'l leave %tm and go to my 


- Tue.woman 1u's ovent Garden, who has fome Excelicnt new Patterns of 


* 


Lace 
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Lace for me 3 will you pleaſe to Squire me along? 

Lov. I hope ef dad deſign upon me: are ref ms whiſpers us 
ptentions honourable ? -. Woodcock, 

Car. Yes indeed are they, I intend nv rape upon you, 

Lov. Nor any other unlawful way of love. 

\Car. Leave fooling, and let's away —— _ ( Ex. Lov.'Car. 

Sir Poſ. to'La. Vain.) Pſhaw! 1 could live in the water fo well, that 0? 
my Conſcience Fam Araphibious, T coald catch fiſh as Well as any Cormo- 
rant or Otter, nay I can live fo under water, that ( but that IT have 
greater defigns on foot here) I wonld go into the Fef-Indizs to dive for 
Spunges and Corals, and if in one year I were not the richeſt Man that 
ever went thither 1 wonld be hanged Jack Stanford, when 1 ſwom over 
agen. | | 
: Stanf, 'Sdeath, I would you were under Water one half hour in the 
meaa time, | | 

Sir Pof. Faith F would I were Fack, thon wond'ſt admire to ſee what 
pleaſure I take in lying under Water an hour or two, eſpecially if the Wa- 
ter be warm ! 

Stanf, Yes, yes, and you can eat Fire too g cate ye? 

Sir Pof. P'ſhaw! you admire « man that eats Fire among you, one that 
has a deprav'd palate, and is not able to taſte an Aſh from a Oak-Coal, 
which 1 can diſtinguiſh as well as 1 can a PickI'd Herring from a Muſcle. 

Ninny. Eat Fire 7 it is Impoſſible, 


Sir Poſ. You are a Fop, I pi your! Fat Fire? why Pl Eat 
Fire bs { Brimſtone with the De, himpelf man, what doſt talk of that? 

IVood to Emilia. | I watrant you, Dear Heart, Il} do't, and yet 1 am 
plaguely afraid of Sir Poſitive, P 

Emil, What am I forc'd to? Maſter Ninny, you have often profeſt 
fome kindneſs to me.  * 

Ninry, And Madam may I never make Couplet again, if I don't love 
you better then 1 do Muſick'or Poetry: 

Emil. And underſtand me as little { Aſide. 
I ſhall ſoon make trial of you. (To bim. 

Ninny. And before George if Ido not ſerye you!——_— 

Emil, Then be ſure the next thing Sir Poſitive pretends to, cotitradich 
_ and be as Politive as he is, and by this perhaps you may deſerve my 

indaels. X 

ha: But ſappoſe, Madam, he ſhould draw upon me, and do me a ' 
Miſcoief. = 

Emil. Maſter Stanford and his man will bail you from that. | 

Ninny. la conhdence of this I ſhall be glad to ſerve you, 

La. Vain, I wonder, dear Sir, a-man of your incomparable Abilities 
ſhou'd want preferment. 

Lo Po. Modeſty! niodeſty ! we that are modeſt men get nothing in 

this Age, | 

La Vain. Perhaps the World does not know of theſe things. 


Sir Poſ. Not know! why I was never in Com with any man in m 
life, bat 1 told him all. wry R We! 
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Bat ſhall I hope for any fgy 
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| =_ Perina FR Were" 
La.V cine. Ebola an went ne Comcy : 
Bridg. Ne et trouble your feli for that, Madam by lalkionable 6. have 


I 2 a 


6 


a-Servant,.as well as'a ad deſides the re 
will be another, wr omen, : 
Husband, BENE Te TL0- 
| 1. rut | Ting 
ignation hay ſet meſo ago 
Sir Poeſ. Come Madam, I fee Sp uoning "le fend f 
ſhall ſoon finiſh the debate... - A Crug FER SL ABT 1 
- La, Yaine, WellSir/ +] : ef , : 
Sir Peſ. Q intolerable happineſs?” Ler's > 
Houle. $3 Tlet wes age aoabt 
La. V aine: No 0:to'S more pt [ 
Sir Psſ. Come Madam, 1 © wait o goers 1 


Ents prattee: Extolina bas oe 
Car. Now Þ have dil; an »; 
hich. is making themſelves CE: 7 ret a ot of 
. Lov. To the place fror ew 16, and 
of Execution, if you pleaſe :7 | Devide conthy os) *- 
Cor; N@ Sir, 1 know are ft 
that after the Canoical Fandya 
Lev. 1 = not fe formal to | 
Marriage being at beſt unſeaſonable; can never 
Car, To nd tes + ; frfl 
IT bs wou'd Fe < 


fleep- being a he E 
one 00's Think that at WE 
nable an ation, = Teal EIS 2 


Lev. Muſt Peopte then | 


watching, 3” 


Cer. What*s here? © with8 
Emil, How un 3 ya 
Star, Ne're rs ' your. 

He*s none Ple aſſate del. 
$3. Yoy.arc a-very"Corr 

now Siſter, 


Lov, and we re fo far & on that 
haſte you will ſcarte | BL I 26.12 
Car, Come, confeſs E yo 
Emil, Teawetofipen 
Car. ye 


ewes very el, you wed TN yy Man. 


Sranf. For »t to 
ET - 0g Wy pats [enyeue delta her 


a Near TI 


LO. | 


cw ? les * 
——— Anvy + 


_—_. 4... ao 


w- 
. £4 vv 


ke. 4. > AMES 


. new ir To yo pow 
on ht # 
-bertertha 1 ito levee the Woull 
ing/Jo Deſants lor yoo 208 


”__— 


Wt woes 


-” 4 a 


ep _ —_ nf It 
__ — , 


— — _— 


> -—_— _—— _ 


— — —— ——O— - 
= - 


® _— -” Oo )>©= 20 ho—_ 4 oo—_ 
os _ -- 


” "Lov. Faith, ar Br 
me you did ie? * © 
Car. You baye'a r » 
Oat 37 - La C Yu c 
"wt. os At es : 
YA al Ra 978 
£4” we 1 mig] us 


0 -L< 


, % 
o I# as Pk %* Bey 
3 


YT ao 26 


4 , 
” £*, Jad Th of * > i, '*, - | \ 
, » + - o ® , = , 
= *” : = - % ” : k "4 - - i 
+ 4 ; T = 1 or , 
* l F *y * *4 \ p- 
, « | 4 J "_ = 
[4 mil her 
by _ *G* 4 F : 
pe . $4W3 = £ | "3 a» 
7 - Hl © EC : IC ny , 
Y kK, 
. EF 2 


Fool, helice winks hal be t Condition. rc 
can ve: Why t ſhort, let me tell you 1 ar 
Atuls half hour, -in thls very Room, Dee | - 


O\layan ene irelfibrits; {1 1 £1 


never have play take agen if 1-am ax 
hour,” and tow-very great Fortane £03. 


i hidinbs Two 


; ( Afide. 
4:+ the Loed Homy, 1 vt fea hn oft 
go Fannng of b be 3:40-- 


_ and fyht at diffnce 


back ſo/Dedr Heart 7 
rb 


"2" am not fo | 
13%: $0539 21 
b dS 45> 5 WM +. 


for way owes Aran irdcterelagtdh 
s nity wn Coat hc not dye ro any of em. 
_—. _—  Tweieder; Therefors CENT AENOEE, 69 prevent 
oo Ninny. 7am noel baſe: Jar if yoowil "Jet us 12 down theſe dabge- 
© 2oaEngines of Bloody and contend a. fer-wiay,” dy theway of Culfe and 


\ Fo wich al oy Heart whit 3 Pox care'7-; come; come, you 
| ſee 1 devella any thing rp arereſdly'd cory me. ( Enter two 
APY 'Servats, and part Tent, and Ex. 
Maus - Dwer Stanford Lore, Carolioa, Emilia, Roger. 
Saxf. Here we arr in 35 mich: dangerras ever: Cotild any thing be to 
foppi as returning to the place from whence we fled ? 
Emil, *Tis a ſweet time af. nigbr-20-go 0n/npon rhe Ramble: 
Car. We are ſafe enough from any body but my Father; 'vnd wo can- 
not be troubled with thim-lgng : cis his hour ofgoing to Bed} 
- 9 How-ſhall wedeſpoſe of the Conntrey Fellow, ifhe ſhould-returs? 
Leg. Let ny : Pi fad azTvick for:hjm® 1 tiv*divthe fame Town 
«with him{and: know himis.hex tone: -right GR man, that wall lieal: | 
lov? any thing il 1 39d : aol boydi om 
' || Eater! Father e4+Copntr ya b 
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He*sextream —b and,/Is he 8ot's errand ha; 
Anil There's a Fellow-indeed, why fie bas not 5001 enough for a Cock: 
ICKEen _ (2 4) po By 
one You 9-6 ſroward/ Girl uf ro deſpiſe your happineſs; 
tro, Het you Se? if you take my-advice, be not ſo haſty : you 
nt Ladies are always Coy, and out of their little of 
the Warld, Td re toon | 


F ath, What workd-you bave'me 
Car, If you. rake ſome 


Dons heb 
S let 


(nn. ao 1 fo much 
Coun. Gent. Piſh! it's 


! What.canithat 
Rog. 1 muſt beg your pardon for that, 1 may bervn'd for wy endeavous 
to ſerve you. 


Cav. Gent. What,, would: any.of your Ton-Gallants bob we of my | 


Miſtreſs? 
Rog. That were too good news for youto. 


Ne aeg 


Con. Gent, Thank you for : s this the awe, 
to wiſh me.the loſs of a Miſtref 00G FACTYE wdds nigs that” 
a zoo0d one indeed. 


Rog. 10000 1, Ha, ha, ba,; would ſhe bad it for her omwfake and your 
too ! 51174 (OTITIS, 

Con, Gent, Faith are youthers with your Bears? nay then 1 have brought 
my Hogs to 2 fair Marker, 

Rog. If (be had hadoge of tholothoulkads,my Maſter would have Mar- 

ry'd her wn Los this; Sir, 1 have always honour'd you, and covld not ip 
Conſcience but tell you this, .and —— to ruive me. 

Cam. Gent. Nay, ihe a SITE is ir hang 

Rog. Nay, Co not believe me e; but I have a m 
duty: and, if you Marry the tle il be yours not als: 
Beſides, if ſhe had;rhar i you ſpeak of, which ſhe has as much as [ 
have; Whacgond nouldit.do yoainthe end? vane wanrkwuibez 
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live in the Country, you muſt keep herin Town, with ber Coach and 
ſix Horſes, Pages and Lacquies: And ſhe muft vidit the Plays, the Park, 
and the Mulberry-Gardeg. 

Can. Gene. © ! this were the way to get a pairof Horns 
bigger than the Stags head in my Hall has: but, if I were Marry*do ber, 
yd ges har inco rhe Country as ſore as a Gun. | 
- If you ſhou'd, you'd have every week this Earl, that Lord, this 
Knight, and that Gentleman of her kindred come to take the frelb Air 3 
and to Huat and Hawk with you in the time of yeas. 

Con. Gent, Why they wou'd eat me out-of boule and home, as the ſay- 


is. 
" Kg They would deſpiſe your Bcef and Mutton: You muſt keep a cou- 
ple of French Cooks, and eat nothing but Potrages, Fricales, and Raguſts, 
your Champigioas, Coxcombs and Pailats, your Aodoilles, your Langue ce 
porceau, your Bisks and your Olio's. 

Cov, Gent. What are all thele, ſeveral ſorts of Sweet-meats ? 

Rog. O, no Sir! theſe muſt be your conſtant food, and every Diſh will 
coſt you a piece; and, yy Py————_——_———_ a Thou- 
ſand Pound ? . 

Coun. Gem. T ſhon'd ſoon bring a Noble to Nine-pence then, as they ſay. 
. Then you muſt have your Quails, Rufis, Gnats, Godwites, Plover, 
Doglits, hier Ber Cock of the Wood, and a hundred forts 'of Fowls : 
beſides, they would ſcorn your Ale and Cider, and March-Beer ; you mu! 
have your Cellar full of Champaign, Chablee, Burgundy, and Remedy 
Wines; But Mum, Sir, if you love me. 
Emer Father, Stanf. Emil. Carol. Loy, 

Fath. Come, Sir, I have broughtmy Daughter to be obedient to my 
Commands, and } would have you prepare to be Marcy'd to Morrow 
morning, 


Coun, Gent, | ſhall fail yoy, d'ge fee. P 

Fath. What is't you lay: "OF bh 

Conn, Gent. 1 ſhan'e be fo civil, as the ſaying is. ——— 

Fath. This is madacks. 

Conn. Gems. No, Sir, no; There's no catching old Birds with Chaffe. 
Fare-you-well. 

Fatb. Dihear Sir! of 

Caun, Gent. No, Sir, fare ye well..1 am ao Babble, as __ » C Exit. 

Fath. 1 am amaz'd ! I'll atter him, and enquire into the &. I wuſt 
not loſe this Son-in-Law, ; (Exit, 

Lovel. The Rogne has done dexteroully! | ICS 

Emer Roger, 

Rog. Come, Sir, here's a Parſog in the next Room, diſpatch, while che 

old Gentleman's oat ef the Houle, | \1 (They are going ont. 
Exter Woodcock. 


Stewf, 'Slite, Woodcock's here ! Pil cut his Throat. 
Emil. Pray none of your He@oring here, to Alarm the Houſe. 
Weed. How now, Dear Hearrt Why did not you come to me as you 
promis*d ? 
Emil. For Heavens ſake go vp into the Room two pair of Stairs, — 
K 
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Pirſteal from hence, and give you'an Account: Make taſte, 
Lov. Come let's in beſore we be interrupted agen. ( Ex. Wood, 
Enter Ninny. 

Nin. Hiſt, Madam; before George *twas unkindly done, not-to. remem- 
ber your aſſignation jult now, 

Emil. You'll ſpoil all : 1 could notget looſe z run into the Garden, there's 
a back door : Tl] come to you immediatebyz. make haſte, we are obſery'd. 

Nin. © ho! this is ſomething. 

Stanf. This Woman has a foul. ( Exeunt onmer 

\ Enter Huffe drunk, 

Hufſe. 1 have purſu'd him into this houſe, that has abus'd me ſo baſely 
behind my back ; and by this Whiniard, and by the Spirit of Gun-powder, 
Plifacrifice him to my fury: Come out you Son of a Whore, 

Enter Stanford, and the reſt. after bim ; Staniord preſſes wpon 
Hoffe,. and be falls, 

Stanf. That this Puppy ſhou'd. provoke we to draw upon him, that is 
fo drunk he cannot ſtand 

Huffe. Fhat's a miſtake; _ Ro yet, - if I had ſtood ſoberly 
to't, 1 ſhould have beenrun through the Lungs before this. To bimſelf. 

; Enter Sir Poſitive aud\Lady Vaine,. : _y 
- Emil. Is there no end of our affliction 7 

Sir Poſ. Dear Couſin and. Zack Stanford, give me Joy, Iam Marry'd to 
a Lady that is the greateſt of Wit, and the greateſt Example of 
Virtue that this Age hath .produc'd, and for her face look upon'tr, look ' 
upon it I ſay ! ſhe's a beauty, take that from me, what ſay you Stanford ?* 


n ( Flouriſh within. 
Stanf| Yes, yes, ſhe's curiedly hardſom. 
La. Vas. It my glaſs does. not flatter me, you are not deceiy'd in your 
Judgment, dear Sir. 
'* Pof: Here I have brought Fiddles to rejoyce with you Fack and 
Coun, ſince I know you love mirth as well-as 1 do. 
| a for thee my dear Mifs if this unexpect 
id. | had waited for thee my dear Miſs, if thi ed- Moſick 
had. not brought me hither. 
Enter Ninny. 
Ninny. How now? what Fiddles are tfeſe ? 
Sit, Pz// You dogs, are you here? tm. *', Madam, you-ſhall foe” how ['l] 
chaltiſe theſe fellows _ —_ _—_— 
" Wood. Hold, dear Rogue ! why Þ thou be angry ? upon my honour 
; Fdid but droll with thee, for by the Lord Harry I take Rs be one of- 
tire pillars of the Nation, Dear Heart! 
Sir Poſ.. O,” do'yowlo ? | 
Ninny. Deat Sir Poſ&ive, I beg your pardon athouſand times, for my part 
Hes there never was 2.man of that prodigious underſtandivg that 
yen have. | 
Sir Poſ, Dv you ſ0? I knew it-was impoſſible they ſhou*d be in Earneſt, 


bot Go. you hear? have a care of being Poſitive another time, ainan would 
'Uhiak yoy might learn more Modeſty of me. 


Wood, 


. 
. 
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Wed, Come, Dear Heart, art thou here? prethee kiſs-me, and lets be 
friends for all our late Cuffing : What need we care for a douce or two of 
the Chops, Bally-Rock ? 
Nizy. Nay, for my part, 1 value it as little as you do, and you go to that, 
Enter Father and Countrey Gentleman. 
Fatb. What Rior's this in my houſe? at this time o* night ? 
Sir Poſ. Riot ! do you underſtand what a Riot is in Law? Il] tell you 2 
tor no man in this Nation has committed more than I have. 
Fath, Tell me not of Law, Sir; what mean thele Fiddles, I fay, at this 
time o'night ? 
Sir Poſ. Uncle, they are mine: 1 am marry'd to. this Lady, and reſolve 
to be merry in your houſe before we go to bed, 
Fath. Is that it? give you Joy, your Coulia Emilie and this Gentleman 
will not be long after ye. | . 
__ Sir, you are miſtaken, your Daughter has diſpos'd her ſelf in ano- 
ther place. 


Weed, How the Devil did he know that, Ninny ? 

Ninnz, He little thinks where ſhe has beſtow'd her felf, ha, ha, ha. 

Wood, No, no, nor thee neither, dear Rogue, ha, ha, ha. 

Ninny. Well honeſt Woodcock, I think I may trult thee, thou art my 
Friend : I am the man ſhe has made choice of, aad thou ſhalt be my Brice. 
man. 

Wood. Whelp1 how he will fiad himſelf bob'd imm-- 
diately ! oe. Fro by Lend ſhoald not find all this while that 1 :m the 
man / ( Aſide. 

Fab. It cannot be z what without my Knowledge or conſent ? 

Wood. Ay, ay, ſhe's diſpos'd on; Dear Heart. 

Ninny. Ay, ay, ſhe's diſpos'd on. 

Fath. To whom ? 

Sranf., To me. 

Word. To me. 

Nengy. To me. . 

Fath., How now, to all three? 

Car. Sir, ſhe has taken Maſter $1a»ford, and I maſter Lovel, as ſure 2s a 
Parſon can make us. 

Fath, What do I hear? 

Car, Sir, I beſeech you be not offended, their Births and Fortunes are 
not unequal to ours, and if they were, 'twere too late-for it to be redreſt. 

Fath, Is this true ? *" 

Emil. Yes, Sir, perhaps too true ? (To Stanford. 

IWoed. Am 1 fool'd after all this? well, I ſay no more, Dear Hearts.. 

Nixny. Well, let the Nation fink or ſwim an it will for me: hencefor- 
ward inſtead of Heroick Verſe, hereafter ] will ſhew all my power, and foul : 
and flame, and mettle in Lampoon, 1 durſt hafe ſworn ſhe bad lov'd me. 

Fath. Well ! Heaven bleſs you together, ſince you have don't. 

Coun, Gent. So Sir, 1 ſee my Cakes dough, asthey fay z but I hope you*!l 
pay the Charges of my Journey, dy tee. 

Sir Po/. Well Couſins, I am our good Fortunes, and for my own 
patt, it 1 underſtand any thing in the World, I am happy in eg 2 
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La. Vain. Sif! you are pleayd to Compliment. 
A Pnter Luce. 


op Poſitive, here's a Letter was left for you, it comes out of the 
-vuntrey. 6 | 

Sir Poſ. Ir Poſitive, I ant inform'd, but know not bow to believe it, 

reads. anon ane bn ot Aontrn fret Lap boa 
Vaine : The reſpeti I have for your family weges me to tell you ſhe is @ Commer- 
feit Lady, and is at preſent my * s, by whim I bave bad one child, ond 
T believe ſhe*s balf gone of another, ll the" Fortune ſhe bat i1 what 7 allow ber, 
I have ſcen enough, how am I perplex'd ? read Lovel, | 

Fath, Come Maſter 1, and Maſter Ninny, notwithſtandiog you 
are diſpleas'd let's have your a little longer. | 

Word. Nay for my part, Dear 1 do not care what becomes of me. 

Ainnuy. Nor I neither as little as any man, 

Lov, Don't betray your fore the Company. (To Sir Poſitive. 

B 


Sir Pof. Well | this is the in the World that I have met with 
which 1 did not underſtand : am reſolv'd, I'll not acknowledge that : 
Maſter Lovel, | knew well enough what 1 did when 1 marry'd her, He's a 
wiſe man that marrys a barlot, he's of: the fareft” ſide, who but an Als 
would marry at ancertainty ? 

Lov, What will pot a Poſitive Coaxcomb defend? 

Car. Siace we are all agreed: Inſtead of a Dance according to 
tic laudable Cuſtom of . Weddings, 1 bave out 4 little Comical 


Gentieman to entertain you with. 
Enter a Boy in the babit of and traverſes the Stage, takes bis 
has been to me. * 


Chair, and fits down, then Dances Fee: 
Emil. No Wedding %ay wayg'ever fo tfoubleſom 
Seanf. Make baſtzand quit the eh aaka 
Now to ſorat dift amt deſart let's repair : 
And there pit off all our nubappy Care, 
There certainly that freedom we muſt find, 
I/ bich is deny'd to us among Mankind, . Excunt omnes. 
F1NIS. 
EPILOGUE. 
icant tells wr, that in euvrry Age 
Sane one particular Diſcaſe does rage, 
The Scurvey ance, and what you call the Gout, 
But Heawvn be prait'd their Reign is almoſt ont] 
Tu 3 werſe molagdy thay 's bred, 
For Portry wow rerrh Nin thier fliad : | 
The Itch of Writing Plays, the mare't the pity, 
At once hat ſeiz'd the Town, the Court, and City, 
dmengff the ret, the an} / thir tay : 
By mer inffio bes produf'd 's Pley. 
Ones hit hes fit wat when be was bold 
To write, but while you judge he's in the Cold ; 
Tet pray tenfider, few of you but may 
B PER LEY write a Play: 
If mt for his, for your own ſakes be kind, 


And giewe that mercy Tis x8. 
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NEWCASTLE. - 
\ IN AWE 1101157 | 
- May ir pleaſe Your Grace, 
VF *, HE favourable Reception my Irapertinents 
* ſound from your . Excellent Lord, and my 
Noble Patron, and the great mercy your 
Grace has for all offenders of this kind, 
- have made me preſume humbly to lay this 
Comedy at your feet : for none can, better 
than your Grace, protect this mangled, per- 
ſecuted Play from the fury of its Enemies and DetraStors, who 
by your admirable Endowments of Nature and Art, have made 
all Mankind your Friends and Admirers. You have not been con- 
tent only to ſurmount all your own Sex in the excellent Qualities 
of & Lady and a Wife,” but you muſt overcome all ours mn Wit 
and Underſtanding. - All our Sex have reaſon to envy you, and 
your own to be proud of you, which by you bgwe obtained an 
abſolute Vicdory ower 15. It were'a vain thing in me to endea- 


vanr to commend ghoſe excellent Pieces that have fallen 'frone 
A 2 


AE he pe DEGING: And this is not in- 
—_ for a panes but a Dedication, which 1 humbly 
defire your Grace to pardon. 

The Play was imended a Satyr againſs Vice and Folly, end 
to whom is it more properly #6 be preſented then to your Grace ? 
who are, above all your Sex, ſo eminent in Wit and Virtue. 
I bave "boon avore iged by my Lord Duke than by any man, 
and to whom can I fbew my gratitude better than to your Grace, 
that are ſo excellent a part of him 5 But, Madam, this trifle of 
mine is @ very unſuitable return to be made for Hy werent 
the Noble Preſent of all your excellent Books | 


But I bope your 
Grd oe pb oh Pe 
fail to be their Sanfluary, ſo long as = noel only 


to patronize Poefie, and ſo bappih praBife will till 
be the here agement that de wel, 
oy hy Lows by i mr n Mew by 


wore ' need than 


—_ —_R_ _ --—- A 


Txo. SHADWBLL 


Preface. 


His Play ( beſides the Errors in the writing of it.) cameu 
on the Stage with all the ditadvantages imaginable:. Firſt, 
| I was forced, after I had finiſh'dit, ro blot out the main 
1of it ; finding, that, contrary to my intention, it had 
iven offence. The Second diſadvantage was, that norwithſtanding I 
( to the great prejudice of the Play. ) given fatisfation ro all 
ons made againſt it, it Met with the clamorous oppoſition 
of a numerous party, bandied againſt it, and reſolved, as much as 
they could, to damn it, right or wrong, before they had heard or 
ſen a word on'rt. The lait, and not the Jeaft, was, That the Afors 
(though ſince they have done me ſome right ) at firſt were extreme- 
ly .imperfe@& iathe Aion of it, The leaſt of theſe had been enough 
have ſpoil'd a very good Comedy, much more ſuch a one as mine. 
Thelaft viz.) im Attion, had like to have deſtroy%d She 
world if (be could, which T think ( and [ have the Authority of. ſome 
of the jo Exgland for®t ) is the beſt Comedy that has been 
written fince the Reſtauration of the Stage : And even that, for the 
parte eee of it at firſt, received ſuch prejudice, thar, 
it not been; for the favour of the Courr, inall probability it had 
never got up again, and it ſuffers for it ; in a greac meaſure to-this 
very day. 1s of mine, after all theſe blows, had Fall'a beyond Re- 
demption, had it not been revived, after the ſecond day, *by her 
kindneſs (which I can never enough acknowledge ) who, for four 
days together, beturified x with the moſt excellent Doings that ever 
i feen uponthg Stage. This drew my Enemies, as well as Friends, 
ill it was ſomething better Ated, 'Underſtood, and Liked; than 
at firſt: By'this means the poor Play's life was prolonged, and, | 
nope, will live in ſpight of Malice ; it not upon: the Stage, at lealt 

mM rar, | 


Yet do not think-I will defend all the faults ofvir: Before 'it was 
alter*d, I could better have anſwer's. for: .it :- Yeky,as it is, I h: pe it 
will 


will not wholly diſpleaſe you in'the Reading. I ſhould not fay fo 
much for ir, it Idid not nd ſo much uudeſerved Malice againftit. 

My deſign was in it, to reprehend ſome of rhe Vices and Follies of 
the Age, which I take to be rhe moſt proper, and molt uſeful way of 
writing Comedy, If- 1 do not perform” this well enough , let 
not my endayours be blam'd. 

Here I muſt take leave to diſſent from thoſe, who ſeem to inſinu- 
ate that the ultimate end of a Poet is to delight , without CorreQti- 
Gn or Inſtrution : Methinks a Poet ſhould never acknowledge this, 
for it makes him of as little uſe to Mankind as a Fidler, or Danging- 
Maſter, who delights the Fancy only, withour4mproving the ſudg- 


ment. | | 
Horace, the beſt Judge of Poetry, found other buſineſs for a Poet. 


Petus previptis format amicis, 
Aſperitatis & invidie, correGor & be, 
Rede faGta rifert, orientia tempora #iis 
Jaftruit Exemplis : 


I confels, a Poet ought to do all that he can, decently to pleaſe, 
that ſo he may inſtruct. To adorn his Images of Virtue-ſo delight- 
fally ro affect people with a ſecret veneration of it in others, and an 
emulation to praftice it.in themſelves: And ro render their Figures 
of Vice and Folly ſo ugly and dereftable, ro'make People hate an4de 
{pile them, nor only 1n others, but Cit it be poſlible ) in their dear 
Jelves. And 1a this latter, I think Comedy more uſeful! than Tra- 
gedy ; becauſe the Vices and Follies in Courts ( as they are too tender 
40 be touch'd ) ſo they concern but a few ; whereas che Cheats, Vil. 
lanies, and troubleſome Follies, in the common converſation of the 
World, are of concerament to all the Body of Vankind. 

And a Poet can no more juſtly be cenſured for ill nature, in dete- 
Ning ſuch Knaveries, and troubleſcm impertinencies, as areanimp6. 
ſition on all good Men, and a diſturbance of 'Socierics in general, than 
the moſt vigilant of our Judpes can be thoughrfo, for dereſting R6h- 
bers and Highway-men, who are hanged, not for "the {ke of the 
Money they take ( for of what value can thatbeto the life of aM 
but for interrupting common communication, and difturbing Sotiet 
in general. - For the ſake of good Men, ill ſhould be puniſhed 3a 
"tis ill gature to the firſt, not to-puniſh thelalt. A Man cannot truly 

| p love 


Preface. 
fove x good man, that does not hate a bad one ; nor a Wiſe man, 
that does not hate'a Fool ; this love and hatred are correlatives, and 
the one neceſſarily implies the other. I muſt confeſs it were ill na- 
ture, and below a man, to fall upon the natural imperfeCtions of 
men, as of Lunaticks, Ideots, or men bora Monſtrous. Bur theſe 
can. never be made the proper ſubjeqof a Satyr, but the affefted 
vanitics, and theartificial fopperies of men, which, (ſometimes even 
contrary to their natures') they take pains to acquire, are the pro- - 
per ſubjeCt of a Saryr. | 

And for the Reformation of Fopps and Knaves, I think Comedy 
molt uſeful, becauſe to render Vices and Fopperies very ridiculous, is 
much a-greater puniſhment than Tragedy can inflict upon *em. There 
we do but ſubje& 'em to hatred, or at worſt to death ; here we maks 
them live to be dilpiſed and -laugh'd\at, which certainly makes more. 
impreſſion upon men, than even death can do. 

Again, I confeſs a Poet ought ro endeavour to pleaſe, and by this; 
way of writing may pleaſe, as well as by any way whatſoever, ( if. 
he writes it well ) when he does | 


Simul & Jacunda & idonea dicere vite, 


Men of Wit and Honour, and the beſt Judges ( and ſuch as cannot- 
be touch'd by Satyr) are extreamly-delighted withir; and for the relt- 


Oi profanum vulg us & Arceo, 


Fhe rabble of little People, are more plcas'd with Jack Paddens be- 
ing ſoundly kick'd, or having a Cuſtard handſomely thrown in his: 
face, than with all the Wit in- Plays : and the higher fort of Rabble- 
(as there may be a'Rabble of very fine -in-this illiterate Age ) 
__ _ eaſed _ =_ agent a av ;e. ations (Lag | 

es, and fripperies bf a Play, or the trappingsand ornaments of Non-: 
ſenſe, than wich all rhe Wit in the World. 

This is one reaſon'why we put our Fopps into extrava and. 
unnatural Habits 3 it being a cheap way of conforming to . under- 
ſtanding-of thoſe brisk; gay Sparks, that judge of Wit or Folly by the: 
Habit ; that being indeed the only meaſure they can take in A i 
of Mankind, who-are Criticks in nothing but a Dreſs. Wa" 

Extraordinary pleaſure was taken ofvld, in the Habitsof the Aﬀtors;, 

witheut 


Prefact. 


without reference to ſenſe, which Hirace obſerves, and reprehends in 
his Epiſtle to Aug «ſti 


Garg anum mugire putes nemus, aut Mare Tuſcum, 
Tanto cum ftrepits lu; ſpetantur, & Artes, 
Divitieque peregrine, quibus oblitus ator, 

Cum ſtetit in ſcena, concarrit dexters Leve, 
Dixit adbuc aliquid! nil ſane, quid placet ergo? 


- But for a Poet to think (without wit or good humour, under ſuch a 
Habit) to pleaſe men of ſenſe, is a preſumption inexculable. If Ibe 
guilty of this, it is an error of my —_— not of my will. But 
I challenge the moſt clamorous and violeat of my Enemies ( who 
would have the Town believe that every thing I write, is too nearly 
reflefting, upon perſons) to accuſe me, withtruth, of repreſeating the 
real Ations, or uſing the peculiar manner of ſpeech 
of any one particular Man, or Woman living. 

I cannot indeed create a new Language, but the Phantaſtick 
Phraſes, uſed in any Play of mine, are not appropriate to any one 
Fop, but applicable to'many. | 

Good men, and men of fence, can never be repreſented -buttotheir 
advantage, nor can the CharaQters of Feols, Kaaves, Whores, or Co- 
wards (who are the 
any that are-not eminently ſo : Nor will any to ves 
nw.” I write in this kind, that have but the wit, or ,to think 
tolerably well of themſelves. p 

Burt it has been objefted, that good men, and men of ſeace enough, 
may have blind-fides, that are liable to reprehenſion, and that 
men ſhould be upon a Stage, is intollerable. - 

Tis true, men may have errors, but they are not known 
| by'them, but by their excellencies: their prudeace overcomes all 
groſs follies, or conceals the leſs vanities, that are unavoidable Con- 
comitants of human nature; or if ſome little-errors do eſcape 'em, 
and are knowh, they are the leaſt part of thoſe men, and are 
not pony in the world by them, but. by their perfeQions ; 
{ſo that (if ſuch blind-fides, or errors be repreſented) they do not re- 
fleft upon them, but fuch on whom theſe are predominant ; 
-and that receive ſuch a Biaſs from *cm, that it turns 'em wholly from 

the ways of Wiſdom or Morality, ' pen, 


people I deal moſt with in Comedies ) 


Preface. | 

And even this repreſentation, does not refle& upon any particular 

but upon very many of the ſame kind: For if a man ſhould 

bring ſuch a humour the Stage (if there be fuch-a humour in 

the world) as only gs to one; or , two perſons, ir would not be 

underſtood by the Audience, bar would be t ought (for the ſingula- 
rity of it) wholly unnatural, and would be no jcft to tliem neither. 

I have had the fortune to have had a general humour (in'a Play 
of mine) applied'to three, or four men (whoſe perſons I never ſaw, 
or humoutrs ever heard of ) till the Play was ated. 

As long as men wreſt the Writings of Poets to their own corrupted 
ſenſe, and with their Clamours prevail too, you muſt never look tor a 

ood Comedy of Humour, for a Humour (being the repreſentation of 
ome extravagance of Mankind ) cannot bur in ſome ching reſemble 
forme man, or other, or it is monſtrous, and unnatural. 

After this reſtraint ppon Poets, there is little ſcope lefrgfunleſs we 
retrieve the exploded Barbariſms of Fool, Devil, Giant, or Monſter, 
or tranſlate French Farces, which, with all the wit of the Engliſh, adde4 
to them, can ſcarce be made'tollerable, | 

Mr. Johnſon, Wbelieve, was very unjuſtly taxed for perſonatinz 

rticular men, but it will ever be the fate of them, that write the 
humour of the Tows, eſpecially in a fooliſh, and vicious Age. Par- 
don re (Reader) that T name him in the ſame Page wich my ſelf; 
whowpretend to nothing more, than to joyn with all men of Senſe 

| ung in admiration of him ; which, Tchink, 1 do not out 
of a true underſtanding of him ; and for this I wou'd not value my 
ſelf. Yer by extolling his way of Wriring, Tcannot bur infinvarero 
you thatI can praftiſe it; though 1 would if T could, a thouſand 
times ſooner than any mans... _ *. | 

And here | atuſt make'4 little digreffion, and takeliberty to difſent 
from my particular friend, for whom Thave's very great reſpet, and 
whoſe Writings I extreamly admire; and thought will rs lay his is 
the beſt way of Writing, yet, I am ſure, his manner of Writing it is 
much the belt tha ever was. 'AndT miy Tay cFhim; as was (aid of a 
Celebrated Poet, Ca; ICs Poet arums may is propriiim ſuit ſubito eftro 
incaleſcere ? Du, ub; WR Grin + falicie debaccbartare His Verſe 


is ſmother and deeper, his thoughts "more quick” and fur riſing, his 

raptures more, mettled and Higher ; and he has more of char in his 

writing, which Plato calls «ge kerier, than any orher © Heroick 

Poet. And thoſe who ſhalf pgo-about to imitate him, will be found 
B 


I 


Preface. 


to flutter, and make'a- noiſe, but never riſe, + Yet (after all this) I 
cannot think it Impudencein him, or ay Mat | Beef wee to Pet 
tate Mr, Job»/on,, whom heconkeſſes to fewer failings than all 
the Engliſh Poets, which implies he was the molt perfett, and beft 
Poet; and why ſhould not we endeavour to imizate him? becaufe 
we cannot arrive to his excellence? 'Tis'true we cannot, bot this is 
no more an argument, than for-a Soldier ('who confiders with him- 
ſelf he cannot be ſo great a one as Juli Ceſar). to run from his Co- 
lours, and be none 3 or to ſpeak of a leſs thing, why ſhould any man 
ſtudy Mathematicks after Archimedes,&e. This Noo e would bean vb- 
ſirytion to the progreſs of all Learning and knowledgein the world, 
Men of all Profcilicns ought certainly 16. follow the in theirs- 
theirs, and let not endeavours be blamed, if they go as faras they can 
in the right way, though they be unſucceſsful, and atrain nor rheir 
ends. It Mr. Johnſon be the moſt faultleſs Poet, 1 am fo far from 
thinking it impudence to 7endeavour.to imitate him, chat it would 
rather (in my opinion) ſeem var eregiga me not todo.it, 

I cannot be of their opinion who think be wanted wit, Tam fare, 
if he did, he was ſo far from being the moſt faultlgls, that he wasthe 
moſt faulty Poet of his time, but it may be anſwered, that his Wri- 
tings were correCt, though he wanted fire 3 but Fthink flat and dull 
thaigs arc as incorreR,and ſhew as little Judgment in the Author,nay 
leſs rhan ſprightly and \mettled Nooſence does. , But I think ie had 
more true Wit than any.of his C aries; that other d 
ſometimes things that ſeemed more fiery than his, was becauſe they 
were placed with ſo many ſordid and mean things about them, that 
they made a greater ſhow. 


Inter qua verbum emicait,; þ forts, decorum, 
S; werſus paulo concinnor,. uns, & alter, 


Injuſte totem ducit, venditque Poema. 


| Nor canlthink, te the writing of his humours (which were not 
' only the follies,. but vices and ſubtilties of Men} that Wit was not 
required, but Jacgmeat ; where by the way, they ſpeak as if Jadg- 
ment were a leſs thing than Wit- But certainly it wasmeanrother- 
wile by nature, who ſubjected wit to the government of judgrzenm 
which.is the noble { faculty the of mind. Fancy rough-draws, bu: jad! 
meot4inooths and finiſhes ; pay ' judgment does indeed comprehend 
wir, 


Prefate. 


Wit, 'for no Man can have that who has-not Wit. In fancy Mad- 
Men equal, -if not excellall-orhers, and one may as well {ay, that 
one- of / thoſe Mad [Mer is. as good a Man, as a temperate V Vile 
Man, 5 that ones of the very” Fancitut Plays (adivired molt by 
VVomen ) can be [o- good! a Play as one of Fobrjer's Corrett, and 
welf-govern'd Comedies. 


The reaſon given by ſome; why Jobr/ox needed not Wit.in wris 
ring Huwor)15,/becauſe/Hamor-is the eftett of Oblervation, and Ob- 
fervitionthe-eftt& of) Judgment ;- but Obſervation is as much ne« 
c&ſary in' all orher Plays, as in-Comedies of Humor : Tor fuctt, ever 
in” the higheſt Tragedies, where che Scene lizs in Courts, rhe Poeg 
nu{t ha the: Caftoms of Courts; and the manner of cor 
verſing there, or he will commit many. indecencics, and. make his 
Perſons too rough and ill-bred for a Court. 


Beſides CharaQers in Plays being Repreſentations of the Virtuesor 
Vices, Paſſions 0 'Aﬀettions»of Miakind , fince there are no-more 
new Vittues or Vives; Paſſions or Attttions, the Ldea's of theſe can 
- tho other way be recav'd intothe/imagination of a» Poet, but either 
trom the Converſation or Writings of Mea. :, After a Poet has forms 
cd a_Charader \( as ſuppoſe of an Ambitious Man.) his deſign iscer- 
rainy ro write it naturally, and he has no other-rule to guide him 
:tfthis, © bot to compare tnmewith other Men of that kind, that either 
he has heard of, of converſcd; with in the World, or read of in Books 
( and everrthis reading of: Books is converſing with Men ) nay more; 
( beſides judging of this/Charatter ) the Poet can fancy nothing of it, 
bur whar muſt ſpring fromthe / Obſervation: he has made of Men or 
Books. } 


lf this argument ( that the Enemies. of Humor uſe) be meant in 
this (enſe, that a Poet, in thewriting of a Fools Charatter, needs bur 
have a Man fit to him, and have his Wordsand Ations taken ; in this 
caſe there is no need of Wit. But *cis moſt certain that if we ſhould 
do fo, no one Fool'( though'the beſt 'about. the Town )). could appear 
ptcalancly apon the- Stage, hewould be there 1too dull a; Fool, and 
ymalt be helped one with a great deal of Wit in the Author, Þ ſeru- 
ple not t5 call ir fo, Firſt becaule*ris not your down-right Fool thar 
15 x fit CharaQer fora Play burkike Sir John Dawe and Sir Amorous 
tz Fag/e, your witty; brith, airy Fops that are |En!reprennant ss Bo- 
WEPSESTY B 2 ſides 


fides Wit in the Writer, CI think, without 
- may be ſaidro be the invention of remate-and 
what kind ſfoever; and there is as much 


ter. The moſt 
pro- 


meaneſt of his P 

for*em. yang! -ar—rp ple arm} rag (ror itand ] 
pe fem Age, ſay, That Bartholomew Fair (which conſiſts molar 
tow Perſogs )) is one of the wittieſt Plays in the. World. If there be 
no Wir required in the rendring Folly ridic or Vice odious, we 
muſt accuſe Juvena/ the belt Satyrift, and witticſt Man of all the La- 
zinc Wriers, for want of it. 


I ſhould not fay ſo much of Mr. Jobaſon (whoſe Merit ron 
Fliged fo vindieae the Opinion publickly dectureh, i my Epik 
obliged to vindicate t inion T publi in my Epilogue 
ro this Play; which I did upon mature ton, and Ye aan 
ſatisfation in my Judgment, and not out of a bare affeQted vanity of 
being thought his Admurer. 


I have only one word more, to trouble you with, concerning this 
Trifle of my own, which is, that as it is at preſent, it is wholly my 
own, without borrowing a tittle from any Man ; which I conteſs 1s 
too bold an attempt for ſo y a Writer; for (let it ſeem what it 
will) a Comedy of Humor { that is not borrowed }) is the hardeſt 
thing to write well ; anda way of Writing, of which a Man can ne- 
ver be certain. 


Creditur, ex medio quiares acceſſit, habere 
 Sudoris minimum, ſed habet comedis tanto 
Plus oneris, quanto Venie minus. 


That which (beſides judging truly of Mankind) makes | 
more difficult, is that the faults are- naked and bare to moſt 
bur the wit of it underſtood, or valued, but by few. W not 
then if a Manof tentimes my miſcarries in the attempt. - 
I'ſhall ſay nomore of this of mine, but that the Humours are new 
(how well choſen I leave to you. to judge) and. all the gory fm 
| os. 


'* oth 


4 ſutable to the Cha- 
po the Play, I have gone ac- 
which I have givea you in my 


Hams) is the Buſs of th Mind, 

which, with violence, 'tis one way inclin'd: 

Crater thy Aides thiwin ne Ghiiers 
And, in all Changes, that way bends the Will. 


Vale. 


-PROLO G-UE.- 
Written by a Gentleman of Quality: 


Ince you ave all reſoly*d to be ſevere, 
To Laugh and Rail"n every thing you- bear, 


I know not why a Prologue ſhould forbear . 
Fujt, we declare agatn(t the wary Wit, | ? | 


Who baving bad the luck of one gaod bie 

, Daret not apprar «gain before the Pit, 

Some have done well, yet taremove all doubt, 
Men muſt fight more than once to be thought ftoxt : 
Others are too much in a ſcribling vein, 

Ar if they bad a looſeneſs in the Brain :* 

Theſe catch at every little ſlight occaſion, 

. As our gay empty Sparks at each new Faſhion : 
Perptually they fumble for the Bayer, 

With Poems, Songs, Lampoons, and long dull Plays, 
A Man would wonder what the Devil thty meant, 

( Like ill-nor'd Curri that only foil tbe Seent ) 

1o mangle Plots,. and they ll as boldly do't 3 

As our Sir Martin wndertakes the Lute. 

Now for the Women 
The little Fools into extreams are got, 

_ Either they are ſtone cold, or ſcal ding bot. 
Some peeviſp and ill-bred, are kind to none ; 
Others ſtark, mad, in love with all the Town, 
The famans Eater bad bis Worm to feed, 
Theſe Rampants bave a bungry Worm indeed. 
And as bis ravenous Stomack, made bim get 

Triper, Livers, and the courſeſt ſort of Meat, 
Our craving Damoſels, rather than ſtand out, 
With any raw-bone Coxcombs run about 1 
Making no difference of” Size or 4, 

| From the grim Heftor to the Beardleſs Page. 
| Learn little ones, for ſhame learn #0 be Wiſe, 

4s ' And nat. ſo very rank, wor _yet ſo nice, 

1 Who buries all bis Wealth, and never lendr, © | aifi_n 

| Ir more a wretch than be that wildly ſpends. 

kh And ſhe who is ſo coy to fancy no Man, 

! Jr yet @ viler thing than (he that's Common. 

' If you will own your ſelves concern'd you may, , 

| And for a Sancy Prologue Damn the Play, 
| Dramatis 


Dramatis Perſonwz. 


Crazy. '©: that is in Pox, in Debt, and all the Misfortunes that 


can be, and in the midſt of all, in love with moſt Wo. 
men, and thinks moſt Women in love with him, 


Drybob. A Fantaſtick Coxcomb, that makes it his buſineſs to ſpeak fine 
things and wit as he thinks ; and always takes notice, or makes 
others take notice of any thing he thinks well ſaid. 

Brik, ABrisk airy, fantaſtick, ſinging, dancing Coxcomb, that ſets up 
for a well-bred Man agd a Man of hanour, bat miſtakes in every 
thing, and yalues himſelf only upon the vanity and foppery of 
Gentlemen, 

Raymund, A Getleman of wit and honour, in love with Theodoſo. 

olave ig [ Husband to the Lady Loveyauth, ſuppoſed dead. 

Sneak, A young Parſon, Fellow of a Colledge, Chaplin to the Lady 
; Lovezouth, onethat ſpeaks nothing bat Fuſttan with Greek and 
'Latio, in Love with Brjdger. | 

Pullin, A French Surgeon, originally a Barber. 

Lady A vain amorous Lady, mad for a Husband, jealons of Theod:fia, 
Loveyouth. in love with Raynmwnd. h 
Theodoſia, A witty airy young Lady, of a great fortune, committed to the 

government of Lady Loveyonth her Aunt, perſecuted withthe - 
. love of Crazy, Brick, and Drybob, whom fhe mimicks 3-d abuſes, 
in love with Raymand. 

Bridget. "Woman. to'the Lady. Loveyoxth. 

Mrs. Erraxt, One that ſells old -Gowns,Petcicoats, Laces,French Faas and Toys, 
Jeſlomine Gloves, and a running Bawd. , 


Striker. A Habberdaſhers Wife, a vain fantaſtick Strumpet, very fora 
| and jealous of Crazy. 
Fricke, A vain Wench of the Town, debauct'd and kept by Bricke, 


Servants, Attendants, Fidlers, Bayliffs. 


SCENE LONDON, in the Year, 1670. 


Duration of the Scene 24 bours, 


Ullen Lovers. 
J Humoriſts. 
Royal Sheperdeſc. 
Virtuoſo. © 
Pſyche. 

Libertine. 
Epſom-Wells. 
Timon of Athens. 


1 


ACATALOGUE of 
Mr. SHADWELLs PLAYS as are 
now Bound up in one Volume, and are 


to be Sold by Francs Saunders at the Blew- 
Anchor ir» the New-Exchange, and Fame; Knap- | 
ton, at the Crown in St. Pauls Church-yard. 


L- 


| Lancaſbire Witchez. 


| Miſer 


True Widow. 


Woman Captain. 


Squire of Alſatia. 
Bury-F air. 


Amorous Bigot. 
Scowerers. 


T-H E 


HUMORISTS. 


A CT the Firſt. 


—_ _ 
_—_— _ 


fps x 
Enter Crazy in 8 Night-Gown and Cap. 


Crany. H ;this Surgeon ! thigsdamn'd Surgeon, will this Villanons 

| Quack ,never ame to me? Oh this Plaiſter on my Neck! lt 

- goaws more than Aga-Fortis : this abominable Raſcal has ' 

| | miſtaken ſure, and given me the ſame Cauſtick he appli'd to 
my Shins, when they were open'd laſt. 


Enter Mes. Errant. 


Errant. Good morrow iweet Mr.Craxy. —_ 
Craz. Good motrow Mrs. Errant. = ot 
Errant. How ,Goes the pain in your Head ? Wy 
Craz. Oh 1 am on the Rack® No Primitive Chriſtian under Dioc/efian ever 
” Auffer'd ſo-much,as.l do ugder this Raſcal; This, vilaio, that like a Hangman 
deftroys Mankind, and has the LawY6r*., Oh abominable Quacks ! that de- 
vour more.than all the Piſcaies would do, were they let alope, which, they  pre- 
tend £0 cure, .,, L 1 T1122 1.0 1977.) 
Erraxs. | Ay, but Sir, yours is Wrench Surgeon, Fad who ſo fit to care the 
French Diſeale as a French-Surgeon ? 
care He, 


Crazy. Yes, es age Poyſan expels another ; but if chis Rogne ſhould 
I: £an,cure. me:of aothing hut what he bas givea me himſcli , 'twas NZ, 
waen Fput my ſelf into his hands; he has brought it to axks Ka is,and Ithiok 1 malt 
dcal. wth, him.as they do that arc bigten, with a Viper, Tolh the Rogues Head 
 anCapply-it.to the part, for if 1do got. Kill hiv, bel be the geathot me, 
C Ernant. 


2 The HU MORISTS. 


_Exrant, It may be Sir, he favours the Diſeaſe ſor Countrey's ſake. 

Craz. A Curſe on theſe French Cheats, in to be as rife amongſt us, 
as their Countrey Dileaſe, and do almoſt as much miſchief roo: No Corner 
without French Taylors, Weavers, Milliners, Strong- Water-Men, Berfumers, and 
Surgeons: but muſt I be ſuch-a fantaſtick Sot as to be cheated by them? Could 
not | make uſe of my own Countrey-men, that are famous all over the World 
for cheating one another? * bY 

Errant, | am heartily ſorry Sir, for you could not have been ll in fo unſea- 
ſonahle a time, ; 

Craz. Oh! why Mrs. Errazt, what's the matter ? 

Errant. Do,you think he could not mend you, and patch yow up to hold to. 
zether a lictle for the preſent ? 

Craz, Why Mrs. Erraw ? Oh death ! what's this 1 feel? 

Errant. | was with Mrs. -Strikgr the Habberdaſhers Wife, this Morning, to 
ſel! ſome of my little French Toys, as Fans, Points, that had been worn a little, 
and Jeſſamine-Glovyesz but chiefly a Maid of Honors Old Gown, that fitted her 
to a hair; and a delicate white Mantou : and a pair. of the neateſt little Shoes 
that had been worn two or three days by a Counteſs, that bewitched the very 
heart of her. 

Craz,, Well ! and how does my dear Striker 7 Does ſlice not. delice to ſee me 
poor heart... , Oh what atwWinge. was that ? 

Errant. She does moſt impatiently wait the good hour, that ſhe may ſteal from |, 
der Husband and give you a meeting at the White-Hart at qa cp 

_ _ Cr:z. Alas! dear foul ! 1 know ſhe Toves me entirely. Oh my Shin! 'risthere 
now : feet Mrs, Errant ſit down, and do methe favour tochafe it a little. 
| [ Sbe fits and. rubs bis Sbins, 
| Enter Raymund, be makgs ſowre faces, 

Raym. Haha, ha ! this is pleaſant, 'faith ; this Itinerant Habberdaſher of ſmall 
Wares, is a Ranger of th: Game, a very Bawd-Errant .. . chafing of his Shins 
too ! hay ha, ha. . but how could I think any of that Profeſſion could be other- 
wiſe, procuring lies ſo in their way, they cannot avoid-it. 

Craz. She is a moſt delicate perſon, Y loye her infinitely, and” I'believe ſhe 
has no unkindnels for me. 

Raym. Ah braye Crazy! do'ſt thou hold up thy humor ſtill? Art thou ſtill 
in love with all Womeu ? 


Craz.. 'Faith Raymand | cannot but havgian affeCtion, nay a veneration for ghe 
whole Sex yet, 


. . * 

Rayrg. Vil ſwear all Women onght to believe thou lor'ſ 'em, for thon haſt 
ſuffer'd more for them tha all Knight Frraggg in Romances ever did. Pit fay 
that forthee, and thou haſt as much Paſſive-Yalour as to Pill and Bolus, as any 
wh, in Chriſtendom, 

rraxs. It ſhews him to be a perſon of mnch generoſity and honour, 

Craz. Perhaps there is not a truer Eover of the Sex than my felt among Man-« 
xind ., , . Oh my Shoulders! | 

Raym. Thou haſt reaſon, witneſs that twinge elfe : well certaifily fo much 
L ve and Pox never met together in one Man fince the Creation. r'faith do 
know which i; thc more tolerable Diſeaſe of the two, Craz. 


The HU MORTSTS. 2 


Craz, Prethee Raymund No more of this Raitlery. 

Errant, Do not ſcandalize Mr. Crazy ſo; the Venom of his Diſeaſe is all gone, 
this is but a Rheum, a meer Rheum. | 

R Why thou Villain Crezy, wilt thou never leave wheedhng Women 
thus | - ? 

Craz. Prethee leave off; I tell thee *tis no more. 

Roym, Why what impudence is this ? If thou goeſt on in this, thou art not 
fit togo looſe, 1 will have a Red Croſs fet upon thy Door : Why done Iknow 
thou haſt taken Buſhels of Pills and Bolus's enough to purge all the Corporati- 
ons in the King's Dominions, 

Craz. You make good uſe of your time, to get Dfunk ſo ſoon in a Morning, 

. Haſt thou not rais'd the price of Sarſaparilla, and Guiacumall over the 
the Town, The Drugfters are very ungrateful- Fellows, if they do not g:ve 
thee a*Penſion for the good thou haſt done to their Trade. 

Crat, Mind himnot Mrs. Errant; he's lewdly Drunk. 

Errant. I proteſt; Sir, he's the leaſt in my Thoypghts: 

Raym. Why thou Sot thou, doſt thou talk of Love, and” fay thou haſt no 
Poxz Why, 1 will not give Six Months Purchaſe for an Eſtate during the term 
of thy Natural Noſe! | ſhall live to fee thee ſnuffle worſe than a Scotch Bag- 
pipe that has gotgflaw in the Bellows, _ | 

, Cres, Let him alone, let him alone! This is a way he bas with him. 
© Errant, He's a very uncivil Man, let me tel you thar. 


the Confidence to compare Wine toBeauty ?. 
hat a ob on you were, © 
Wd 


Raym. With what eaſe can I agturn upon thee ; Women, that bring yor. £0 


cas, 


ty, that makes us free as ab.. 
A 


? 


Craz,, But then Beauty, Heaven's brighteſt Image, the thing which all the 
World deſir@ and fights for ; the Spur to, flonor and all Glorious Attions, 


without which, no Dominion would have beempriz'd, or Hero ever heard of; 
the molt gentle,” ſect,” dlicate, ſoft thing —— | 
C2 


Errant, 


2 The HUMORISTS. 


_Errant, It may be Sir, he favours the Diſeaſe for Countrey's ſake. 

Craz. A Curſe on theſe French Cheats, they begin to be as rife amongſt us, 
as their Countrey Diſeaſe, and do almoſt as much miſchief roo; No Corner 
without French Taylors, Weavers, Milliners, Strong- Water-Men, Rertumers, and 
Surgeons: but muſt I be ſuch-a fantaſtick Sot as to be cheated by them? Could 
not | make uſe of my own Countrey-men, that are famous all oyer the World 
for cheating one another? *© 3's 

Errant, | am heartily ſorry Sir, for you could not have been ill in ſo unſea- 
ſo a time, 

Craz. Oh! why Mrs. Erraze, what's the matter ? 
Errant. Dq,you think he could not mend you, and patch you up to hold to. 
zether-a little for the preſent ? 

Craz, Why Mrs. Errant ? Oh death ! what's this I feel? 

Errant. 1 was with. Mrs. -Strikgr the Habberdaſhers Wite, this Morning, to 
ſei! ſome of my little French- Toys, as Fans, Points, that had been worn a little, 
and Jeſſamine-Glovesz but chiefly a Maid of Honors Old Gown, that fitted her 
to a hair; and a delicate white Mantou : and a pair. of the neateſt little Shoes 
that had been worn two or three days by a Counteſs, that bewitched the very 
heart of her. 

Craz,. Well ! and how dves my dear Striker # Does lie not delice to ſee me 
poor heart... Oh what atwinge. was that ? 

Errant. She does moſt impatiently wait the good hour, that ſhe may ſteal from 
Mer Husband and give you a meeting at the White-Hart at Hammerſmith. 

Cr.z. Alas! dear foul ! I'know ſhe Toves me entirely. Oh my Shin! 'tisthere 
now : feet Mrs, Errant ſit down, and do methe fayour tochate it a little. 

| [" Sbe fits and rubs bis Shins, 
Enter Raymund. be makes ſowre faces, 

Raym. Haha, ha! this is pleaſant, 'faith ; this Itinerant Habberdaſher of ſmall 
Wares, is a Ranger of th: Game, a very Bawd-Errant ., . chafing of his Shins 
too ! hay ha, ha. , . but how could 1 think any of that. Profeſſion could be other- 
wiſe, procuring lies ſo in their way, they cannot avoid-it. 

Craz. She is a moſt delicate perſon, Y love her infinitely, and” I believe ſhe 
has no unkindneſs for me. 

Raym. Ah braye Crazy! do'ſt thou hold up thy humor ſtill? Art thou ſtill 
in love with all Women ? 

Craz. 'Faith Raymund 1 canpot but havgan affeCtion, nay a veneration for ghe 
whole Sex yet, bY | - 

Rayrg, Vl ſwear all Women onght to believe thon Jov'ſt 'em, for thon haſt 
ſulfer*d more for them thas all Knight Frraggg in Romances ever did. Il! fay 
that forthee, and thou haſt as much Paſſive-Yalour as to Pill and Bolus, as any 

in Chriſtendom, 
ans. It ſhews him to be a perſon of mnch generoſity and honour. 

Craz,. Perhaps there is not a truer Eover of the Sex than my felt among Man« 
kind... . Oh Shoulders! 

Raym. Thou reaſon, witnels that twinge elfe : well certaifily fo much 
' L ve and Poxnever met together in one Man fince the Creation. r'faith do 
know which i; the more tolerable Diſeaſe of the two, Craz, 


mn 
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Craz,, Prethee Raymund no more of this Raitlery. 

Errant, Donot ſcandalize Mr. Crazy ſo; the Venom of his Diſeaſe is all gone, 
this is but a Rheum, a meer Rheum. | 

Reym, Why thou Villain Crezy, wilt thou never leave wheedhng Women 
thus C - 

Craz. Prethee leave off; I tell thee *tis no more. 

Roym., Why what impudeace is this ? If thou goeſt on in this, thou art not 
fit togo looſe, I will have a Red Croſs fet upon thy Door : Why don't Iknow 
thou haſt taken Buſhels of Pills and Bolus's enough to purge all the Corporati- 
ons in the King's Dominions, 

Craz.. You make good uſe of your time, to get Dfunk ſo ſoon in a Morning, 

m. Haſt thou not rais'd the price of Sarſaparilla, and Guiacumall over the 
the Town, The Drugſters are very ungrateful- Fellows, if they do not g:ve 
thee a*Penſion for the good thou haſt done to their Trade. 

Craz. Mind himnot Mrs. Errant; he's lewdly Drunk. 

Errant. | proteſt; Sir, he's the leaſt in my Thovphts. 

Raym. Why thou Sot thou, doſt thou talk of Love, and” fay thou haſt no 
Poxz Why, I will not give Six Months Purchaſe for an Eſtate during the term 
of thy Natural Noſe! | ſhall live to fee thee ſnulfle worſe than a Scotch Bag- 
pipe that has gotgflaw in the Bellows, | 

Cros;. Let him alone, let him alone! This is a way he has with him. 

* Errant, He's a very uncivil Man, let me tell-you thar. 

Raym. Why haſt thou not for theſe ſeyen years obſerv'd thy Scafons, like the 
Swallow or the Cuckoe; with theu ſtir*ſt abroad in the Summer, and with 
them retir'ſt in the Winter ; why, thou art a kind of Vegetable, that peep'ſt 
out te head at the coming of the Spring, and fhrink*ſt it in again,at the ar. 
pro of the Winter ; while we that drink Bargaudy,like Bay-trees, are green, 
and flouriſh all the year, ' - 4 


Cras, Why, th 
Errant. Ay, | 


the Confidence to compare Wine toBeauty ? 
hat a proper man you were. © 
Craz, Wine, that Ave! 'd ike Trumpeters with pimpI'd Faces : 
and _— ſtaring like Pi lfe roaſted, prominent Bellies, periſh'd Lungs, 
tainted Breaths, parch*d Livers, decay'd Nerves, perpetual Fevers, Dropſies, 
Gouts, Palſies, and a Complicationof more Diſcaſes than you drink Healths, 
Raym. With what eaſe DJ is” upon thee; Women, that bring yor: £0 
ſore Fyes, weaken'd Ha cas, falling Ndfes, and Rhenms, Cr.zy. 
"*Errant. Now out upon you for a baſe Man, to tevile Women thus 
Raym. But then Wine, the Bond of Human Society, that makes us freeas ab. 
foie Princes, Rich without Covetuſnes, Merry, Valime, Witty, Generous, 
and Wiſe without allayz that inſpires us far above the level of Aimane Thoughts, 
£21 affords us Diviner Raptutes than the Deities of old did to their Prophets'in 
heir Extahes. | 
Craz,, But then Beauty, Heaven's brighteſt Image, the thing which all the 
World deſir@ and fights for ; the Spur to. flegor and all Glorious AQtions, 
without which, no Dominion would have beempriz'd, or Hero ever heard of; 


the molt gentle,” ſweet,” delicate, ſoft thing —— — 
C2 


Erraxt. 


The HUMORISTS. 


Errant. O dear-Mr. Crazy | Go thy ways, thou art (She claps Crazy on + 
a ſweet Man, the lders, 

Crez.. O Death! What have you done?' You, have murder'd. me; oh, you 
have truck me. juſt upon a Callous Node, do Ly ern Lhaye a of [con © ? 

Errant. Sir, | beg your ggardon, OY orgot it, this Rheum is very 
violent. 

Craz, Oh, oh. 

Raym, The moſt ſet, delicate, a ſoft thing, go On Crexy, 
Pike, : 2 The moſt delicate, lneet, gentle,. ſoft —— Oh Devil what gol en- 


Ext.r Pullin the French. Surgeon. 


, 


Pullin. Good 'Morr, Good Morr. | 

Graz, Oh, Oh: 
Pul. 'Tis ver vel, come to onr POP ve yi POP tw de open * 
Craz. Oh + Neck and Shonlders. 


pain ind 


Crag. Oh you pnar 
Poll, —_ morbleu! 


you are.. 
Cacque'is.no French vard: it is for the os d 


Why you - im Villain, did not Uiey 
when you og, into Fglnd, ride _ Milc 4 nr rr re f Fe; 
tain your ſelf by ſelling to Peop n Contmpom, "om us} er or 


an abomiinable Bagber, but forthe 'd roughneſs 
thy noiſomneſs of your Breath, couid get no Cu 7 nthen bon! _ 


ſet up with Six penny. worth of Diaculum, and a leQiog of roreen 
pins, and pretended only to the Cure of Broken Heads; and had you any other 
Cuſtomers-for a year fogetber, tag than por & Les of Ids,, or now 
and then a Drawer that. was wounded = i Pat... 

Pell, lam amaze, vat is de re nlf 5 

EFrraat, Sir, 1 moſt make bgkd-to take 

Cr2z. Your Servaat ſe th, En 
tet her know I have a Paſhoa-formher, you 


a*d Engliſh 


ove to Fes and 


Fear .It NOt, oe —— Exit Ertant, 
pig vel, grant jcſt of n "ey "$2, i» | a J 
Kaym, Was. not the next, thy riy*@'at, this ideftimaBie ſecretof Brig» 


ſtone and Butter ſor the Cure of the Itch, nd aty one Receipt more 26 
Pall. *Tis ver vcl-indeed Mr. Crazy / Tam come. to- be abule, 
Craz, Why, have you theim 


nce to deny this ? oy Moggferr Pall'n, 

d> not ] remember when you fir for, the. wg the hind, 1 e you pre- 
xnd to, with only Two pound of * jj" ee. 
4 


| 
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da(tylev,: a papnd-or two nate. - nar ge Two Glyſter-bags, and . 


one Syringe: Could all | arrive at more Materials than theſe ? / 
Raym. I muſt confels, _ you have learid foe little experience, by Mar- 
rying an vhſeaud Engliſh Strumpet, -thet was Pepper'd by ſome of your Ambal- 


fadors. Footmeo ; ſhe, by the many Courlcs ſhe has gone thorow,- has taughe . 


you — 

Pull, Tete bleu, dat 1 ſhoule be dus affronte. 

Koaym. It you had been good for agy-thing, there were Dileaſes —_ in 
your own Country, to maintain you, without gawing to us, with a Por tg 

- Pall. Q Jerme, "vatis dis? 1 "cared: ifforn Gentlemen of de C on 
in Paris, and to be abuſe !—— 

Crat./ Am-aotd oblig*d toyou then, that you would not cureone in England ? 
For Raynand;, now -there is not a Woman here, [ confeſs to you, fe has noc- 
—_— card me; but.on my Confſience | can do a Woman-no hurr, 


much as 1 do to cure you. 
Roym. Why, haſt thou ar | been longer in carbine him tha C-axcery Smt is 
Minor is. ," 20) 
Crez,; Did not [ pot my ſelf into yoar hands when, it was firſt a Gonorrhys wie 
rulents ? Did not you-by-youe' damn'd French- Tricks, your Styptick-inje&tfors, 


and.your on YR. rr" ſuffer me'to-be-Chorde, to come to Carimtles, 
to-the Phymatii, Caries, Pubiiy Bubones, Herniz. 


Raym. Nay, Have'-you-tibt dyiven”his Enemny'out of the open Field; wheae: 

he might haveeen eaſily conquer*d, into his Strong Holds and Garilons. 
Ver vel, ver vel. 

Craz.. ls there any one Symptome- which I haye not had ? — Oh—bare Erot 
bad yur Coardancula, 4clhrocordomes, Mermecii, T bymi, all forts of Ulcets laperſi- 
cigh and profound, Cations, Catterons, Fiſtilons. * 
| Ray: Hoybrato Ciauy' Thou halt rerms enough to ſer up/tivo reafbnad'e 
Moynteban ks, 

Craz. Have I not had wp Puftule, Cruſtate, and Sine Cinſti; Vernes, Cifte, 
Tay Offir, Caries, Chyronyay T, Phagadenir, Diſcputotica 

1 Raym What art thoo goingto Devil wittr theſe hard words ? 

Pull, Ve]! and have lno Cure ſe? Have'l no giyett you' de'fiente, .not 
in a damn'd Engliſh Tub or | aſe, _ but I have twwght you ro fwea in 
de.Cradid, andivid Spiric offi 
®* you de uſe of de Baine d Alexandre.” 

' Gre i And hag'allchis done any ting but debven him to his Winter QQ3cters, 
where hedptwineers as michvan evety Oh Thave hin here, 

Roaym. You havegiven him ſo many Bolus's in Leaf-Gold, that the lo*hſam- 
beſs of *chi, kas made his Stornkdch/turugt a Twenty ſhilfings piece, an 1 that's 
the reaſon he never carries any in his Pocket. * 


Craz,! Dis you hearther Rafal? I-tave beer cheated'erp2u, gh by you; bx. : 


bilk your Cribbidge for you. 
Pall. But aſſure de [ae it give 43 Yernede. 


Craz,. And that thou mayſt becurſt ſuſſicient)y ſor this GL A. ' 
iD-LanPas I have becn in Phy lick, Raym... 


Inmaſſure dat all de Gpanivat for de Clappe in England, can nodo © 


—— a a Fe xeoig, and tanght - 


» 


Te #VMORFITS. 


Raym. Prethee curſe -him to purpoſe, May 'he be clibak'd with Bolus's, 
Drown'd in Dyet-drink, or Smorher'd ina: _ -houſe, thathe may _ by that 
Excremeat by which he liv*d. © AN 

Pull, Diable, no curſe me, givede MadiQtionto the Dam Whore. 

Craz. O Impudence! | proteſt to you Repmwad; ſhe is-as pretty acivil young 
Lady, and between you and I, a Perſon of Honour ? 

Raym. She wasa very Pocky Perſon of Honour, » 

Cres: And on my Conſcience and Soul, loved me a5 paſſionately as any yono' 
Lady in Exgland. 

, A Beſides, if ſhe were Mhore, her Calling [To Pullin, ] is2o gire it, 


. andyoursto cure it, Sirrah, 


Graz, Shall i ſuffer (0 excellent, {© virtuous a Perſon ; to betradut'd by your 
foul Mouth, you Raſcal; Get you gone, you 1 bim, 


Dog. ——— 
Pall. O vat isdis ? lp, Elp—vel, vel, dere is de Law for dome —< —-- 


| Eater Footman. 2145 92 05:4 T5 $21 7! 
Footman. A; *s a Lady alighted ootof a Conch, m# coming wp hither, 
Craz. 'Slife 2 Lady, give me my Hat and Peruke, quick, quick, prethoo Toy- 


mend help me quickly, that I may appear well beiore her. 


; , It thou et appear no better than thou art, ſhell not like thee ve- 
ry wel 


Craz; bp, ſn = ſay } am not in favour mich the Ladies, 
Fey | Emter Mrs. Striker. 


Striker. Your humble Servant ſweet Mr, Crazy, -I have juſt broke looſefrom 
my Husband, and come to kiſs your hands, Oh, cry you mercy, you have a 
Stranger w with you; 1 protelt if 1 had known it, 1 'would not have been 1o' bold. 

Raym. Though [ be a Stranger, Madam, I am ready.to be as well acquainted 
with you as you pleale. 

Craz. Dear Madam Striker ſtay a little, this (is a Friend of mine, you may 
truſt him You ſee Koymund, alasg'l am-no. body with the Ladies, not 1. 
This is a Perſon of Honour, 

\, Raym, No doubt ont, = 

© Strik. Sir, 1 beſeech you not innoceat intentions, | heard Mi. 
_ was not well, or | | not have ſeen him. 

3z..1f 1 were not, I ſhobld be © "ok: to my citemper, were it the Gout, 
and i bo ery loath to part. with it, tobe depriv'd of the Honour of ſecing you, 
but 1 am very well. 

Friske, Your Servant ſweet Mr. Cray I heard... [ Emter Mrs. Prue: 
you were not well. 

Raym, Another ! They flock about this Fellow, as Ravens do about a 6k 
Man for the reverſion of Carrion, | 

Strik, How came ſbe here tro? 1 do wot like this Mr Crazy, 
6. Fri, Your Servant Madam Striker,” 7) {11 5 Þ 1 


1 » Sarikens | 


| WT X ”- W- x. 

The HUMORTSTS. 7 
Strik. 'Your ſervant Madam Frisbe. 17 [Raym. tokes Striker ofide. 
Craz. Keally, Madam Fricke, this is ſuch a favour as will make me eternally 

indebted to you but I am ſo well, as 1 intended to come and kiſs your 

hands, _ * 

Frick, But how came ſhe here I wonder ? | 

Raym, Pray Madam, do me the favour to tell, me who ſhe is ? 

Strik, Sir, I'll inform you preſently. -- F ruly Mr, Crazy, this is not civil, tobe 
fo familiar with ſuch a one as ſhe is in my-prefence ; Ichought for my part, that L 
had been enough for any one perſon. m 

Frick, Mr. Crazy, one word with you; 1 wonder for my part Madam Flirts 
ſhould have no more breeding than to interrupt us. © 

Strik, Why. Pit tell you Sir, what the is, ſhe is a perſon of mean deſcent; 1 
think her Father was at firſt a Journy-man Taylor or ſome ſuch thing: She was 

by one Mr. Brirke.an ions-of-Court-Gentleman, and 1 am fare *rwas 
well for her, ſhe was ſo; for before that ſhe went in Paragon and Pattens : for 
my part 1 would oot be known to be in her company for more than Vil ſpeak of. 

Raym. This is pleaſant. FR 

Strik, Pray (Mr. Crazy favour. me with one word; Lord, Madam Fricke, 
cangot you let one ſpeak a word with ones Friend ? | 

. Frick, Yout friend, alas poor:foul, fire | may pretend to as much intereſt in 
him as you can. 

Serik, How's this ? you pretend ! | ; 

Craz. No Raymund, | have no ſhare in the Ladies favours, not 1! Doyou ſee 
how jealous the poor things are of | me, -poor Hearts! Oh my Shoulders! they 
are both Perſons of Quality But Madam Seriker, pray. miſtruſt got my. 


Raym. Pray Madam, let me beg;the fayour to know who ſhe is ? 

Frick, She} why: ſhe's a pitiful' Habberdaſhers Wife, her Husband's a poor 
ſa Cackold ; ſhe has 2 very. ill reputation, for my pazt,,1 don't care for. 
being in her Company, that's the truth owe. | | 

Raym, That's very well. _ 4 

Pri, hs uſed to appear-in a ſcurvy Fleerftrees Dreſs, but now ſhe comes in- 
to the Pit at the Play-Hoaſe, and makes brisk Repartees to young Sparks. , 
Strik, What to have ſuch Mrs ay Woman as ſhe come to your Chamber , 
truly if it were not here, .1 ſoon left her company, One may have 
one Friend 1 confeſs, or ſo; but to have 4wo or three club. fon one, 1 ſcorn her. 

Roaym. I fee there are Punctilio's of Honour among Whores as well as Bullies, 

Frick, 'But ptay Mrs Crazy, come hither; youdo not tell me how youlike my. 
new Petticoat'here ? 

Strik. Lord, Madam Fricke, why how ſhould he like it, *tis but an ordinary 
flight thing; for my part I do not like it at all, 

" Frick No matter what you ſay, as long as one does. | 

Roym,' Who's that one, Crazy ? { Jogs bim ] 

_ *Slife youhurt: my Arm ;_ but that one is 1, man, that thou would? It 
not It. 

Swik, But pray Mr. Crazy how do you like this Pojnt about my Neck ? 


Craz: 


——_—_— —_rO— ee er. > CD ue. —_— 
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Cres. 'Tis wyery » Yes wget an-Qcaament to that, 

Frick, "That ! A Fool! FOrhen 

Strik, 1 corhe, come; 1-come by my things honeſtly, , 

Frick, Ay, and 1 as honeſtly as you too; bat pray | how do you like this 
Ruby upon my Finger ? 

Craz, 'Tis very glorious indeed. *- - 

Strik, 15s not this @ very pretty: Locket ? 

* Frick, Let me ſee'whar's a Clotk 3 ?ris-gult Eleven———- 

Sri, 'Tis a quarter paſt by mine. 

Yoms! AyIthink ſo, yours is 2 ſerwry Silver Watch, andidoes not 

of 40 Tak. 


Serch, Good Hick a tay, a Silver Watch? y why & ſhould go tr anyiGold 
Watch in Town'for 251. 

ha Yes yes; *ris very like a Silver Watch cav-g0 as.well 23a Gold OQC 3. 

ha, ha, ha—— 

* Roym. Hey! Sry. uſe him as if they were bidding from him by Candles ends. 

Strik, Alas pdbe filly Creature, 

Kaym, But Nedm Frink, from whence come all thoſe dine. things ? 

Frith, Ha, ha, there is a way that we have 'Sir;/” - 

Strch, But Mr. Crazy, I muſt of neceſſity leave: you ; my Hoband will hom 
home : but I'll ſee you again. 

Craz.. | am ſorry you mult make rare £54 ſo ſaon, but have you a Coach ? 

Strik, Yes, [| have a 

Frick, O fie? a Hackney't I hate %erm al-theyare ſo uneake I have a Coach 
with 4'Coronet-waits' fof/me.. '*- 

Serik. Ay, ay,, there's ſome could Kore Lords xds Coaches too, if they woult do 


as Others do, W—_ rw me tell prov 
5 ws ['don'; know | delieve-they would if theyicould. 
wdl, | D's Hackney, rj encyr= fry Groags Jour 


te 
Frick. 1 muſt be gone Sir too. 50 419" #36 
Criz. Will 'you Eclipſe me f\foon ?/ 171 | 
Frigk. Indeed Theg your pardon for Eclipling of you, bat 1canoe help.it a: 
preſent; your ſervant —— - Exzt. 
® Cyaz. Have you ſuch Ladies as theſe __ 4 you? 
. Ryym. No Gir,) Fkeep nofhch it Ongneye "/ 0} 104 | 
Mr nw Pe bow hong o\ lavont, Ms S121l2 25} 1 ann 
ayin,” Web, yes,” F know Habberdathers! Wives, and T ayiors:Davgltters, arc 
he... hn of Hoopur ; fare you well, fare you well, and _ wry Wa blo- 
noar ro yorrr fe W' 


Oe, But do yee hear Sir ? 
No Sir, no; no wheedles upon/ me," I Wy ro dime at Glatiling with 


ine Pei of Ho! nour -—— Aden, 0 4:Deiryn;s þ 
— f how anlucky- isthis{he Jaould dicyven it/Boy, - [Enter Bby. 
S r, J 
Craz.. Come in and dr&'me ; Oh wmyNrad and [ſhoulders [.Exir. 
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' it is t06 finall a Preſent, And yet enough to make a Waiting Woman betray her 


The HUMORISTS. 


Enter Raymund and Footmani 
Loveyodths Woman not yet; this was the 
— No allenarion for ber lf he woukd, be 


Wothen have always the Grace to keep . 
tell Mrs. Bridget ] am here, | 


ke 
Cots account iow her of my Letter to The- 


tunities to make my paſſion 
ring it, depends my f -—crnxaygy and 


Come ! Th FORT whom I expect nothing but good what's 
doom 


ram, foie $i orienta, een t 
1 know not ; but methought, youc 
ecabe a rhe off for one repyllc, if. ſhe were as hard 


Cie ras the" Siepe ; but you are my dear Confident, 
do me the hononr to receive this little carneſt of my Gratitude : 1 muſt confets 


Coauntrey, were it in her power, | 4/ide. : 
Bridger Really Sir, you make me bluf1.” 4 : 
Ray No more, no mote; but dear Mrs, Bridget, can you tell'me why yous 

Lady fo narrowly watches me, that 1 coul! never yet have « oppertanity to ſpeak 

to her Niece ? 

" Bridget. Well! there is nothing Tcan keep from you z the trutlr is,” my Lady 

loves you moſt paſſionately, and defires no ſich Rivals as _ Niece, I warrant you. 

Raym. Prethee dont rally with me, but tell me | 
Bridg. You are ſtrangely dull, _ it not your ſelf, does ſhe not « 
admit thoſe that have le Mr. Drybob and Mr. Bricks to make lovE 

to her, _ yet lewd rl v of that liberty* ' Cot This be any thing but her love to you? 

Ruym, ers! 
Brig. Well, it "it fall out; "the tht ouP: is, ſhe can neither think nor tall: 

of any thing but Mr. NN in her very ſleep ;” ſhe embracesme when I lie with 

her,” and- calls me Mr. Raymnd ;, 1 remember once ſhe did it ſo eagerly, I pro- 

teſt 1 was afraid of a Ra pe. 

Raym, _|f this be true he tells me, I muſt diſzuiſe my love to her Niece, or 1 
ſhall be ſare to loſt” her. 
Bridg. My Lad y, Sir you know, has a great Eſtate, behdes her Jointure, and 
has the diſpoſal of Theed»ſis ab(otutely giyen her by her Brothers Will, 4 
OD 


R 2377. 
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Raynm. What unlucky Devil 'd this to croſs me. 

Bridg. if you conſider, Ho ill bargain for you; © T ſhould 
be very glad of the honour to ſerve you in it, 
But 1 have heard ſhe is not yet aſſur*d"of the deeth of her Husband, 
indeed 1 have been told he from her about three years ſince upon ſome 
diſcontent, and never ſince was of, | 

Boidg Yes Sir, my Lady heard of tim from Fenice, from whence about two 
years hace, he went to 0 the War at Candia,, and we having never heard him: 


ſince, conclude him 
Kaym. "Tis very probable, ſhe is employ'd by her Niece bu byte pond 
iece, 


Ic muſt be fo, 1 ſee there is 10 wa to come. to. 
Noreen Wes WF; mp harp r9o gx 
Fl 


de Do yoothink 
you think it a 
So great, anphdvs 
cars bn as my 
made my firſt G bot that 


Bridg. And did you believe that Vow 


pi rt la of Tb in anitins 6 
; and I'll aſſure you there. 1 ſhould have 


Me 20008 'Von of Widdowhood. 


Raym, No I warrant you, | woodes fa credit a Knight of - / 
the Poſt; as a proteſting Widdow, Dear I let. me entzult you ery 
my lore to your Lady, wc i concen me = ——_ | 

Bridg Fr, [hall de very can, the more eaſily pro- 
niſeyoum NEO «pn Hom pany mo pdnannghaa 
can perſuade my 

Rey Ie he that 7 t but Greek or LO. or © Fighk Fuſtian ? 
"Rep of Coe | ge, Es G 

Bridg.. The ſame Sir.. 
E. Indeed 1. have heard he is 2 Welk-wiſher to you. But tie*s out of 

"| Es 4 AL 


Bridg: Bk will he in Town this Afternoon, T had an Epiſtle from him, which. 


tel!s me i to, which © Ri is one of the Lam ig you; ever, read. -. 
Ron W hat's t 


| +; les 
A Letter... | 
Perdurant” and*inconculled” MiſtriG, . . 
TA not only my Solamen; but the Celfitude of ty felicity, that the tranſpi erpua 
our +: Heng! LE Hunpathetick, Amwy, are cominuate ;, or 


—_— Snake bair et, nor. F uries-F| a4 yr rr Gboſts of Central 
gr tne, with it, a an 4 infernal Powers, can.c er evert, renode, cr difſolve-— 


v hy this is conjuring, , 


'Bridg. O Lord Sir,” yorider comes Me. Drybib ; [- Fas Mr... Drybob 
v alk off I beſcech, you,,. 1 muſt ,not be ſeen with _. with a little French 
OY _m—— Ex, Raymund, Dog under bu Arm. 


Dryb- Wet, I know FR $15, that” are ſtill preſenting their Miſtrefles rich 
Rigs 


The HUMORTSTS. It 
Rin Lockets, till they ſpend more than their Portions i ol the, bd hy 
eG Vee tn tent ingick ty toe p FheSar: Here's a $7 
charm the Heart bf Theodoſia. This 'is as new 2 Preſear, it rw oa be 
—— beſides, _— *tis very pretty and fancaſtique. 

/ What has this'f 7 ets het 

"Beſides, this Dpg I Role Mother, who lov'd him as well'ss if 
Be 12s what's him her Ry and Tc ſo many fine ke a pretty Ares 
a beſades 8 Song thag d.haver made of Him, t 


( Bridg)- How tiow Mr. Drybob, "What are you deſigning ſome Reformation i'th 


Government, you are fo {tudious ? 
Dryb, Oh Oh Mes. rs. Bridger, your Servant ! my little Faftor in Love! ha! Ithiok 
that was no ill of mine; -bat what. news of the Cargo of m oat 


—— with ? Will it_rurn to gecount ?, I thipk by t 
ad was well enough ? On, what thiukſt Thou ? 

Bod O e S dmiradly well fard ! 

Dryb. Nay, it may be I do ſay as many fae things in a year, as e'ce a Wit 
of Fw gh ; but eyy that alone. 

Bri you are the Chicf of all the Wits. 

Fon rag ot | know-they-will have me-- one amongſt them, do 
what 1 cao, but devce take me, if 1 care much” for the Name on't. ladeed 1'do 
value my ſelf upon Reperrcee a little that's the-rroth on*t, and not to lic to you, 
I muſt confeſs am very bappy inthat; but alas ! Who can help it ? 

"DoF But what bave you got under your Arm, Sir ? 
\ __ little Frenck Dog, which 1 intend! to Facrilice to my Miltcifs 4 
obſerve that wor s ha; 

Sale "What Sic, ſhall he Aye for your Miſtrifs ? 

Dryb. 1 thank you for that, ha! ne'r a oj. ve Chriftendom ſhall have the ho. 
nour. to die for my Miſtris, L intend to do that my Telt;, if there 'be occaſion 
tor't. | 

Bridg. -How then Sir? 

Dryb..1 intend to preſent himto her delicate Alablaſter hands, as avi Hie- 
roglyphick- of my Aﬀecti phick? haghe, well, 1 am amaz'd to think 
how” theſe Thoughts come into mp; I-am,; as. to matters of Jeſts, as my 
Friend Ovid was _ Quiequid conabor dicere cow'as I hope to live, 
this came iato my head before | was aware on's. 

Bridg, Good lack , tis wonderful, ] 

Dryb, Nay, faith, *c1s ſtrange; as/thou ſayſt, but would 1 might ne*rſtir owt 
of this place, ifjit was Pot ex rempore, 1 proteſt and vow, 25 1 am an hone 
Man it was. 

Bridg, It is impoſlible. 

Dryb. Nay, 1 prethee, dear Mrs. Bridget, believe now, dence take me, if it 
wy not; but faith I think Hieroglyphick was very prettyand Catechreſtical, —- 

um, 

Bridg. Sir, If you pleaſe, I'll ſacrifice this Doz to'my Lady Theodeſis.— 

Dryb. No, 1 beg your pardon, 1 will my ſelf m3ke an Objation ofttiu to ier, 

) 2 as 


TY The'H UMOR'ISTS. 
as 1 doof thi ll Tribue of Pa tou: 
If r 6 beep ge poyeen= 5 AVIS &'ce © Magiſtrate i the 


Nation Clli——— 


Dryb. But pray how does Theoofia reccive or entertain my Love? no, no, 
Flaws, wy Flame? ay lame: thats expreſt too, hah. my 
Ve.y well Sl Br: | tell you, you haye a very dang'rous 


nin, ne. bihaw, a w__ be-hasoo Wit ; a damn*d dull fellow, be 
OI jt nan hve: 


but L have: the libegty. go and. careſs my. 
_— _ = -- 


i; Noir, at preſent ſhe is not viſible, 
5” Viſible! ha, ba, AY. Se 200 oy neng.0euts well 1: 


ho in thy T as well as 1 am. {. Bell rings; 
Sir, Lhe bcall'd, adieu, * 
yn dear Coen D aid before, ' 4a 
Enter- Crazy... | | 


Here comes Crazy, ha, ha, be 


Maia nr 


Theodoſis bas judgment to between 2 dull F and a man * +=: 
Hold, RE 

Craz. 1 am your Servant Mr. Drybob. 

Drybob. O Sir, your humble——-— but whither decking with ſo gal-. 
liard and facetious a Countenance, 7 your you wining Vids ga 
Heart$———hah. 

Craz, Ha, ha! Faichro tell thee the rruth, Face gelagto viſit a Lady, a Per- 


oe ye: 
By what Name diſtioguiſh'd? 
Gm. Wet, who oe argon PI bring thee to her 


She is upon my Honour, the moſt delicate bewitching Perſon : and 1 think 1 ma! 
lay Au oo oy has ſome affetion for me. - 
He le thinks Fam bs Rival.. Pox on me, dim and TY bebenges 
duJleſt Fellows, Ircou beatrto-rite againſt T' be hang'd 
CS er didves in bis hcadoff/ G 

Craz. On my 'Soul and Gonſcience ſhe is one of the moſt ingenious and judi- 
cious Ladies and in good earneſt don't uſe to: be miſtaken in theſe things. 
| could teli you many ſymptoms of her Aﬀettioo. - 

Dryb. Symptoms of Aﬀection ; to give the Devil his due; that's not amiſs ; 
but 'de be bang? if 1 did not break heart with Repertees ir half an hour 
ſor all this; poor Sot: 

Crat. As Sir, Vle tell you ſome. 


Enter Bayliffs and arreft Crazy. 
Bay. Mr. Craz. 1 Arreſt you, 
Craz. Arceſt.me.). at. whoſe Suit? Rold, hold, hands off. 


WY 


. Let me go. 
Crze. Prethee, dear Dryto 


% - 


iscatch'd as ſue 23/2 Rat ina Trap. I 
ers! 1 am Murdet'd [ They tug atid bale bim.-. 


Emer Mrs. Errant. 
wk Help, help; here, will you kill Mr, Crazy?” * 


. Help, | od 
Out you Strompet, What doyou cometomake a reſcue? * [Kicks ber, 
—_ Meter, Marder Help, Help. "a 
Crez,. Good, honeſt, worthy, loving, pretty, dear, good-natuc'd Gentlemen - 
ſtay but a moment. Lo | | 
. NoSir, no; come along — - -. | | 
Nay, Dear Hearts, Dear Souls,” | have no Money,” but here is a Ring 1 
had at che Funeral of my Uakle, take that to let me have the honour to ſpeak 
with-that Lady. 


Bayl, Nay, I'll be glad for my part to do any Civility 1 can fora Gentleman, -. 


Errant. What's the matter, Sir,are you Arretted? 11) fetch you Bay]. 

Crez: No, it is no matter for thaty but dear Mrs. Errant thou art my Life 
—_— prethee tell me; how doſt thou find Theodoſia inclin*d, doſt thou think 

e loves me, 


Errant, Without queſtionſhe has ſome kinde(s ſor you, ſhe confeſt to me-you- 


were one of the wittieſt perſons, 
Cr az. N0alas, not (© neither. 
Errant. And one of the handſomeſt Gentlemen he ever ſaw, 
Craz, Nay, fie, 'fie, that was alittle roo much faich, ſhe's a very judicious” 
Woman: | 
Errant. But you have a dangerous Rival; one Mr. Dyybob. @ 
Craz. He alas! Alas! ; 
Bayl. Come Sir, we can ſtay no- longer, 
Craz,; Hold bup a little, but one minnce, [ Exter Raymund, 


Rayw. How now Cruzy ? Are they hurrying thee to baſe durauce, aad com 4" 


tagious priſon? _ 
Craz,, Yes Raymund, at the Suit of Pulliz the French Surgeon, 
Raym. Stay ye Dogs. 
Bayt. Who are you? What would you reſcne our prig%uer fron vs? the 
have at you, 
Raym. How now Raſeals?  . [They Fight. 
Frrand 


de 


"_ 
£20 
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Eyfrant, Hey brave Mr. Crazy, Hey brave Mr. Raywtzand : So Sir, now you are 
nn FA) ; Pll take wy leave ;:V min haſte gan: Mrs. Striker aenp yet 
1 } vis 
Craz. And wilt remember m6 dear Mrs, Eran a2 wiv PA 
Errant. Ay, ay, 1 warrant | 
FE. Tour = T0 Sera [Exit hg 
thy felf bravely. * 
wo for ſome rag Paley 


\ RA Vane Wife __ a SE ILEa Danger — 
C1 , BO wo rc 
! S 'Nopg is a Peri or on 8 _ 


aym. Are you nequninted with ber 2.. 31 
_  Acquainted yes, yes! I ſhan't « ſay much, but it » FE" I amr 
a fool, far (Pedingerr = IFION art my;Friend, ſhe commends me extremely, 
and ſays 1 am etie wittieſt Gentleman, aud the fineſt Perſon, and if | may with 
Modelty, tell thee, I have ſome aſſurances of her Kindneſs, 
. Raym. Death, if 1 did not know the vanity of this Raſcal, this would ſtrange- 
y move me, 
Craz., But why dal talk, nat believe I am in favour with the Ladies, 
. but It bring you to her convince you. 
"Razm. Come on Sir, fn go with you, Exennt. 


Emtr Lady Loveyouth and Theodoſia, 


Ls, Lovey. Come, cotne, Gentlewoman, deny it not to me: I perceive your 
— well enough : But pray let me adviſe apap to fer your Thoughts 
upon Mr, R 

"I What's your reaſon, Madam ? 

j La. ll My reaſon, Minx Coke, come, there”s ſomething int that is not 
it to te 

» Thea. 1  anderſfand the Myſtery well enough, but 1 will ſet my Heart upon 
him in ſpight of her rayenous Ladyſhip,- that would make him her Prey. 

Lady . Beſides, he's a wild young Gentleman. 

Theo. A you would have the taming of him. life 

Lady Lovey. | believe he'll diſpoſe of himſelf in avother place too 
you This infolent Girl would, come in competition with me} forſoorh. 
**. Do not 1 allow you three Suiters, that's enough for any cealonable Won, one , 

* avould think. 

7heo, And three ſuch too! Madam! -.. 

Lady Tovey, -Such, PI aſſure you, Mr. Crazy, Mc. Brickg, and Mr. Drybob, are 
three as agreeable perſons, and as pretty Spatks perhaps. — , 

Theo. And as well marrli'd as any three Baboons in Europe, why, Madam,-1 
would as ſoon Mariy a Drill as one of them, The-little Gentleman a. hw 

z 


4. 
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back, that leads the Baarkt6 petſedution, it's Prince th aoy of tim, 

Le. Leve,. i ſhe would rob me-pt. M AT 
if T have'any __ intheſe Eyes of 5 ſhe not., 
Theo. Joo” i ny er es, Mins 7 ta be mew'd up 
with none buc muſty ofd Women, melancholy. young Eaters of alk, L 

had rather be kept waking at a Cars the ante aha) 
Ls. Lovey. You ats, a. fooliſh Girl. 1380 OT wFy oa 
hos 5. of the Town. —efinnd en: 
Wits }. laſs 0a Bf Y rather b the 


you+ 


to 4 eh Noxper, wi ES new G pod ah 
keccher, ny: hind the Faſhion ; whete1 may: be bteq to as nee 
the Ladies of the Court, among my publick She IIs andto My 
ſimper a « at an RI a.Chriſtning. , | 
£0 on, 
Theo. To ling 4 the Week. ina FRI tack ton n on Thy go tor 
Church with thy Hlsband id a broad Hat, ſtrutting before me, Fore-man.. 
of ts Bp having jn 05 ap, ad ups Aha Bible” av is, AS] ai, in. 

Ls. Love. Good Mrs, Diſdain much of. for PII affure you, 
ace like to have no other ; It Took to you for” ymend | promiſe you, 

Theo. No other ! why 1 had xather marry 2 Covntrey Juſtice, that lives in-a - 
Hall-place, two mile from a Towq; thats too coyetous to keep a Coach, and 
too jealous to ſuffer me to cotne to Londou : that makes merile by fire a Clock ia + 
the morping to. look'tq my Nairy,, apd to. receive Geeſe and Capons as Eribes. to - 
his Wotſhip or Jaſtice. 

Ls. Love. How your Tongue runs?... 

Theo, Or when | have a Holyd , to have the liberty t& walk two ole to ll 
my Belly. with Stew'd Prnnes 1, ahers of Bacon ata poor Net Gr ank: e. 

Ls. Love. Good Mrs. Nimble-Chops they are. fit fac your detrins. 

' Theo, Yes, for your Ladiſhip, wy don't you. chule one of ther. | 
L :. Lave.. $o.] would, Mrs. Malepert, had 1 I not yow'dito Iivea Widgow. 
Th/>, A Widow, that keeps Vow agaitſt es were 4 more monitrous 

Creature than the Fiſh taken at Greenwich, 


Eter Bridget. 


Ls. to'e. Now now Shige Box / Of br34; 7 x mhets hatt Midichee7, 

ar, . Oh Madam, T tiave News fot your Wyalp, that 1 hope will not be: 
UNPicalane, 

La. Love. For me ? what ist ? 

Bridg, From Mr Raymand, Madan. . 

Theo, fAow% this 7 


— 


wks Lov. From Mt. Roymund, alas, what edh that ve?” ae, 
Bridg. Madam, 111 tell. it ip. your: Lady 2102 Far. | 


well he's an-excellent 
" Afide, 


L's Lote. Nay, nay, p27 ſpeak it © 
perian-— 


_ 


Drs / 
x -. 
” . « 


— OO» 9 OG On. AS he: BELT - © 


- — ev —— oe —— ww ——_ Sowa ous ww PY 
= 3 


wo Perfiious Man! - 


"__ - V \'0R T.-C vr 


Bridg, Madam, he t i hat an extardnr for our Ladylkip. 
the termes f NP 
Roynend, 1 am have for thee———— 


: 
* 
:, F 


Ls: Live.'For me!'O my dear 


WR on ſay Bridget, 1 did not mind ? puſion fo _— wy 
- Bridg, 1 tat Mr. Raymune  Denty, our I 
ain fue be foyes Lad NS y. , c 

| Theo, Can 1 e | | 

La. Love,” Me, fie, fie, 'w Ce Ui ot tell thet (6 ? | | | 
mY ted at. this h ns 22. [Afide. 


did, afid Tie ehaet work! pe take 
hy ol me OY round Fees, to be his Adyo- 


are 
9 br: your are your ha 


la I 


La. Love. | told you Taha th '4 himſelf in eter as 

Theo, But Madam, you ed wh to live a Widdow. 

La. Love, 1 know not, lam to Marry as any body z, but you knovw , 
where Marriages are made, ; no reſi of oor Fits. How I am 
o'rejoy*d thar "Gall gee confident Girl ! who woedd boy Riel 


one. "Abt att 


Theo. ace cad. WT bt bieath infeion on hid. 

La. Love, Good lack ! YO PP I am not half in order, rtiey yon 
have dreſt me ſo careleſly to d 

be Ladies your moſt hurble Servant, I make bold to iatroduce a Friend | 
Or mine, 
Raym. Prethee I can mtrodes my ſelf, on - 
1; Love, He i py wcicouie » his own account. 
ym. Madam, <0 inknicely oO me. 

ay Dear Madam, 1 kiſs your fair hands, 

Thes, Dear Sir, tis very civilly done of you 

Craz, Alas Madam! but | make bold to Feeſent this worthy Friend of mine, 

Raym. Ppx 'o* this Coxcomb —_—— [_ Afide. ; 
Madam, 4 hope you will do me the Honour to receive my duty from my ſelf —— 
Ha! what means this ſcorn? [ Turns away from bim. 

La. Love. 1 knew *ewould vex her to ſee him make his applications to me. 

Craz. Prethee don't be troubled at her averſion, you. know | cold 
you before I was the only perſon in. her afſeftion ;*Faith 1 was afraid ſhe wo!!'@ 
uſe you thas.” 

> Curſe on this Fool. 1 will find ſome meansto put a Ticket] have ints 
her hand, that will try her farther. 

La. Love, Sir, my Niece is a fooliſh ill-bred Girl, that knows not how to ya- \ 
Jue a Gentleman ; but Lhope yau will be fo juſt to me, to believe you are to me 
TT on kavn how wick | Gil to bf Call k 

R If you kaew how much 1 deſit'd to be to yon, of x SeX, Iicar 
| hoald be lels. Wor 

Ls, 
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Ls. Live, No Sir, 1 ſhould not be { uacivil. 

Ryym "Slife ! ſhe” comes on faſter than I have occaſion for her. Madam, I 
beſeech you, Lec the violence of my paſſion excuſe me, when 1 preſame to telf 
you that 1 have fo long ſuffer'd by your Charming Eyes, that 1 cau no longer 
keep my-paſſion in; *tis now too head-ſtrong for me. 

Ls Lwe. Oh, he's a rare perſon --- [ Afide. 

Theo, This is an affiictiba which nothing can ſurpaſs but the love of this Cox- 
comb. 

Craz. Well! 'ris moſt evident, ſhe has a paſſion for me, bur who can help ir. 

Raym, Kill nor a young Gentleman ar firſt daſh, Vadam, "cis coo inhuman. 

Le. Love. Sir, 1 hope you intend nothing but honocable. | 

Raym. Injare me not to ſuſpect my honour. 

Ls, Lyve. No Sir, by no means, Indeed I heard fomething*of this from my 
Maid, 

Raym. But | am now come to preſent my heart with my own hands, 

Ls. Love. Sir, If you pleaſe, ler us retire a lictle and difcourte of this buſineſs, 

Crag, Madam ! 1 humbly demand your pardon, [ petceive your averlion to 
Raymund does diſturb you a little, had 1 known it, 1 would not have brought 
him ; and yet faith he's a very honeſt Fellow. 

Theo. Do not believe ſo ill of me, to think any thing can give me a diſturbarce 
while you are preſent. * 

Craz,, Ah Madam, 1 kifs your fair hands; you are { obligiog, really! know 
not how to deſerve it, | | 

Theo, This conceited AF'cat never know When he is abus'd. 


Emer Dribob. 


Dribob. Ladies ! Your moſt obedient humble Footſtool, 1 take the liberty to 
pay my devoir here. 

Lax. Love; You are welcome, ſwcet Mr. Dribob. - 

Dribob, Dear ſweet Lady, your Vaſlal coochant, R aymend, ſervant Reymend. 
How now Crazy? 

Crazy. How 1 deſpiſe this Faol ? 

La. Love, But Sir, what were you ſaying, theſe Gentlemen interrupte4 us. 

7hbeo, 1 will conceal my releatment, if Raymerd ſhould perceive it, *cwauld 
make him more iaſolent. 

Dribab, Madam, You ſee 1 am a bold-man, that dare venture to come within 
Eye-ſtot of you. * It may be Crazy that was not ill faid. Bur Madam, 4 would 
adventure any danger to atchieve a Kils of your fair hand, Mind That Crazy. 

Thee. ' Sir,” you have-conferr*d a favonr on me, that 1 cannot berwarthy os, 
tho? I ſhould facrifice all my endeavours to mcritic, » 

Crag, This Coxcomb does not find that ſhe abuſes him. 

Dribeb. Dear Spark of Beanty, you 2:e very pleaſurable z but 1 firearMalom 
by the Tip of your Ear, that | love you mot immaculately, | 


There again Crazy - FC Kiths bis Sher; 
Crag, Death, this Rogue has murdcer'd me! O! my Shins, 3 Pox of bi<fine 
<ayings, E Drib-4 
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Deibob. And. as Hieroglyphick of that affe(tion, 1 preſent you with-this little 
French Dog to be Servant to your little Bitch. 


Craz, What ao Employment has he found "Theo, gives the Dog to 
©:t to be Pimp to a Bitch. Bridget, who carries 

Theo. Really.Sic, it is a Dog of a very elegaat bim away. 
compoluce, | 


Drib»b. Admirably well ſaid, 1 proteſt and vow, Madam, is it not, Crazy, | 
koow *twould take her ſtrangely; but what does this dull Sot hope for, that 
does not ſay two good things 10 a Gay. - But | beſeech you, Madam, hgw.docs 
your lit:le Domeſtick Animal your Bitch, - Mark that Crazy. [ Kicks bim. 

Craz. 'Slife can't a man ſtand in quiet for this Raſcal, it he be ſo dampable 
witty Vil draw upon him. ; 

Theo. Really Sir, the poor Creature, by reaſon of a great Defluxion of Rheum, 
has fore Ezes and keeps her Chamber. 

Dribsb, This Lady has anadmirable wit, pox on me Madam, if-I am not ex- 
treamly affliited for the indiſpoſition of her body. 


Enter Bridget, 


Bridg. Madam, here's one from Mrs. Errtut————— 

Lz. Love. Sir, Itake wy leave of you ac preſcat, but (ba!l wait 00 you imme. 
diately. | " Exit La, Love. 

Razm. Your humble Servant, thiFis a happy opportunity, Madam, I beg 
the honour of you to hear me one word. 

Theo. No Sir, I have heard too much already, 

& 1ym. Hah! this anger of hers is no ill ſign. 
. Craz, Prethee Roymmad, for my ſake, dot trouble thy ſelf ſor this; Alas, | 
told thee this before. That Coxcomb may be allow'd to be abus'd. 

Dribob. Raymund, thou feeſt this Lady is moſt abſtemiouſly ſqueamiſh, and 
yet tat damn'd dull Fellow Crazy docs molt pertioaciouſly careſs her, Poor Sot, 
! pity him. 


Enter La. Loveyoath axd Bridget. 


La. Love. Sir, 1am now retorn'd, if you pleaſe to the point. 

Kaym, Pox of all impatient Widows, 

Dribeb. Let me ſee, 1 forgot ſomething 1 was to fay- of this Dog that was 
worth Diamonds. ' | 

Cr am, This is. 2 very Impertinent Fellow, but I could wiſh we were 
lone, that we might enjoy our ſelves. : 

Theo, That were too great a bappiacls for me. 

Crag, No Madam, you deſerve a greatigeal mare, ., 
© , Dribob, Oh 1 have ir. | 
as. Now is this Villaia going t@ break a jeſt, and. 1 dare pot Nand near 
Dribob, Madam, 1 muſt confeſs the Dog was not bortt'in F-an:e, but ofFrench 

' Parents 


4s 
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Parents tipon'my Honour, and is of as ancieat.a Family, and bas as any $4 
running in his Veins (ao diſpraiſe) as ere a Dog in France. But Raymund, 
ſhew the Song'T made of this Preſent, that may be is well enough, 

Roym. Moſt excellent, 

Dr;bob. Ay is not brisk, 1 am aſbam'd to give it to my Miſtrifs, prethite do- 


5 


> 


thou, 
Raym, With all, my heart. Madam, Mr. f Changes it, and puts 4 

Pribob deſires ro” prefent this to you,  Tickgt imo ber bands 7 
Theo, He might ba* don't bimiclf. Ha ! what's this ? [ She wiews i. 


She reads, 
Adam, The love T maky to your Aunt, is only afted by me, finding I can never- 
come to an opportunity of repealing my paſſion to you, till by pretending love to 
bir I bave remov'd all Felowjees 1 you ſee at preſent ſhe watcher me ſo narrowly, that 1 
calt find no occaſion to tell you bow mich I bonour you,, wha am entirely your: 


RaymunJ, 

Forgive my unjuſt ſuſpicion, thisis a happy turn. 

Dribob. Come, Madam, | ſee it pleaſes you; if you pleaſe, Madam, pronounce- 
it with an audible voice, that this little Audience may communicate, 

Ea Love. Ay, do io Nicce, I have ſeen very pretty things of Mc. DriboÞs ; 
or if you will I'll read it, give it me, | 

Theo, Heaven ! whar ſhall ] do? 4 

Raym, Madam, I fear yot are not us'd to the hand, 


give me leave - ——— ' Changes it for the Seng. 
Theo. But I. hope Mr. Dribob will be pleafed to give it breath; and utter ic- 
barmoniouſly, 


Dribo:, My mellodious Pipes are a lictle obſtruſted, but to ſerve youy 1I'will 
chant it forth incontinently, hem, hem, but Madam, [ wart a Theorbo to pitch 
my voice. 

Lo Love. Will not a Gittar ferve ? 

Drib.b. 1e will in ſome meaſure ſupply the defeft. | 

La. Love. Bridg:t go fetch oac- [ Fr, and bri-ps 2s Gittay, 

Dribob, Now Raymund obſerve, Crazy liſten carefully, Methinks it ſhould 
break this Fools hearc-to lee how kindly I am wd. Qt, hem, 


Sirgs. 


T bape it 4 your pleaſure <> 
To accept of tha Dag far a Treaſure, | - 
From bim that loves you beyond all meaſure 
Which may Myſtically hey - 
Wht to your Eres Þ ore. 
That of your affeflion I bave put on the Clog, 
LAvd am your mot bumble $ervant and Poz, 
With 8 Bow, Wim, Wat#, Gc. 


Ha, how do you like that Ch:rwr, faith 1think it is yery new, 
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Raym, 'Tis ſo, and in my judgment has as much ſenſe as moſt Chorw's, 

Dribob. 1s i not very brisk and facetious, hah ? 

Craz, lt is ſo,. but in good truth 1 did not take you for a Dog before. | 

Dribob, Now for a Repartee to knock down this Coxcomb, with hum — 
Death it will not do, Pox on'r, 1 ugd to be more preſent to my ſelf,  - 

Craz,, Madam, 1 beſeech you let's retire from this impertinent A1s. 

Theo. Yes, with a moxge impertinent one, 

Drib:b. Now 1 have it, ha, ha, he, though I am a Dog, I am not the. Son 
of a Bitch Crazy, ha, ha, ha, 

Craz, Why Sir, who 1s? | Boftles up to bim. 

Dribob. Nay Sir, 1 ſay nothing, Mum is the Italian t qzogue word, 

Craz. But Sir, Jet mz tell you, if you be a. Dog, and not the Son of a Bitch, 
you are not lawfully begatten, _ 

Pribsb. Ha, ha, pox on me, if it be got well ſaid; prethee let me kiG thee 
for that. O my Conlcience my Company male:s thee witty. ' 

La. Love, Sir, ſince 1 find you are ſo roads, if you pleaſe we'll with. 


draw. 
R2ym. *Sdeath I have plung'd.my-ſelf over head and Ears before I was aware 
OC ——— { Exit Raym. La. Loveyouth. 


Theo. My T nt- Aunt has no rey on her Lover. ; 

Craz, Sir, notwichſtanding your micth, 1 hope you are ready to give me ſa- 
tisfaQion for the affronc.” 

Dribob, This dull inf pid Fellow takes a witty repartee for an affront, but [il 
bear up to him, Sir," if you talk of ſatisfation, the world knows I am ready 
to.attend.any mans motion in that way.” 

Theo. Gentlemen, | mult retire awhile. 

Craz.. | hope I ſhall have the honour to wait on you, 

Dribob Madam Pil wait on you. 

Theo. How ſhall I rid my (elf of theſe Fopps? 

Craz. You wait on her ? | 

Dribob. Yes Sir, I, for all you Sir, Lord, Sir, you are ſo haſty, 

C#ag. Do not be inpertinent,. to intrude.upon a Ladies privacy, . © 

Dribob. Peace Caxcomb, peace, Come, Madatn,, ll wait on.-you, ] vow 
this Fop makes me very merry. | 

Craz. Prethee.ſtand by and learn more manners. 

Dribob, Alas, Madam, mind him not, n 

Theo. Farewel Gentlemen —————— [ Exit. 

Craz, Keep back | fay. 

Dribob. Keep you back then, .if you go tO that. __ 


The-HUMORISTS. 


JETA...” 4 —_ —_— 


A*'ec rt ILL 


Enter Crazy and Dribob with their Swords drawn. 


Crat. Ome, come, have you made your Will ? | 
Dribob. Yes, yes, don't you trouble your your ſelf for that, 1 
have it always ready upon theſe occaſions. | 

Craz, It you have not, your Eſtate by being yoſetled, may come to be diyided 

a Lawyers, after 1 have killd you, , | 
Pribob: Sweet Mr. Crazy; don't think to fright me, for lam a Rhinoceros, if 

I care any more for you than 1 do for a Feather of a Shuttlecock, Af 
Os 


Craz. This will.not fright the Rogue. 
Under Favour, I will run you under the Lungs immedlately. | 

Dribob. He ſhall not qut-huffe me———— F Afide* 
Look you Sir, I'ar no'Man'to be frighted, thoagh” you 160k as big a 2 Dutch 
Trumpeter 3 . ang [ think that's well egough faid too., | 

Crez, 1 am no Gentleman,” if I dv nor ſtick you'to the ground the ficlt Paſs. . 

Dribeb. 1am the Son of a Carn-cutter if 1do not rip up your Puddeas inſtantly, 
Death this Rogue looks like a'very Buffy d* Amboir, . 

Craz, Cone on Sir, have at you———-yet if you will reſign Theodoſa, 1 care 
not,” if I be contented with a Leg or an Arm; not that 1 bclieve you have afl 
intereſt ; but for forny ſake. | | 

Dribob. Reſign my Miſtriſs! ha, ha, if 1 ſhould, do you think ſhe would 
Marry a Fellow with a Face that look'd like a ſqueez*d Turnip; and I thiok 
there's a Satyrical Bob upon you, 

Cyaz,, | mult cry ſome other way. | 

Drib:b. Why you look already as ſower as the Pifture of a ſtabb*'d Zicrece. 
I ſhall break the Rogues Heart withthele Bobs. 

F Cra7z, beats Dribob*s S:ord out 
of bis band before be is awace on's. } 


Craz.. Now Sir, pray quickly. 

Dribeb. Hold, Hold, 1 cannot pray very well, but I can run as well as moſt 
men in the Nation, which will ſerve my turn better at this time... Run, 

Craz.. Are you fo nimble, I ſhall overtake you; Flite this Rogue kas rug his 
Heats at Newmarket, T'think 


F Dribob Rans round the Stage, and Craty after bim 
Dribob, This is a lucky opportunity. 


LDR Lets fill one of the Swards. 
Dribob #akys it wp and fights, 


F nier 
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a 
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k &Y h Exter Mri.Friske peſſing ſlowly over 1be Stage. 


Cr2z. Hold, hold, 1 fay ; Jil{page your Life ewo Minutes, till 1 wait upon 
yau, Lacy. 

Dorvos 290 = my pe! | _> your words; but 1 _ Wo mercy tct you 
tzke your leave gf her ; hince 'tis the laſt time you. ſhall cyer les her. 

Fricke. Ah What's here, a Cord doom Sbreiker. 
| Craz. Be not afraid, Madam Frick; lam fighting with a Gmple Eellgyy here. 
far your Honour, | | | 
; HG: For my Honour ? I was going to. Mc. Briks Lodging 11h. call im to- 

+ help you... _. X uy kg : . 
az, By no means. Dear Madam Friakp let me kiſs. but "this fair. band, and. 
that will inſpire me to kill Twenty: ſuch Raſcals 4a ap Aſtergoon, — But, where 
fizl14t have the Honour te: wait upon youby and by ? 
Friskg. Put up your Sword then, I will be at my Lodging withia a,quacter-of 
an hour, and 1 ſhall have never a Friend with me, | 
Dribob, What will you never have done thexe ? | 
Craz, Madam, 1will but rup chisFellow:;thorow, the Bddy a little, and, Te pot 
fall to wait on you. "Tick GEFLLION | 

Dribob. If I fall on now, 1 Niall come off with Honour, ſor. Mc” be ſure to 
call ſome hop to part vs, | | [ Runs, at Crozy, 

Fricks. Help, help, Mr. Bricke, Ob help, help Mr. Bricky. 

Craz. Stand Jon ground you Coxcomb, do.you.thiik =Þ[. Fight, and Craz. 
I am bonnd to Fight you by the Nile. ,. drives. Dtib. back, 


Enter Ar. Briske and Friske, 


Brizke. Where are they ? 8 

Fricke. There, dare not ſtay to look on them —— Exit. 

Brith, Hold, hold { Whata pox ails you 2. Hold, hold, you Wits can never a- 
eee among your iclves;, you ace nat fo ſtrang a Party, that you ſhovld need to 
deſtroy one another, y0u- are ſighting bere as fiercely as Guy of Warwick and 
Colbrand the Dane. 

Dribob. Faith Jack, Brizke that's 2 prett Thonght of thine, ba, ha. 

Brizke. Put up, for ſhame, put up, ,aud. be Filades and: Oreſtes, What was your 
quatfrel ? 1"am 2'raid; you donor underſtand theſe. gice poiurs of Honour. Lex 
1. hear, bow. wait... oo wy, »-D ty 

Craz. Re had the infol:nce obliquely to give me the name of Son of a1Bitch. 
Dribob. 1 proteſt aud vow he gave me the 1gnominious appellation of a Dog, 
like a Damn'd Cyaick Philoſophes. | 

Bricks. \Vby. look you, -bere's your miſtake already : Why, I was call'd Son 
of a Whore at, Charoling lall night, and whar do you think | Cid? 

Crasz. JEANS the Laws of Honour 1 make no queſtion, 

Dribeb. P*[haw, you underſtand thoſe things no more than a Coſtermonger. 

Frick, Pilh, you ats out, you are out ! Lord, Lord, T4 fee the fault of Mens 
Evlucation 
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Education, Vil telyon———when he call'd me Son of a Whore, I ev'n took 
him' ap roondly, rotd him-flatand plain 1. feorn'd his words. Now by this 
means 1 put this Rogue out of his Road ; the Sot knew not what to reply, 1 
rook ſuch a new way offronting him. 

Craz, This fellow is no better than a Coxcomb, 

Dribob.. I am the Son of a Squirrel, if this was not mighty pretty and exotick 

Brirk,' Ay, was't not, Tknew | ſhould vex the heart of him with this affront,” 
and upon my Honour it incens'd him fo diveliſhly, that ha, ha, h4 — be gave 
fne three as, 200d -ſufficientſuRantial kicks as a man would wilt; to ſee in a Sum 
mers day, ha, ha, ha, | | 

Dribob. But what didſt tho reply to the Kicks, Jack, ha? 

Bricke, Why faithwhen he kick*d me, 1 told himvery ſmartly, 1 ſorn'd ſuc! 
ill-bred Sots from my heart, and that. | thought him as much below me as the 
fellow that cfties Tinder-boxes and Moule-traps ; and then Sung a Corant oi 
Berkenthawes in D* fol, rc, fa. la; Ta; ta. 

Dribob, By Gayland, Ren. Ruker, and Daffalet'a, moſt judiciouſly manag?d. 

Brirke. At this he was amaz'd, and faid I was a Stoici, 'butt'Sang on, fa, 
la, la, la, which by the way\is anexceltent Corant, thou ſhalt hear*r, fala, la. 

Dribob. In good faithiit is avery merry and luſcions Corantt. 

Bricks, But come, my dear friends, embrace.'embrace. | 

Craz,. Sir, under favour, I do tito.more care for him, than 1-do for one'o! 
your Operators for Teeth. | ; | 

Dribob, Nor | for you, any more than for one of thoſe obftreperons 'wide- 
mouth*d Rogues that cry Sprats, which I-think by the way, is another-guet- 
Thought than yours, ha, ha. ; 

Brizke. Come, upon my Honour you ſhall embrace, and [ will bring you to ary 
Miſtrits, and we'll have Fidles and Dance too, - 

Craz, Nay, if there be a Lady in the Cale, 1 ſubmig. © 

Dribob. And what care I, tio body ſhall be too hard'for me i2 kiodnebs. 

Craz,, Your Servant, Mr, Dribb. 

Dribeb,..Y our humMfe Servant Mr. Cr-2ry. 

Bricks So come, Tet's go'to my Miſtrifs, fa la, 1a,4z. | 

Cras. This was a lucky gancounter——---- | _ 


Emter Bridget and Sneak. PP 


Bridg, Good Mr. Sneakz, you will,overſet me ygith 'Learniog, you {ancll {© 
cong of the Univerliry, | 904 gb” 4 

Szeat, Truly Mrs. Bridget, by the Interpoſition- of an» Opacous diftunce- be- 
nou mk Luminaries your Eyes and my ſelf, | have fiffer*d'sDeliquinm, viz. 
- an Ecliple. = pOEeT | 

Bride You have not, I deny your Major. $4; 

Sek, | could delycidate this by way of illuſtration,” but T confeſs Metaphors, 
are not argumentive , but yout"Fyes, Tay, are hike" the Birds io'the Hyrcini. n 
Graves, Which by the refulzency of their Wings did guide the Wandring Tra- 
v:|ler, and enlighzen the moſt Opacous tenebrofiry, | 

F 2 Briag. 
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Bridg. So much for this time, yonder comes a ſtranger, we will retire, 
Sneak; 1 am your Servant in apy thing withig the Sphere of my ACtivity. 


Enter Sir Richard Loveyouth in diſgmiſe. 


Brids. Who's this _ Ex. 
' Sneak, You ſhall have Conference with her, I will cauſe her to- approach in- 
continently. 
Sir, Rich, What Coxcomb bave we got here? Well, this diſguiſe and my long 
abſence will ſecure me from my Wives knowledge, [ am reſoly'd to try het far- 
tfer. 'Tis poſlible that impertinence, that vanity and frowardnefs, that made 
meleave her, by this time may have forſakan her —— Here ſhe comes, Pil ob- 
ſerve her. 


Enter La. Loveyouth. 


Madam, 'Areyon my Lady Loveyouth ? _ | 

Ls. Love, | am, Wovld you have any = with me? 

Sir Rich. lam-the unhappy Meſſenger of ul news to your Ladyſhip. 
La. Love, W oews ? bg $9 Lb 

Str Rich. Your Husband, Sir Richged Laneyoot 

Ls. Love. My Hasband / What of him? | = WAR liviog yet. 

Ser Rieb. Madam, he 1s dead. 

Lo. Lowe. Dead! "And how dyd he? 

Sir Kich, He was kilPd in Candis, in that fatal Sally made by the French op. 
on the Turks, 

Le. Love. Art thou ſure of it? 

Sir Kicb, This is very fige.' > | Afide. 
Madam, 1 brought ff hieBagy, , having then the Honour to be his Servant, und 
to confirm what 1 ſay, behold this Rive of his. 

Ls, Love, It is ſo; but I will not = my ſelf farther, me mul al hh 
grief that was due to his Memory, 1 ing him dead, have 

Sir Rich, A very ſhort liv'd grief, ay for't, Ha! 1 Lynn Become 
diſcoveries of her, that” be __ of a Divorce, which Heaven ſend mc. 


Madam, the death me. out of employment, and if your 

Ladyſhip has any-vac ro aa you, I will do it faithfully, 
"It AE: 

4+ «7 11 4- 


La.1L ry Gentleman-uſher dy'd laſ week 
for love of m nk w; fcceel " Ads 


A ONT 


La. Love, Much good may r if you, and: 23 a Jive 6+ your Service, pray 
80 intothe next room, and defire Mc. Raymwad, 2 bandiom worthy Gentleman, - 
that waits there to come” to me. 

Sis Ricb. Lal Madam ——A very g909 +6066 LE [ Aſde, 


y 1 
L #54) « CO 4 = 
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Enter Raymund and Sir Richard. 


Ls, Lov. Now Mr, Reymugd 1 am allur'd'of my Hosband”s death. 
Raym, How Madam ? ; 
Ls. Lv, This honeſt fellow whom 1 have centertain'd into my Seryice, faw 
him dead. Pray tell him you Sir, 
Si Rich, O Devil! What's this?——— | _ [ Aﬀide. , 


þ moore | rake the liberty to tell you, 1 longer be 
Ls. Lov. And now Sir; iberty to tell you, 1 can no longer be re» 
fractory-to your henoucable defires. . | 
o Enter Bridget with a Later. 


Bridg. Sir, Aere's « Letter ſor you left by Porteg , who (aid, it requir'd no 
Anſwer, and is gone. 

Raym. For me, what can it be ? 

Ls Lov, Where's my Niece? 

Bridg. In her Chamber, Madam. 

Le. Lov. If ſhe offers to intrude upon Mr. Raymand and my felt ; tell her we 
are buſie. , 

Bridg. | will Madam. 

La, Lov. And do you hear? 

Raym, Shall I believe my Senſes? 


Reads, 
I Cannot but be ſenſible of the Flonowr you do me in yaur Profeſſions of kindneſs 1» 


me, and fince thir P aper cannot bluſh, 1 preſume to tell you what nathing but the 
reiftvaint 'T ſuffer could farce me toy which is, that your Perſen and your P afſion ore 


efteem'd by, 
Tox may truſt this Brarcy. Theodoſia: 4 
Ah my dear Theodoſea. 
. Enter Theodoſia, 
Ls. Lov. How row Minx 7 What 'makes you ſawcily intrude upon Mr. R2y- 
mind ard me? Fs 


Th#. A certain curioſity of doing things that are forbidden me. 
La. Lw. *Tis very well ; but Pray gape not after him. You may if you pleaſe 
call him Unkle : la the mean time get you in, 
Raym. Carſe on her impertinent Jealouſie. 
Madam, 4 have too ſhort a tim@totell yon how I am tranſported at your Letter, 
Theo, Pray take care, we are TÞy'd ; talk with Bridz't, | am allurd ob ker 


Faith to me. 
& Is.L. 


- 
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La. Lov. Good lack !:, Niece, you... might. have ſpoken loud, Mr. Raymund 
would bave truſted me ; but pray get you to your Chamber. 
Thee, Well: Aunt 1 ſhall be quit «5. over WT. 7 Ex. 
La. Lov, Hark you Rebin. : . [ Whigpers Sir Rich. 
Kaym. Mrs. Bridget, ſince Theodoſia has intruſted. you, you mult not refuſe to 
bg os princely ito her Chamber a EROS ws = 
Bridg. all.-be glado ſerve you, [14] 'W corer i. .. 
w - F GE of, her that 


Raym, Let me alone to manage that; Pll d ſhe; ſhall never 
know, of it, | 2 oo ound I arty fu wont - os; is 
La. Lov. Mr. Raymund T'beg, your pardon, bur if you. pleaſe at preſet we 
will withdraw, , " 
_ - Raym, V'll wait on your-Ladyſhip,... 1 tn | 6 


Enter Crazy, Brizk, end Drybob, 


Brick, Ah Madam ! Your Ladyſhips humble Servant. 
Eos. Lov. Gentlemen your Servart. 

Brick, Where is your Niece? m4 » * 

L a, Lov. I'll ſend her to you CEx. Ls. Loy,-Raym, end Bridget, 
Brick, Now, you ſhall fe my Miltriſs. SH 

Dryb. This is a very good Jelt i'faith, Crazy ; his Miltriſs, 

Craz. That Men Ihould underſtand themiclves no betrer ? 

Brick, Fa, la, la la, that's an exellent Corant; really I muſt confeſs Grabs is 
2 very pretty hopeful Man, but Berkewſbaw is a rare fellow, [ /Yalbs about comb- 
give him his due, fa,la, la, for he can teach Men to com- ing bis Perske. 
pole, that are deaf, dumb, and blind; + 

Deyb. This is a. gcod, pretty, apiſh, docible. Fellow; really he might have 
made a-verty. pretty Barber-Surgeon,, if he had been put. out in time: [but it ac- 
wdes me extremely, to think how he will be bob?d? | 

Craz. Yes, yes, he will be bob'd; that Men ſhould be ſo miſtaken, as 

*-Dryb, Ay, on my Conſcience and Soul, the Palate of his Judgement is down 
2nd by the way, how doſt like that Metaphor, or'rather Cazacbreſr? 

Craz, Oh admirably, 

Brizh, Drybob. 

Craz. While theſe Coxcombs are in diſcourſe, VII privately go in and” ſe 
My Milttif—— |; | [ Ex, Craz, 

Brich, Here's a Periwie, no Flax in theayVarld can be whiter ; how delicately 
it appears by thiscoloor*d Hanging, and let'me adviſe you ever while you live, 
xf you have a feir -Peruke, get by a Green: or ſome dark. colour*d Hanging 'or 
Curtain, if there be ofe in the Room, Ob it ſets ir off admixably. 

Dryb. A very Metaphyſical Notion. 

Erich, And be ſure if your Eye. brows be not black, to black *em ſonedly ; ah 
your Black Eye-brow is you faſhionable Eye-braw., Ihate Rogues that wear Eye- 
brows that are out of faſhion, 0 | 

Dryb, By the Soul of Gr:/-2m a moſt Philoſophical Invention, 

brap. 7 onkt {carce Veheve ity but upon my Honour, two ! 24-5 fe)! in love 


- 


+ * 4 
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with me one day at the Rings Play-hotiſe, and are in'z deſperate condition ac 
this very time, for this Periwig, s 9014» 246% 97 : 


Dryyb. arc'youſo eroet? oo NO | 
Brizk, Alas! if Iſhould mind every Lady that falls in 1oFe with me; 1 ſhou!d 
have a fine time on't indeed. 


"Stalteran onnis plens ! | am the fpurions ifſae of Fiſhmonger; if a'more 
conceited ever bimſelf co my Eyes. 

Brick, 1 had three ſeveral" Svics inene/year, won me three yeryingenious,quick- 

ſpicited, and very &, 28 any are within the Walls of 


Ewrope. - You w 1do'valoe my elf vponny Cloaths, and the jadicious 
wearing of 'em. ue; 
Dryb. Nay, certainly you are 'a moſt compleat"and Polite Gentleman in the 
opinion of at leaſt two- beſides your (elf, B 
Brizl{{, No, no; but Pl]. tell thee an honeſt fellow of my acquaintance, by imi- 
cating one 6f my'Suits, got himſelf a Widow of 3-co /. a year Penny Renr. 


Enter Crazy and Theodoſia, 


Craz. Pray Madam, let me adviſe you, don't 'run your ſelf into trouble with 
theſe Puppies, but let ug enjoy. our ſelves in private, 

. Theo. Sir, 1 muſt obey my Aunt, tis not for want of Inclination to your ſiyeet 
Society, 1 aſlure you.” - 

Brick, Ab, my Queen Regent,'] ſalute the hem of your Garment, 

Thes. 1. cannot without a bluſh, allew the humility of the Addreſs. 

Dr7b. Thou ſhalt ſee Cra2y how (hE©N abuſe him, for I am the Son of a Bum- 
Baily .if ſhe has not the moſt exuberant and Tuxureous expreſſions that eyer cnter'd 
the Concave of this Ear, _. X 

Cra? $ Fool Drjbob, has no more underſtanding than a Gander, 

Þ$rick. By the*Coat of our Family, which is an Als Rampant, a very ancient 
ad honourable one, | am ready to venture my Life under the Banner of your 
wa ; and . honour you To, that 1 would, oh *cis incomparable, 'tis incompre.. 
henfible ———— Y 

' Theo. By my Grandfather's Spur-leather, which was in thoſe days worn by 
very Honourabie Perſons, you oblige me ſo immoderately; That oh- —'cis ad- 
mirable, tis itne-xpreſlible ! 7 aA 

Craz, How I bluſh for tis fellow : y 

Frigke Come, Madam, let's be frolick, Galliard; and extragrdinary brisk, fa, 
la, la. la. Ph 
RE Sir, | cannot behold the lines of that Face, bot I am provok'd to Mirth, 

a,1ia,1ia, bs | | TT" 

Bricks, Look you there Drybob and Crazy, look ye—— Wn - 

Craz.. Madam, I am fo interrupted by theſe Fellows, that 1 have-not tine to 
tel} yon that I feed a Flame within, which ſo torm-=3 me. 

Dryb. Pox on't, that's ſtole ont of a Play. | Ii: 

, > "_ —_— X 
Craz. What then, that's lawful ; *is a ſhiſting #X for yvity ana every body 


les upon the Catch. : 
F 2 Brichy. 
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Brirke, O- Madam, where were yc 


Shes nie you laſt night at the Pak? 
Theo. Did you ſhine there laſt 


Bricke. Madim, | did; For after bad prane'd before your Window upon my 
Roan Nets in Honoup-to my Loycg— "o 
Did you ſee me Madam ? 

Theo, O Sir, my Eyes met you. in. your Career by the lame Tomes _ a 
Muskatoon rw * 4 LE p "ou 

_ | Madam, and my Fri A Skrewd.Gun, 1 1 bought 

1s for I always love Inhzae-cr age go Confrunes but-thus pray ul 212-5 
= totake the Air in the Pat immediatel -X 
Quality left the Tour and came al —_ and were mot compar rably 
with . 6. Faſhioa; ſa that 1 amreſalv'd. next time to go Brea your 
ay [ Plorifh: 
acutely imagi ig'd. ' 


Bricks. But hark ou Madam, yonder are my Fiddles :- I beſpoke %m, and: 
pray let me have the Honour roDance with you ; it may be you will like my man- 
ner well enough. 

Dryb, But we want Women. 

Craz, .I'V ſypply that, Nadam, immediately. 

Britke. Prethee do, and make baſte Crazy. 

Craz, Now will 1 l1'be reveng'd upon Briskg , and bring his own' Strumpet-hi. 


ther. - [ Ex. Crazy. 


Enter Lady Loveyouth and Raymund; 


Eaym. You muft not deny-me this Evenivg ſome private Conference with you, 

La. > Bt how ſhall 1 keep it from the knowledge of my Niece > 

K aym. PII tell you, Madam, if you pleaſe ro walk eG; Pl came in 
2t the Back-door and wait 0 you there, where we. will confer ab@t our mucus] 
Happineſs, 

La Lov.. 1 will oat fail — 

Bricke, My Honouredle Aunt that ſhall be, T adore your Shooeſtrings. | 

La.. Lav. © ord Sir, your Servant," Come on Mr. Raymnnd, let's hear you 
break a Jeſt, and put theſe two Wits ont of Countenance, 

Theo. Methioks Mr. Drybob.is-2a notable Man. 

Brihe, Ay, Madam, as far as lans-of-Court breeding ;. but alas, we are above 
thoſe things... 

'Raym, Are you above 1nns-of Court breeding ? 

Broke Yes, that 1 am, Sir, What's that to you ? 

y ir is not Six a/0:ths ſince you ns'd to Keep company with' none 

v. lerk$, and call-for. your Three pence. in Beef. at” Hercwles Pillars, ot at the 
Harrow in Chancery lane, where the whole Company us'd to fall out "about the 
dividing of Three-half-pence;z, When every Night you u1'd to drink Ale, and 
put Law Caſes as Jong 45 you could ſee. 

Brisks. You, 4 ; 
Pr;b. and 
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Raym.. Nor is re donthy Joop I faw you trot. moſt Mzjeſtically in the 
Hall, and in a third box NN and In, and by the h-Ip of a 
dozen men, wet one poor or Palmer ; where I have ſeen you molt 
n—_—_— aſſiſt ac bog pumpg of a Bawd, or the waſhing and trimming 
" 
Dok. Where [ have. ſeen IE" IENETIN 


Brick, 1s this your breeding ? 

Dryb, A pox on't a man cannot ſpeak for you. 
Fey Buc Sirg/1'd have you know 1 b__ well eſteem'd there as any man | 
«+ oro Logns of Marton dry roſled yet, and danc'd as. well atthe. Re- 
Brick, And Ict me.tell. you that At Chritms,, when we were to haye had. a 
Prince, 1 was as faic for preferment as any man there. 

Dryb . Yes, andl can tell you———— 

Rrark, Bat the Government, by reaſon of ſome cavil dillentipns, fell that you 

i? a Common-wealth ; but ales I am aboye theſe things. 
Dryb.. Above ?em ! —3— Il tell you 
. Way this to me ? 
. Pox of theſc uncivil fellows, they won*rlet a-man break a jeſt among 
'mp3/ and Madam, 1. am the Son of a Baboop, if ſtoppage of. Wi be not.as... 
great a-pain to me as ſtoppage of Urine. | 
Razm. Have not I ſeen, you within theſe three Months lolling out of Mundens. 
with a Glaſs of Windy«Bottle-Ale in one-hand, and a Pipe of Mandungus in 
the other ; and ont of a brisk_gay humour, drinking ro Pallengers in the Street, 
my 'Tis well Sir, 1 hope you will give"me fatis/aR:on for theſe aftrours ? 
aym. Yes, as much 2s you dare ask. 


hom, Theg bloag will ealu. 
Eyrer Crary and Filske. 


cri Madam hee is qne Lady. 

Brick, Death this Rogue bes undone me | Fricke hece- Thendyia will for ever. 
difown me——— 

Raym. What's the matter. Bricke? are you Planer ſtruck, Gans, I could hog 
thce-forthis. _ - + I 

Ls. Love. . We need 70ar affiltance i in a Dance, Madam," ; ay 

Frick Your Servant meat Madam; Lord, Mr. Ewuks $02-n6ad/Agt be.fo. 
ſt: ange, | 

Beizh, Ab Colin, you corn | Fs 

Theo, 1s ſhe your Cohan Sir? | 

Frith, Mr. Br -i-k,is-noge of my Colin, I aſſure your Ladyſhipy} be SIE, 
nay perbaps there 1s a little nearer relation bet ixe us, 

Th:o. How's this Sir ? | 

Brish, 'Slife, this She Devil will ruia me] Alas, Madam, hes mercy, ſhe 
drolls; but come let's dance and pat theſe ak cut of our heads.. 1+ in- 
Minnim 


_ Emer Mrs. Striker. 


” G " ba . 


lerve tomake up the number off 8 + Obs 
Craz,. Prethee begone, If thou me. 
Srriher. Come Mr. Crazy," this paſs tpon nag" 
Your Ladiſhips molt obedient Seryant- 


Raym. lam Sir. 


at pretent Servant, your Servant. 


got what 1 ſaid to you, we ſhall have excellent 
Prily. 1 warrant you VII do't Sir. 


Frizkh, © me, Madam, why ,does not your Ladi 
Garden oftner; 1 vow we had the | EY 

Strik, Ay, 1 was there, Madam Frizh,*a 
the Garden was very fall, Madam. 


together till Twelve a Clock ar Night, the Ry 
h:act good to ſee them, 


come and profler his ſervice to me. 


. Why cannot xe 
F. Bur fie s 6 


n> time to "gay 
Ti. 
it was as ſweet as Roſes and ſoft as Jelly 


*Theo. Or he might have ſaid as ſweet as Fra 
of an Apple. 


for you, 


to me twenty times. 
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Minoim and Crotcher arid fegue your Violins away,” fa, 1a, lay 1. 


Raym. Ladies, I'll wait on you again inſtant; 3 Mcts Bridget 


Craz. O'Heaven|! who's here, I am undone, , [He goes to thruſt ber away 


Brich, This is a Revenge beyond my expe ſtand by Cra ther 
do you put the Lady FCome in + Strikgr; here's a Miltriſs of Th ex 


&y'$ will 


Tr, Thee: 


Raym, Beat vp Crazy, uſb” 
Cr; "Come Fiddles ſtrike up, Fe ig ym . YT. Dance. 
Brick*Now Sir, 1 hope you a 2 me farisfaQion 


Brick. Follow me then, Ladies, _—_— an a inexorabl baſinef calls me"away 


peeve get 
["Ex.'Raym. , 


L2. 39% Now hes gone, Fil retire; Ladies atid Gentlemen your Servant=-[ Ex. 


frequent the Mulberry - 


JEES 


ons Bmw 


- Theo, Why.that*s a time for Cats to rake love' in, not Men and Women. 
Frick, Well Madam, there was a Lord, ie be nameleſs,” would needs 


there laſt Night 


IE 


Strik 1 know who thatawas; alas, hell do that, to any body, Madam Fricke, 
Frick, Lord, " are {o froudl'd, 1 warrant you, Madam Striker. 

Br to By Bot art 7 ſure thy Miſtri loves me ? 
d with thoſe Fools Brick, and Crazy, that 1 cathave 


ay to get. primate ly into her Chamber this Night. 
Locd rook me Mel the -O and kid it, and told me 


ewate, or as ſoft as the Pap 
—— Alas; Madam, that's nothing, I aflare your Ladiſhip, he has faid the 


dam 'Fricke, you are always detrafting from one, I am ſure 


y party. Madam Striker, Ido not think you know him. , 
Res and he cold me, Madam, he honour'd the ground I trod 


pon, 
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wpon, and made me abundance of the rareſt Complements, and I ſaid a number 
of the pretty'ſt things to him z if 1 could remember, Pd tell 'em your Ladiſhip, 
you ſhou'd be judge of them, Madam, 

Dryb. Dear Mrs. Bridget accept of this little Preſent, Pl not fail to do it— 
Ladies I have an exorbitant affair cauſes me at preſent to beſtow my abſence up- 
on you, but P11 be ſure not to fail you - [ Exit, 

Thes, What means this fooliſh Fellow ? 

Wick Pray Mr. Crazy let me beg'a word with you. "I b:;ſper... 

bs PIL tell you, Madam, oy ſhe talks thus, there was another Perſon of 

ity cane to me, and told me I was a pretty N L and he was a Satyr, 
> invited me to drink z'Bottle of Rheniſh ol Gs and I proteſt and yow 
dne drop, till þ had dipt my Finger in the Glaſs,- 

1beo, It ſeetns he "T6y*d to drink with a Toſt————.” 


he would not drin 
. Srikg 'Piſh.! that's nothing, I aſſure you a Perſon of Quality, that treated me, 
| would not drink a drop of Wine, till I had waſht'd my hands in the Glais, now 
ſhe talks of that, hab.- 

Th:o. What ridiculous vain Wenches are theſe ? 
uv, Pilh/ mind ber not "Madam, bat 1 vow, now ſhe puts me inmind on't, 
a Gentleman Tother day play'd the Wag with me, and would needs pull my 
- Shoe off my Foot and drink it full of Wine ; upon-my word he did now. 

Graz, tO. Bridg. Faith, as thou ſay*ſt, I believe ſhe me; but why would 
ſhe not. tell me this her 1clf ? 
. She had no ie m1 0 but ſhe charg'd me to deſire you to come in 

on 


Br 
at her this Night as T tell you. . 
Craz. Aqnd upon my honour PII do%t, were®c as high as Paws, Ladies my: 
occaſions inyite me hence, and I ſhall be glad to wait on 
Strik, Madam, I humbly covet the honour of your further acquaintance. 
pes ye your _ will not deny me that, honour. "7m, 
Frigk and Strik, Your humble Servant, Madam. 
Theo. Your humble Servatit, 1 adics. 
Craz, Madam, PII not faiFyou upon my honour, _—— Evie: 
Theo. What-means this fellbw, Bridget ? what trick have you put upon theſe 
two Coxcombs, that they both teſt me they will not fail me ? 

_ Bridg. Madam, Mr. Raymund deſigns this Night privatcly-to wait on you, 
and that he may not be interrupted, has appointed my Lady to wait for him 
in the Garden; and I to ger rid of this brace of. Widgeons, haye appointed 
each of'em to get in at your Window by Ladders privately this Night. 

Theo, How then ſhall l fee Raymaxd in my Chamber without diſcovery ? 

Bridg. Madatn, 1* bave appointed them to.come ro a wrong Window, but 
were it the right Window, they being to come both at one time, would dilap- 
point oae another, 

Th-o, That's not unpleatant, we may have good ſport. ?Tis poſſible they 
may be taken by the V/atch, and apprehended for Hon breakers ;.. buc come 
along with, me. --- >— | C Ex. Ambo, 


" = 7 
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MCT-IV. 


Enter Raymond and Brisk in s Tavern, 
Raym. $ Ome ont Sir, and if you have a maw to't: I atn really, 


o 


[| thought you -would have-brought me into che Ficld, and you 
brivg me into a Tavern. 
Brick, Nay prethee'dear Rogue, let's ſtay a little and debate the buſineſs over 
2 Bottle of Wine firſt ; Look you, here's to-you. 
. Razm. Muſt | ſtay, till by the ſtrength of Terſe.Claret, you have whet your 
ſelf into courage'? 
Brick, But look you, dear Raymand, the Caſe is thiy —— 
- Kaym. No more words, | am ” | 
Brick, Now 1 think on't better, we muſt adjourn the Combat, for*cis grown 
dark, and we.canuotſece to kill one another. 7 
- Raym, Come 1 warrant you we-can ſee one anothers Bodies, and that's & 
novgh, | 
Brick, Ay, but 1 have ſworn never to fight, but when 1 can ſee to parrie. 
Raym, 1\il take away that objeCtion ; here are Candles in the Room, and Ml 
bolt the Door, that no Drawer ſhall come to part us. | 
Brick, Fie Raymuad, \$ that like men ot honour, fight in a Tavern? why cis 
l;ke the Bullies man, X of oo 
Kaym. None of your fooliſh punQilio's here, draw. 
Brick, Well, ha, ha, ha, 1 have coniſider*d oo'r, and Gad thou art a very honeſt 
fellow, 1 have that affe@ion for thee, that the Devil take me if t hight withithee, 
.Raym. Why did you call me gut then ? _ x 
' Brick, Come, pox on't, put.up7, 1 muſt confeſs I have raſhly embarqu*d my 
ſelf in a moſt prejudicial ir, but thou art a nfan of honour, and 1 will not 
hghte with thee. 
Kaym. Are you not a Coward ? 
Brick, Ha, ha, hoteſt Raymand, thou art a very merry fellow, Pll give thee 
leave to ſay what thou wilt, ; | 
Raym. | need not ask the queſtion, | 
Brick, Well faith, 1 will nor fight with thee, ſay what thou wilt, but upon 
my honour 1'll give thee this Diamond Ring and my Roan Nag, if thou”lt oblige 
me in one thing. 
Raym, In what can that be ? 
Brith, You know my Miſtriſs will think T ought in honour to hght;, ard if 
you will do me the favour to make her believe you fought with me, Pl tell her 
you diſarm'd me,. and by this means 1 ſhall ſaye honour, and you will get ; 


3nd ſor ever oblige me, 


-” 


R aym, 
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Roym, Faith 1had beſt take 'em for ſport ſake, though I return 'em again. | Aſcde, 
Brick Prethee, dear Raymwnd do ; PIl do as much for thee upon ny honour 
Would you have 2 Gentlemen lie for you ? 
: Brick, Why I'll lie for you again man, when you will; what do you talk of 
that ? 

Raym. Not I Sir. ' 

Brizh, Let me ſee, I have thought upor a way to ſave that ; look you, we'll 
fight a little in jeſt ; and I'll ler you diſacm' me. Here, prethee take the Ring, 
and dot; and I'll ſend ſor my Roan Nag immediately. 

\ . Come Sir, to oblige you I will, Draw then. _—— 

Brick, Honeſt Raymund, | am thy dear Servait, 

Roym, Come on, come, have at you 

Brizk, Hold, hold man -— hold 

Raym. What's the matter ? 

Brick, How ſhall I be ſure you won't fight in earneſt ? 

. I give my word fore. 

Brick, But Gad now I think ont, 1 won't truſt you, if you wou'd give me your 
Bond ; 1 don't know how the Devil may tempt you : Beſides, who knows, but 
your foot may ſlip, and you may run me through the Body. 

. What an immoderate Coward is this ? 

Brick, Faith, thou hadſt as good tel! her ſo without this Experiment !” 

Roym, But there muſt appear ſome ſigns of fighting, or ſhe'll nor believe it. 
A 3s Why I'll tear my Band and my Shirt, and run my {clf through the 

oat. ; | 


Roaym. But there muſt be ſome ſign of blood. 

Brick, Fox ont, how ſhall we contrive that ? 

Roym. Why take your Sword, and run your ſclf thorow the Arm. 

Brick, Thank you for that i'faith,” 1 baye known men have dy'd of that. 

Royw. Fie, Fic ! 'tis nothing z I'f do't my ſelf then, 

Brith, Hold,” hold, 'Slife you may prick an Artery and ble to death, and 
then I ſhall be hang'd for thag, 

Roayn, That's well thoaght on! -O incomparable Coward ! 

Brik, "Twill do as well if my Shirt be bloody at the hand, and Ill venture to 
prick my finger for that; and to run thorough my Coar. 

Roaym, Well, as you will; but do't as you go along, 

Brick, Dear Raymwnd kiſs me, you have obliged me fo, that 1 zm 2 Son of a 
Scavenger, if I die without iſſue, I'll make you my Heir : buti! you love me, 
not a word of all this, : 

Raym. I warrant yon, Drawer to pay." | , 

Brick, Pcethee, by no means, Gad Pll treat thee dear Rogue; tis all mine. 
Come on, dear Kaymund, ltt's go ——— . [ Excunt, "3" 


4% 


Enter Crazy with a L adder, 


Crex., This 15 tc Vindow Mrs, Bridger appointed to get in at, ſo, now for 
my Climbing. ——— { Sets down #h& Ladde-. 
G How 
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How-1 (all laugh at my two fooliſh Rivals, Brick, and Deybob, poog Puppies” 
that they could not find all this while how 7 beodefia abuſes them. 

Enter Drybob with # Ladder. 


-Dr3b. This is the Wiodow,. my expetation is on Tiptoes, as 1 may ſo foy, 


bat letme fix my portable pair of Stairs.  [ Set1 it upon Craz!, 
Craz, Heaven ! what will become of me? This is ſome Villain coming to com- 
mit Burglary, 


Drzb. Pox take me, if 1 know what js the matters it cannot be the Wall 
that yiclds thus. 

Craz,. 'Slife if it ſhould be a Thief, he'll cut my Throat, leſt I ſhonld diſco- 
ver hi at ſhall Þ do ? 

Pr3b ll, let what will come on't, though I precipitate my fate, I will 
ſtorm this inchanred Caſtle, Heber | | 

Eraz. Who &ce he be, 1 am ſure Pil not ſuffer him to come. up; if he be a 
mortal man, I'll try if he has a Neck to ſpare, for 1 am reſolv*d to break. one 
for him [_T wrns the Ladder, 

Dryb. *Slife ! what's this, am I to he turn*d eff and executed for Love-felony 
before my time ? what can this mean ? I have got no hurt yet : It may be *twas 
the corner of the Balcony I ſet my Ladder agaiaſt :.. 1'l make one experimenc 
more : fo now, *cis faſt. | Goes up a liitle. 

Craz. Theedbſia, Theodoa, open your Window, : 

Dryb. The Ladder ſtands very ſalt row, 1 will once more cnterprize this hono. 
rable ation, though Belzcbxb himſelf ſtood in my way—— Theed:fis open your 
Window, *cis 1 my Dear. | 

Craz. Death, what will become of me, this muſt be the Devil, a Man would 
have broke his Neck. 
© Heaven! yonder is a Light coming towards us. - I ſhall be ruin'd if 1 don't 
ihife for my (elf. | | 
Dryb, 1: 1 be diſcoyer*d by you Ignis fatuws or Lanhborn, 1 ſhall be andone 


- 


for evet, I muſt try to make -an eſcape. 


Enter Raymund aud Brisk, Boy with a Light and Fiddles ;, 
| and b:ats them us they come down the Ladder. 


«Bri;h, Ceme on my dear Friend, ſtrike up my Men of Notſe ; How now ! 
what's here 7 Thieves with Ladders at my Miſtrilles Window, Þ!} maull erp. 

Kaym, How now Villains Bridget has done” this [_ They beat them 
admirably, | 

Brick. *Slife Kaymmrd, if 1 had _not come, I might have loſt my Miſtriſs ont 
of this Window; tor on my Conſcience theſe Rogues came with a felonious in. 
tention : but come let's in and give em an account of it: and Fiddles make way 
for us. 

Razm, Come on: But how ſhall I get rid of this Fool, 1 muſt think of fome 
Way. 
Enter 
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on Sorter Bridget with « Cardle. 


Bridget. O Getitleti&f” Wars the-cauſe of this uproar ? | 
_ Brick, Oh, Mrs. Bridgzt, 1 have maile bol4 to b:at a couple of Rafal that 
were going ro commit Felony, withonat the benefit of the Clergy ;” but"PICgo 
and wait upon my Miſtriſs —— F Exie. + 

Razm. "Oh, Mrs. Bridges, "ewas Craty and Drybob; our Plot is ſpoitd; I (hall 
be diverted by them from ſeeing my Miſtriis, - 

Bridg, No, no, let me alone, III diſpoſe of 'em another way. 

Kaywr, Adicu — | [ Ex. R3zjw. 


% Enter Crazy from bebind the Door. * 


Craz, Oh Iam beaten, bruisgd, and lam'd fo, that I had rather tave b-e1 
twice flux'd than have endur'd it ; my Bones are as looſe'as the Skeletons in the 
Phyfick $-hool: Oh my Head and Shoulders ! Mrs. Bridger 1 kits your hands, and 
reſt your humble Servant Crazy. 

Brid. Sir, 1 find you are defeated by .ſome ill accident or other, bat PII put 
you in another way ro be ſecyre... The Lady Theodoſia is in that paſſion for you, 
that | fear ſhe will diſcover her Telf. 

Craz.. Poor heart ! 1 Know ſhe Ives me ; but 1 hope ſhe will be fo diſcreet as 
to conceal her paſſion ; bur here was abother with a Ladder climbing up to the 
Window, or I had pot in. * *y- 

Brid. Another ! t at's impoſſible z bart leſt you ſhould be ſuipeted, tale away 
your Ladder, and ſet it Qgainſt the Garden Wall, and 1 will appoint your Miſtrifs 
to receive you there 4 if you will veature ro come over to hier ; and rhere all 
be a Parſon ready to joyn you in the Banquetring houſe : make haſte, leſt you 
be ſurpriz'd, and come to us inſtantly, 

Crsz,, Dear Mts, Bridget take this, 1 flie, 1 fic _— ' Ex. with a Ladder, 


Enter Drybob. 


Drb. +O Mrs. Bridget! Are you there 2 I have been beaten'more ſeverely than 
ever Turk was by Tamberlain; which by the way is no ill compariſon, hah ? 

Bridg, | have heard ſo; but take up your Ladder and be gone, and lay it 
down on the back fide of the houſe and come to us prefen:ly, aud I will defiga 
an eaſier aſſignation for 161; haſte, leſt you be dilcover'd; 

Dryb. Dear Ms. Bridget take this Ring, Vil be with you inftantly, 

[ Ex, with .s Ladder. 

Bridg. Go your ways you brace of Baboons, and be Null the ſubject of all 

Farces | [ Ex. Bridger. 


Enter Raymuad, Brisk, La. Loveyouth, Theodoſia, Bridge, 


| La: Lowe, Is it poible! Thicyes coming in at my Window F Mtaven” how 
I treml; ! G 2 Brid:. 
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Eridg, Traly Madam, they were as fefficiently beaten as your Ladiſhip can 
Win | 
76bea. That's fome revenge for the trouble their impertinence has given me, 
but low a\iaid theſe Coxcombs will hinder Mr. Rojymands Vibit. 

Bridg. Fear not that, Madem. 

K aym. Be not apprehenſive-Madam, for the Raſcals are too well ſatisfied "for 
their pains to attempt any more. | 


Enter Ctazy, and after Drybob, 

Craz. Ladies and Gentlemen, your humble Servant. 

Dryb, Dear friends, your Shave ;, I am in one word the Enemy to all your Foes. 

Brick, Oh are you here ! Vl} tell you as 1 was coming give my Miſtriſs 
a Ser couple of Felonious Raſcals were with two imbing in at 
. WindodW the Honſe z but 1 think 1 have fo bruig'd the Dogs, they*ll ſcarce 
be fit for Climbing this Week again. wad. 

Craz.. A plague on't, I feel it in my bones, but I muſt diſemble it. 

Dryb. Pox on them, the Rogues laid on as if they. had been threſhing for 
Twelve Pence a day 

Crasx. But is it poſſible ? / 

Brick, Yes, 1 you as this Blade doth teſtifie, 

Dryb. Why, what impudent Rogues were theſe Crozy. 

Craz.. *Death, that I muſt be forced co call my CE e—— [ Aſide. 
If I had been there I would have maul'd the Villains. 

Dryb. For my part 1 don't wiſh 1 had been there, for my extraordinary paſli- 
on would have made me had the blood of the Rogues ; that's certain. —— ' 
- O pox of their heavy hands, | | ; 

Roym. He has been fighting, Madam, that's the truth on't ; pray take notice 
Q1T. 

. Bricke, 1 wonder, Raymand, no body takes notice of my torn Band, my bloody 
Sleeve, and my Coat being'run thorow, I think they are all blind. 

Ls. Lov. Good lack, Mr, Bricke, you're bloody, and your Band's torn. 

Bricks. Ha! Bloody fay you? 

Raym Pray hold up the Humor, Madam, 

Theo, | protelt, Sir, you fright me, What dangers have you run your ſclf into ? 

Fricke. Alas, Madam, this is nothing, a trifle, a trifle, 

Bridg. Your Coat's run through, you have been fighting. 

Brish, My Coat run thorough ! Where, Where ? ha, ha, ?tis ſo. 

Drzb. A pox on him this damn'd Bully Heildibra#d was fleſh'd, and would 
nceds ſkery his Valour upon my Shoulders, 

Ls. Lov. Are you wounded Sir ? 

Br che. *Pſhaw, Madam, this, alas, alas, 1 beſeech you take no rotice of this ; 
*Þ>ſhaw, a ſlight thing, a toy, fa, la, la, la. 

Bridg. Shall I go for a Surgeon ! 

Bricke, No, | thank you, he'd diſcover the trick on't; no, tio, by-no means ; 
2)as, 1 Ou rake ſo moch ont: lamus'd to theſe thinzs, 'plhaw, this is nothing ; 
Prpy.call.in the Fiddles, come, come ; let us be very merry, fa, la, le, la, 


Th:o, 
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Thee, Sweet Mr. Bricke do me the favour to tell me the occaſion of this ? 
Brirkg. Nothing, nothing, Madam, alas, alas, - 
Li. Lev; Afſare your ſelf 111 not fail to wait for you in the Garden, 


Raym. | Ladyſhip doubts not me. | 
Bricks. Faick, Madam, i _ will necds have it, ] made bold to call Mc. Ray- 


mand to 2 account for ſome words that palled before you, aud upoa my Honour, 
Madam, he's 2 ry nes fellow. 

Raym. Nay, | you Mr. Bricke. . 

Bricke. Nay, Gad it ſhall all our, he fought like Thunder and Lightning, and I 
maſt confeſs it was my fortune to be diſarm'd, Madam; but | hope I loſt no Ho- 
nour, ſince *twas by fo brave a fellow, whom for his generoſity | embrace. Dezr 
Friend, you have me for ever. Come Fiddles ſtrike up, | bave provided 
a very honeſt fellows Yance. | 4 Jig is Dan's: 

Raym. Madam, I'll not fail to wait on you, your humble Servaitrn— Ex. 

Dryb. Madam, I hope you will be punctual. 

Theo. Truſt me, Sir. 

Dryb. Adieu to all. — | f [ Ex. - 

Craz. Madam, Tl inſtantly go and prepare to wait on you, you'll fail nor, 

Theo. 1 ſhall not be o injurious to my felt. | 

Craz.. I humbly kiG your hagds. Madam, your L adyſhips moſt humble $7. 
vant, — | | Ex, 

Ls. Lov. Good night, ſweet Mr. Crazy; Mr. Bricks, | pray be pleas'd to fa- 
vour me with your abſence, | 

Theo: Pray do, and get a Surgeon to drefs you, anc to Morrow I ſhall be rea- 
dy to receivea Viſit. - x 

Bricke. Ladies your Servant, Servant, Ladies, fa, la, la, la. | Fx, Briske. 

Ls. Lov. Pray Gentlewoman go up into your Chamber. 

Theo, Madam, Ill obey -—- —— 

Ls. Love. Be ſure you do. ———— _ [ Ex, La. Lov. and Bridg, 

Theo, Go thy ways, my dear Aunt, and meditate on what thov'lt ne're enjoy — 
If my Uncle, after all this report of his being killd, ſhould appear again, when 
ſhe has, as ſhe thinks, made ture.of another Husband, W would. be no-ill Farce 
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Enter Raymund, 


Raym. Now, now, my Incomparable Theody/7. 
I am bleſt with the opportunity 1 have ſo lony ſouzht for to cat my ſelf at your 
feet, and totell you, that it -belobgs to you to make. my. lite for ever happy or 
miſerable. | 

Thes. You may with juſtice cnovgh accuſe me of levity, Info ſaddenly granting 
it ; but I hope you have ſo much honour, to impute my eaſiycels fotnewhar ro the 
ſlavery I ſaffer, though 1 have no diſelteem of you. 
* Raym, Madam, It is ſo much to my advantage, that I ſhall never enquire the 
Caule, only let me beg of you, ſince our fortuae is like to;affownus ſo few of thole 
opportunities, that we may make-what uſe we can of this 


Theo, 1 have.ſo abſolute a confidence in your honour; that'l yield co your coa- 


. © 
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duct in this air, and deſire nothing more than'tb'be redtem'd ſtory the Toeeliſh 
Tyranny of my Aunt, | Jr al. 1 ng 2c 

| Enter Bridget, os X 


+ W 7 


Bridg. 1 tare left my Lady in the Garden, moſt impatiently cxpening I 
Mr. Raymand. But pray M2dan, if you love me, retireiato your Chamber, 
apy of the Servants ſhould unluckily ſce you, arid"Joform your Ayn. . 

Theo, *Tis no-ill advice, ' | 

Kaym. But bow have you diſpo#£d of Dr, bob and Crazy. | 

Bridg. O they- ae late enough, Sic; \ Exennt, 


Enter La, Lovey, in the Gerded WP © > 


L2. Lowty, Sure the paſſion he has for me, will not ſiffer Hin to ſtay long, the 
Story of Thieves at my window, has put me inty ſuch a fright, rhar nothing 
— but Love couid eng7ge me to walk here alone. 


Enter Craty ooking over the W ll. 


Crez. The Coaſt is clear on this fide, If my Miſtrifs be but'in the Garter, 1 
am ſafe ——— My Dear, _ | F 

Ls. Lovey, Here | am, ; 

Craz. Now | coive, wer't as high as Grantbam-Rteeple ! Death I have broke 
both my Shins: 1 am Murder'd : Oh, þ ſee theſe Leaps ate not for Men'that 
have flux*d thrice. 

La. Lo:1. How Mr, Raymund ! Have you hurt your fel/? 

Craz. Did you expett R:ymund here? I am not he, 


Exter Drybob locking over the Wal. 


Dr;b. Now for my Izap of Honour. | Noſe crying Thieves 
Lz Le, Oh Heaven? Thieves, Thieves, Help, Help. 
Craz. De:ih what do l here? 
Dryb. Thieves ! 1 ſhall be apprehended for a Houſe-breaker. 
Craz, Where ſhall 1 hide my 'felf? I wonld not be diſcover'd for the World: 
Dry. 1 am aſtoniſh'd like the Head of a Gorgon ; what ſhall I do to avſewnd a 
little,” i ſhall be apprehended for a Thief elle. 
Craz,, *Tis very dark, V'here ſhall FHhide my ſelf? 
Drzb, What Devildh miſtake is this ? Pox o? this damn*d Poſt, Lam ſure lha# 
lixe to kaye get a moſh Diabolical Fall with ronning againſt it, 
| [ They run a2ainft one another, 
Craz,, Dcath what was that I run again, what an' unfortunate fellow am 1; 
to be glius dilappointed, jult as 1 thought to, haye been ſure of my Miſtrifs? bur' 
my comfort is, I know he loves me. : 
Dryb, What @& Devil Cataſtrophe is this 2— 
| Gropiag, lights upm bis bande. 
Cras, 
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Craz, O horrid ! Sure this Houſe is haunted, which way can TI ſcape ? 
Dryb If this be the Devif tharroncly'd me; { dow like his flye Tricks to fright 
s Man thus ;- would be would+be as civil as the! #ilibire Devil was; and beat a 
Drum, togive 4 Man notice where he is, that I mighc avoid him, ugleſs he were 
better company. 
Cris. What's here? Her amazement hath made herflcave opcn the Doar of 
the Hooſe  .I'lin there, there's more ſa'ety yer than here— [ Goes in. 
Ha; T' @wone enter et that Door, Ill follow and apprehend Lim; and 
his anachment will ſccare me, [ Ex. 


Enter Crazy, 
Cr:z,, What DoorTs this ? PII ©n hide my felf here till this buſtle be over. 
Enter D:yLob. 


Noiſe within, Tights here, follow, follow, 

Dryb. If 4 could but conceal my elf till chey are paſt, I mizht eaſtly infiouate 
my telf into Theodoſiz's Chamber. Whats here? This | bclieve leads int ihe 
Cellar, 1 will deſcend and lie 10 Ambull there —— -—— —— SY { Ex. 


Enter Servants with Torches, Spits, and Fireforks, Mr. Sneak, 
and Sir Richard, 


1. Serv. Come, how we have muſter*d vp our Forces, let*s into ths Garre-. 

Sir Rich. Ay, come let's ſee whothis Devil is my La1y ſpeaks of ; we ſha!i find 
more thaa one | believe, 

2 Serv. | believe we ſha!! find them to be Thieves. 

1 Serv, If it be the Devil, Mr, Parſon, we?l turn yogloc fe to hin, you tike 
pay to fight againſt him; we are but- Voluntiers, 

Sneak, If he dares approach -I will conquer him S;llogiſtically in Mood and 
Figure, and Conjure him down with ”= 

Barbara, Celaremt, Darii, Ferioque, Dargpii. 
Ceſare, Cameſkres, QC. - . 

2. Serv. Hold, hold, glife this 1s the way to raiſe him, 
1 $-rv. 1 think your beſt way is to take the great Bible in the Ha!l ard fling at 
his Head : that will knock him down certaioly, 

Sir Rich, Come, let's in quickly, if they be Thieves, they*l eſcape elſe. —— 
. 1 Serv. The Cellar Dogr is open, it there be any body there, we'll lock it 
and ſecure "ll - Ex. 


Enter Bridget with # Candle. 


Bridg. How unlacky is this ! this has marr'd all our deſigny my [a ly has 
found Mr. Kaywwyd aud her Niece, we arc undone beyond redemprion, 


& - 
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Exter La. Loveyouth, Rayniund, end Theodoſia. 


La. Love. Falſe and ungrateful man, did 1 for this, ſo ſoon beftow upon you 
my too credulous heart, 1o early to betray me; O unheard of Villany. 

Raym. Madam, pray hear me, | 

Ls. Love, No, thou vile treacherous man, I will hear no more. Haſt- thoa 
the impudence to excuſe it / O heaven! I am lolt for ever, But for you, 
moſt abominable Creature, to undermine me thus : Take leave of liberty, hence- 
forwards your Chamber ſhall be your Priſon; till 1 have diſpog'd of you to ano- 
ther Perſon, I allure you. 

Th:o, Then Madam, you force me to declare my ſelf ſooner than my Modeſty 
would give me leave ; this Gentleman is fnine while {have breath nothing 
but death ſhall part us, 

Raym, And '\i:dam, that minute that I am falſe to you, may all the plagues 
that ere afflited yet mankind fall on me. * 

' La. Love, ln what a miſerable condition am I? but Mr. Raymand I cannot 

believe this, ſure this is ſome enterlude; = | 

Raym. Madam, it is a truth PI die for, 'though Madam, I am oblig'd to beg 
your Ladiſhips pardon for making yon a property, 

Lz. Love. O impudence ? "Come Miſtriſs into your Chamber quickly, Pl be 
your Keeper. 

.Raym, Madam, we will be Pris ners together, | 

Lz, Love. Out of my Doors, you Villain, or I will haye thoſe that ſhall cha- 
ſtile your infolence with death. * 

ME . Madam, I have not ſo mean a ſoul, to be frighted fromproteting my 
iſtrils, | 
Theo, Sir, Let me cntreat you to leave me, and aſſure your ſelf we will rot 

long be ſeparated. | 
Raym,' But Madam, will be dangerous to leave you to her fury. 

Theo, Sir, Let me beg you will not diſpute it further, but be gone; if you 
ſhould make more noiſe in this buſineſs, -it might call my henour in queſtion. 

" Raym. Madam, I muſt obey, and I have a way to free you i y, "tis this, 
Liz. Love. Away no more dilcouties { Ex, La. Love. and Theodoſia. 
Rrym. Well a deſperate diſeaſe muſt have a deſperate Curez Mrs, Bridget | 

have a way this moment to ſecare my Miltriſs: 

* Bridz. O Sir, 1 am in that fright for you. 

La, Lov. within, Bridges come up quickly, | 

Brirg. O Sir, 1 amcall'd, I malt away. 

Ram. T have not time to tell you ; "but. deſire Theodoſia, what ever happens 
not to be frighted, I'll about it inſtantly, + 


+ % 


-* 


Enter Seryants, Sir Richard, Sneak, —— 


1 Serv, My Lady was frighted with nothing, | 
2 Serv. Tt any body had been there, the Walls are ſo high on the infide, they 


could not have *(cap'd, 


2 Sero, 


& £6 T7 9] , 
x Serv, Ha, here's one, ſeize him, 
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Raym, Scize me, you Raſcals; have at you, (Thy bt, «nd Raym, 
Sneak, Nay, now you are in Combat, on off. 
I'll leave you—— Exit, 


2 Serv. This a Thief, 1 am fire he aghts ke a Devil, 
Sir Rich. *Tis Mr. Raymund, did you not know him, ; 
: Serv. A pox on him, was't he? -=y et's .to my Lay, and give her an 
account, | Exennt, 


Exter Crazy and Drybob in the Cellar. 


Craz, 1 hear a buſtling here about the Cellar that frights me horribly! ! This 
1s a moſt unfortunate Night, 

Dryb. © that | were out of this Helliſh Place ! if ever! had to 45 with Love 
and Honour more, would I were an Eunuch in the Turks - Sergglin——— 
Oh Heaven, who's that there ? 

Craz, Tis a Man by his asking that Queſtion, and may be one of the Houſe, 

Dryb. Who ace youin the Name of Wonder? O how 1 diſſolve ! 

Craz. 1 am the Devil. 

Ew . The Devil ! oh he's come to fetch me away for my Whoripg and. my 


_Craxz. Mortal thou act my due. -, 
'Dryb, That may be, but he's a damn'd impatient Devil to dun before his day, 


Craz. Come into m Ryo: 

Within, Fize, fire, 

Craz,' O Heaven, what ſhall we do ? | 

. *Slife fire ! Oh Heaven ! how ſhall we get out ? , 

Cras. gro groping. Which is the way out? The Door's lock*d, what ſhall I do ? 

They'll not mind us if we call ; we hall be burnt, 
6. What are you a Devil, and afraid of your own Element > Mthinks 2 

Devil out of the Fire ſhould be like a riſh ont of the Water. 

Within, Fire, fire, fire. + 

Butb. Help, help, here, lice, murder, help. 


Enter Servants above. 


I Ow, What noiſe was that below? | : 
- Both, Help, help. 

2 Serp, Oh, oh, bave we caught you ? fila are the Thieves. 

1 Serv. That's well, ſtay there; you Dogs, if tlic Houſe be burnt, I'll aſſure 
you, you ſhall be burnt with it. 

Crasz. O help, help, *tis Crazy, 


Dryb. Crazy | a Curſe 0n you for frighting mes. help, *cis 1 Deybeb. , 
Ga We'll ſee if we can ger Our at the Now Well this? is a judement 
upon me for acting the Devil ——— [Exeunt, 


f ; H : Fmt? 
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__-; Emter Servants gh 66] down, 


Z Serv, More hands, water quickly, and we ſhall quenck it inſtantly, 
2 Sery. *Tis ſtrange how the Coach-Houſe ould be fir\d,——— [ Exon. 


Enter Raytautid and Theodoſia. 


Theg, This was an excellent Stratagem, Sir, and. with little or no danger. 
Kaym. Come Madain, while your Aunt is ſeeing the fire quench*d on the back- 
fide, let us cſcape at the fore-door, [ Excunt. 


Enter La. Loveyouth, Bridget, Sir Richard, Sneak, and' Servants. 


Ta. Love, So, Heaven be all danget*s paſt; How could this fire 
pen? cata Fry ioepr pn: = rg pal "oe 
- Sneak, 1 will dilocidate it to you, you ſaw a Spirit in the Garden, Madam. 
ME. if I did, I think, to my great aſtoniſhment; I have not yet retovyer'd 

e fright... ws 
| neck Look you, Madatn, Thefe Philoſophers aver, that-all Spirics-are 
tranſported through the Air in their ſeveral and oy Vehicles; now this 
was infernal, and had a Bituminous” Vehicle, which by a violent Motion agaisſt 
the Coach-Houſe, as it were by Colliſion, did generate this Flame, which had 
like to have caus'd this ration, | 

Sir Kich. A pox of this Fuſtian Raſcal. | | 

Bridg. Come, Madam, it muſt be fome T deſign te rifle your houſe. 

1 Serv. We have ſome of the Thieves ſafe in the Cellar, they ſhall ſuffer for it. 

Les. Love, In the Cellar, ferch 'em up quickly ; by them we may diſcover 
ſomething. Go ſee where my Niece is Bride <4 * [ Ex. Bridget, 

2, Serv, Come along you Raſcals | 


Enter Servants baling Crazy and Drybob. 


x Serv, Come out you Sons of Bitches, < 

Lo. Love, Who are theſe Mr. Crazy and Mr, Drybob? this 1s as ſtrange as 
all rhe reſt, | 

Crez.. Madam, 1 kiſs your fair hands! * © | | | 

Dryb. Piſh, that's a nico para. Lam an bumble Servant of your Footmans, 

Ls. Love. Sure this is | ! How came you two in the Cellar ? 


Emer Bridget, 
Dryb. Madam, I will hoſt expe 


inform you, 


ag” ang rs hers oy OT be Yay bi 4 wp " 
do. Madam, She's gone ! , oom of the 
Youſe and cannot find her. @ 


Sir Rich, 
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vie Rich, Gone! What can this mean ? 
Lo. Live. Gove ! 1'am undone! Ryin'd for eyer ! What ſhalll do? * 


Sir Rich he oodone: Oh invincdle impudence | | 
| this x of yours, Madam? ' _ 
Ls. Love. You and 1 and all of us are abus'd! betray'd! this falle Wretch, 


Dryb. What in 
this baſe Villain Roymund, has ſton away my Niece. 

Sir Ricb, 1 is a man of honour. This pleaſes me. ; 
Craz,, Madam, "fo not. fear that, to. ply knowledge there is a perſon 11 the 
world, ſhe is more than half engag'd to, No, no, ſhe cares not tor Roymund, 

take chat from me, | 
La."Love, Flatter not your ſelf, *tis true, *cis true. | 
Dryb. Raymand | 1'll allure you Madam, ſhe ugd to fimper more favourably 
upen me than upon any man, and gad if the truth were known, ſhe thinks me 
all the Nine Worthies, compar'd. to him. - 5 
Ls, Love. Come Gentlemen, Let's in and hear the Story, while 1 ſend for a 
Warraut to ſearch for my Niece; Pll have her dead or alive. 
| | [ Excum Omnes, 


” RF 


Ac T YV. 
Eater La, Loveyouth, Bridget, aud Sir Richard. 1 


O News of either Raymand or Theodoſia ? 

Sir Rieb, All le ſearch has 'been made after %*©1m 
both laſt Night and this Morning, and they are Yeither 40 
_® be found, 

La. Love. How am I confounded with this difaſter; yet [ have it in my head /» 
to be reveng'd on 'em both, | 

Sir Rich. Your Ladiſhip was too creduloys to truſt him ſo ſoon. 

La. Love. And Robin, he's a dirty perſon thus to deſert me; but Plt be quit 
with bim, and that Jig-em-bob my Niece, | 

Bridg. How Madam ? 

Ls. Love, Why, 1 will immediately fettle my Eſtate, to which ſhe is Heir, 
for want of lawful Iſue of my. Body,' on- my Cofia Richard, and to plague Raye 
mund 1 will marry atiother;, for 1 am reſolved to play at a fmall game rathber- , 
than ſtand our. , ' a7 99 .n | 

Sir Rich. Oh unparallel'd impudence! PII try her farther : Madam, what - 
think you of Mr: Crazy, he is no unfit man for a Husband ?. 

Le. Love. Wihy really 1 believe he'1s a good natur'd Perſon and x Child of 
Honour, the ſoftneſs and- gentleneſs of his Amorous Nature is admirable ;- but 
do you think he will have any ſprinklings of affeftipa for me. 4 

Sir Rich. *Sdeath ! what do [ hear ? 


H 2 Fridq) 


Bridg. Sprinklings, Madam ? He will have'a whole Flood of Love for you. 
Ls. Lov. Why truly, he is a pretty bo Man, and I have no averſionto, 
but rather a concern for him ; you ſhall fee, Bridget; 1 am a Woman eaſic to 
command my Paſſions; but in the mean time fend for a Scrivener, and bid bim 
brig a Blank Conyeyance with him : for though 1 do refolye- to make Mr. 
Crazy my Husband, yet 1 will diſpoſe of my Eſtate, as prudent Widows are wont 
to do, | | 

Sir Rich. *Slife! Now tis time to appear / I ſhall be finely ug'd elſe by this 
Villanous Woman, Pl into the Town and prepare for't. . 


Enter Servant, 


Serv. Madam, Mr. Crazyis coming to walt on you. 

La. Lov. Tell him1 am retir'd. Bridges, Vil leave thee to found him as to 2 
point o'this Concern [ Ex. 

Briag. This is pleatant, ll obſerve him. 


" Enter Crazy, fumbles and fall. 


Craz, Murder, Murder. O Heaven ! What ſhall I do? I have hurt my ſelf juſt 
upon the Shin-bone, that was exfoliated : I have ſpoil'd my Arm : 1 fell juſt up- 
on that part of my Arm, whereis a Callous Node upon the Perioftinm. 

Bridg. What's the matter, Sir? _ 

Craz.. I hate hurt. my ſelf a littÞ with the fall ;/beſides, 1 am in a little difor- 
der for the loſs of Theodoſia ; Fure ſome baſe fellow has forc*d her hence; for 1 
am ſure ſhe lov'd me molt extremely. _ *Sdeath I have The my bottle of Diet- 
drink in my Pocket, and ſpoiP'd all my- Almonds and Raiſins. 4 

Bridg. Flatter not your of Mr. Crazy ;, ſhe loves you not. 

Craz,. Prethee do not pit this vpon me ; ha, ha, ha. ' 1 am fare no Man ha 
thoſe favonrable (ſmiles from her that 1 received. Oh! that twinge. | 

Bridy. CAme, the truth is, Sir, ſhe is fled away with Mr, Roaymund, 

Craz. Lord, Mrs. Bridget! all this won't do ; as if I did not know when a 
Woman loves me ? 

Bridg. You may pleaſe to light, itz but to my knowledge ſhe is Married to 
Mr. Raymund. LE 

Craz. |sit true? © 

Bridg. Tco true for you. 

Craz, 1 am ruin'd beyond Redemption, I am for ever diſappointed both of 
Love and Money. . 

Bridg. There is another Perſon in the World that's worth your Love, and has 
a Fortnne equal to Theodofta. SS $02.4 #x/-0- Wt 

Craz. Dear Soul, thou doſt Eternally oblige me ! but prethee who'is't? Oh,” 
oh, prethee tel me. | ab 

Bridg. My Lady L Re F 

Craz.. Ha, ha, ba, well really ſhe is a fine Perſon, and am extreamly deceiv'd, 
if ſhe has not a violent and moſt predominant Paſſion for me. * 

Bridg. Sir, you are not deceiv'd, - 


Cr12a 
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Crox. I think not I would forgive a Woman that can deceive me in that 
point. But where is ſhe ? 

Bridg. In her Chamber, where 1 am ſure you would be na-unwelceme perſon. 

Craz, This is very locky, by this means 1 ſhall be fully reveng'd tor the moſt 
perfidious Apoſtacy of 7beodofia, and with this ample fortune patch up my own 
roinous condition. 

Bridg. No more, Sir, but go to my Lady while ſhe is in this humor. 

Craz,, | am happy beyond expreſſion in your Friendſhip; Alas, I know, this 
poor thing loves me dearly ; and gad ſhe ſhall be no loſer by it: I will go im- 
mediately and kiſs my Ladies hand 4 but in the mean time receive this lictle picce 
of my Gratitude, * 

Bridg. Your hamble Servant, Sir. 

Craz, Sweet dear Rogue, | kiG thy pretty hand, —— [ Ex, 


Enter Drybob, 


Dryb, How now ? 1 
Is the ſtray Lady return'd home ? j 

Bridg. No Sir, there's no news of her ?. . : 

Dryb. 1 am the unlawful Off-Cpring of a Jugler, if ever Man of Honour en- 
counter'd ſach a Crocodile; and-yet let me not live, if ſhe had not the moſt prec. 
ty harmonious ſtrain of Wit. with her that ever tempted a judicious Ear, 

dg. But ſhe is falſe: She is falſe. | 

Dryb, Really 1 begin to conjeCture it, yet ſhe has ſo many. predominant per- 
feCtions with her, which 1 did adore; that I can icarce invite this iato my belict : 
lovite it—— faith that's well enough too. 

'Tis $00 true, 

. Well ſhe is gone, adien to her; yet really ſhe had the prettieſt Figures, 
and the choiceſt Phrales in ber ordinary Conferences: there are not better ia Pha- 
ramend, Or Cleapatrs, 

Bridg. to ſee you fo indifferent, 

Dok, Not ſo indifferent: Gad 1 admire the ſharpneſs of her, Ingenuity — —— 
But PI! tell thee the truth, I have ſent my Man to a little Rofperncian, or Star- 
gazey z to enquire of my Star how ſhe comes thus to ſtart from her Sphere, that 
is well now, that is well, ; 

Pride. And when will he return ? | 3 

Dryb. 1 expect him at every pulſe of my Watch ; and by the way,ls nat that 

rettily aid? —— hum 


But I hope I ſhall recover her, and yet if I lo, 


er, I am 'a- Rat*catcher if 1 have not as many Miſtriſſes as 1_can tura my ſelf 
to : Faith I have abundance of Ladies that would think themſelves happy to en- 
joy me :- but, I cahnot be in all places at once: yet in good faith 1 wiſh mz elf 
an Ubiquitary for theix Love, as 1 am an honeſt Man, k 
Within. Bridget, 
Bridg, 1 am call'd, adieu Sir 


[ Ex. Bridget. 


- — 


Enter 
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Emter Mr. Briske. 


Brick, How now! What's the news? Has Raymund ſtole away Theodoſis——ha, 

Dryb. Ay pox 01 him, he,or ſome damn*d Robber as bad as he, that 1 fearby 
this time have committed Burglary upon her Body. 

Brizk And ſhall Þbe thus cheated of my Miltriſs? | 

Dryb, Your Miſtrik———ba, ha, ha, you ſpeak as freely of her, as if you 
were acquain:ed ever fince the Deluge with her. 

Brish, Why, had you any prertence to her ? , 

Dryb. Yes Sir, tht 1 had, and perbaps no Man receiv'd larger teſtimonies of 
her innate AﬀeRtion | 

Brick, Oh impudencc ! Why fore you don't pretend tobe a MarFfit for La- 
dies Converſation! What Charms haye-you to attraCt *em ? Ha, ha, ha, you -... 

b. What Charms quoth he Is any man in Exrope more notorious among 

Ladies, or valu'd for his pregrant parts, than Prybob ? My manner of ſpeaking, 
if it were nothing clic, is enough to intoxicats Ladies A , No Orator 
in Chriſtendom adorns his Language with thoſe Flowers that 1 do, or is enrich'd 
with more-plentiful Diſcourſe. X 

Frick, Ad autre Monſieur ad autre. k 

Dryb. Nec tell me, Sir, The Ladies of the Town are ſo exorbitarſly pleas'd 
with my manner of ſpeaking, that 1 have been often ſet vpon a Table to ſpeak 
ex tempore tO a whole Room full, and have raviſt”d *em all for half an hour to- 
gether ; and this | have got by Univerſity Learning and Travelling, 

Brick, Fiddle, faddle on your Travelling and Univerſity. - 

Dryb. Ha, ha, ha, I proteſt you make me ſmile. 

Brick, You talk of Ladies, I am a Man that ſtill flouriſh in the Spring, of all 
the Faſhions, and in fach variety, that upon my Honour *tis not a Fortnight 
i rce the publiſhing of my laſt new Suit, . | 

Dryb. Publiſhing! Pox 0? this Rogue! How came he to light upon that 
pretty expreſſion. [ Aſide. 

Brick, You viſit Ladies! Gad I ſpend more Money in a year to keep my ſelf 
ſvecer, than thy Revenue comes to. | 

Dryb. 1 amthe Son of N Laxcaſhire Witch,if thou art not anarrant ſtinking 
Fcl'ow then; but what do ſuck people fignifie but to maintain Foals, Whores, 
{rercers, Barbers and Fidlers. 

Trick, Look you Sir,1 care not a farthing for your frumps, What can youdo ? 
I can Sing, or walk a Coraxt with any Man in Exrope, fa, la, la, la. 

Dryb. AS1 hope ever to live to eat Woodcocks, this is a moſt ſtupendious 
Baboon, Pſhaw, whar d'ye talk of this ? Can you break a Jeſt, or make a Re- 

. pertre to render your ſelf acceptable to Perſons ? That ought to be the buſipeſs 
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of 2{l Gentlemen, to take all opportunities of ſhewing their parts, and com- 

plying with Company, | 
Brick, Break Jeſts! Pſhaw, no man in Europe better; but I have other ways to 
catch Ladies, Look you, no Man appears better upon a Bench in the Play- 
touſe, when I ſtand upto expoſe my Perion between the AR ; I take out my 
= Comb, 
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Comb; and with- a borne mien Comb my Periwig to the Tune the Fiddles play * 
thus, jook you, fa, la, la, la. 

Dryb. *Pſhaw, 1 bear my ſelt at another rate ; I fit-in judgment upon Plays 
with my Hat thus ; withe Brow wrinkPd like a wither*d Pearmain;, which Gad 
is a very pretty Thought, take notice of that : But by this polture am I become 
more dreadful to the Poets and Players then.—— What, let me ice, pox on*c 
hum. This'is the firſt time that evef I wanted a Smile in my life. 


w 


- Enter La. Loveyouth and Crazy. 


 Craz, Madam, 1 am tranſported with your Favours. 

La. Lovey. Why in earneſt, Sir, 1 take you tor a Perſon of Generoſity, and I 
cannot but comply with your Honourable Aﬀettions. * 

Craz.. Madam, 1 humbly kiſs your Foot, I will immediately go and prepare 
for the perfetion of my Happineſs 


La, Lovey. Why truly Sir, it is ſomething too- ſuddain and temerarious, but 
you have ſo abſalate an Aſceadant over me, that | canuot ſignify any thing asto 
point of Repulle. 
© Craz, I make bold to take-my leave for ſome few moments. 


Enter Raymund in diſgniſe, and Bridget. 


Have:you brought a Deed with you ? 


| Rom, Yes Madam, ſach-a 0ne as will ficyou ro a Hair. 
+ La. Lovey. Let usin and read it. [ Ex. Lz. Lov. and Rarm, 


Brirk, Pox ont Mrs. Bridger, thou know?lt weltenough what's become of Theo+ 

dofis, prethee tell me. | 

; Well, to you I muſt confeſs I'do, fince ſhe gave me Commiſſion to do 
it; Sir, the report of Mr. R ,ymend's (tealing her is falſe : She (till preferyes 
her Love to you, you are the Man ſhe reſolves to live and dye with. 

Brick. Dear Rogue, bring me to her; faith.1 was amaz'd to think ſhe ſhou'd 
leave me, and betray her ſelf to Raywand, a fellow that never wore a noble a d 
polite Garnituce or a White Periwig; one that has not a bir of latereſt at Cha- 
volins, or ever cat a good Fricacy, Sup, or.Rogult ia his lifes but prethee brug 
me to her. ' 

Bridg.. Go immediately to your Lodging, you ſhall hear from me. 
#&, Adieu, Servant Drybob. 

Dryb. Pray will you oblige my underſtanding; to reveal to it this Miſtery. 

dg. *Tis all for you, in ſhort, Theodgfis has employ*d me to tell you, that 
toavvid the importunity of Cr:zy and Brizkg, ſhe fl:d away ; but for you the 
has ſtill che fame Honour and Eſteem which you-deſerve. 

Dryb. In good faith this Thought was no ſtranger to my Imagination, 

Bridg. |\kave fent him away, that he might not+ pry into our: Actions, Hark, 
un; be y is coming; go inſtantly and walk 1n the Prazzs, | will ſad to you fuc- 


ily. 
- Dryb, I will, I vile—go— [ Ex. Dryb. 
Brig. 


4. * ” - s f , 4 
Bridg, 1 have a Plot in this miſchievous Head of mine, if it takes, ſhall prove 
no 111 farce, 


Enter La. Loveyouth and Raymugnd. 


La. Lowey. What are the Gentlemen gone ? 
Pray call a Servant or two to be witnelles of this Deed of Gift of all my Eſtate 
to my Colin Richarg, after my deceale, 
Bridg. Yes, M mr mmrmmrmmn—_ q . Ex, 
Kaym. Remember Mrs. Bridget, | 
La. Lovey, Nowl ſhall fit 7bodefis for a puniſhment. for all her villany, by 
this Deed, ſhall I not ? . 
Raym. Yes, Madam, ——— better than you imagine, 


Enter Servant and Bridget. 


La. Lov. Oh are you come, Come, are you ready 2 
Raym, 1 will put on the Wax, Madam, here's a Deed will match it, and rea- 


dy fiid up to my purpoſe; 1 have chang'd it without diſcovery. — Come 

Madam [_ Sbe ſers ber band roit, 
La. Lov. I declare this as my Ah and Deed. Come witneſs it. 

So, here Bridget, take my Key and lock it up, 


Bridg. Yes, it ſhall be kept ſafe——from you | aſſure you,—. Afide, 

La. | ie There's for your pains z does that coatent _ Liſs 
* "Raym. Yes, Madam, I am contented, —— [ Ex. La. Lov, 
Or all the World can never make me fo, to have obtain'd my Theodoſia, is a Hap- 
pineſs ſo great, that I could think of nothing beyond that; nor ſhould 1 have 
done this, had it not been for her: for I ia her have all Ie*c would aim art, 


Bridget returns. 


Bridg. There Sir, there's the Deed. 

Raym. Dear Mrs. Bridget, you have oblig*d me beyond a Recompence. 

Bridg, Now you are Marry'd to her and have the Writing, pray let the La- 
dy Theodofiz come hither inſtantly, 1 have more Irons in the fire, and need hec 
aſliſtance, | 

Kazm, ?Tis well, Vl not fail to tell her. (Ex. Raym. 


Enter Sneake, 


Sneak, Now, Dear Madam Bridget, Let our Flames incorporate, and by the 
Myſterions Union of a Conjugal Knot, beyond the Gordian, too ſtrong for 
the Macedonian Steel to reſcind, | | 

Bride, Shall 1 never learn to underſtand you, pray help me toa Clevy, 

Sneak, The meaning of it is, I would make you my Spouſe, +». 

Bridg. What? would you loſe your Fellowſhip. 


Sneak, 


Im 


OT MORTSTS o- 


Sneak, 7 would to that, as they fay — Nuncixm reminere; for | am preſented 
ride. You have Reaſon, | all deny othing that's reaſonable 
dg. You have Re l nothi $ A uPod 
condition you will do one thing for me F . 
Tis very well, I ſhall not deny ic. 
tos diſcrimins rerun. 


- 


Sneak, 
Poſt varios Caſus 


Tendimus in 
Bridg. You muſt firft Marry Mr. Brick and Mr. Drybeb, 125 [ ſhall direCt you, 
but 5: Ladies will not be known, therefore you muſt Marry 'cm in Vizoc 


Masks. 
© Sweak, 1 will, fince you command make no heſitation or dilatory ſcruple. 

| | | mult ſpeak with ; well, this Plot 
, # Ex. Sneak. 


Enter Theodoſia. ' 
lad your Plot: ſacceeded ſo well. 
great deal of it to thee. 
vw; but now 1 have a deſign of my 

ſhips e 
d of that, what is ir ? | ' 
each bf theCoxcombs Brizke and raryily or? = 


5 o 
o 


y Piltellyou 
Emer Striker and Friske, 


Fricke. Good lack, Madam Seriker, Who thought to have ſeen yu here? 
Strik, Why, Madam Peigh? | hope 1 may be as welcome here as you can. 


Frick, 1 do not know t 
©-Swik, *Madam, your Obedient Servant. 
Theo, Madam, - AﬀecHionate: Servant. 

Frich, Madam, your ps moſt obliged'Servant. 

Theo. Madam, your Ladiſhips moſt faithful and devoted Servant. 

Sik, Madam, 1 have weighty occaſion invites me to kifs your. Lidyſhips 
hands this Forevoon. | a" 

Frick, And I one of no-lefs conſequence, T allure your Ladyſhip, 

Theo. 1 hope your Ladyſhips will dome the Yonour £o--pronounce bcth your 


y Thacarn, Mine is, | Jo 

Srik, 1 wonder you have no more breeding than to-iaterrapt one, 

Frick, Marry come up Mrs. Habberdaſher! Do you think my Breeding inferior 
to yours? 1 am ſurel was bred at a very pretty Dancing School hard by, and 


you talk of that, 


I $wik, 
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Strik, (Good Miftriſs Gigg-em bob ! your breeding, ha, ba, lamore my Hus- 
bard Marry'd me from Hackney School, where there wasg number of ſubltaitial 
Ciuzecns, Daughters; your-Breeding ——— | 9450 wy 

Frick. Good Mrs, Gill-flirts we live in e-five ge, it a little Palcry Citizens 
Wite ſhall compare her felf with a Perſon of my Quality, i faith. 

Strik, Thy Qualicy Mrs, Kickapo— | 

Theo. Nay, Pray Ladies! Pray keep the Peace. Came, have but: a fittle pa- 
ticnce, and | will gave Audirnce to both , but no more contention, 1 am ighaſte 
Mcs Stakyrc. #, 16 ' 2181228709 | {.* 7 

Strik, Madam, I have done z and my Buſineſs is this: I proteſt I am almoſt 
aſham'd to tell-you; bur it muſt ove; Me-Cacrhenzong lice engag'd his Heart 
ro me, and | mine to him, and therefore 1 thigk, Madam, yſhip-onghe 
not 0 enconrage the falſhood of any; Ladys Servant, to hilten to any proftces 
of Aﬀettion from him. (> 

Theo, Why, you my Marry'd! | Your IT been diorey « 

Serik, Ay, ay, by that time; your 'p '&a year or two, 
you?l) hon fed the neceſhity of a Gallant as well as 13 beldes, my Aonband% in 
2 Gndetony Heaven be prais'd he £annct live long, | 
W - adam, upon my word |} will got sob-yeu of. your Jewel, 1 freely oe» 

n him to you, a My 6411-26 50 
; Frirk, What? | will you never have done ? Madam, Does your Ladyſhip know 
that Mr. Brirke is my Servant, | wild 001 

Theo, Yes, yes, and _ _ what you would have) and _ found 
out a way to get you Marry'd to this Seryanttoo, or 40 another as b 

Frick. 1 humbly thank your Ladyſhip ; indeed I hadrather have another, and 
beſides variety in the Caſe, I ſhall be then at once provided with a Husband for 
a Gallant, —_— Lu 23%1292 +: 

Thee. Pray take this Key, and go up two pair of Stairs to a Chamber on your 
Left hand, and ſtay there till -further Order. 1 warraat you 1'!| plcafe you; but 
at preſent you muſt leaveme : Be gone. 

Serik, Madam, 1 humbly take my leave. of, yout Ladyſhip, your Servant— 

Frith. Your Servant, wy > | {To Theo. 

Thee. Your Ladyſhips: \ Servant; Fil, to-my Chamber Bridget, ang Fll 
warract thee to efiet thy delig,- + | 1 1 1 al 

Serik, Why fure, you ban't the confidence to take place of me, have you Ns. 
Whirhgigg. | I. bc # 

Frith, Prethee Puſs be.quiet, 3 know what 1 do. 

Strik, Avoid you Strumpet, 1am the Mether- of . Children. | 

Frick, Then Rtay there thou grave Matrgn. — 5701 [ flv. 

Strik,, She has got it, well, I was never ſo affronted in my life, ] 2 hear 
her Heart out: Vil be revengd if 1 live-—— { Ex. Striker. 

Theo, Stay here ! fl ſend for the brace of Qafs. 

Bridg. I will Madal —— YT wu 17 ano 999 
£3719 j-* & «£ 21 6,7Y 19h 
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\ 


£1] 7% 
Enter 
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w 


Emer Crazy, Parſon; a#d Footmar. 


e, lam thy moſt obliged Servant, I have found but 
*here along with me, to complcat my happineſs in 
--#+, Honour, the whole remainder of my 


Craz,, Sweet Mrs. 
Mr, Sneaks, and brought 
joyning me to your Lady ; and 
Life and Love ſhall be at thy | 

dg, 1 am glad it was in my power eo gale my Lady info fine a Perſon... 

Craz. Not fo neither, yet 1 will he bold to fry ſhe will not be 2 be 

the 


bappy it a Hasband. Boy, Thad forgot, go home, and bring"ttte* a B 
my Diet-drink, orl ſhall eat no ITT to day. Come fie—L Ex. Craz SM 
nid, 715 5 24.] 03 514 6c 
Rom. Where's my dear Theidafia #00 OP 
dg. She'll inſtantly be here ;. aow Sir, 1 have time to wiſh you all Happi- 
neſs. 


Reym | thank you, but "tis a ſuperfluous wiſh, I have italf already ; nothing 
is yet behind but to make peace with my Lady S—_ whom really have 
uſed ill; and to reward your kindneſs, in-carneft of which, you muſt receive 
this ſmall] Preſent. 

Bridg. Sir, 1 am already too well rewarded, the honour of ferving you car- 
ries that along with it, I | 

Raym. You are too kind; but what poſſibilities is there of reconciling me ts 

our Lady, 
: Bridg, She is now pretty well appeag'd, and has made choice of another for 
a Husband, 


Enter Theodoſia, 


Rajan Who's that ? 

My deareſt Theod fis, | am ſo happy in thy Love, that 'tis beyond the power 
of Fortune '0o oblige me more ;-1 can now look down on thoſe | onee have cn- 
vy'd, and ſcorn all picalures in the world but thee. 

Theo, | can foorcr diſtruſt my ſelf than your Honour, and cannot but be ve- 
ry caſte to believe what like fo well; though-my own want of Merit would per- 
ſwade me to the contray. 

Raym, | find the wiſeſt have ſtill leſs knowledge of themſe!ves than of others, 
or you would valaemore what all Men do; your Beauty, Wir, and Virtue, are 
ſo admirable, that Nature could have added nothing-to you; nor is there one 
ny rn all the reſt of your Sex, that can one moment diyide my Thoughts 

rom you, | 

Theo, | have fo great a helief in your Conſtancy and Truth, your words can 
never confirm ane more; thereſore let us leave this, and think of ſome Attore- 
ment to my Annt: for my part I knownone betrer than helping her to another 
for a +usband if we can : for ſhe longs more ſor one, than a Son end- Heir -of 
One and tu ery does for the deathly of tis Father; 

Bridg. Madam, She dots uot want aw for the and Mr. Crezy ! ave —_— 

2 e 


he to reveng?d of and ſhe to be-reveng'd of Mr, Raymnnd, to couple in 
t he Bonds of Wedlock 

Theo. *Tis pity to forbid the Banes, | 

Roaym. ToCrazy! What bas ſbe a Mind to prattiſe Phylick and Surgery ? 


* Emter Drybob and Briske. 


Thee, © ! yonder comes Drybob and Brizke. Toruh. 
Pray Mr. Roymand avoid the Room, and enter not Ny your 
- Xx. ymund. 
ic, 1 am come, Madam, according to appointment, and underſtand your 
are to live and dye with Jock Bricke, 
Theo, | will no conceal my ions ! I am fo ill us'd by my Aunt, 
that if you think fir, I will immediately conſent to: be your Wate 3 Mr, Sneak 
fhall do it for us, | 
Bricke. How am I exalted ! Dear Madam, let it be inſtantly. 
Theo. But I muſt hide my Face, or he'll diſcover me to my Aunt, and we may 
be prevented for this time. ”* 
Brirke. *Slite, I have thought on'c, you ſhall put on a Vizor Mask. 
Dryb. What ! will you engroſs the Ladies Ear ? 
Thee. Pray go and expect me ſuddaialy. 
Brirke. Farewel Dyybob, ha, ha, ha! poor ſneaking Fellow. { Ex, 
Theo Mr, Drybob, 1 will not bluſh to own my Afﬀection to you. 
Pryb. 1 hope, Madam, you need nor. 


Emter Sir Richard. 


Theo. Yonder comes one I muſt ſpeak with, pray go with Bridget ; 1 have en. 
truſted her with the reſt: 1 will be with you ſuddaialy, p 
Dryb, Come, my Dear Bridget, I fly as quick as T hought. 


( Ty: rybob xd Bridget, 
Sir Rich. Madam, 1 beſeech you where's my Lady ? 

Ties Oh ſhe's Marry'd to Crazy ſince 1 ſaw you ſhe has made quick diſpatch 
I afluce you. 

Sir Rich, *'Sdeath and Hell Marry'd ! Is this truth, Madam ? 

Theo. Ay Sir, but what's the cauſe that makes you ſo concern'd at it ? 

Sir Kich, Have 1 not reaſon? Do you know this Face ? 


| 1. of Pallr off bis Dileaiſs. 
Theo, O Heaven ! my Udkle Sir Richard Loveyouth, | Yew 


Sir Rich, Ceale your wonder Niece, you fee the Story of my Death was 
fcign'd, 

Theo, My dear Uncle ! Lam ishcitely happy.to ſee you once more in this place, 
T his was a happy change. | 

Sir Rich. Niece I rejoyce no leſs. to fee theg; thou art improv'd in beauty 
_ A lars thee ; but this. abominable Woman | for ever baniſh, from my 

oughts. 


I boo, 
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Thee, But pray Sir, what made you keep your diſguiſe ſo long after your 
return ? 
Sir Rich, 111 tell you Niece, but hold I hear ſome coming hither ; Pl! with- 
draw and acquaint you with it, 
Theo. Come Sir, and P11 bring you to one that will be glad to fee you. —-- 
; [ Exenit, 


Enter Crazy, L. Loveyouth, axd two Servants, 


Craz,, Now, my dear Lady, Iam happy beyond my wiſhes. 
Lo. Love. Sir, 1 beſeech you be not the worſe opiniated of me, for your eaſe 
Conqueſt; for I have long had an inclination for you. 


Enter Sneak, Drybob, a Frisk, Brisk ayd Bridget. 
(Frisk and Bridget masked. ) 


How now ? whom have we here ? 

Brick, Madam ! your Servant, ha, ha, ha, you little think where Theodoſez-is ? 

Ls. Love. Name her not, vile Creature, to run away with Raynund. 

Dryb. No, no, ſhe did not ruo away with him, With Keymwnd quoth ſhe ? 
no, no, 

Brich, What does this Fool mean ? ha, ha, ha, 

L. Love. Not marry*'d to Raymund! how unlucky is this? that I ſhould fool 
my ſeIf into marrying this fellow ? F might yet have captivated Mr, Reaymurd. 

Sneak, Gentlemen, are you both fatisfied with your marriage ? : 


Dryb. Ay, ay, 

Brick. ay, ay. Come, my dear Theodoſia, unmask thy ſelf, and keep 'em no 
longer in foſpence. | 

Bridg. Sir, | obey you | She wnmasks. 

Brisk, *Sdeath and Hell ! Who's this I Bridger ? 

All. Bridget —- — ha, ha, ha, 


Mis ak, O tempora! O mores ! Would you ſerve me thus? I ſhall not live to 
cngure it, I ſhall ſaddenly expire, and *Evs 3:75; 34 64 ws In 1-7 
Dryb.Now Brick,thou haſt matry*d the Chamber-maid, 1'!l prefer thee ,I rald 
thee the Miſtriſs was for my turn : Prethee my dear vamask, ha! Who's tiits ? 
Frick, Even as you fee Sir — | Filk nnmarks.: 
*Dryb, Death, Fire-brands, Devils, Damnation ! What's this! - 
Brith, My old Miſtriſs ! Prethee Drybob be paticnr,thou wilthave a Son 22d Heir 
of mine ſhortly ; and prethee for my ſake take care and fee him-well educated. 
Craz. How now Gentlemen, are you bob'd ? 


S Enter Raymund aud Theodoſia; 


| Madam, We are come to beg, your approbation of our Marriz2e ;, 1 
humbly beg your pardon tor the irregular means 1 vsd : Pray Madam turn not 
fron. us, but giye us your cooieot ; hnce *tis- mew: eo late to prevent it. 

FL Ee; 
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La. Love, Avoid my preſcace.thou impudent fellow, Þ'Il have thee Kick'd. 
Enter Mrs (Striker and 'whiſpere Myr, Bridget. = 


Craz.. Poor fel'ows, methinks you look as ſcurvily as if you were mountiog 
the Pillory with Papers on your backs, | 

Srrik, Marry'd ſay you? Ah falſe man! have you us'd me thus? Did I for 
this yield up my honour to you, and you promis'd me to marry me after the 
+ deach of 'my Husband, who is in a deep Conſumption! Ah villainous man! I 
wifi have thee kick'd and beaten. Ie 

Ram. Drybob, Tell him his Wife has made over all her Eſtate. 

Dryb. Yet this condition of mine is as good as marrying a Widow that has 
made over her Eſtate, as you have done. 

Craz, Is this true, Madam ? 2 

I a. Love. | maſt confeſs 1 did it to defeat my ungracious Niece of her Inheri. 
tance. 

= \ Give you joy good Mr, Crazy. 

Raym. Madam, your Ladiſhip is miſtaken, it is a Deed of Gift of all your 
Eltate, after your deceaſe, to Theodofis: | have it here, 

Th:o. Madam, I thank your Ladiſhip: 1 ſhall ſtudy co deſerve ir. 

La. Lowe. Am 1 thus cozen'd-and abuyd. 

Craz. 'Tis 1 am cozen'd and abus'd, 

Strik, Go thy ways thou vile may, thou art ſery'd right for thy falſhood to me, 

Craz. Il be reveng?d of her. .— — , [| Afide. 
! muſt tell you, Madam, you are not leſs diſappointed than | am; for I muſt 
inpenioully confets F am very much viſited with the Pox, 

Dryb Pox on him for a Raſcal; viſited is a very pretty word there i'faith. 

La, Love, © Heaven ! 1 am undone for ever y this is a molt unſpeakable dil- 
appointment to a Lady! O milcrable unfortunate Woman that I am. 


Enter Sir Richard. 


Sir Rich, What*s the matter Madam 7? 

Ls. Love. Oh | have juſt now calt-my ſelf uponthatdileas'd impotent fellow, 
tnar walking Hoſpital Crazy. ; 

Sir Rich,” Now, Madam, dye wiſh your other Husband alive in Cardia. - 

La. Love. No, not fo neither; but would I were as fair rid of this Husband, 
as | was of him, 

Sir Kich, $0! I am heholding to her! ' [ Aſide. 
1 have a way to rid you of this Rasband, d 

Ls. Love. If you have, you ſhall command my perſon and my purſe. 

Sir Kich, And you ſhall know that It command 'em both, { Diſcovers bimſcIf.. 

Omn. Sir Kichard Loveyounrb alive. | 

La. Love. © Heaven / | am guigd forever, there is now no dillembliag ! all 


my mis!ortuncs are compleated ow... 


z Craz . 


\: '} ». I | . 


Crax, Vim fat" you are Come to take your Wife again. 
Sir Kich Fond Woman, thy fooliſhaels and vanicy, and thy impertinent con- 
tentions «ith mc,” cau5' 4 my three years ablnce , aad ſhall make meftiy coni- 
nue a ltranger to your Converſation : + yet you thali never waur what'er betits 
your Quality : upoh the reſt of all the Company let no Cloud appgar to 
day. 
_ You are a happy man Crazy. 
Dryb. You have had il! luck with honeſt Women, Crazy, you had cen as good 
ſtick to Whores. 
Craz,. | have had worſe luck with them I am fure, yet this is better than 
marrying a Chamber-maid, or Wench big with Child, Gentlemen, + 
Sir RichuSir | am a ſtranger to your repute, and think my ſelt much honoured 
in the relation | have to you, 
Raym. Sir, the honour 1s wholly on-my fide. 
Sir Rich, Come Gentlemen, 1 am inform'd of all your Stories, and 'tis wiſ- 
dom in you to be content, with what you can't redreſs, 
Sir Kjch, I (hall ne're have Children, I therefore here declare my Niece my 
Heir. | 
Theo. Sir, I can return nothing but my thanks, 
Sir Rich. This day, Sir, 1 dedicate to my fair Niece and you. 
Raym, You do me too much honour, 
Sir Rich, Come Gentlemen and Ladies, Let's be merry ; we'll have Maſick, 
we'll begia this days jollity with a Dance. 
Craz. Sweet Madam Striker, receive me into your favour ; - for upon my ho- 
nn, OE | marry'd her, I intended $0 reſerve the whole ſtock of my affettion 
or thec. Po 
Strik, Get thee gone, thou wicked fellaw, 1 will have none 'of thee : ' thong 
- ol , od thou haſt the Diſcale : ' Get thee gone, | tell thee 1 will have thee 
ick'd. 


g 


Sir Rich. Come Gentlemen, joyn in a Dance, ' Dante, 
So, *tis well. x 
All ha to both, and may you be, 


From dil of Marriage ever. free; 
_ all be one continued e 
may cach day and 


Peace, 
eaſe. 
"» [ Ean Omnes, 


4 


FH E Mighty Prince of Potts, Learned BEN, 
Who alone div'd into the Minds of Men : 
$S aw,qaltheir wandrings, all their Follies knew, 
And all their vain fantaſtich P affions drew, 
In Images ſo lively and ſo true ;; | 
. That there each Hum. bimſelf migbtview, 
Tet only laſh d the Errors of the Times, 
And ner expor'd the Perſons, but the Crimes : 
And neftr car'd for private frowns, when be 
Did but chaſtiſe -publick, iniquity, | 
He fear'd no Pimp, no Pick;pocket, or Drab; 
He fear”d no Bravo, wor no Ruffian's Stab. 
"7 war he alone true Humors nnderſtood, 
And with great Wit and Judgment made them good, 
A Humor u tbe»Byaref the Mid, 
By which with violence *tis one way inclin'd: 
It makes our Ationslean on one fide flill, 
Hind in all Changes that way bends the Will, 
This 
He only knew and repreſented right. 
Thus none but Mighty Johnſon &re could write. 
Expett not then, fince that moſt flouriſhing Age, 
Of BE N,' to ſee true Humor on the An ; ai 
All that bave fince been they be ſean'd, ” 
Are but faimt Copies Maſter's Hand. | | 
Owr Poet now, amongſt thoſe petty things, 
Alns, bis 100 weak, trifling Humors brings. 
A's much beneath the worſt in Johnſon's Plays, 
Ar bis great Merit is above our Praiſe. 
For could be imitate that great Antbor right, 
He would with eaſe all Poets elſe 
Eut to out-go all other Meu 
O Neble BE Nt leſs; 1 
. Gallauts-you ſee bow bard 
Forgive all F aults the Port to night *: 
Since if be Sinn'd, twas mae For your Delight. 


Pray let tit fi 

Ai good ” it be very bad 

As any damn'd Tuege/rful 5,4 r bad. ' 
Tet if yox biſi, be knows 'un _ the barm is, 
He'll not defend bis Nonſence Vive Armis, 

But this poor Play bas been ſo torn before, 
1hat «ll our Cruclty can | . 


rrAGicoloy, 


As it is Aﬀtcd | 
By Their MAJESTIES 


#: SERVANTS 


—_ 


TO THE 


READER. 


RENDER, : 


His Play, ; ng} I took it ia hand , was wrote by one 
a, Kong w __ a Gentleman that had too 
r ___ Man ſbould rake a Mcaſiire 


| 'which he wrote as 4 ſlight diverſion 
OEES The eſteem I had for him 
wn" and the ek he ory being dead, made me un- 


that any be obſcur? d: And if, in-expoſing 

this have "on hom, nur 4 his Reputation, it was an errour of my 
Underſtanding, ad. nofault of my Will. 

* This (beingnever by himyn for Aftion) was wrote in ſingle 

Scenes (without that connexzon the Incomparable Johnſon firſt 


the Stage) and had _ y long, uninterrupted Soliloquies, 

; GnSof fifty ines rhaps might give ſome delight in 

,the reading, but-gou wverhon to the Hearers, Yet find- 

"ing-man thi » Which I contels pleas'd me, I thought ic 

re od, 9 & ade a pleaſant entertainment for the 
ie 


1 have, be Som, Ay ws. repreſented that in AQtion, 
which was ex axrations : For we find (though 
= French do often ” moſt t conſiderable AQtions in theitt Plays, 

LS eir Tn OTE Enfliſh will.got be content without 

Sag is one of thoſe Þ- 4 things, that 


Plays ſo naach'excred theFrench this Was long 
ago my y rr. oF 
| Segmins irritant animos demiſſs per rem, 
. + Goes gun few ecu fliers fre, | 


'© 


{Þ- have endeavour'd to carry,,on us, vw were 


bye bagua by him ; (and (0 Wy 


” 


6 * 


To the READER. 


calls it, of Jigg add Song) I def as fit-occaſions for them as_I 
could, there being in the former Play but one Song which rhe” 
lait bat one. ww 

Where it is poſſible, I have kepeghe 25" and with as 
PTOPer a Connexion as I Son 5 belides added I need not 
tell you, being I fear ſo > th his, that mY will caſi 


R | 
"Kurt, littleangre of, Y, 
anners arg ftri 
ice depreſſed) and Perhaps $ _ _ receiv 


had neither been done in it: of angnc to ſce Vicenn- 


| | bringing CharaBon of debauch'dP 
= xt ie the for fine pb; 
| ing, beat 


c.. andthat is eſteem 
which is wakes erg wili 
But it is ſaid, by Tome, that the ple the - and a - buſi= 
neſs is only to endeavour that ; that &s himſelf to think, of 


— — 


nothing but plegſing che Rabdle, the di of a Poet, a 
rae. oe little as a Tugler , or a — win yr than 


he can do : but the Otfice ot Bong, . 
Simul & jucunds, &- jdowes dicere oihe. A 


Which (if the Poets of our Aze would oa it) would render? oY 
as uſeful, _- a ranged eb any HR ES 
But I have too tro ou with .a Di 
*which, (let me ſay what Lwill of & you wil > Play oftas EET 
Bur if you conſider, after ſygh ap Infinite 


(Nil intentatum noſtri -ou3 Pogt yo 


How difficult i it 1s to write Ev 4 og KS 
that cannot write think « ale)! 


= of Humagity to og 


fince they are committed OSS! 
ih the om among Saf 


. 1 - =, 
PROLOGUE, 
NE of the P they ſafely may 

When thi pubs rus xgead) bas fallen 8 whole Play : 
Not like ſome petty Thieves g can endure . - 
iTo fteal ſmall things to keep their Flands in are. — 
oF He [wears hell dhe for Ow times 4 
% Small Faults are ee 7 the gry Wakes, 4 
Only for Noble oy ware = > 

” Tha ey Vulgar ſbould mean commit. . 

10s 


wa _ | ION 
To ſome great Malefaftors heretofore 
. or each Thief youve pardowd, made Ten more. 2 

TH x the bold Þ Purhine the Play, 
l f_ 9: : 

A *, 
TE a on Hh in the 6 Pl KS 
ith RE are 


Wild, 


hey call "em 
» Fon "with their p_ ph too mild. 
NG « But (what is bentey yet than all the reſt) 
Inall this Play, there's not one Bauay jeſt, * 
To make the hn Hows and thei 


To be app 

. Baudy, what Or in private 'tis, is here not fit, 

| "4 is 4 ; Aſſemblies ineſs,uot Wit, _ , 

ut yet we von'd, {ery grbeg f 

da Sou we'd hve whit's as bad ; 

Wee fluff? s Dae , and'we have Songs too 
” Asſexceleſ}, "4 were ever fo you. 

If all theſe things will not 
PF gu Then Gallamts you dammit, yes you "4p ; 


| eb 1] Cafe = EW + 


noe fe 


write one Tex times 


” 
ory 


« 
.* 


= 
= 
_— of i... 
a. —— 8 
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Dramaris Perſone, 


- 


Meſſengers, Officer CONES 
Sayrs, Prieits of Mrs 2, © Shipherdeſſer, Nymphy and 


i 


THE 


Royal Shepherdeſs 8 


—— 


ACT LI 
Emter Pyrrhus, Bocyation, Neander, 


> pany 


Bur Hah I ehfak the 


Pyr. 


ſheen gre 


have him turn Phyſician. 
"ponder Nm Trade. 


i _ Nean, O! then [think you ou prais the Haognus 
You gi adefaition of bs Trade: w—_ 
F You tree ntves raken with the {8 

wy” | : Dor —atoog ſo mad 

can. am not yet ſo mad to wiſh for ; . 

Leone Men chanes and the buſie Rout 

Thagdurt the Streets, when their deſigns miſcacry, 

Cry that ther©s nothing Certain in this World, 

I think there's leſs in that which is to come : 

Here Pm ſucgof Pm a Lord, 
And live with Men: But to be tarn'd a 


The Royal Shepherd 


(A Theam indeed on which few | 
pee? $7-=Y 


Endy. My Lord ! you take too great 
Nean, 1 am ſure you do, to give © ſoch = -7 
To killing Men,: why Celebrate the 
What General eyer did deſtroy li 
Or ſtudy Glorious Titles for old | 
Ti, Thomas <F eee RR = | 
e honour of our 
— Neem Honour | The Fools Paradiſe, 
Coxrombs that are poor, and cannot 
ſure and Eaſe ; bus ſell wn Wretched lives 
(That are not worth the kee for that Trifle 
Honour ;, the breath of a fem C People : 


Well, 1 ſhall leave you - though 
I 


And make a Viſit to a Miſtreſs, 

Concerns us more than broken Pates for 

Adieu ' 
Pyrr. 'Tis a vain Lord 1* | ; 
Endy. He's too nionds, Rel and choſeth to buy Wit 

Art the expence of ron, Y 1 

And all bot Ladies ſmiles ; 

yn Honeſt Men do the kind 


And hates 
Ed he hates all 


And ſwears that port cou 

By Valiant Friends, or Cowardly 

Or, what is worſe, by ſome mean. piece of Chance. 
Endy. The truth is, *cis odd to,obſerye | ag | 

How etl, Princes, and great Generals - _ 

Contribute oft-times to the Fame they Win 

How often have we known, that op 

With too ſhort Arms, have fought Stars : l 

And have endeavour? eg, with their oy von "= 

To get renown, and with ſuch glorious ; 

As the great Hero's have been fam'd for leſs : _ _.. WW 4g 

And yet have fallen by Vulgar hands at laſt, | 

Among the Sacrifices of their own Swords, ww 

No more Remembred than poor Villagers, as + 

Whoſe Aſhes ſleep beneath the common Flowers. 

That every Meadow wears, whilſt other Men, 

With trembling hands, have congn a 


Vi , 
na on pale Fore. beads, w rents »= X: 
r \g 563 » 4 


Pyry. I have obſery*d ic ofien. 

* Endy. Beſides I have 
A thouſand times in time = io we q 
Lift up cr hands to Heave for L.4 
Suppoſe, ſome Virgin Shepherdeſy, (whe Soul | Wo es 


CEx. Neander. ' 


. 


Is C 
all ber Thirſt ps ar foe 
Ne EOS. 
our Ar 
To ſome ſmall Fane, and there on buarkls Kaocs 


;* 


Life op her trembling hands unto.the Gods; | karl b 
And beg their help Pole pom jor, A 1 rr © 1/20009 
Heaven will not her val 2d”. 4997 bl 
But t her wiſh —— Fr N >) 99 

And fo, in the next ation 'happens out, +4; diy 


(The Gods ill uſing means) the Enemy 

May be defeated, -the glory of all this | Mt 1 
Is attributed to the General, | Lad ud! 
And none but he's ſpoke loud off for the AR! 2-H 26 ;Wfiiw! 
Whilſt ſhe, (from whoſe ſo undffetted Tears” +  . #17 
His Laurel ſprung) for ever dwells unknows. 
. Your Lordihip does not doubs the Princes Merie? | > 


Pyrr. Indeed Prince does more thin vey hopes 
Arcadia ſhall Command thoſe Provinces, 6 EET 11 
, TIE - &. % { 


the news, that | 

ws - SE Sw epherdefs, 
or ve She 
The Prince not ten Months f that poor Shepherds 
As he was a Hunting, and gave the fair 
Cleantha for a oo; 
Endy. aſide. Alas! my poor Uranis ! how doth 

Thy harder Fortage vin a I T5 
Who now dares ſay | | 
When he loves her fem can make —__ _ ? ' 
No more, no more, we muſt ſcorn 


Cottages, / 
Thoſe are the Rocks from whetice 6ur Jewels come. 
Gold breeds in barren Hills, 4 0-5, n= og 


Shine o'er the poorer Regjong a 


Here comes the King | Endymion; 
wen atons Ss = 


Endy. Vl try if 1 canthear what aefolution? b107 oc; | 6 6! 
The Kings enrag'd Paſſion makeehimagite) (/'0 1 * 21 Ws wovines 
King. Pyrrhs | how thrives my = tangy 
Intruſted you with all I am, and 
Pyrr. Sir, | have already done, -1.7! 9m (17 
What Language and Beware fn have pan we. 
' King. And what return amÞto 
. There's little hope : This AH 
Perfwaded from the whiteneſs ſhe © loves. 
King. Poor Country Girl, where can the find Words 
Or Relolution when you do aſſault her? 
Pyey. W hen | ficſt J 
Mentiou'd the buſineſs to her, all alone, 
Poor Soul ſhe bluſt*d, as if already the + 
Had _ _ harm by hearing ofme 
Whilſt from her pretty Eyes two ms | 
(60 true, ſo Native) Joonter-faige® % 
As if ſhe tho bebop ſelf oblig'd to weep , 
That all the World was not as good ab B&i) i 15ls bo 5 5G 
Endym. Heaven! how docs this Qaarizge-pleaſeme 1: ) 12157 bi) 
King. This Modeſty of hers inflames awe mbxeyy/} - 
As Springs arehotteſt in the Tr! 5p 
Pyrr. Her Tears ſo innocently p 24 by; 
That I was ſtraight turn'd over to hier fide, 50! 19/115 or 99 
And had forgot the Cauferfor :which lRtoree" 290b 920174 28; 
Till rallying agen, I once more gave +25! lords bnewrs 
A new Aa. and urg'd her gd '» 10Q TUT. 3 


All her reply was, No: then ha poſs, Iz Aridi 4 
Not to be Cruel to a poor weak | 
Who had not any thing, in all the Werkd, f 
To give her yalue but her In Nod of | 
Wirth ſuch Succeſs as this] often rms 1307 5 cas ut 
AſſailPd her Vertue. 2d 

King. Ah Pyrrim! whwewisi this Tyraibend ? hall L. 
Still be Prieſt, and Sacrifice, and Altar too, _. | | 
Unto a Paſſion, | can arisfie, 


But neyer Conquer ? What peorthings veaKings Cog \ 
What poorer things are Nations to obey |. i") iO 283 


Him whom a petty Paſſion does Fl ! v4.6 
Heay*a ! why was Man made ſo ridiculous? 

Pyrr. Your Majeſty ſays that of your ſeth,... 
Which were Impiety in any elſe - +; 4 | 
But once to think. e387! Nav irind gilt AliH 

King, Men but Flatter me. davoV4 2714 To and; 1-2 
Oh Fate! why were not Kings ma eay then Ts 
Or why will people baveusre 

ala! we govern others, but our 


, 
Ja 


/ n 
WIL 


- 


charifhgnd ce 3 nin 7 23 < OLT- 
thay 1 97 27.0 ,955b of 18 


nad or Roe yoy ma 2120 
rods jo  Prgere | wb, 
Endym, O Villain ! This with 


The damn'@ in on 1d-ry Foo 19Y be Ts. 
King. But ' when his poor Maid Maid * = | a 

Shall Call on - Ab, and the 

+ Her Body, they too weakly have 7. 

Shall 1 (whom Men call ſacred and divine; 
And look on 2 defyfront Anceliors"” Je fl | 
Who have not Tombs, but Altars) "ſhame, ' O 
Aud thouſand bluſhes, dare with ruder 
Todrive Vertue from her Cleaneſt 4 dis 
And uſe power, the Gods have given me 
Orer others, but to offend them how 1 pleaſe; | 
By Heav'n I will not. —— But 1 die [ ati Mortal—— 

Pow. Sir, you're a King z But Loveva Deity" 
Moſt be d by all. Reſolve tory 
Whether Uranis will Love or Die ? 

Endym, Heav*n! what do I hear ? 

King, O unruly Paſſion ! whither will it hurry me ? 
So —_— ;- Uſe all your — 

entice her to comply with my defires 

But if aſlorements fail, ſhe-muſt be fore, ' 

And let me know my Fate within this hour : 


We cannot rule, = emi 
All other chings, but 

Pyry. Sit, do not liſomp 
$000 Quench this mighty 


SEES 


Farewell.” 
- Sit, I ſhall be diligent in obeying all your Commands. [ Et King, 
Emter Endymion from bebind the Arbour. X 
m. "And Pll reward your diligence. | 202 


Hy "Whax does this poſture mean ? 
m, Wery thou not ſear'd in Wickedneſs, thou wouldſt 
Not a, That thou maiſt know thy Crime PH write it 
Io thy own blood, draw quickly, or PII Kill thee 
Without defence. 

Pyrr. 1 am amaz'd, but if you Jorg for ation, 
Come on, 1 have a Sword that _—— 


The feb P— #5 0 - 


Endym. Now Villain / CEmer ber 
Cle hold 7 Endymion , 4 
Endin am / 1 obey. * ” AY y | 
Go! thank the Princeſs Cleantha fol your Life .. OT 
ns ir yer , 
Uran. Madam ! he bleeds, 11 


CEP IRAIALIS 
BZ 


The 


Endym. No dear Urania ] "tis rn — ey ware: 
It ve'c ſo deep, one touch of that fair hakd..[; mos 


Were a ſufficient Balſom. 


Clean. O fic Urania! how na NN nk 
Sir, Tet me praftice my little skill in 


Upon you. [She tears A onmend al and Wy i bis Wounds, 


Endym. This is an honoag Pr Prigegs {hev 
Upon their Knees: T'beſeech your ghack H; 1:44 
Do-not humble your ſelf ſo far; it is 5 —— N45 
So flight it does not need a Miracle, farſo- 
Ought your Aſſiſtance to be valu'd, Madam, 
Urania"s $kill in this would be ſu ieient. 

Clean. Your Courage makes that ſeem light, which others- 
Would think dang'rous, Pll biaditcup 

E . How am 1 confouhded mich this _ ? 
Your ighneſs does diſpence your 
As the Gods do to us; not for reward of Merit, +. |. 
But for Pity, ſo to inhaunce the value of theig,mercy. - * 

= This Modeſty is. too much, Endymiey, gs : 

titude to Heaven, when it-diſclaims, , 
D ofe Vertuous Endowments it has gi ou, 
But what was the occaſion of this »atay 
Enter Evadne.. 

Evad. The Queen defizes your Highneſs .';/ 
To come to her inſtantly. 

Clean. Come then, Endymion, tell me as you go. 

Endym, 1 will obey your Highneſs, -—— 

Clean. But, my _ Pyrrbus may tell the King of this, and it may be your 
Roine ; *ewill not be ſafe for you to ap 

Endyh. Madam / , he will bee. Pine ing to. meet his own ruine,, tg procure 
mine ; he has drawn bload within the Court, which your Highneſs knows by an 
indiſpenſable Law is death in Arcadis ; hel1;not betray himſelf. 

Clean. My Lord*tis true, Lets to the Queen — [Excupt ak, but Evadne. 

Emer Neander. 

Nean, How does this Minute tranſport my Soul with Jay, to have the bleſſed 
privilege to be with fair Evadne ? | | 

Evad, | am glad it makes ſome body happy. 

Nean. With her who has my Heart, '——- , 

Evad, Have 1 it? pray my Lord take it agen. 
| Oy be be with keeping ſuch a Bawble for the World. 

Neani She no Nature (now grown wantoo) made to look upon, 
2nd ſcorn her ——_ 

” Evad. My Lord Neander / I ſee you are reſoly'd oe to ſtudy to-no purpoſe, 
you will haye out your Com ment, : me ſay what 1 pleaſe : but 1 muſt take 
liberty to leave you in the of it. 

Neen, Nay, Madam, I beſtech you b e not. ſo unkind. 

Evad, Nay now. have put you ont.of your Complement 1 co abt if ] ta 
2 little lopger. Nean 
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Nean. Madam ! you are Cruel/ how do you Kill ? \Þ 0 

Evad. Kill;Neander ? No ſure then Re not be ſo near me. 

Nean. | ner could fear death from © fair a hand as yours. 

Evad. | believe indeed, my Lord, you fear death leaſt from the hands of a 
Woman, which is the Reaſon you chuſe ro-ſtay here at Court among the Ladies, 
rather than go to War with the Prince. 

Nean. Madam | — You Ladies bave a Privilege. 

Evad. Yes, my Lord; it's ſometimes a priviledge to ſpeak Truth. 

Nean. "Faith Madam, you may ſay what you pleaſe. 

Evad. Pardon me, my-Lord, it would pleaſe me much better if I cquld ſay 
you were in the War in Theſſaly. 

Neap. 'Truly, Madam, I could giye you very good reaſons why I went not to 
the War with the Prince. . 

, Evad. | believe you can, and fo can every body elſe that knows your Lord- 
ſhip: The firſt and Chiefeſt reaſon was a certain tenderueſs you have for the 
preſeryation of your Perſon, ſome ſcandalous people ſtick aot to call it fear. 

Nean. Do not judge ſoMadam; I can aſſure you it was for yery different reaſons. 

Evad.Y ou will give very much ſatisfattionto theWorld,if you ſay what they are. 

Nean. Why then, to tell you the truth, Madam, | am ſomewhat troubled with 
Corns that | cannot, without pain, wear a riding Boot: and then I am ſtrangel 
ſubje& to the Tooth-ach, which makes me very unkic to lic in the Field, which 
indeed were the two main Reaſons made me refuſe the War. . 

—Evad. What pity *tis ſo braye a Mind ſhould be ſo unluckily hindred from 

ſhewing it ſelf, | 
Nean. | perceive you railly, Madam. 
Evad. | ſee Sir, you area Man of a quick apprehenſion. Enter Prieſt. 
Prieſt. How now Daughter ? what do you here? my Lord, I do not deſire 
your Lordſhip ſhould make any addreſſes to my Daughter, ber Fortuge is too 
humbk for your thoughts. | ; 
Nean. Your Servant, Madam. 
[Afide.J Pox on this Formal Prieſt. —- — TExit. 
Frieſt. Well now Evadne, mydear Child, thou art 
Come forth apon the Worlds great Stage,. and it. 
Muſt be my care firſt to adviſe thee, then 
To pray for thee : Yet thou art innocent, | 
(Oh-maiſt thou ſtill be ſo my Child) yet know'ſt not. 
Ought but the holy praCtices of Cells, 
Where vertuous Matrons have inſtructed thee. 
Evad. But now the Scene is chang'd; the Queens Commands 
Have brought me to the Court to wait on her; 
The employment truly noble : avd 1 have 
In her the brighteſt Pattern of true yertue 
That all the World can boaſt of. 
Prieſt, But thou'lt find 
Few more beſides whoſe wandrin 


paths.ace fake; | _ 
Thoſe of thy Sex thow le find  kriaely rain, X 
That they think they bave waſt'd, and patch'd, and curÞ'd : 


Themſelyes + 


Themſelves ev'gipto little Deidiegr i ac 142 
T hey Go believe that wanton Mew h, 
When to conſume thoſe hours, 'they carehor fory | 
 Fhey rell%ens that their Eyes are morethan Stars. 
And that they have a killing: power, with 
A great deal of ſuch amorcus fuſtian, | 
Evad., They re very credulous that believe *em ſuge. 
Prieſt. Then, by degrees, they ſtrangely- cheat themſelves, 
Poor Souls, into the fond belicfithat they 
Not only arc faireſt, but wiſeſt too: * 
And now they are attain'd to that degree, 
All muſt admire, but nove muſt merin chem, 
Till ruggid time, too old to complement, 
Takes from %m all thoſe little Ornaments 
Which wanton Nature had adorn'd them with ; . 
And then they do Awake, the Dream is done, 
The Market falls, and ſome diſtreſſed Knight, 
Unenvied, bears away what all had Covurrted. 
Eval. This is the common Fate of our Sex, 
When they have great Opinions of the 
Prieſt. Therefore Evadne, let me pray thee (till - 
Keep thy beſt Jewel, thy Humility : 
If thon weareſt better Cloaths, alas conſider, 
Each little Flower, that does in Meadows grow, 
ls better clad than thee, yet is not proud. 
.Evad. 1 will endeayour to obey.you in all. 
Prieſt. Hence maiſt thou ſhon the common vice of Courts, 
Scorn and contemprt-of others, which oft have 
A nobler Vertue, though a meaner Fortune. 
For know, Evadne, that this lower World, 
In which we live, is not diſtributed 
According to mens Merits : the Gods preſerve ” 
That Juſtice for thoſe nobler Regions, which 
Themſelves inhabit: kere the mighty are 
Like mighty Mountains, high, bur ſeldom fertile: 
The richeſt ſoyl is in low Valleys found : 
Devotion often weeps, in humble Cells, - © 
W hilſt under-guilded Roofs profaneneſs ſings. 
Evad. | have conſider'd often this ſad truth. 
Prieſt, This isthe World, Evadye, but to come | 
To what Pre elſe to ſay; thy next Tem | 
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Will be to love; Know thou wilt ſurely have 
Enow to Court thee: Some *cauſe *tis the Mode, 
Others, becauſe they've nofhing elſe to ſay, . 
And \Viſeſt Men becauſe they think me rich : 
But know my Child ! to Marry, is 

.T he greateſt Action of our Lives, and merits 


Thi--Rojal Shopherdeſe. 


The greateſt of our Cares: but above all 1 warff thee 
Neandcy. 


=o Pve faid to you, | 8 bw —_ * 
I'll teave you our thoughts -—<; - a7” © w_ 
Fre : - Emer Phronefia. - ' ” 


Evad. What in tears, Phroneſia ?"whats the matter ? 

Phbro.''O Madam! haves cones, 4 give you warging of it. ” 

Evad. Whax is the old Man Jealous ſtill ? kc may be you give him cauſe. 

Phro. No other Cauſe but that I am with Child;-and he diftruſts himſelf 

Evad. Why did he marry you then? 

. Phro. Nay I cannot tell not 1. 

Ewutd. Why dont yowast trim ? 

Phro.. 1 have. 

Evad. And what ſays he ? 

Phro. He told me —— 

Evad. What? 31 +8 . 

Phro. 'O Madam ! you cannot imagine his wicked Intentions. — 

Evad, What does he ſay ? 

Phro. He told me he marry'd me onely to keep me honeſt, like an o1d Villa 
nous Tyrant as he is. 

Evad. But now it ſeems he is convigc*d 'ths-more than he.can dos 

Phro. Every one beſt knows his own abilities; But why ſhould be do that to 
me of all Women? Marry me to keep me honeſt out upon himg I -defie him 
and his wicked Intentions. | 

Evad. lndeed it is a hard Caſe. 

Phre. Ay, Madam, is it not ? would 20 be willing to be us?d fo? Beſides, 
Madam, no Man in the Court offers to ſpeak 40-me, but be thinks'tis Love: 

Evad. He thinks you are ſo handſome, perhaps, that it is impoſlible for any + 
Man to look upon you witbout being ſmitten.) | 

Phro. That may be ſomething , as you ſay, Madam, but I will never put up -_ 
1 Injury : Marry me to keep me honeſt, "quoth a ? 

I never endure it, while | h@ breath: — See Madam — where he comes —- 

do but obſerye him, 


—_ 


Exter Geron. . 

Ger, I have brought my-felf inro-a ſmeet condition, like an old Fool as Lam, 
why could not I remember how. many I had Cutkolded my felf, and to think 1 
ſhould not be ſery'd in the ſame kind, wereto ſuppoſe neither Wickedneſs, nor 
Juſtice in the World. 

Phro. Look, Madam upon this Miſchievous Gount nance. 

Geron tg bimſelf. How could | imagine that any of theſe fort of Women would 
keep themſelyes honeſt three-Minuces, when they fear*d neither the danger of 
taking Savin, nor a = Belly ? Heaven / whataCondition acl in /—— now 
dol plainly perceive the _—_ that poor Children induge at the coming of their 
Teeth, BY the coming of my Horns — — Oh Phroneſia! are you there 3 


10 T be Royal Shepherdeſs. 
Phre. Yes { you old Fumbling Sort, 'Lanrbere.—-—- 1 1518913 2d T 
Evad. Fare you well, | Ex. Evadne. 
Ger. Owicked Phroneſia ! how have you uPd me? whom have you appointed 
now todo me the Courteſic ? » my Losd Zyrrbuw— he is of a black Complexion, 
and that never fails ; — My Lord Endymior's a Poet forſooth, and prevails with 
Sonnets ; — and for my Lord Neander, — the Prieſt convinc'd bim the other 
"that | Adultery was a very greatSin, and that's reaſon enough for him to lie 
atRack-and Manger ; | am ſure-my.bead muſtake fort. 

Phro,- Let it ake on, you oid Fap, you marry'd me to keep me honeſt, did 
you ? Ml honeſt you; 1will go inſtantly and meet %em all three. [Exit. 
Ger. But Vt follow you clote at the heels, and prevent your recreation | — 

If any Man be weary of us -life, 
Let him at Threeſcore marry ſuch a Wife. [Exeunt. 


© 
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ACT IL 


Enter Pyrrhus and Urania, 


Pyr. f Ome fair Urania, think vpon the honour 
Mt To be a Miſtreſs to a King, founds it not Well ? 

Uran. It is an Honour I ſhould not envy her 
That fought my ruine? 1 will nOerforſake 
My Vertve,' for a little outward ſplendor. - 

Pyry, Is Love a Vice Vrania? why did Nature 
Make vs all Vicious, when ſhe did immerſe 
Love in the very beings of all Creatures : 

Gefearch the Univerſe, and ſhew me there 

What but affrighted Man is not as free 

To fatisfie his Love as Thirſt or Hunger ; 

Beaſts ne*er diſpute the Lawfulneſs of what is 
. Natural. - 

Uran. "Tis well, my Lord, when you intend 
Unlawful Loves to inſtance not in Men 
But Beaſts but let me ever be * 

Of that affrighted Number that follow Vertue. 

Pyry. Come, come, Urania! Love, like Men, was free, 
E'er Pow'r and Laws had taught *em both the uſe | 
Of Chains, and Fetters : Nature neer Confin'd 
Her Nobleſt Creature to the Narrow®ſt Priſon, 

Nor gave him [nclingtions to torment him. 

Uran, L., _ a Laws are wm ar obey: 

. But when thy Prince, Vr aria right 
Abridges all thy other Liberties) - | 
Shall offer to reſtore thee this, tho maiſt 
As freely- take it-as thou mighOſt the-rbſt, 
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Vane. But all the power lic has can never rancel- p{ 

That obligation which I owe to Heaven. | _ 
. . Nay, now my work is almoſt ag awend, ©+ "1 

When Women come to argue once the thing #7 46 

+ tis akind of yielding. -, nA 4 

he pry ge hy a * 3.4577 ul - CHE 
not injury co my artuss, ohit4; fag {o.1 4.1 

Ber knows: that all the baits youtay hefoce me; 5 $57» / 

Shall ne'er allure me to put off that true - 

Content I haye in being Innocent. , 

Pyrr, Well / I perceive you make me toil in yaia ; + - 

You fool your ſelf, not me; pray hear your doom: + | > « 


The King's reſoly'd to leave you Choice . 
” Love, or die; to be theſubj 
Of , or Pteafure z anſwer quickly, 
And —_ iſely; ; for believ't, Uravia, 
If yoy refuſe his Love, thishonr's your laſt. | 
Uran, SureSir, the King's more juſt. | | # 
ASCE: 
Vran. vV'n$ more mer 4 
Unfortunate Urani«{ what canit oy A; ' | 
Pyrr., What? thou canſt grant the grantthe King'sdefiresand live: k 
Come, be brief, here's one at hand will hore ſmall 
Pity on you. 
Uran. Ol, my Logd, pity me, 
Pyrr,. Pity your ſelf, yuanay:d, 
do not caſt away pa 4mm 
2 pleat re rg ea 
(And pleaſant Ones) be be wiſe | , 
Uras, My Lord ! mbar ſhall 160? | 0 + {4A 
Pyrr. . Why, love the King —— ' 2.3 4 
Uran, And muſt I foſe my innocence » 
Pyrr. Come riſe, | | 
Urania live, the King will ſtrait be withyoy — —_ [ Ex. Pyrthus; 
Urais Wretched Urania, i: | | | 
I am undone, for evermore undone? , 1 
* Loſt xothe World, or lanocence'; 'wmy ewiee 
Is either to be wicked, or to die. 
on Heaven! what black, what fatgl Star 


= 


Gaye ſad Mlsfortune at my birth ?'» « * 
How happy had 1 been had I ſtill dwelt « 
With thoſe who wear poorCloaths, 'and honour vertue ? LS 


Whoſe pure Chaſt Loves made Loye a Deity? 


What will my Mother ſay when ſhe ſhalſhear 
Urania is not Innocent ? and what IS 


Will my brave Lover think; who ce nn ne 
But with a Flamg as pure, as that whi | 4862 Þ Y 
= "0 n 


dy Qi, ber res, nerlarlon/ ee a * 


= - _ -- ne at Ms, _ 
- —  — 
- 
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This ll gin time ll moron, ha. 


I F | The Root "Ing 


On'boly Yef«"s Altars; 00,00, die; 1: 21%" 

Unfortunate, but” chaſte Urania, * 

Never be thrifty of that blood, which muſt | 

But ſerve to bluſh that it preſerv'd i6 fell. 

Entev Endynbon. ——_7 19 | 

dear Urania ! why theſe teags ? | —_ 

Uran. ON, Lord, Urenis is ihdone !- wr +» TY J ; 
Endym. N ot ſo becauſe Endymies lives ; Kivr | ST 

ra rtdrpcrroinCR be wric ' Y-. pe 

But with Endymiay's blood —— : e716 + If Y 
Uran, Undone beyond R 

All your relief, becauſe co help me ; is | | | 

To be a Traytor now. vo f on, 

Endym,. If to aſliſt ”- | 6 ” * 


Endym. Ah, 


e glorious name of Traytor. P, ' 
Uran. ; Ab, my Lord, youkoow notwhat | meey hb ant ih ut” ogg 1 3 
yes, (my Dear) | Sa 
"Tis —_ ich I had rewarded I 
(Had not Cheb then cull bak bd 
Uran. 1 muſt this very hour 
dym. Haye comfart;” I will you —_ | 
M Los Urania, | have loy'd thee 27s 2; . 
And with a holy Flame, my Sighs and ears rs © 421 
Have been as pure, as are Springs ya #: 
I phnpar prey hs. bog "# - 
yea u not pitt hs-4 w 
Even tho ugh thou as Fa him vo * | T: 
As morning dew juſt melting iotoAir. a 1 + | 
"Uran. bat ſhall Verve ou in, my Lord ?: * 
Endym. Permir | 
Meto enjoy the Title of y x: ' 
And pay my fire with equal flames again,” i 
— My Lord, Twere i if [ſhould not; * 
m. Then be not ſo, ( lehonkt | feac _ {-® 
won __ F 
This night to Sn 


ift <p 
forts cy Hymen's Prieſt) war 


PII free thee from the Kings item! Love, ; | 
Uran. Whats to be ke in this fad Erigonce ?—- | LAþds. 
(To bim) My Lord, I will, but fatisfieme, how ? . © +& | 


"m. horny, + point the to. there. 
- yooder gh nd oblige I TE 
time Loye, - 
A be o_ | 


z; and PI 
Some other Woman to. y your place; 


Willmake y 
» gf O17 Ab, who will be fo wicked 2s ts meet him ? 


© Enow, ne*ct fear it. 4 
ran, impoſſible ! 
' © What Womanwould conſent fuch an AQ? 
Endym. Ten thouſand, M 
Uran. Barthes tall noe foe tity 
| PII rather chuſe a Thouſand gjaests die,* 
\,- Thanowna wretched Life, @r\iot the cate . 
Of ſo much lafamy. | 
© » Endym. Come, be content, X 6 
Chaſte Soul { oe Rays, 
dear, I maſt retire, Ifear the King ; 
at th and then confide in ihe ; . 


WK. EI 
t 


at all your ſites, 7 
: but if you do not —— . 

: Uran. ——y bogs to ſave my life? , 

King. Come, do not trifle thus to tempt my rage. 

my GoodSir, be not angry ; 1 wi 


.M dear Urania ! now be happy, , let's withdraw. 
This: ace much coo publick for our | | 
Uran. Let me not OOF 4.4 


le-ag your 


2 


Wa 7 3% I. 


® 1 
-— ——_O GO Cem eel A rn i aS_s OO (OOO. RV OS: DR —— — — 


OO OO OO CY Oo Oe GO I” - 
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But let Sin take poſſeſſion by degrees, . 
- 1 have ſome ſparksof Vertue yet reins, + 
Which will require ſome time to 
King, | am impatient of delays, in this | 
My ExpeCtation makes each hour a day; 
Come follow me, and be obedient. ' 
Oran. Stay but till night, my viy blaſkes. may 10 4x 
Be hid in darkneſs then, a ſeaſon fit - +, 
For *Ctions that may ſhame the wicked doers.. 4 "#7 
King. This, though it be hard t6 graas, 'Milnotgevy. . 


Uran. And I beſeech your Majeſty-let's Whilher ſo 
That none may over- hear us when we meets, 


I] af now afraid of eyery ATI , 4 
That looks like danger. TOs 19% 171147 36 
King. Fear not z, none ſhall 4 4; 
Uran. | have one thing _ ak. _ chief of all 
FF . Name it VUrania, what &er it be 
ter this boon of thine, s not a6hiog 
Inalghe Wold Loop denyabee:;o0 | 9 9 | 
4n. Endymion oft has made Addreſſes to me; 
And has been ſtill repuls'd, which'makes bita have * 
Such wary Eyes me, that feap-1ul#7 - +4 
I cannot be but by his abſence+ | 
I beſeech your Majeſty, let him be ſeat a>. 
So far from Court, that he cannot return + Wo 2250 0H mA 
Until to marrow motning'at the ſoonelbs |... of PEN M314 21201 
This Sir, vpon my at mule Litho. eng adne aid 
Kwmg. Riſe, and ask warthmy gi | 
Uran. I think this fo y,ar,defy 
King. I'll infancy pet | 
Uran. Thus, thus, Gebrunt Enymas bs | 
Thus my Engagement $0'hicads made void 3.7 (1, mo” 
But I will recompence him with-my Teas, - IIP Ib 
That's all the Expiation-Lcay make;u nds © 7 #01 1,cs 
Enter Neander meeting her going ok... | 
Neay. Madam, your melt obedient "I '®. 
Uran. Sir, I beſeech you |eLme go. | 
Nean. How am | cones gr 
Vran, 1 am not now diſpos'd vrinw* "4.0 Fry 
Nean. So abſolute that Y a bend\ta Treats 
All her icatter'd ſtrength . 7 
Uran. My bord —— 
Nean, To ſhew-it in one perfect pices 
Uran. Detain me not — TL cr WEL 
Nean. And has cer fincelbtdo/ i IJ 4, 
Uran. My Lord, the Prin TJ EERENTRY 
{Vean. As if ſhe had done enough inaaking-you.. —— - 


$ 


, 
. - 


The Roy Sheri 
vii | cannot ſtay. —— 
Nean. Soch an accompliſh*d do that — 4 
Uran. What means this rudeneſs ? —- 
Nean. She ſeems to have out-donc ber ſelf. — 
Uran, Why Neander ? 
Nean In this incomparable Model. ———- 
Uian. What tormeat's this ? 
Nean, She has ſhown ſuch admirable 5kL ——— 
Uran. Oh! what I ifthis } ——- þ * 
Neen.' That alt ſubmit to your VidorlousEyes, &—— | 
Uran, What have done you ſhou'd aFront me thus ? -—- 
© - Nean. Which do like Lightning dazle =— 
" Uran. ForHeaVas ſake tet me go? <— 18 
- Nean., Whoſke higwWinſiouating pow'r is ſuch —-— 
Uran. Tam oblig'd go you, Sir, Fare you well. (She gets looſe, be foliwrker 
Nean! It melt$ the Soul, thoogh it nor 


we Touch the body. — " . [Ex. Utania; + . | 


_ So! *cis ous; 1 had been molt abominably heart buent if I had kept itin; 
T his Love Paſſion, if 1 had rae ir role, eogre” have ſwell'd me as 
much av a Fir of; the Mother. 
Here comes Evadne ! 
Enter Eradae. 


What can I ſay to her ?' *Slife, I bave ſpent all my Stock already. _— 
Deareſt Evadne, faireſt Wurdrefs, thou baſt- 
Slain Neander with thy pretty Eyes. [Embrace bib: 

' _ Fvad. Anddoyou apprehend me for it, Sir ? 
Neu. That Kower x4 your- Boſom"is- far happier than 1; That fain wou!d 

livey and you go kill it plagyt Boſom: 1 would fain live too, and you 
to kill mez. thence will k , 

: at Donee, 


Evad &s ſuch killing "ood 
Thar you ad 'as good have gon ar with the Prince, for ought 1 few, - 
and, I wou'd embrace. 


Netan. A death from your wir 
Evad, Ayy this kind of dying par's a Man to no pain, butto be run throvgt: 


the Lungs, or ſhot throughthe Body, is mighty inconvenient. 
Near; Ay, "faith isit, ” 
pad But *ris honourable. " dh 
an, For my part, | cnet ORgy tad: find- what honour there is in having 


Jer-hols © in a Man's en Eee 
izit? Poviomert wn know fome Du ſo'viten run throughy as if their 
intended Thocovgts fatgs for Swords. 


Eyad. Bu have moreprudence than to to venture that danger. 

Neat: If tbe rom theongs, may 1 be pickPd up, when 1 aa. dead, like.a Stur- 
geon, and be ſerv'd up to the Table of an old Mangy Ufurer. 

Evad. | will ſay this in your Confitnendations, that when danger preſents it 
ſelf, 1 believe there is not a Man in all Arcadia ie ative as your (21f, Le | mean fo 
- ſwift of Foot, 

Neas, Not ſo, Madam, indifferent, indiffereat 


Evaa. 


. s" i | G FOR s *Y # ' 
| « 
u6 The Royal Shepherds. 
Evaed. I 4 Sir, View om norm es eg 
Nean. r Eyes will revenge your Qparrels 
Evad. Or they ab et g'd for you / 
Neeh. Nay, Madam, io a Ladies Caſe I can be a Lyon. 
Evad. Wheg you tmeet with a Lamb. 
Neas, Nay, Madam ! | have.Courage,” but I muſt conſels, 
"Tis a thing a man may better ſpare than any of his 
Goods and Chattels. Mt win he * 
Evad. Yes, yes, you have Courfpe, w going to 
The War when you hare cles 
Neay. It was not want of that z but who the Devilgtharhad a plettiful Eſtate, , 
like me, and might live among theſe pretty Ladies « the Court, would go to lie 
without Sheets, with: Stones and Blocks =  — and be moſt honourably' 
Lowſie, and damnably mauPd, for a company paris, that live Lux- 


\, uriouſly-at home; and ls h at the bgoad? . and when they | 
+ \charOomr him Nr Money! —_ — Da NO NT 
ns him for ent," w never y 
Entey Gerog.' © + 4 


) Evad. What would this old jealous F op have 
4 Ger, | Nay, now [will not hang my ſelf yet : be reverg'd on this Lord iet— 
- pom Pox *0 this Rogue, how I ſcorn any. ancthet'y below me, 
What ſay you, Geron? : 
( Geron aſide.) Fories purſue him, 7 my 
How does your Lordſhip ? Þ 
Nean. Very well ! how does your Lady ? 
" ke. Why ow Gon 7 what do yonOne what is tbe ?, = 
tan. Why, now ? what mager] 4 
Ger. 1 need not A mage) gi To bimſelf. 
Nean. Why,what do'ſt thou mutcer, man ? © £ 
Ger,. My Lord ! why thow'd you ask for my Wiſe? * . 
Nean, Becauſe | am civil. ” * , 
Ger. Becauſe 1am a Cuckold. 3643S . - — 
Nean. Pox on thee, why do*ſt thou ſpeak out? 
8 Evad. "Your Servant, my Lord, ſoppoſeby this timemy Lord Endymies has left 
the Queen. ? 
Nean. | beſeech you let me eaiton your Ladyſhip LEx. 
Ger, This is the man ! *cis he 3 - he ask for my Wiſe 2,Suppoſet 
have a Wife, what's that to him, be askiog for ber y2? 
This Raſcal Neender, this Villain that 1'dare not ſay any thing to}, Sc hoccle 
he's Valiant, for then it would not grieve my” but bes a Lord, which 
he -ceuld no more help, than 1 can that 1 am a Cnckeid ; 


$00. 
; Emer Endymion. 
Endym. O Geren! how is it with you? - 
Ger. Your Servant, my Lord. 
Endym. How docs Phroneſia ? 


a® 


» - : : IS - . 
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Ger, Here's another, what two Lords to make one Cuckold 2 
—_ Pe wy you mate ? has any misfortune befaln your Wife ? 
has befalo me 1 am ſure: 'sDeath I am Cuckolded and laught 
A day ppt my Lord, to uſe me thus. , 
. + You make me wonder, Geres / what, are you diſtracted ? 


Ger. And you have made me a Cuckold among you, I am ſure ; > one, [ 


thank you for'r. . 
.. Enter « Page, and delivers @ Latter to Endymion, «t which 
Lord, 1 take "Rn = dandara—— 
| 8; , m e: 
y any Curſe 0gJou all ho . CEx. Geron. 
Tajae reolk.. 
My Lord, 
E are informed that there baper* #1aft wi 557 >> be IPL Caſtle at Argos : 
. ht it our pleaſure therefore canakacyc. = ry 4 taks # Convenient 
—_— our Light-bor ſe, and go thither, and / = 4m urs 10 appeaſeit, 
with you the be principal Alters (hm, rere fuck pum « their 
ork _—_ , 
uh Baſilius Rex. 


Where will nt midornaefnd me gue} 
Sure Fortune has more Eyes than that ſay 
The Gſta INE IOND. 
Mark. —— 
angry mg pog%d within 
Thy Arms, thy fag Ay oqnadr> ovens ror 
and look'd down on 


bs Toa 


ner pains them 1 am happy that 
T have gain'd her Love, which can no more . 


Change thana Stax his Courſe, or Fate 
——_ ws 
one night. of my Pro —_— night 
Is a whole Age, — yet I muſtgo. — O Heaven! — 
I dare not go to take my leave of her : | | 

One look hers would temps me to Rebellion. 
Here ſhe comes. Heayen ! whats ſhall I do? - 
Enter Cleantha 4nd Uravia. 
Clean. My Lord! . . 
In what Coodicioa did you leave the Qyeen,. we 0 
That ſhe's retir'd at this nauſual hour ? We 


Endym. Madam, her Majeſty was very well ; but thoughtful /— . 
( H alty already ſhaken ——— 
Latent longer olare hr Hack Rwrize to bur 


To 
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To excuſe my.abſetice, — Yout Highoefs bombleServant, 
YourServant, Madam.” 
Cltan. He feem'd as if he had diſorder in his” -* 
T houghts, and yet methinks it did become him too. - * 
ran. Why dbes your Highneſs thus afffict your ſelf F*-, 
#n. Wretched Cleanths ! yet + - =; -oogh | 
th that which Fools call Happineſs, O Fate ! 
Why do'ſt thou thus abuſe-rhe W HR 
Some high, ſome low ; yet eyety one alike 
Unbappy ? what &er our ſtations b 
'We meet in this {ad Center . 
Uran. Madam, you aremore than ww think you are. 
Clean. Thoſe whom Fate d ne to ſuch Plagues, 
As would break forth through private Windows, it 
Does place jn Mighty Palaces, and with ; 


External ſplendor —_ their griefs - 
From Common- peoples Eyes, r-50 $, 
Admire what (did they onderſtand) the « 


Uran, How many that behold your Highneſs walk, ; 
Attended by the proudeſt-Youthsof Greece, | 


And Gayer much than Tulips 4a the Spring, 
Do think you, every Minute, happier far 
Than Cowards, Condemn'd, are tm, s Frden read, 
And every Lady.in Arcadia, ® 44 
But wretched, when compar*d to your b 
Clean, Whilſt poar Cleantha,, at that very time, .. 
Envy*s ſome Village Maid, that Roſſer wears, 
(The Livery of thoſeSheep ſhe does attend) 4 
And freely favours. the poor Swaitf ſhe 
And flceps at night —— Cl:anths*s oft admin's; » 
And her great Titles reckon'd op, whilit ſhey 
Does in her Cloſet, weep ſhe is not Jeſs. 
Poor Endymion ! how little dar*it. thou think ' 
My Thoughts ; or I dare'fay them to thee ? - 
Uran, Should Endymion (peak, 
. You then wovld hate him for his Confidence, 
A Crime of which he neyer can be gui 
Clean. Nay, ſhould hef Mm he would forfeit 
The very thing 1 love him for,” that reſt 
He fhnds in the El:ziam of his thou 
And thoſe true ſatisfaQtions which he takes 
1n being allthe World unto bimfelf.- + 
Enter Evadne os Neander. 
Evad. Sir, I beſeech you do not follow me, -4 
It would incenſe my Father much againſt me 
it - ſhou?d Tee you. 
'ean, Madam, nevermind 


-— 


CEx. Endyaiion. 
©4 - [Ne fyle, 
2 
LY = 


y 


old . 
What cid gf People toe youth; 
LACIE oy 
'Poor Lad oe hes lier d ret you gaody. Nothing 
+ Enter Phronefia! and afrer Geron, » * 


PF 'O Madam ! we ſhall haves be, 
Queen wilterrtaio is and delires yoor Highneſs tobe ready, 
Clean. I antend her $1 $2 «4 


Ger. Hell take that Clogg of mine 5 how over- joy'd (he is to havean oppor- 
tunity to ſhow was ſelf, and lay baits for yobftng Gudgeons ? 

Nea#: Let me conſider how | may look- amiably 10 the ſight { He pulls out of bis 
oftheſe Ladies; let me ſee, a Patchor ewohere@ad & lictlemorey Pocket a Looking- 
rophere —— vr well; art Face of {mine. cannot chuſe but Glaſs. 


-Ger:Vd4l Minion, tref By4i2c hee me bur ſee goo dace to Jook-n 
amt douryat bu and by all the vilanjesof thy Sex, Pil cear thy. f 
yy yt rye "Cx fonenhs jrembiar. 


Fi Q no: (Cm wha ns with any one Llove ſo mell. 
VE theears to wy I 0 ph bones,” and't pleaſe 


br OBe 
Clean. Geren ! Do you kngw bef whom you'ds this? 7 
Ge. yy my dear, thog art ; how cogyſt thou to miſtake thy 


_ { have a great tenderneſs for eras have for my own Eyes, Hea- 


\ Net They deſerve much dike: ; ls Eyes are Blood- ihge, ; Rumatickand Blind, 
s Wife Ugly, lonſblent and Frowart: 
Ger. If thou new'ſt, my dear Phroneſa, how great a value | have for chee,thou 
wovld*ſt not thus have injur*d me. 
Clean. So, thisis well; but Vr axis and Evaane, let us go wait upon the Queen : 
Neanter, ſtay you here. « - CEx. Clean, Uran. Evad. 
Nean. 1 like not that ſa. well, 1 loraghis Fvadne moſt abominably. 
Ger. Prithee, my dear, harbour not ſ6 ill thoughts of thy levieg Husband till 
death ,,Grrom—— you Strumper, Vil make you know what *cis to uſe me thus, 
Phor.” My Lord Near help,or thinoldWinacd will murder me ; Avant Belzebub. 
Nean. Geron'! 
Here's a Fellow |-may ſhow my Valovr on ; [Aſide 
Hes old, and cowardly : Oh, that all Hedtors had the 
Same diſcretion i in the choice of theig men that] have, 
T hiey would not be ſo often beaten asthey are; Now 
Will 1 ptove as good a Knight Errantas the beſt of *em 
And reſcue this diſtreſs*d Lady. | 
Ger. Huſwife, to morcow will cotnem—. 
Phoy. My Lord ! *Pray take my part againſt this wicked old jealous, Sa 
impotent Fellow. _ 
 Nean, Do you hear, Sic ! do but dare to _ of injuring this Lady, and1 will 
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take you, and ſlice you, and ſalt you 

a Neck of Mutton z R exe. Fo 

the beit of %em all ; = I find no 
Ger. Acurſe on him z; without 

IfI cannot pet my reg yam. C 
Nean, What's that yap matter tely and Revere is ., 

nn NP 7 

3 e my. Friend Alex PI as 

Body, as there are inthe inſide of a Dove-hou _ I 
Ger, .1 muſt do'cy 4 may be cut offelſe in ow DOK age. 


Nean. D' you hear, Sir, when | ſay the ward, make honour 
Plow. Ay, why Lord, texch biayien go Ws 
' Ger. My deareſt pretty | 

due corretion for his lnſolence.. . 


each him his duty to me, 
Ger, Alas ! your Lond ip mills me, i 114 malt dmirdle Lady; 4-hold 
Phryo. 27 IS 
Ger. (with « kind lock) Malt. 
Ger, This is iaſufferab that a muſt 
terre Re ren ne Co kegialaco chaſtſe his gn __ 


Nean. _ do't then, and 
Pher. Ah, word he ghrep emenges I beſeech your 


her next my heart. 
you moſt abominable Stoumpet; Tye need cut your throat be 
Lcd give him 


Nee You Hell-hougd, comes a0d beilicadowiah bar, and ki ber igſtangly; or 
thou (belt not draw thy perfidious £wo Minutes . —— heacy, peace, 
the CE BE Pl + i 

and * T 

Prieſt. Malem, Ido pour inns lin chs « '"y ' : w -* 


Slight trouble, ſtill preſerve that noble #4 
Which hitherto has ed all your aftions., on t/ 
The Sin is but in yet weliſtifle its «ur. 4 
Before it is brought forth ; you have found x 
The Intention, and may well prevent thegft ' 
Os I cannot but geſent the injury, 
My Lord intends to do himfelf, and-me 21-7; 
Poor Prince ! I pity him, and od abat Heaven ” 
Wou'd do fo too, and vouchafe one beam 
To his beoighted Breaſt, to let him ſee k 
How mean a thing it is, ſoftly to-creep, at - "v3 _ 
Cowardly Midnight, to his bed of fin: 
But Il am reſoly'd to hide my reſentments, 
And deſign'd this little Entewtainment for that 
Purpoſe—— Here comes the King. 
Enter go Pyrrhas.. 

Pyrr. Sir} Urania aflares me ſhew | 
Fail as ſoon as the Dance is over. 
_ King. Go you, and ſee you Groeeo then prepar'd. 


ompany ? 
—_—— who is to me all Company. 


EE go more Com 


TE a can 
wt Dance with Gut ars 


Me eaſe youre? wh and Caſtaniets's. 
King. lama ine Giſoder on the form — | 
ween. Heay*n guard you, Sig, whavigtte matter | 
be Dogon oo en wooghes ran glans 
" Lucen. Sir, you do not welPFto tarry here 
Kwng.' 1 do fiot, Madam; Plt retire”: 
. Nay, give me leave, Sir, to att F 
. N67 I will hot draw you from the inment this pleaſantErening 
x 


you, Madam. 
_Queth. Alas? dear Sir ! you lvjurv'int to think that that ſame Evening that 
rukny to you z can give me 
dear! 4 am 4 
holy am little indiſpos'd, Bo 
your pardon to ce night, 

But pray ſtay you, and take no further care, 

Till at your own apartment [| fee you *. | i 

Tomorrow | — 

Queen. Sir | yonrwill is Rill my Kawe © © . . 
King. Once more good LEx6. 
Queen. Poor Prince ! 'fiow littledo'ft thou think . 

How ſoon thou art to meet with her thowly*ſt, ) 

That Wife that ſtil! hes been ſo conſtant ! 

Oh! how ridiculous a .. 

Juſt Heaven does make the ways of men, - 

When the ways of Vertue, D 

This brave Prince, © © i : # i 

(At whoſe Vitorious Armies Greece now tfemble: ) 

- When he contrives agjoracs actions, ſhalſ+ 1 + 

- Attheſametime, be pity'd by bis 

Anda poor Girle ſhall up-braid him, in 

* ving to preſerve him vertuons : 

do men ravel back to Child-hood, when 

Phepceal to be thy Children, Sacred Verne ! 

the Care of every lictle perſon, 

That what they call for, may not db"em harm. 
Prieft, Not to be ſubjeCt to teniptation is | 

A prividedge only had in th* other World, 0 | Fen 

D 2 


— ——_— = - 
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| > LROPe, — ey = rm - F at ; 
| Will him from his inte rime 9.010 Ne 012 ag 1 
T Uſe you the means, and Heaven wilt cromn-the End, wo 
—_ My " | 
'L | 5 $01: 6 
| F.# ACT 1188 iv 2 100 Fn; 
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Extes King and Pyrrivus.- 


King. Ferk mogrow, my Lord. 
1 rr. A good dayto your Upjeſty. 
I A day as pleaſant a8 yourni _—_ 
| King. Ah, Pyrrbus! I wi _ 
Pyrr, 1 hope your Majeſty well enough diverted : 

This night —- 4 hnebecy wel - : 

*King? Yes, my Lord, tho? not as you opal | 
Pre been diverted from thoſe wild deſires IO 
Fhat made me*firſt injure my ſelf, "and thens» 4c : | _ 
Unlord my Confident, but I haye agk'd pardon * 
Of Heaven, and my,bwn Majeſty, and now | P—— 


wt mor 


I beg ir too from you, my Loyal Pyrrbas x a” | ; 
Forgive me that 1 have profar*d thy faithy' - | 6. wot” | T7 
By fuch Commands that thou art boond tones: | | X 
'Bleſt Heav'n forgiveneſs for thy "—_ = 


Pyrr. Your Majeſty I hope will give me leave 
To wonder at this Change, and underſtand iit,1n 1! 7 
Whes you ſhall pleaſe to think mefit for%s.. | | 
King. 1| tz11 thee all — when now the Night v > 
Grew black enough to hide a ſculking dQion, | | oa 
) I ſoftly ſtole PO y 
To yonder Grotto, through the upper Walks, © ., ory 
And there found my Urania; but I found ber,” - 6 ; 
I found her, Pyrrbus, not a Mikreſs, but - 7” "I 
A Goddeſs rather, which made me tobe, 
No more her Lover, but hex W 
She only whiſper'd to me as the promis'd, mon 
Yet never heard | any voice fo loud,” 44 IC P 
And tho? her Words were gentler fir't than-thoſs, 
That holy Prieſts do ſpeak te dying Saints ; © | 
| Yet never Thunder ſignifi#fo mucho | | . 
| Pyrr *Plagueof her whiſpering, if this Change be true, > 44.» _ 


l am in a ſweet Condition— yu 4 Aſide. 
King, And what did make Bill ncaedaperdien on m me,., » fd & Ot 

Methought her whiſpers were my injug*d pens, - | ; 

7 ogy like hers, and when the weg'd 


The Royal Shepherdeſs. 
(Among a thouſand things) the injury . 
did the faithfulPſt Pri in the World, 
ho now ſuppos'd me ſick, and was perchance 
Upon her Knees ofPring up holy Vows 
For him who mock'd both Heav*n,and her. 
Pyrr. —_ Ny hos _ "9 he 
* King. W e urg » and, e fo like 
My £ deluded Queen, Pyrybus, Ierdiabled, | 
+ And my hot raging blood ghe turn'd eo Ice, 
7 being perſwaded that it wavher Angel ; «© 
- Spoke h Uranies Lips, who for her ſake 
Took care 6&me as ſomething ſhe much Loyd. 
* - Pyrni (aſide.) Theſe ate nohappy qualmes for me, I havg 
No way to Keep hisfayour now, for Iam ſure + 
| am good for nothing elſe, but what he laſt » * 
Employ'd me in; but how dig} you leave her, Sir ? 
King. Urania ſtill is chaſte, but bow do'ſt think 
1 ſhall reward her for this vertyuouga tion ? 
Pyrr. A Curſe on her [ Aſide 
There are ten thouſand ways, Sir. R 
King. No, no, for this | muſt undo her now. 
Pyrr. You make me wonder, Sir. 
King. You know ſhe told meg” © «, 
Endymion was her Servant (a rare man) 
That can love Vertue where he ſees her poor ; 
And | ſhall be conſtraiwfd to baniſh him 
To ſome remoterdſland, unleſs he'll be 
(Which | much doubt) content'to marry her, 
Within few | 
Pyrr. Thists Ml news. 
King. It is: 
But Pyrrbes, thou art worthy of my fecrets, 
And therefore know, Ive lately learnt Cleantha, 
Loves nothing bat Endymion : tho? ſhe has 
(Thou knowlt) a Prince that courts her high in Birth, 
Ang Fortune too : -One worthy of our alliance, . 
The Prince of Macedon, who by his Father was 
kngap'd to marry the King of es eldeſt Daughter : 
But that was hindered by the late rebellion” 1% 
Where the pious King of Thrace by 
Subjects was baſely murder*d, and his Queen and two 
Daughters forc'd jo fly for their ſafety, and 
Since were heard of. t lofi] 0nl ap 
Pyrr. The great Cleopatra, with her Eldeſt, who was grown, 
+ A Woman, and another whogas alittle Child, - 
. King. The ſame : But ſincethe loſs of all gaeſe Princefſes,. 
The Prince's affetions have engag'd him here; | 


24 


Yet ſhe flights all his Addreſſes, and laſt night” 
I was inform'd *twas only for the ſake © 
Of this np the LO 


lhope to 


Employ'd to found þ her re 


know fr 


W hence I ſhall ſoon diſcern Endyawon's Fate.” 


Pyrr. Byt does Endymion know © leantba\toves him ? 

. I am told he does not : Fs x mn ae . 
Is but from ſome few words, ſhe 
O'reheard to ſay nnto her ſelf, roo 
For her own breaſts Confinement, 
It ſeems for gs 

But heark ! w 


Kin 


Quneen, the Shepher 
Adjoyning Grove with ſome of our Arc 
do once a Month; "but here's wy Niece. 
A good morning tg you- 


Ast 
Niece 


What makes you a 201m? 
Gy To take the pleaſant Air of this Garden. 
Xing. Much good may it doyou: Þll aveyen to your coughs" 


Clean. Heaven bleſs you 


others Ear. 


ts yonder ? | 

Pyrr. | believe Endymion igveturn'd. 
King. Go and enquire the News of him z | muſt og? ch 
$ are to entertain me here.in this 


ſo early? 


——  cwFhen cv'ry gg s . 
Muſt poor Cleantha —_— yo” never. 
Know a Spring ? Was | made only high 


Like Rbodope, and Hema; of the Alps. 
Todwell ith everlaſting Winter ? to wear wh 


When ey 
Well Im 


Happy as other Folks; the Grave looks Willy, 


w' bay 6 


is adorn'd with Roſes? 
en | may alſo be 


Like my Fortune, therel ſhall not ſee 

Poor Villagers more bleſt in Love than I, 
And there I ſhall be able to make appear 
Cleantha and 
Thea poſlibly ſome of Cleanths's Eangch 


May provea little Flower, and look freſher: 
_ Than mon Op OT 


Uran. Madam ! the Queen 
Clean, Vikwait on het 


equal are; 


a Prieſt, whom I 
olutions, 


OT 


The Royal Shepbordeſs 


That was his Fathers Choice, but this his own; 


» 


amt oy Mee Flighoek, 


Uran. Endymion is retarn*d ! what —_—_ do? 
To be at once both Juſt and Civittoo.- 
If I could ſatisfic Endymion's Love, * 1. 
I ſhou'd unjuſt to great'Thbrandey 


prove; 
That Princewhoto ſo mean a thing as 1 


+ 


"> 


4 
. 


+» 


« : - [Trapper within, 

by 

F Enter Gleantha. 
- 


LEx, King. 


LExit. Cheantha. 


of 


The Royal Shepherdeſ. 
(Bred ina little Cottage) did beſtow 


His Noble which is a Preſent fit 
F jaceſs fruigful Greece can boaſt of : . 


rom whom if | could give my Loye, 1 would not. 
W | give my Promiſe then la 
the Generous 


| night ? 


Willfre forgve me when be knows he Cauſe 
He's here ; Heaven forgive me, what Pm forc'd to. 
"»_ - * ++ Emer Endymion, 
m. "Madam ! 1 come uponmy Knees'to beg your pardon, 
Uran. My Lord, it isnot well to mock me ; 
You havedeluded meenoughalready: » =» 4 -- 
to beſtow 


Endym. Had] refus'd t'obey my Kings Command, 
Lorry =o- m Love. 
Uran. I | 
What's Arr Brink your ſo 
| nyo, ry Lord, to belieye ; 
You e'er would marry one of my mean Fortune. 
Endym. Dear Urania, | appeal tf th*Gods 
Who are honour'd when they*r witneſſes totruth. 
 Uran, Makeno more Vows, I am not to bedeceiv'd agen, | 
L was too fooliſh to believe your laſt :* Farewel, my Lord. | 
( Aſide.) The above forgive me,. .  CExi Uran. 
ps. How much unlike rant ? | 
Who vs'd to be all calm and g 1:4 - * xt 
rh would be fo, Cid not my unlucky 
that never meant me good, incline _ 
Her to this Anger. _—— . 
Nea. YourServant, my Lord ! 
*Endym. *Curſe on this vain Fop———- LEx, Endym. 
Nt#an. Are you ſo ſtout; Farewel — Well! 1 wonder whom the Deyil in- 
tends 1 ſhall marrywith? 1 have beena Servant, as they calt; thats, I bave ly'd, 
ſxorn, and ſpent Money upon every Ladyabour the Court, and ſtill am as far from 
having one of them as the yery'ſt Eaguch is; nay, more, for they ſay, Kunochs have 


#Trick-now «-days to pleaſe the Ladies exceedingly :—— 1 was in moſt topes of 
Evadne, and love her beſt : but theold Prieſt forbids hereo ſee me, qr ſpeak with 


[Enter Neander. 


me; here ſhe comes / —— | will force her to hear me———\ ExterEvand. 
Dear Apple of my Eye / why this baſte? thou haſt wounded me, } in bafte. 
and then thou fly*lt me. 

Evad. There is a ſufficient reaſon for. 


Nean. 
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Nean. Moſt then Neander die ? 


Evad. My reaſon is obedience. | RL 4; 

Nean. Obedience to a Prieſt ! we haye linfd to r fins age to be gore b 
that Tribe faith. Pu . 

Evad. That Prieſt is my Father. * 


Nean. Ay, and an incomparable fathe | thatawill chuſe ao Hurband for 
you but a heavy headed Fool, that gr afraid ro-(wear, thicks moſt old Womea 
Witches, and believes that dead folks walk. '” / 

Evad. Let me go! why do I eallewith'this rain piecs of Frip ppery” 

Nean. Well, 1 perceive'y@u willtiear no mace of your Servant — (Fx. Evad. 
What Sot in all Arcadsa, but this old bali*d Hackney Prieſt, would not marry his 
Danghter to my Eſtate, cho? 1 were ghe arranteſt Coxcomb in Greece ? © he mighc 
have ſaid his Daughter my Lzdy, ſuch a one,andcalk entlemen Uihers, her 
Pages, and ber Women, who would care htr Husband were a Philoſopher 
or no ? poor Evadne, thy mother dy*d too ſoon'for thee; ſhey good Woman, 
would have made a bard hiſt to have ſar'ax the upper end of my Lord Neander”s 


Table,” to have had. occaſion 1pm Lord; Ge. mal Mouth, and have faid to 
Evadne, Daughter, you dou's belpwy q_ WT be aveng'd on ſome' 
body for this. » | 


f-200% Geron... 

Ger. For my Wife, I have ſecurtd her under two-double Locks and Keys; the 
Devils in'c if ſhe breaks priſon,now : "PU keep her fromvtheſe publick Meetings : 
She, like a Scrumper, wes mad to be at thigencertainment o$the She 

_ Here's a Fellow in-a worſecondition with aWitfe, than] am for want of 


"Ger. Hell take this Lord : muſt 1 Riſes him here © ergo — My Lord, 


your moſt obedient Servant. _ . "4 
Nean. Geren ' how isit? « —_ 
Ger. How is what ?- but let it-be how I6n will, "we not. * 
Neen, How docs your Wife? «+ » " & 


Ger. Furies ſeize this damn'd Lord TY ide, 
My honour'd Lord ! my Wife is at your ip's ſervice. © Plague on him; be 
has made, I believe, too bold with her already —<— is he here —— — 41 
be undone, Cuckolded, abuayd ; what will become of me ? I am ſure 1 lock'd 


falt. 
Enter King, Queen, Clean. Uran. Eyad. phto. Endym..,Prieſt, 
(and all the Comrt. ) 
Geron / let me once more ay. of this jIl uſage of your Wife; and PL 
banith you tht Court. . 
Ger. Acurſe on her, muſt the I . to the Queen too. 
King. Have you ſpoke with the Priuceſs. , 
Prieſt. I have Sir, and whealpreſt net to it it, ſheconfelt to me ſhe lov'a Endyw, 
tho? at firſt ſhe was unwilling to own it,../ 
King. Whata misfortune is this to me: ſome ſpeedy carv-muſt be taken — 
But come Jet us take our places, and bear what theloGbepherds will atiord us, 
Queen. Lam) infinitely pltay'd with %em, they arc ' 
The happieſt indocent'it people in the World. 


SCENE 
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arediſcover'd lying under 
King and Court; one and 


SCENE dra 
the Shades of Trees, 


fines a follows, In 5 In 20 recitatine, 
. bas . G Hmbor away, the God of does ” 
4 with all the Glories 
Fair aw fete hw doe 


4) . yo 
Here x and 


Hier 
of ann 


Here perpetnal Spring cloath the Earth, 
And mes fon En. alin biuk 


Chimat , 
Rodger oh, " 


live we 
"+ guy a6. 


It root re with pes of : 


* - (Wii cither 
” EIS 


Free from all Avvitts pleaſant Shades, 
And frogron bed aged the he dey; 1 


' (Bowers which 
Which all the year are nw nee) 
Each doc; ki lewing Mate imbry ace 
moe plea 744 moles rhe begywing, 
8 IMmoces./ y ths no Face 


The Royal Shopherdoſ 


Of Nymph or Shepherd can « guilt betray ; 
And heving Baſp , the Nurſe Soars, 


Ty 


IWe = the Stories of our Loves, A 
As 23; gp Turtle ove | - The - 
Free from all Fear and wy 
From AN _ of y 
For every M, 3. M4 
No Rt * o Yun TY 
No £6 Rd 0 ws; 


K. -- ; 
= 


For Singing to hw; 
Or for — to Hy ve, 
love. 


In the > 4x PART 4, 
fFatiig. cot 7 our T7 LS HE 
We wo and run, and piph, _s 
» And wraſile in a Ks 
For ſome gaudy Wreaths o 
Org thefruitfml Fre 
By ſome pretty N 
By their fair hands 
To thoſe aribitions 
With Vertuons E 


©. 


Po. Nations Vit © - 
aa dbogs IE 
Does tell ber | 

And does our P | 

With each Note, © > 

So ſweaty ſo wee Je faoet 0 

—— preny7 

facet 

Wah vis beer the wich 
Thus, thay live we, Dre. 


We live a loof 
(That only qu jw wodis, Ge). 
And mn this Calmre 
(Content with Nature uncorr 


From ſplendid moſcries of Courts 4 2 


The Royal Shepherdeſc. 
From pomp, and noiſe, from otic fear, 
' Froxp faftions, from dwoiſiens clear, 
Free from brave rs! = _ 
oy This is indeed 4 
No flaws in Titles vex our ;., 
= «| we for what”: onr own, 
m_— War invades our Ears, 
We Mfrs not the Rage of Sword, or Gown. 
Our little Ces veer ave, 
Than Palaces, to keep ont wors; 
Tot ever take _ Care 
To fort ainſt any Foes, 
Bur ln - of rain, or hail, 
do this place afſasl. 


Lie mg Mien 


1, no orgy er 
4 Goff. =p Stool-ball, aac age eons devs 


eu Laryut NY 


London pry 
oe 2f © * 


Dogs to ſelth and carry 
ard he Phegfenti ur Quaryy: 
niabie Squirrels wir we chaſe, 
And the lirtle ay Lotlen ay with a Glaſs, 
hed adive heve dent, we Ky down, 


G. And to cath prove, &. 
-- 
About the May-pole . >" 


Lind with ad and of Roſel art Crows'd ; 
Onr little kind Tribmes we 6 


Cho. 


We reach our » lieels Dops 
de Paridge , the 


To the gay Lord, and be May. 
det rignr 32 Gas 2 
. P 
With our delicate I wo top, 


What all athers but Drean of, we daily enjoy ; 
E 2 
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- th our Sweet- hearts we 


et 
And when we pe} 6-4 done, we laugh and lie down, 
And toeach pretty Laſs we give a green Gown. 


Kin 


Ae. Great Sir, Theander now 


Enter « Meſſenger. 
. What means this Meſfenger? 


A perfect Conqueſt over all our Enemies, 
Having o*erthrown them in one fatal Battle, 
He has reduc'd them to obedience. 


King. 


The Powers, above be praiv'd: 


Let me know the particulars. 
Uran. (40 ber ſelf.) Howam1 cranſported with this happy wm ! 


My heact is yet too narrow for x 

My prayers were heard, the ander*s ſafe, 

And comes in Triumph too, = *  ; 
Ae. He bid me ſay, 7 


He will be here to morrow 

Give your Majeſty 2'full 
Uran. (to ber ſelf.) Aud ſhalt 1 ſee 

Let me contain my ſelf a little. 
Endym. Madam |! on" refoly'd all to 


Uran. 


Endymion, forgive me. — 
Sir, una ar puigat oper er a. 


- Seo 
t, and then he*11 


paid in Theſſaly 


King. This Evening we will Celebrace the viawn, 
CY Urania aud apo 7 


And x, 


UVUras. 


Hag diſcovertd your 


And that 
Endymion, 


Clean, O Gods? baniſh Endymion cfveFoedn to come © 


To me. 


Uran. I will- 


Clean. 


A crime to him thou Ibv'ſtF m 
To a perſon, if thou but affet 
Haye | ſome plague that | muſt thus deſtroy; 


the Gods our thanks bor 


Ia \ your Big 


reſol 


the King has eretly 


Wretched Cleantha ! we 


I 


ET SS id 
rown 

To be true Hatred ? wy 

O Death ! thou art not half fo cruel yet, - 


ln thy deſtruftions of the proſp*rots, 
As in not killing Wrezches thag wreak et 


«that her Father 


a— . 


" 


The Royal Shepherds 
ty Eyes ſay that 9 [7 nec w_—_ 


grong bad 


« y 


ond 


; © 


, 


like man to morrom ? 
” S 
phy 


bn 


2 


The Regal Shepherd 


Endym. Ur ania does not well to _ < nap 
| nakt no leave of her, but have told her 
The reaſons why my Love forbad it me, 
Yet ſhe perſiſts i in cruelty. 
Clean, He's here 
His count*nance betokens grief. 
Endym, To be thus angry and accuſemne of * 
Slighting a poor deluded Maid 
Io ſpight of all my Vows of Love to hey ——- 
The Princeſs ſtil is par bo to me : 
I had beſt intreat her to perſwade my now 
be py ri; wn bn FT Thoughts. 
But ſhe's alone, not interey 
Clean. Good morrow, my Lord. 
.  Endym. Your pardon, on, Madan, Fanthenght of, 1. 
Have ruſtd on your Retirement, 
Clean. Your Preſence yur 
"Pray what News from Srgort.. 
.Madam, the repo 


+ 


. 
- . 


SEES 
n your looks w = ob. 
. Madam, it is for you to wear that reſt whore 


where there Ne 
Bark, th midſt- + 
werery Wave, 1 


_— ——_ 


Plac'd in that up 
ploy re 
a 
LS 
To this "State. 


32 The. Royal Shepherdeſt. : 
Clean. My Lord; you have ſome griefs that are particular. 
Exdym. For my troubles, Madam, 
Alas ! "their objeCts would appear ſo ſmall. -/. 
To your great Eye, you'd think T did affront you, 
Show'd I FA are ſay them to you. Could the == 
In his Midnight-walks bear ſome poor Worms 
Complain for want of little drops of dew, 
What pity could that noble Gr have,” 
Who never wanted ſmall things, for thoſe poor 
Ambitions ? yet theſe are thtir concernments, 
And but for want of theſe they pine and die. -/ 
Clean. 1 hope, my Lond an is your trouble may 
Not be an rg: by my kao ft» | j OIL 
Elſe I ſhall never think ought chat can 1 1 | 
So mnch affe& you, nor my Cure T | | 
To ſeek toremedy what gubyeugs 


me ith your Honous: © «1 


Endym. Great Princeſs / yon mg 
My blood turns all to bluſhes, Madam 
I muſt obey your Highneſſe's Com v Fl a7'%« 
And thank you for **tm 400 your | P1.,matv $446 | 
Of what afflits me is my d. dd: 16 3'as 1. 1'f, 1248-tg g 
Clean, What will he tell me, Heav's, he v1 lovekim. | _* Le. | 
Endym. Madam, I long Taka He bs -F\+ 
Clean. Lov'd whom ? £ 70\gFS ; 
_ ,, The fait ranis who Wy eu ea 
yy org) pre cn 4 W Lon 
P de.) What 1 of all the bare gets —— -i 
Indeed, my Lord, I neyer could 
Yoo Mt ef OR .. 79 —_— 
I could not think you would fo far Gilbonave - oy i . ET: 
Your Family and Name ta love ©” 4 ) ol © | 
So low a perſon, 'g Ay. 7187 ;20 68977 140; lo m1mmif 
,*Madam ! 1 well know _ + wv, 0h: $d:dmtes tt 
Grania was a Shepherdeſi and born 7 86 51 tht 
loa low Cattage, *mon liczle 2% | 12's, 0 
Whom honour ſeldom viſits, but yet | % | 
Ce Re ys my zVi s ants od 
rew ſo conſpicuous 2 .b16.4 ul 
That brave Theander had no fooger in 
by ron a Adr - | vROTY YL 
ent r your Highneſs, an Ad =} W  & mr : 
Few Families can boaſt of, $8117 | | 
cu WEIISRaIn, F 0129H ogy 25113 nt bfap'y 
Enaym. You calt youre opon her freibthe height il 6 286 b:1 V7 0/4 
Of Birth, Se acrone bas and ſee her lower / 17512 gain dut nf 26375 £10 
i WhiPft that ſome other Princeſs born/as kigh / ad ,07 4, 0 1:09 v15492 bo 
A 2 td a Doan cy-" 182; Hs aidy 8 
er 


The Royal Shepef 


Her Birth more Noble, *cauſe more free,andleſs* | 
Subject to Fate. 

Clean. Wretched Cleantha ! now Endymion ſays 
Thou art unhappy — But 
ry is now authoriz'd, and 1 
ol ops tellme, my Lord, and truly too, 

[| make it my Careto chuſe you a Miſtreſs 

Fair #s Vrnis, and as vertuous too, 
Extrafted fromg Family would give 
Luſtre to yours, although it were as mean 
As hers you court now : Say, would you not leave 
Urania on eter on t 
All your r 

Endym. Should your condeſcend to chuſe = 
A Tormentfor me, it were Impudence 

me tochuſe ought elſe : but that's all bleſt 
Which i is {6 like Urania. 

Clean. So like to her? 
Her Birth is yery low ; perhaps her Mind 
As low as 


4 7 


F yt | & oh 
So tr _ all oe a = | 
Xe ous wigs "es hey . Ys | 
En t mean? —— hard 
wy op d fix dur eyor uef £7 gp , l 
Of even where thoſe Stars i into. | 
We havyenat ſome direions firlt. 
4 . Clean. Indeed, thoſe, who look "aq 
LA, mu Non oy, = the highe 
or there are) then I am 
Their task wo Tn : 
Thas to So f LAs 
Endym. 1 am loſt in wowder:= "9 p — Afiae. 
Madam, *tis not ſtrange” + vi "- 
if Pm prood of mia you bluſh at, bu 
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| am ſuce your unbounded wit (0 morrow 

Will with much greater reaſon quite deny it. 

Clean.” My Lord, +you think v9 Woman cefibe couſtant 
To what ſhe ſays a - th but your VUrania : 
Buc till yau have try'd, pray bave more Charity 
You'll after bave more Faith: my Loxd, Fatewel : 
The Gods forgive my breach of y_—— 

Endym. What have I beard ! 
Was't not enough to loſe my dear Urania, 
Unleſs I alſo did adore the har 
That ſnatch'd her from me, Cleanth.s loyes Endymion ; 
But Fool ic cannot be; ne*r may I know | 
Her noble Breaſt harbour a thought ſo low, — 


'* 5 < —”- 
”- - M5. A 4. 


#®. 


"” 


—_— - _ 4 


ACTAHY. = 
E »ter  Neander. 


Wean. } Was (atleaſt in honey 
Evagne hae ws that os 
OT = 


ſhould forbid ber 


eld 
Miſtr, Ut hethefubj 
Sick to ewe Vent for as tob 
If 1 can do this, *will be the f 
ſpit vpon their Graves: 1 For 
is covetqus to extremi us 010 l 
my wiſhes, the Prieſt Z0cen NAave TH 
Wife againſt bim, which t Is 
hang'd on any terms. — | 
Ger. Conſume him,” be is here >—— ,” 
: oy _—_ a > 
erhaps is thy | 
Ger. Perh ape: with oCurſet ies. 
No, myLord, youre a Frien@to . 
Nean, Geron! give me . 
Ger. Wow'dI: ur 
Nan, Give hand 
Ger. My good Lord ! yoh do me 
Nean. { 
Countgance 
Wi you, 
| Ii was ignorance of her, a 
Ger. What the Devil dots 


eg 
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# Nean. Upon my Honour, Geror, it was; had I not been a ſtranger to her ill 


Ger. I am afraid you know *etm too well-—— (Aſide, 
Nean; 1 ſhould never have encourag'd her in her Inſolence to you. 

Ger. What does all this tend to ? [ Aſide. 

Newi, For 1 am well ſatisfi*d, a Man, eſpecially an old Man that has had expe- 

r_ of the vanity of the World, onght to have an. abſolute Dominion over his 
4 w 


Ger, My Lord, this is a Truth ! 1 would you had acknow!edg'd ſooner ; for my 
abominable Wife, inſtead of being hum is rag'd by the Court, 

Near. 1 know hoo nes (000 Lion orkrg is froward, fooliſh, petulant, 
wanton, p_ ye, t 

Ger. ”Tis too true; but aplague on him, 1 am afraid he has made (iift with her 
with all theſe faults — my good Lord — 

Nean. What ſays my dear earny meleave to call you ſo: («ſide.) whom 
I would not give two ma's to ſave from a Gibbet. 

Ger. I would fain be ſatisfi'd of one ſcruple. 

Nean. Speak it. 

Ger. I beſeech your Lordſhip angry — 
Nean. my cannot be with thee, | 
Ger. ay ! were you never alittle familiar or ſo with — 

Nean. Whom? . 

Ger. My Wiſe, my Lord, 10 private; I mean in a civil way. 

Nean, 1am not to your ing, but upon my honour I was never 2- 
lone with her in my life, nor ever will I be if I can ayoid it ; 

Ger. Is your Lordſhipin carneſt ? | 

Nean, Upon my Honour, Geron.  . _. 6 02 

Ger. Honour, that's a word for ſome, who call themſelves men of Honour to 
Money with ; it- is a tenure they Mortgage, as often as they do their 
and forfeit the Mor too; and yet they wou'd have both theic Honours 
and paſs for Security, as if there were no incumbrance upon either. 

Nean. Do'ſt thou diſtruſt me, Friend ? I could neyer endure her, ſhe's ſo vgly, 
ſo abominably ugly. | | 

Ger. So ugly, my Lord, | did not think you wou'd have abus'd my Wife thus; 
fo ugly, I'de have your Lordſhip know there is not her fel.ow ia the Court —- — 
?Pox on her ſhe's but too handſome for me. 

Nean. Nay, *prethee, Geron, be not offended ; my Nature is ſo juſt to'all my 
Friends, that their Wiyes, though ne*er ſa. beautiful appear to me deform'd ; and 
nou doubteſt my Friendſhip, make tryal of me, Ict me know how 1 can ferye 


Ger. 1 humbly thank your Lordſhip - Sure he moſt be in earneſt ; but 111 
try : My Lord, you have an latereſt here, the Queen and Pricſt have given me ſo 
ſevere Rebukes about my damneble Wiſe, that ghey have encourag'd het to be 
ten times more troubleſome and infoleat than ever, my life is now become a Tor- 
ment to me, o | 

Nean.” And wilt thou tamely put upthisinjury ? 

Ger, I would it were in'my Sc 


berrow 


- 


WNeans 


F 
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Near. It is man —— 

Ger What ſays your Lordſhip. 

Nean, It ſhall be, and PII joyn with thee in the Revenge. 

Ger, Now do | hope he'll plot ſome Treaſon, that 1 may accuſe him, and beg 
» bis Eſtate for*c. . g* 

Nean. | will propound to him, butifl fee hit waverin the buigneſs, I'll make 
the firſt accuſation, and hang him for't. Geren, in ſhort, 1 amy not injur*d lefs 
than you ; the Queen and Prieſt have croſt me in my Love, and kept the fair 
Evadne from my embraces, the only thing't hop'd for pleaſure ig. 

Ger. My Lord, I know the Rory. - XX T* 

Nean. If youwill joyn with me EP me toeffet my Revenge, you wHl 
not only be reveng'd ybur felf, but I will give you ewenty Talents to boot. | 
Ger. Twenty Talents ! adelicious ſur, bow | could embrace *em,” * 

Nean. We may contrive ſome way tomake the King jealous 'of zhe Pricſt and ' 
Queen, thou know'ſt rhe Queen extreamly favours that old Prieft, © 


Ger. ”Tis for his piety ſhe eſteems hi | b 
we may deſign it ſo; that that 


Nean. Piety ! hang him !-—— but 
Piety may look like T reaſon. 

Ger. As how, my Lord? - , AL 

Nean, Let us contrive ſome private meeting for them in yonder Grotto 
may look ſuſpiciouſly, then bring the King to ſee it ; joyn with me, and thou 
havethe Talents, man. | | 

Ger. 1am very fearful; but Twenty Talents !— a Revenge to boot —— 
ha! Pll venture it. F b-ials 

Nean. Have courage midn—— 7, 
Which Heaven knows isa thing I neither hayey nor defireto - [dice 

Ger. Your Lordſhip has prevaild, and now Pllpat you ita way: As'i was 
watching my Wives haunts, 1 overheard the Queen and Exc, fayirig, that 
the King had forc'd Vrania to appoint a private meeting with him in the Grot- 
i, 809 SEP ſopply ber to keegthe King from his intend». 

rime, W719 ; 

Nean. Whatthen? © 

Ger. We may feign a Tale to the Queen, that the King has this Night reſuny'd 
his defires, and that Vranza has promig'd it in carncit. 

Nean, But Urama will contradiftthat—— F 

Ger. No; ſhe ask*d the Princeſs i to leavethe Court a day or two for fome 
private bufineſs or other, atd.is now . 

Nean. Excellent, Geron ! but how ſhall we carry thisſtory ? 

Ger. My Wife; who ſhall ſtill be ignorant of the matter.” 

Nean. Admirably invented : thou ſhalt have the Talents ; beſides, if thy 
Wife ſhor'd diſcover thee or me, if ſhe be queſtion*d, we'll face her down in*t and 
ſhe ſhall hang for's, | 

Ger. That Argument prevails with mc more than the Tatents : whether ſhe be- 
trays us or no, wel! do that, my Lord. y ye.Q5! v.08 

Roe With all my heart, excellent Geron : _ the Prieſt, thou ſhalt go to bim, 
and ſubtilly perſwade him, chav the Queen has' made an aþpolntment tomeet 
me in the Grotto, and that I to avoid ſuſpicion am to be inf Womans _— 
ao. 


* 
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#® Ger. My Lord, hell ne'r believe it. 

Nean. Do thou confirm it by ten thouſand Oaths. 

Ger, That will be dang'rous, 

Nean. Not atall : -Butthink on the Talents, and the death of thy Wife, man : 
Thou may*it perſwade thePrieſt to meet her to preyent it in a Womans looſe ha- 
bit, and then bring the King to ſee them. 

Ger. But the Prieſt will ſoon undeceive the King. 

Nees. No, no, fear not that, the King will be ſo inrag'd : "tis ten to one he 
kills 'em both without examination 4 if not, you and 1, who will be the firſt Accu- 
ſers will ſwear **m both down in't ;, chink Revenge and Profit. , 

Ger, My Lord! Plldo't about the time of this Evening Sacrifice for the Vidto- 


ry of Theander. 
Enter Endymiom With 4 Guard. 
Ger. What means this ? 
Nean. © mion's baniſh'd. 
And this Guard is to convey bim out of the 
Kings Dominions; let him be hang'd and 
He will——let us about our bufineſy — - LEx. Geron and Nean. 


far20 go. 
- Farewel theo, brave Cleanths, may?*ſt thou never «+ 
Once think Endymien ſuffers for thy ſake: © 
And farewel, dear Urania, I will loye thee , 


On thoſe hard Rocks | now muſt dwell upon. 
| Officer. What's this mutterjog ? along; Sir. 
2. Sowld. Good Gentleman ! he's loth to leave the Princeſs _ 
I warrant him, | 
1, Sould. Here ſhe comes. | | 
Endym. The Princeſs /-———Great Princels, pardo 
My glorious ſufferings ; forgive me that [_Kineels. 
I ever ſaw LY | Arty a Minute: 
That you are by bim whoſe being 
Is not worth your meaneſt thought. 
Clean. Ah, my Lord, affrong me not: 
Riſe, brave Endymion ! 'Tis my misfortune : 


Thou art too low already. 
Endym, Fortune made me low to be adyanc'd by a hand | 
More Worthy than her own. \Lq | _ 


Clean. My Noble Lord! 
I have undoneyou ! what can I give you now 
ln recompence of Liberty, and all 
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Near. Itis man - 
Ger What ſays your Lordſhip. 
Nean, It ſhall be, and PII joyn with thee in the Revenge. 
F pe: mods | hope he'll plot ſome Treaſon, that 1 may accuſe him, and beg 
» bis ERate for 

Near. | will propound to him, but if | ſce hit waver in the buiYPneſs, I'll make 
the firſt accuſation, and hang him for*t. Geren, in ſhort, 1 amy not injur'd Jefs 
than you ; the Queen and Prieſt have croſt me in my Love, and kept the fair 
Evadne from my embraces, the only thing 1 Bye for pleaſure ig. 

Ger, My Lord, I know the ſtory. 

Nean. If youwill joyn with me and help me toeffe&t m Revenge, you Wl 
not only be reveng'd y6ur felf, but Twill give you rwenty Talents to boot. 

Ger. Twenty Talents / a delicious ſum, bow | could embrace *ew.” * 

Nean. We may contrive ſome way to-make the King jealous 'sf-the Prieſt and 
Queen, thou know'ſt the Queen extreamly favours that old Prieft. 

Ger. *Tis for his piety ſhe eſteems hi 

Nean, Piety! hang him !-—— bur we may deſign it © that that 
Piety may look like T reaſon. 

Ger, As how, my Lord? 4 

Nean, Let us contrive ſome private meetin hana in yonder 


may look ſuſpiciouſly, thea bring the King toſee it; joyn with me, and face og 
have the Talents, man. 
a Revenye to boot —— 


Ger. lam very fearful; but Twenty Tee! 
ha! PI venture it. , 
Nean. Have courage nidn—— 1009 _ 
Which Heaven knows is a thing I neither bave, for deferin kan © "[dhfck: 
Ger. Your Lordſhip has prevaild, and we. ch ia way: Ag'i was 
watching my Wives haunts, 1 overheard the Qpoca and Encyien, 6 fayirig, 
meetiog wich him in the Grot- 


the King had forc'd Uraniato appoints! a 
to, and the Queen reſoly%d to ſopply her to keepthe King from his intend- 


ed Crime, 

Nean. Whatthen ? 

Ger. We may feign a Tale to the Queen, that the King has this Night reſuuy'd 
his deſires, and that VUran;a has promis*d it in earneſt. 

Nean. But Vrama will contradictthat—— 

Ger. No; ſhe ask*d the Princeſs i co kexvetha Count adayor two for fome 
private bufineſs or other, and is now 

Nean. Excellent, Geron ! but how ſhall we carry thisſtory ? 

Ger. My Wife; who ſhall ſtill be ignorant of the matter.” 
/ Nean. Admitabl y invented : thou ſhalt have the Talents z beſides, if thy 
Wife ſhov'd diſcover thee or me, if he que, we'll face her down in*t and 
ſhe ſhall bang for't, 

Ger. That Argument prevails with me more than the Talents: whether ſhe be- 
trays us or no, well Cell do that, my Lord. 

Nean. With all my heart, excellent Geron: for the Prieſt, theu ſhalt goto him, 
and ſubtilly perſwade him, chav the Queen has made an tomeet 
me in the Grotto, and that I to avoid ſaſpicionam En GoTs. 


Ger. 


The” Royal St 
od Ger, My Lord, be'lne'r beliereil 
thon confirm it by tea thouſand Oaths. 
_ That will be dang'rous, 
Nees. Not atall : -Butthink on the Talents, and the death of thy Wife, man : 
Tenn A PIT © 0 Woment looſe ba- 
to ſce them. 


oy No But the Prieſt will ſoon undeceive the Ki 
Nean. No, no, fear not that, the King will be ſo iorag'd : "tis ten to one he 
kills 'em both wi examination x if not, you and 1, who will be the firſt Accu- 
ſers will ſwear **m both down in't ; chink Reven eand Profit._. 
Ger, My Lord! I"lldo't about the time of this EveningSacrifice for the Jod- 


of 
” Enter Endymiom wich @ Guard. a 
Ger. What means this ? 
Nean. O 1 
And this Guard can _ 
—"s Dominions; let hang” 
——let us about our buſineſs ——- 
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LEx. Geron and Nean. 


"Rad brave C ths 20] . 
Endymien ſuffers for thy 
Fey eons ppc pubarng pers lk 


hey, ou hard Rocks | now maſt pe Shen. . 


What's this mutrerj Sir, 
2. Sowld. Good Gentleman / er totto leave the Prince x 


I warrant him... 
1, Seuld. Here ſhe comes. 


Endym. The Princeſs /——Great nai pardon 
My glorious ſufferings ; Sore me that [| Kneels. 


I ever ſaw CER | Apt a Minute: 
That you are by him whoſe being 
Is not worth your meaneſt thought: 
Clean. Ah, , my Lord, affrong me not: 
Riſe, brave Endymion ! 'Tis ny misfortune : 
amp nat too low already. 
, Fortune made me low to be adyanc bbs og-rx 1s 
More Works than her own. | [[Riſes. 
wr 4 My Noble Lord! | 
I have undoneyou! what can I 9.00 you now 


lo recompence of Liberty, and 


F 2 The 


. 
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The / eres + you muſt looſe 
In a ſad baniſhment, for her who only 
Can be aff ted at your ſufferings. 
Endym. Madam, you have enough to-give to pay 
So mean adebr, if you will call it one 
A thouland times, 
Clean. Name ir, and take it, dear 
Endymion, though it be my life, 
Endym. Madam! 
Then grant me this requeſt : uſe every art 
To make your hours as bleſt as 1 ſhall pray - 
They may be many; and never let a Thought 
E*er repreſent to yout remembrance more 
Unfortunate Endymion : then ſhall 1 be 
Among the defolations of my Fortune 
Happy, to think the brave Ceanthe's happy,. 
Aud wears a Crown, and lives ador'd : what then 
Tho? | live obſcure baniſhment, | 
Gffc. Sir, this is what was forbidden ns.to permit you; 
You muſt away, Sir —— - CTakes bimby thi Arm: 
Clean. \mpudent Villain, dar" thou interrupt a perſon 1 am talking with, 
Offc. Yes, Madam, when I bave the Kings Commands to do it. | 
Endym. Madam theſe perſons do their-Duty, they arethe 
_-_ —_ an gol me from you —— ſacred Princeſs, - 
1] chat is bliſs attend you——— + Lidehneels to iſe bey Hand: 
Clean, My Lord, farewel { ”. ky F 
Take this Ring and remember me : 5 
Know that Cleantha loves you, and will never | 
Be happy till Endymion makes her ſo... © —- | 
Endym. | cannot doubt but Heaven will proſper what: 
Is ſo like it ſelf : bleſt Princeſs, take my prayers, . 
Heav*nthinks - fit my —_—_——— ought elle. 
Clean. Farewel, and wi happinels ! 
Offic. Come, Sir, when will you go? T 
Endym. Thos Fate direCts me, what I nov muſt do, 
To ſerve my Shepherdefs, and Princeſs too, | 
End; mion falls; butto the firſt de dies ” 
A Lover, to the laſt, a Sactifice———-_-_. CEx: Endymion with Guards. 
Clean. Heayen ! Heaven! where wasthy merey then, 
Whenthou madſt Life ſo great a pain, and Death - 
A fin ? Did'ſt thou create great Souls but t@+ . 
Aﬀront them with thy greater power ? 
If by my power . 
With the King I cannot get him recalPd, - ' #6 
| am reſoly'd privgely to follow him; and ſpend - 1 
My days with him that has my heart.. -  , 


. , 


*; acl Phroneſia. * * 

Phro, Madam | why does your Highneſs thus ſubmit cogriek, , 

Clean, Have I not reaſon for®t ? 

Phro, Madam, your Highneſs ſhou'd ſtudy to forget 
Endymion now 
—_ Forget him (fooliſh Woman) I ſooner ſhaH 
et that 1 bave Eyes, forget | have - 
ry } Shall brave En ve 
in baniſhmens for me, and [| forget him ? 

Sure thou wouldſt mind me of him, if Iſhowd. 

Phro. Well, Madam, | wiſh your Highneſs does not - 
Remember bim wo mych ; I am SRENOSS 
Alive yet for my fr. 

Clean. Indeed 1f] and do the Offices of life, 

But ſay, Fhroneſia ; 
Did'ſt tiever ſee a Tree cut down i'the Spring 
A while put forth his Buds and Leaves, as if 
Which be had fack'd from bis lidp-giving 
w root, . 
And then he wither'd ? Ms Yo G97 
Enter on Luern. 
King. How do you, Niece? x | 
Lue Ween. We are come to viſit you in the abſence of your Loyer: 
. Your Majeſtigs do always do me honour. 
Queen. Indeed you to thank thoſe who do you honour, 
wits you forget to do it your ſelf. - 

King, Cleantha ! you are too wile, | hope; tobes 
Afflited at Endymwon's baniſhment. 

Clean. Sit! what ſo &er my Troubles are, #»they 
Are my own, ſol ſhall endeayaur not- 

To make "many born 4 Ho cof 
King, You to look to the Jultice 
Attion} by fatisfi'd »_ -+ 
[lodeed there's little Mercy int; if that be 
Orin that is moſt Cruel, this is (0 
{The ation I have done is juſt : 1 thought it fo, 
doneit, - and you muſthe patient. 

kn Your Majeſty wy pleaſe to —_ that I ſhall 
Have that regard to my as not to ſaffer | 
My impatience to be troubleſome to others. 

King. You grieve for Endymion, whenall Arcadia 
Rejoyces at the ViRtory of 
Theander, which this Evening we ſhall Celebrate 
With Sacrifices, and with other Rires, for whom 
We will prepare a publick Triumph x 
Compoſe your ſelf, and let pot others fee 
Your ſhame, - 


C3 
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Clean. My Shame they nPecr 

Shall ſee ;, call it myGlory, ſo it is. 
. Emer Pyrrhus. 

Pyrr. Sir, the Sacrifice is ready for the 
Altar, and the Prieſts wait your Royal Preſence 
For the Execution. 

King. Niece ! think on what I've aid, and followns. T[Ex. King and Pye 

Queen. Come, dear Cleantha, *prithee be be fad, * 
The Prince of Macedon will be fitter for »/ | 
Your Noble Blood which is deriv\dfrom'Ki 

Clean. And ſome other will be fittex for h 
Than I, unleſs he likes a broken heatt. © ;*"4 120" 
Beſides, the Prince is contracted already to + | 
The Queen of Thrace's eldeſt Davghter.- _ 

Queen. She is long ſince dead. | 

Clean. Who can tell that, Madam Iam apt tobelicve »,- 
— her Kingdom yet, the Prince would ind - 

er Our. 


Queen, What News with you ? 
Pbro. News that does import —_ — <> of 


Ger. Madam | the Queen and your Highneſs are expett at the Vanging. Ou 
will be a night of Joy, os | 

Clean, That brings menourhke eh bur fron y-che name of Joy ' 
Is odious to me, ſince Endymion's _ 

Qnueerl, Art thou ſure of this fig ? "1 

Pbro, Yes, Madam, doubt it not. 

_—_— The Gods amend all ogte more, Iii R_ 

cſt llto the Temple ; come Cleanths."* ' 
24 What «90 you, told the Queen | 
at | enzoyn'd you i200 £7 
: ug I have, and ſhe is reſoly*d to circumvent bin: Cometg:che To 
aſte. — x 

Ger, Thus far it goes well; 1 have with many Oaths and Proteſtations configm'd 
the Prieſt in the belief thas Noandey in Womans cloatbs is this night to meet the 
Queen: it takes admirably — the Talents are my own, and this « Wiſe of mine is 


dead already. 
The Scene GUT the Temple, 


After the Sacrifice, there is a Confort of Martial Mukick, and two or three of the 
Salis or Prieſts of Mars "y as follows, 


L L Praiſes tothe God of War, [ 
Who in our Battles gives Sueceſs, 
By whom we now Viftorions are, 


Whe does not only ws with Conqueſts bleſs, | But 


ſ 


” Arcadia now 


But "tis bis Pow' that goes wu Pract, 
ſafely that enjoy, | 
cannot that de/ 
For brave T heander bas our Foes oppreft,, 
And by bis Noble Toyls proend our Reſt. 


2 
In vain they did their beedleſs Foree opoſe, 
Againſt ſuch Conrage and ſuch Condutt too, 
Such as requir*d more ſtrong and witmerow Foes 
Fit for bis Noble Fury to Sane. | 
Oh bow be thunder d in the Van, 


| Godlikg be. threaten'd, and did more than man : 


His Glorious Rage did then impart” 
A Flame into the heart ; 
All by bis great Example did ayyear, 
Ta ſlight their Dangers, ati diſetaim their Fear, 
He ought to none bis Laurel to ſubmit, 
But to onr Patron Mars the Canſe of «t- 


\, 


The boiſProus $e41 in all their wildeſt 
Were "_— rough 4s then L.,, Sa) 
clangor of thi Trumpers ſounds, 
The row ire Drums than er doa; 
Some bowl with angniſh of their Wounds 
WR; homey +17 brtong; tow EY 
i, Fave 

Hor ſes by neighing do their Cu w 
The clattering Swords ag ainſt the rebound, 

Hind all this Noiſe the ecchomy Hills reſonnd. 


4- 
This dreadful Y alley over. with- Blood, 
Streaming from F An pr 7 (ſb bleeding Veons, 
Horſes with Humane. gore up the Flood, 
And undiſtmguiſd with their pur ple'Stamns, 
Beſmear the V alley every where 
While brave T heander vadef oor, 


So generouſly fougbt 
That be at length «eps © befſalions taxghe 
That all reſiſt ance was but vain, 
And conld of bim not bing obtasn, 
But ſeryd but to prolong their pate 
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Bleed befimear'd) 
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Then they themſtlverandafbl Weapons yeeld, © | 
With all the Speils end Trephieref the Fheld., .. " 


Thus brave Theander hat our Foes iy, 
Cho. ys by bis Noble Foyls procir”'d our mh : 


42 


Martial Dance. 


King. "Tis very well ! Come, Madam. + 

Queen. Sir, | muſt have ſome fem, Minotes diſcourſe with ” 
This good Prieſt, and then ll wait on you. 

Xing. Haſte then, do not defer your joy ; Pm ſure 
It cabaot trouble you to ſee this Nee elitated . 


To your belov'd Theander. % eds 
Queen. My joy is rather too intemperatez | | ; King, n manent 
Poor Prince, little doſt thou think Iam , * > & Lucen and Prieſt, 


Acquainted with thy Guilt, and thy too great 
Unkindneſs! O Holy Father ! this night the King 
Afreſh has kindled his foul Luſt, he has 

Once more tempted Vrenia, and | hear 

She is ſeduc'd in earneſt, yo. this day has ſeecx?d 
Toleave the Court on purpoſe to avoid ” 
Suſpicion. 

Prieſt. Ye Gods that I ſhould ever live to ſee 
The Queen that was ſo ſpotleſs in her 
Perverted thus : what Fury or Devil 

Queen. Sir, *Pray give me your wiſe ( { as you 
Still have done. 

Prieft. What an abjeCt thing Aiſlinalation Is ? below 
One of her birth to ſuffer, much leſs uſe, ©. 


«een, Father! what ſay you? ' 

Prefs, 1 know too well already what ſhe1,do — [Aſide 
Pll try her —— Madam, do-as you did 
And though you cannot cure this ſeavourih Love, 
Anticipate all forther Crimes. 

Queen, 1did reſolve to do it. 

Prieſt, 1 knew that but too well _— the 
Gods forgive you : with Neander too the 
Vaineſt Trifle of the Court? how am I ! 

Oneen, Well, Sir, Pll away che iba ide my reſentment, 
The better to carry on my de ; 


Prieſt. Heaven bleſs you, Madam a to hey 
(To him-t And make you fee your Crime 


LExit Queen. 


RK In it's own horrid ſhape c*er you —_—— 
et ſhe bears it with ſo much aſſurance, 
I yon d belieye her Innocent, yet why 
Should Geron dare to invoke all the Gods 
Toreſtiſie it; if it be falſe, what can 


The Royal $ bepherdeſs. 
Proyoke him to this Villany ? If true, ; 
TINGS eittome 


What &er it be , my'venturing 
To be undeceiy Ip Ex. 
SCENE II: 
Enter King, Geron «nd Pyrrhus, 


King. 1 poſlible ? my an Ac 
ke hana de: Be re, Se you cen 
Falſly, ye ſhall not only ae, bur _ 
mots dans h 
Ger. Sir! if Llye, let me haye what death 
The wittiſ cruelty can invent. 
. 1 amamaz'd! the Queen and Prieſt 
omans cloaths? ſtrange Circumſtance 
To meet inthe Grotto, this Night ? ſure tis 


Impoſlible. 
Ger. . Sir, I am content to die for's, ifyou ſee not your 


ON GI 
King. ln the mean time, you'll be content to be ſecur'd ? 
Ger. Sir, with all my heart. 
King. Guard ! take Geronand ſecure him till further order. 
Enter Guard, and ſeizes hun. 
- ado noyyyengls vo 7 
yrrbws / 1n very Grotto 
rage and forgot the Gan. 
Tho? then | thought her faithful, 
And as free from any Cargal thoughts 
x warts. Foqmabs co 6 | 
grant this meetin ve no worle 
"Than hat did, hou 
O Heay'n ! methinks I ſee 'm already intheir Luſt, yet ſure it cannot he ; 
mt this Accuſation falſe, it had been better for this fellow he never had been 


In 


Er Sir, you may yet prevent it. 

y for this time, but will not harbour 
T hat Dev il | ſealouſie within my Breaſt 
For all this World can give me : 1 am reſoly'd 
To ſee the certainty my ſelf; and if 
It prove untrue, my Queen ſhall live with freedom, 
As ſhe has ever done, in all my thoughts, 
And her yay 1. fall her Sacrifice: . 
But if ſhe can wage her former Vertue, 
I 2 take as much pleaſure to ſce her blood: 

op from the fatal Sword, as er | did 
To oſceit pops. -— her. Cheek, when ficſt 

t her 


Look ! where they come—— 


© F< "* wn , 


6. ,% 


The Royal Shopherdeſs. ; 


Enter Queen and PrieſÞ. 
Letns withdraw; it may be we nt 4 
Diſcover ſomething. < 
Prieſt. And nothing is more Common 
Than this, which is not thought a ſin, becauſe 
It ſeems an Impulſe of Nature. 
King. Hear'ſt thou, Pyrriu ? Tat diſtraffed ! 
Queen. The King. | 
Prieſt. All happineſs attend your Majeſty, 
os | muſt _ —_—_ you, meer a _ 
ween. Always happy whiPſt your Majeſty is 
King. And wins are you diſcourſi of? 
Leen. Nothing ! but good with this good perſon ſure. 
King, What's you talk of which is not Fa 
Becauſe an impulſe of Nature ?—— 4 | ” 
Queen. What do you'mean, Sir ? 
Prieſt, 1 know not how we came by chance to ſpeak 
How little wantonneſs is though a ſin; 
Becauſe it ſeemeth an impulſe of Nature. | ; 
Whereas the Vertuous ſtill fix their Eyes , 
On the Command, not the Temptation, | 
And think*t enough, if what Heaven gives as Law 
Be poſlible, although not natural. - | 
(Aſide.) 1 would | had no cauſe to have faid it to her. 
King. *Tis well put off —1 ſhall neverhold—— LAfae. 
To hear this Hypocrite — I muſt leave yot=— -— + 
Queen. Vikwait upon your Majeſty ! if it may not be trouble. | 
King. To you it may be—— * Ex. King. + 
Queen. | {ce he's unwilling to diſappoint Urania—— CEx. Quew. 
Prieſt. No, ſhe's rather unwilling to diſappoint” Neaxder-—well, for al her 
cunning, 111 prevent. her, my Log farewel — - Ex, Prieft. 
 Pyrr, 1f1 dar'd to diſobey my » I could prevent oy 
This Tragedy, but what Kings 
Pleaſe ro Command requires obedience, not 
Examination : when they once have judgd, 
'Tis want of Judgement if we dare judge to0——- 
Enter King. 
King. Pyrrhys ! I had forgotone thing, thou 
Know?lſt the Prince is expected here to morrow, 
And | believe hell be here early too: it will 
Be neceſſary his coming be retarded, 
Till the bulineſs be done, that 1 may know 
With what face to receive him, after 
All the glorious Actions he has done, I 
Would not for a World he ſhould arrive 
Before the Examination be over. 
P'yrr. 1 will be an unhappy catertainment for his Highneſs: 


-e 


_— —— — _ 
© >. þ 


Would your Maj have me go 


ſhall d wh prng oy wm ot? pleaſu 
|do it wi your ies ce, 
King. 1 leave you to frame an excuſe tothe Prince, 
_—_ Pit go jmmedioncly z | hope 1 ſhall meet better news to morrow——Ex. 


If thou canſt handſomely do 4 He be back early in the morning. is is 
but ring al night night; in the morni 


I fear it 
TheeS'e with thew in Þ Fed we Sox Puviſte: 
But'they plot Crimes, and we plot ſkmeat : 
And lictle think they in how ſmall a ti 
Poor Fools, my ] ſhall o'ertake Crime. 


Men were too. if they underſtood, 
There is no ſafety but in being Good. 


Y WT 


The Rin Shepbwdi; 


—_ 


ACT V. 


Exter Baſilius Rex, 


King./ rar Baſilixs ! yetdurſt 1 jhdge 


Thoſe happy Eſſences that dwell io light; 


And cannot err ; I ſhould be apt to ſay 
My puniſhmentexceeds my Crimes for that 
Went never farther than th” _—_— and 


My Ptance ls rial——Pyrrin andems? 
My Eyes are witneſſes lin hen BYE 
Enter the Grotto, * 
.- Pyry: The Prieſt in Womans 
King. AlPs true; The Queen 
Examin'd by the Gouncel : all ſhe 
Is that ſhe*s [Innocent ; but will not y - 
The cauſe which moy'd her to an aftion fo —_ 
Suſpected, tho? ſbedye for*t : But ſuch, Pyrrive, 
Are never Innocent, who are 
yer Eee IFN Ra yes” 
Are at Stake. 
Pyrr. Your Majeſty was not 
King. No, | leavethem to _— I hall 
Make the Law their Judge. | 
Hee: But, Sir ! whar ſays the Prieſt? _ 
_ Bday rhe oe a Roms pay 
It has very long, two hours at leaſt : 
It's bad enough for certain; here it comes | 


nec ured 


"Enter 4 Lord of the Conneil. 


My Lord, you haye been long ; _— 


> 
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No good ; and therefore care not if you had * 
Beea longer, 

Lord. Sir, before I can ſatisfie yo 
I muſt humbly pray you will be dnp omar) to ps 
The intreating your anſwer to-8 Queſtion , 

Oa which all we have done depends. 

King. What's that ? 

Lord. | may ſeem too infolent : but'the whole Troth 
Of all the examination does depend x 
Upoar ;, thatis, whether your Majeſty 
D1d not one night Command alittle Lady, 

That waits on the Pciaceſs, one Urana, -- 
To attend you in that Grotto, where 
The Queen and Prieſt were ſeiz'd on. 
- King. | did, 
+ Lord. And ſhe was there ? 

King. She was. 

Lord. Is your Majeſty aſſur'd it was ſhe, or might it be the Queen ? 
7 King. Ha! —— her whiſpers were like the Queens : Pyrrbu knows I told him 

Lord, Be happy then Great Prifice , 

Your Queen is innocent ; your Prieſt is holy, . 
And Geron and Neander 'only are 1 | 
The Criminals. 

King. Are you aſſur*d of this ? 

Lord Yes, Sir; it was the Hellih contrivance of 
Geron and Neander brought them both r. 

King. Why did not the Queen reveal this ? 

Lord. She rather would have di'd than have Ui 
Your Summons to Vrenia, which with your Maj 
Pardon, ſhe*s pleas*d to call your diſhonovur. 

King. My Lord, it was; but pray relleve my wonder, 

And tell me the whole Story. 

Lord. Sir, in this Confeſſion of JOS and Neander, and Phroneſia, which wy 
(having found them tripping in ſome part of the Feds romp) by threatning Toctures, 
have extorted from *em : Your Majeſty the ſtory of the innoceace 
of the Queen and Prieſt, and of the Rl. ber barbarous Wretches. © «+ 

King. Bleſs'd Heaven ! how are thy ways juſt 7 Orbes, - 
Involv'd within each other : yet ſtill we find © — 

Thy Judgements arc like Comets that do blaze, 
And fright, but die with all, whilſt all thy Mercies | 6 
Are like the Stars which-oft-times are obſcur*d, 

But ſtill remaia the ſame behind the Clouds; 

Pyrr. May all your doubtsand fears thus terminate. 

Lord. Thus are you ſhaken to be more confirm*d. 

King. Send for Urania, L "= ſhall wear \ 

This Go the juſt rewards of 


ov' 


4 


Will 


Will viſit my brave Qu, _ rither choſe 
Lie wor w—_ y as a Crimin 

ſhould juſtly be ſo —__ | 
For For which I wi aeprp my Fault ſince ſhe 
Will have the Glory of concealiog it. 


_ Kr yo a ſeems pleavd, as hehas reaſon. 
8 let the Council remove 
—_ the en A before all the Court - 
ll bring my Queen in Triumph there to hear 
Her baſe Accuſers ſentenc'd _—— . 
Evad. | was told | ſhould find Cleantbe here—— 
Why did | beg to leave my Cell? * 
( | did never injure any one) - 
To ſee this place, and in ſo little time 
To do more miſchief than whole Generations 
Can ? how much 
Had it been better | had ever dwelt 
In thoſe Retirements, where ſmall Sins ſeem great, 
And great Deyotions ſmall, than to be here 
Where the blood of Qneens and Prieſts hatl like 
To have been facrific'd to the Malice of 
Wicked men ? (had not the Gods taken the Canſe 


Into their hands.) —— - Madam, the 
Enter Cleantha. 


Queen commanded me to wait on your 
with the good news of her Innocence 
8 fully f pres 

Clem. no leſs: the Gods had been 
Unjuſt to 1d left ſuch Verve in diſtreſs, 

had injur*d-too themſelyes, as well as her : 
For ſhould ſuch Innocence ag hers not be * 
Protetted : their Altars would be empty,” 
& aſtice *em Deicies. 1 ſhould be 
"dat if any thing could make 

_ o, when my Endymion mourns.: * 


At leaſt conceal it in this time of joy ; 


The Queen deſires your company $00 : LI Highoefs. 


Therefore will do well to hide your: n, 
Clean. As well may Frames of greateſt Ces 

ConceaPd from neighbouring Villa 

+ Canhidemy Loxeand Grief: but 1 FU wad 

Upon her Majeſty: ſhe knows my qo ny 

But too well already. —— 


The Royal $ bepherdeſs, 


Enter Evadne. 


Evad. Madam, | beſeech ; you moderate your Grief, 


CEx. al but Eyadae. 


| [CExoun. 
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No good ; and therefore care not if you had * 
Beea loager, W ; _ « 
Lord. Sir, before I can ſatisfie your ons, 
I muſt humbly-pray you will be eden? 
The intreating your anſwer to-@ Queſtion , 
Oa which all we have done depends. 
King. What's that ? | 
Lord. | may ſeem too inſolent : but the whole Troth 
Of all the examination does depend. + | 
Upoar ; thatis, whether your Majeſty 
Did not one night Command alittle Lady, 
That waits on the Pciaceſs, one Urania, - 
To attend you in that Grotto, where 
The Queen and Prieſt were ſciz'd on. 
Xing. | did. 
Lird. And ſhe was there ? 
King. She was. | | ' 
Lord. Is your Majzſty aſſur'd it was ſhe, or might it be the Queen ? 
King. Ha! —— her whiſpers were like the Queens : Pyrrbus knows I told him 


Lord, Be happy then Great Prifice ; 

Your Queen is innocent ; your Prieſt is boly, . 
And Geron and Neander only are | | 

The Criminals. 

King. Are you aſſur*d of this ? 

Lord Yes, Sir; it was the Hellih contrivance of 
Geron and Neander brought them both together. 

King. Why did not the Queen reveal this ? : 

Lord. She rather would have di'd than have Yiſclos'd * 
Your Summons to Urania, which with your Majeſties 
Pardon, ſhe's pleas'd to call your diſhonovr. 

King. My Lord, it was; out pray relleye my wonder, | 
And tell me the whole Story. 

Lord. Sir, in this Confeſſion of Gerow and Neander, and Phroneſia, which we, 
(having found them tripping in ſome part of the Story) by threatning Toctures, 
have extorted from *em : Your Majeſty may fully read the ſtory of the innocence 
of the Queen and Prieſt, and of the guilt of theſe barbarous Wretches. 

King. Bleſs'd Heaven ! how are thy ways jult likethy Orbes, - q 
Involv'd within each other : yet ſtill we find 
Thy Judgements are like Comets that do blaze, | 
And fright, but die with a!l,, whit all thy Mercies | 6 
Are like the Stars w hich-oft- times are obſcur*d, 

But ſtill remaia the ſame behind the Clouds; 

Pyrr, May all your doubtsand fears thus terminate. 

Lord. Thus are you ſhaken to be more confirm'd. 

King. Send for Urania, 7 wow + ſhe ſhall wear | 
This day the juſt rewards of Virtue; L 


ſo 


Will viſit ——_—_ Queen, » who rither am 
Todie w_ y as a Crimin 
Than | CR NEY be ſo A | 
For which I w my Fault lince ſhe 
Will have the Glory cenitegle 

| Enter Evadne. 


Eved; The King ſeems pleav'd, as he has reaſon. - 
+ - King. My Lord! let the Council remove 
Iato the Hall, where before all the Court - 
Ill bring my Queen in Triumph there to hear 
Her baſe Accuſers ſentenc'd _—- . 
. os I was told | ſhould find Cleanthe here— 
did | beg to leave my Cell? * 
G ſee this place and info ltle cn 
To $ a 0 lictle time 
Todomore miſchief than whole Generations 
Canparalle] ? how much ; 


Had it been better I had ever dwelt 
In thoſe whcre ſmall Sins ſeem great, 


And great Deyotions ſmall, than to be here 
Where the blood of Qneens and Prieſts hatl like 
To have been ſacrific'd to the Malice of 
Wicked men ? vat. <or mens 


Intotheir hands.) — - Madam, the 
Enter Cleantha. 


Queen commanded me to wait on your 
nelng fly with the good news of her Innocence 
full gre 

Chen. no leſs : the Gods had been-- 
Unjuſt to 1d left ſuch Vertue in diſtreſs, 

had injur*d-too themſelves, as well as her : 
For Id ſuch Innocence as hers not be * 
Protetted : their Altars would be empty, 
= uſtice makes*em Deicies. 1 ſhoul be 
"d at this, if aoy thing could make 

Mel , whenmy Endymion monrns.: * 

Evad. Madam, | beſeech you moderate your Grief, 
At leaſt conceal it in this time of joy; 


The Queen deſires your company too : brag Highoefs. 


Therefore will do well to hide your n 

Clean. As well may Frames of greateſt Citles be 
ConceaPd from neighbouring Villages, as | 
+ Can hide my Love and Grief : but 1 will wait» 
Upon her Majeſty : ſhe knows my AfiCtions 
But too well already. —— 


The Royal Shepbirdef 


CEx. alt but Eyadne, 
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Entey at the other door Marſhal wb 4 Guard, ind Neander, Geroo, 
and Paroahy, 


Marſh. Come away, make haſte, -is it fic. the Kivg and Council thould ſtay for 
you, or you for them ? 


Nean, They may let my buſineſs alone if chey pleaſe : 1 am gotiig ſuch haſte to 
have it diſpatch'd. 


Gey. Well! I ſhall be hang*d ; but I hape you ſhall be hang'd with me,” my 
damn'd Wife. 
_ . Phro, No, you old Raſcal, I am with Child you Villain, all the Court ——_ 
that well enough; I ſhall be ſpar'd,4ar have an —__ among them. 
Ger, Ay, too much ! *tisthat has brought me to this. 


Marſh. Come on, or ll make you come 0n 3 what are, you muttering there ? 
my Lord, come on. 


Nean. Well, well ! Lord, you are ſocholerick, you wore give a man leaye to 
ſay his pray*rs a little, that never did before. 
Marſh. Come on, 


"[Excne. 


Enter Lords of the Comncil, and had themſelves, 4 Guard of Souldiors with N 
Geron 4nd Phroneſta, condutting them ta the Bar, then the Kin Chant nd fn bu 
Crown'd, with a koyal Robe on her, aſter themabe Prieſt, Clean 


Hw from the Priſon to the Throne 
Virtue comes to clazyn her own, 


And now appears - 
Upon the Throme a Star, ' : \ 
Who lately at the Bar 


Stood with no other Jewels but bevy Tears, 


Great - Qhoon, 
'Gregt Queen, 


Who ever was ſo well content 
To ſuffer, and be Innocent, 
To ſuffer, and be Innocent, - 


Emter a Gentleman it __ 


King, The fair Urania; Madam, I muſt this 
Do hone to this Virgin ;' and ſince it is 


To Noble Natures a more pleaſing task ' 
To give Rewards to Vertue, than Pupiſhments 
To Vice; Pl! in the firſt place ſhew- 
How lovely Juſtice looks when we are good, 
And only Sin makes her ſeem terrible, 
UVrama / come near. 
Gent. At, great King ! 

Uranid's place I fear will be nearer 

\ The Bar, than the Throne. 


Th" Royal Shepbertleſs. 
Clean. How's this ? 


King. What mean'ſt thou ? 

Gent. See, Sir, ſee, 
Thoſe Checks that lately Beauty wore, now pale 
With guile, 

King. Her Crime ! r 

Gem. .She is with Child , 


Clean. It is impoſſible ; ſhe cannot diſſemble ſo much Vertue, 


Pl engage my Life ſhe*s innocent. 
Ges Sir, bell featin haſte byiay Lord Perekus 
Gent. Sir, entin y-rmy P 

To bring herto your Majeſty, - chance 

[ learn'd of one ©? th? Seryants of the Priticeſs 

Near to what place he thought ſhe was ; 

I made enquiry there, at a ſmall Houſe 

I was acquainted at ; theWoman told me, 

She (Ou ſhel enquir'd for was in the Houſe, 

And azklng of memany Circumſtances, * 

She totd me ir was mw; book but told me too, 

As a great Secret, that ſhe was with-Child, 

But that ſhe ſaid ſhe was marri*d 

Asdid her Mother who this morning left her. 

At this I went to Urania, who confefs'd it, 

But would not tell me who her Husband was, 

And was very loth to come with me, 

I cold her, your Majeſty had ſent for her, 

King. Andiis this truth, Urania ? 
1. Lord. Speak tothe King, 
Uran. "Tis troe. 
«King. And who's your Husband ? 
Lord. Be not aſham'd to name your Hazhand, Madam, 

"Twill be your ſhame if you name non . 

Uran. 1 am not aſham'd to name him, but afraid ——- 
King. Who igt, ſpeak ? 
Uran. 1 dare not difobey, and by my Lord 

Am authoriz'd to name him, when 

M ur.ſhall be queſtion*d, who's mare tender- 

of that, than of his own. | 
1. Lord. Name him ! | 
Uran. It is the Great Theander ? 

Queen. The Prince ! 

Kong. W hat are you marri'd to the Prince 1 

Marri*d to Theander ? —— CRIſes ina Fury. 
Uran. O' pardon me, Great King, Pas | 

That Irefus'd not to betaken from 

A Cottage, to the boſome of a Prince, 

Qan ſuch Conditions as we dai*d to call 


- 


es 


_ 


5o ' The Royal Shephrrdeſt.. 


The Gods to witneſs. 
King. Whether ſhe be his Wife, 
Or only dares affirm it, though ihe were 
More to me than my Eyes, ſhe ſhould 
Die e*er I ſleep. ; 
Clean, Upon my Knees I beg, , 
Great Sir, you will recall this haſty Sentence ; 
It is the Prince's fault, not hers. 
_ King. 1 will hear ** | : 
No Interceſſions — by the Honour of a King, 
I ſwear it, ——— The Prince in (ome few hours 
Will be in Town , if whar ſhe ſaysbe falſe, 
This news ſhall be his welcome : but if trae, 
"Tis fit his coming be toolate to ſave her. 
Uran, Ah, Great Prince, pity the diſtreſgd who has 
No friend to plead her Cauſe ;, all I affirm 


Is truth ; Theander is my Witneſs, ſee - +34 + ang out 
That Noble Name ; this I receiv*d from him of her boſome. 
Not three days fince. King reads it and gives it to the Queen. 


King. *Tisſo; but know Vrania / 
My Crown would prove too beayy for your off: ſpring, 
Fix only for Cottages ; it will hehove you to | 
Prepare for death this day within two hours. 
Queen. Sir, hold ! | "Y 
Clean. 1 beſcech your Majeſty=—— | 
Xing. I charge you on yout Loyalry to hold ; 
I ſwear again this day within two hours * 
Pl ſee her head off; Marſhal take ber henee, 
Let all things be prepar'd, 
Uran, ls there no Mercy then? Heav'n help me! * 
Nothing lies heavy on me bus the thoughts of 
Parting with Theander, b 
Clean. Poor Urania ! ll followgend {peak fottie comforg 
To her to prepare her for her Death. . | | 
King. My Lords, bad not this Accident befaln me 
« Hhad been too bleſt : Wiſe Heay'n does ſee”t as fit 
, Inall our Joys, to give us ſome allays, | 
As in our ſorrows Comforts; when'our Sails 
Are filld with happiſt Winds, then we need moſt 
Some heavineſs to ballaſt us : 1 am afflicted 
For poor Urania z— but the Gods have ſure 
Rewards in death for thoſe who fall, not for . 
Their Crimes, but through a kind of {ad neceſſity. 
Bring in the reſt of the Pris*ners. G 
1. Lord. This Sentence on Urania is ſevere. N 
2. Lord. But Juſt ; for by our Law, whoeyer marries the Heir to the Crown, 
, without the Conſent of King and Council, is to ſulfex death, 
| A : ; = Emey 


= ' 


Fe Rgyal Shepherds; 


Enter Marpal, with Geron, Neander, and Phronefia. | 


Kings lam to =o now to a fag more williog Task : © 
The ſentencing of thoſe moſt wicked perſons at the Bar, 


Nean. Sir | for Heayens ſake, mY mercy, 1 {beg iron mM 4 


"Knees! © my life. 
i Ni Lord. Silence. es . 
» Upon my Henour, — 
$0 great a Villain, and talk of Honour, 


Ren, O 


eee lem not fipto die negcy, mercy =——— * 


King. Y tro live; Ido adjudge He 
Nean, Hibld, cat Jr ! 6 
- Loy Sto] th tall the Sentence 


- 7 | condemn toloſe his Head Tomorrow, which 1 Filkhare plac'd 
one Lofgio Take him away#S 
Nean, Oh AX cret tubes to ſee this day 1n—obyob—=, ” 
CEx, Marſh. Neander. 
Ger. Muſt 1 be.cux of in the Flower of my At! mercy » 
Mercy, Sir, 1 was proyok'd by my Lord Neander, - CMS ſh. returns. 
© *: King. Peace Hell-boudT ! i® adjudge Geron to be kang'd, then cut in pieces 
to morrow, andto nouns er por ageing 
1, Lord, Takehim hence. 
er, Oh, ob ! yet if that Strumpet be condemu'd too, ; 
"Twill be ſom tO me. —— Ex. Marſh. with Geron. 
Plro. What will become of me? + « 
King. For Phroneſia ! 
Phbro. O Sir | I am yith Child, wamecs grep [ bafbech you, Sir; kill not 
thay within e me not L v 
? SW md be wipe cou fe I catin Sel 
Phro oman, , it 1 1 ks ot 
"ge. Ye [ cannot endure it.: I I: 2 
You hal hagens, bat (aller perpetaal Baniſhment 3 what the did mas _ 
yt ax; he your Mjeky um gil Phys, if it were for” 1 


from her Hikband. . -*k | 
King. Thus nol oc tocpitete to ts - LL 
KO. om 1 RR, 
Through theſe mens wickednefs; a ach che World 21 TL" FIT%s 
That fyueb who dare be Traytors to thelr King, | #..t $4289 
Do nin — nnaannrh ruitſe «me - 
LQucem.. | £ poor Wanaches | ; 
King. Came, Madam ; 
| mail 003420 fer that done which will | | 
Be muchche ſaddeſt ſight lever ſaw; \ agi0g | 
But the Prince will be ſwnidenly in Town; 9 2%s..4 
| muſt ſee ir diſpatcidfortbwith, | 


52 The Royal Sheghgrdefe. 
| Enter Neander, Geron, and Phroneſig in Priſon. | 
Nean. My Head cut off ? 4 have not patience to think on't ! Oh miſerable, 
wretched man! Oh myhead! . ; 
Phbro. Your Lordſhip will not look-{o gegeefully wichout a Head, though it be 
cone of the beſt, ® ;*® *© (FS 1 | | 
Nean, Peace, witked Woman ! | + -_-.- - 
veer ore Woman ! *cis yo# that have hgqught me tothis 4 mult 1 be cue in 
pieces A | 
Phroe. Truly, loving Husbagd, you mulF, given too, 21 
Let Jou i you- have ſo 
many di that if you were dived as many | there dirs in 
your Beatd, each Morſel would owna ſeveral ; & Frould not 
adviſe any Dog thag1 have akindaeſs for, to taſte. oÞ you, forlgy ofendang 
his health : = | MW. 2: 4 
Ger. O cth@abomiaable blkyagr Ee wert to be ſerv'd it, it would 


not trouble me." Wy” 
read upan your 
I 
morrow 


ey go tg 'd... 
me?- 1 ſhall never be ale to endure it. "Oh ! 
youold cowardly Sot'! this comes of y 3 Rogue.” ®. « 
Ger, This may thank your villainohdelign, a cugſe to you, I was only 
drawn 1n- | o aw 12 A 
Near Youdekrervinh be bang'dy Raſcal, rg be 
Ger. *Twillbe fomecomfort to me to 2 with,me, but *rwag1d 
be more honourts thar Lord were 7 wiſer man... 4 —_— 
"yn Of partrge me. res breath, but” that *would —_ 
Ger. t 1 could poy with my : twould put you. ont of 
your pain, which is your immoderatefear; 7 Ms. 
Ts | Emer Prieſt, % _ ® ? 
6 Prieſt. Peace be here | go 14 1 v2. -4 
$"*j.. Phro. You comeasſeaſonably 25.620 be, for the Traytpreare at Civil War. - 
, © Prieſt Amay,' Womag, and interrupt them wet: +1 "3" | 
_— . Pins; 1 will not take iny leave on you, for 1 intend to Remy dear Husband a- 
7. _ 3% gain, at leaſt before you be cut into Meſſes,Farewel --. ,- ,- LEx.Phro. 
be, | . 1am now come to ſpeak toyou ns dying men. - 
| by CO TEE Being guiTh pay ehearthan? 0 + 
lainous Lord that corrupted a pooginnocent ran as { was: acuſc on 
meia./ ©! ee T7 2. Ferts 
upon an old Cowardly Rogue, to let his fear betray vs, + - 
*tisn6&t now a ſeaſon to quarrel withons extgher” is to .make 
cs Gods : 4 am come to prepare you for your deaths,and lurſt, Neander, 
| 5 Nean. 


, a 


Q 
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Nean. *Pray, Sir, beg's's with'him, he needs it mdſt'! he 1 2a been the 
4 Ld it moſt? | ſcorn to be pfe more than oor el, if you go 


. tothat, with that ugly, pocky Whore-maſters your aw 
Ny an. [75 matter what he ſays; he hes as much alice © to good men, as 
E to TTS 
my Lord. 4 
he DOTY need on't. 


| 
——_ 


ſay this to me ? 
ed go net and repent of 


;| have ode and doconſela 


* Ger. Ay, Sir ! ſee his 
IE "tis clme nom be ſale of your 
fad 


4 : Ay, Sir? ſoit is, if you know ewtauch as 1 dg of his mickedncls, yau'd" 


Well, Sir ! Jdo confeſs, I'li torment thZRogue 
f have ny figs to of-4——firſt——1 have deenceght with Fel- 
® low's fe. © 4 , 
” The Gods! you. % " 
Ger. What do | hear Hell and Fucics / 


Prieſt. Da-you repent of it? +, 


Near. Yes, Sir it was a \ * 
Ger. OVillain | Il be geven him ! it was a horrid Crime indeed ; "was 
Inceſt, for he is my Son, about ye or ſix and twenty years ago, his Morher and 1 


were by —_— hs : 
mpious men / you our too near in 7 
no bs like a Villain brought tis Wife <a in phchpdacks in; Oh weetch-, 


__ Hard-hearted Wretcis, will arcogn f >. 
- er 
py Sir, Uraitis is juſt ready to go to cution; and you are expeted to ; 
a i” of 
' / , Frief: Poor Lady ; ll wait on her / Geatlemenconlider your turns -enext- 
©. Ee. Ping ang dterboal. 


, 
mie 
®., _ 
ow 


"New: 1 0? whatwilt become of me? _ | Choy 
Nean. What wil become of yougyou Rafal what will become of 
, Lord, youold Dog. 


Ger. A Villainous Wretch, wah cure Lfor's Lord: oh mil decome of \, 
me : Ji; 
l | | » - ! LExene Gerog and Neander. 


" 4-4 7 "1 G 
H 2 | ; -—Þ 
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54 T be Rp Shobwaf 


Entey Urania (in White, with Guards "oy is ns, wen d At» 
tendants in aſolemn Frente rwo Gentlemen iS Se, As Wop! 
" £0, this Song 18 fangs ts pi 


Lancia - Lane th fatal : | RR 
Beauties ſweet ir ſnarch? il 
nhappy Nyanph pb, (bates fo wrachedprove, *- 
Lo foo ſo ſo (or OED Sx 


woeh ney nad Innocence," 
n theſe toer Grouth, where ſts $44 


chodl from aſters in ber Leve be free; . © | 
Weitber ber rapacr ' 7 , 4 q 4 
« In wlEDrorngl Foy, ” | 11 ſhare. | . 


| ___ areas Scafldcoveribwith ——_— hi 1wo Gentlemen Py 
: sf i 


: The King looks raiſes the Execution [abeve.] 


4 Poor Urania !: ti Vfiot fearthe'Plince's 7 Av 
ſee ſoſad a Spetacle : -but Pi retire a litcle. " 7 


2. Gent, mani; x int 


= ,» 


-4..408. # 


wa ner\o ol we wm 


Uran. Didany thing but.m ww b-- 
Lie now at ſtake; I ſhould not dare to ſpeak, 
Before ſo many Perſons, cher thang {ee 


* Muſt quite deſpair of Mercy in this World, 
A andthat * 


I hope | may find 
-The good will ctedit « phordying Perſon, » 


.Altho' ſhe brig no Witneſs but her Vows : 


All I am now condemn'd for, is my Birth, | 
hich ſeems indeed a Miſery, butnot. © 
A Crime; for if'it were, 1 could not help it :- 
ly _—_ on be reliey'd with 2 


Find no fc Neneſs mthe World; 1 = "lad 


though percbagce the liviog 


myſelf : 1 freely can 
* bo ©hr poeel in Fac me, apd this 
p 


tle heed the he pandora of the dead. 
' Gent, Poor Lady, 'my heatt mourtsfar her. - 
Urgn. | do not | e*er did harm to any, 
Only my Lord Endymion 4 did once + 
lude to fave my life, would Heay?n I had not ; 
he is merciful to others, though 


p-- * As4hy own 


+ Royil Sbepbendeſs 


He has met with little for himſelf. 

Evadk If pitty poor Urenia.could do thet good, 
THESE ug ont. « 

Uran. eſs I'm marri'd to the Prince ; « « 
po bowill whack ROI Tn 

own choice : 1 never "uf 

Fo think Rl ewold me 6 rallhes ; a”, [24-4 
Since when | have been to 


\ — ph and 1] thoſe Þ 


Witneſs ! Oh 


Ir core 


® 


EME: 


DT Ee 


potg oboe rs 
= 


tis an Enemy 
@n thoſe who have.no Friends : * 


Than fir us for it; Gere't 20d few ediavs , 
bu qr + > vr =. 1119.4 nM oils 
ye oflate beheld G little pleaſure. « c 
Mw. Sh omen LED (2 Egg 1 was not wont . 
To 


hm Bert toon od 
Detain you with Complaints, whoſe baſin is 
To ſee me die: Live happy, brave Thegnder, 
May all thy Sorrows die with thy Urawa, , 
And all thoſe Joys live with thee which ſhe | 
In thy Contents. May*ſtthou be ha | | 
A pan} upd neces beight, "IR 
yes, and yertuous as | 
Are all thy Thoughts; and may ſhe hMourthee 
As truly as thy poor Uranza did. —_—_ We 
Execu, Are you ready, Madam ? ._. . 
Vran. Who is this ? "1 o i 
Gent, Madam, *cis your Deſtiny, © . . 
Uran. O, it is he. Sy --# 
Sir, you can inſtruct me what 1 ami to do Yue —_— 
I never yet law any body die. g""" 
Gent. Madim, you muſt kneel, _”_—C— 
Uran. How willhe ſtrike ? ; x 
Gent. With all the mercy that hecan.: i +» 
Execu. When you haveended all you have to ſay, 
= kneel with your Face that way, and give. 


—- 


oy 'F. 


A.-..4. 


'Some fign when I ſhall ſtrike. 


56 
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Uran. I will. "# *:, "= FY % , 
Evad, | cannot ſtay to ſee*t ; Farewel, dear Urania. « _— 
Uran. When lam dead, pray, Sirsz ſuffer.none | 
But my Mother to fit me for my Grave y ® ': 
She will be careful of me, ſhe will pay-. ag | 
Holy devotions for me, and bedew * Siu Q% 214" ” 
With pious Tears that ſtill -- 2 _— Ba 
And may the Gods give we pm poypong A  .5.4 
And all thoſe Stars whith have Ceo ths 5 EMS 
Be merciful to her — May s 
Work in her only a more'trug 
In the low Sphbere ſhe ſo 
Execs. 1 think ſhe*il neer a 
come to die : Wou'd the King 
'Uran. Sirs ! Farewe y 
My humble Service to my Noble 
With thanks for all ber Favours, "in 
And Charity in death —— bleſgd 


| 


Pray expect the ſign. 
Execs. | ſhall. 
Enter in bafePartheaia, Urania's Mother. | 
Parth. Stay, ſtay the fatal Blow. i a9 ; 44% 
King. What's this? © » NVC 96 F | 
Parth. A miſerable Wacher come to fee her oaly Cl. 1 7 


Kitty. Executioney, do co vagr-Ofh << -—— Gent. lay: bald of the 
Parth., Great King, creating 
Hear a diſtreſs*d Mother, hcar fot their ſakes 


That at your death myſt hear you. 
King. — you ſay ? 
Parth, My Child is innocen - p. 
Xing. Doyodr Office, Execaldihee: ” 1 #1". Wu 
Parth, Oftay, ſtay, Great Uraia bs ” 
A Princeſs born, ber Father was a King. I. 


King. What ſay you ? 64 
Parth Uranids Father was a ay 
Thrace. 


Great, but Unfortunate, the ging 
King. Is is impoſlible, the King of Thrace 7 


"And what are you? 4 


Parth. Great King, I'm now your Subject, w 


.My name Parthenia, and my habiration 


A _ e:; butl once was known | 
the name of Cleoparra, and was'W ife 
© Pyrocles the Vertuous Prince of Thrace. / 


Of whom all that remains beſides his Fame 


Is this poor Child, for whom | beg your mercy, 
Not to extinguiſh with one ſtroke all that 


os 


K <AV 


bY < 
o 
-. AE 


T he Royal Sbepberdsſs. 


The ſtrokes of Fate have left among the fuines 

of'y a lite glorious Family. ; 

| r Language : 

Rc. her / Dmentiog elſe chan her Habit : 

ITis ſtrange — bot how do yowmake this good 

Which you afhem ? how came you to Arcadia? 
Parth, Will your Majelty be neg to or my Story ? 

I ſhall be brief. 
King. "Pp on ! 

Butff you (} - 4 truth, you f ſhall pagtake - 

Your ers F 

I 1 ali Lahed [2 thelcog aittbeatied ; 

not org m i” . 
Je that dire » + 


Hi Rot 30 


" 


co 


Antal pens _ all good Ears, 
acted mo: I m=_ ſhyl tell you 
is — 6 
we _—_ np? : 


Ta his Re on they did 
Ain rinſe =p 

aye felt ing r 
Ofall my Chiſdren but ro Daughters whereof | 
belong « years of age, was ruine '  # . 

Fry Prince of Macedon (and hace ag) _ 
Hed thi Sous (then but6-ſome old» « vary 
And koofing ſoon Kingdoms " | . 
ate, 
þo pre Y — 


Rn Li for ey x fiich as OR. 

Conlfl thake my own, and there to buy cron 
« With my —_— Hither then | came, 
Iavſted by tH®peace ofthis bleſs'd HR » | _ 
the ſmall Cottage where [ live, $ 


TT! for a Sheep-hook 
chanÞe a Scepter for a , , " 
And th l bred my Ohild. , F 6 mm *"P 


King. But 
[Ft probable in a T ha time you hould.oot 
naint Vranis yy i Birth ? © 2 


Parth. I'mev k | 

Not willing to od thoſe ſweet contents =” 

k She took in dei all ſhe bop'd to be; — _- | . 
 Andall ſhe 00d, ſhe felt no careq » $632 »wh WT 
And with more pleaſore govern'd her ſmall Flock, uſo * | "> % 
Than ber unhappy Father his great Kingdow, n. "7 w 


* 


\ 


58 The Royal Shepberdsſs. 
King. Pyrrhus | She does not ſpeakemiſs, and Has vio# 
Methinks the look and mien of a Woman of Quality, '* /'® 4 o 
Parth, But Heaven that oft FACP 
Afﬀeonts the higheſt probabilities, 
And gratifies by ways that were never thought of: 
In this low Ebb, when all my hopes were grown® i * 
More proſtrate than myForturie, does - ” | , 
To dawn upon me, and inſtruct ne,*th 
Arenearer it, who kneel in humble Cells, 
Than ſuch as ſtand on Tiptoe on high Towers,” | 
For now Theander makes Urania more © | "# 
A. Princeſs, than a Kingdom could, by cagrti 
Her as a Shepherdeſs, and ſhews the World, "© 
| That more than Chance conduc'd to her G | 7 
King, Why did you not tell Theipr el ? © 
Parth. Sir, he marri'd berat Cou =Y | 
Till he was gone to thefWarin The » 
For witneſs of all this, Ido invoke + | Toy 
Thoſe Pow'rs, who never teſtify votruths; | # W. 
And here produce thoſe ſmall remains of Greatneſs —— 
ſhe ſeveral 


Misfortune yet hath | ſee, Sir, here ; | ( | 
wy fo many King * ? Jewels, 


That fo fam'd Jewel 
Of Thrace have worn, and with ſuch venefation ® +. % 
Have ſtill preſerv*d on an old Prophecy, _= . wy 
This ſhould py the Thracien Family. 4 4 Wes. 
Pyrrbas ! *tis all arne ! Go -n and Privcel this ® CEx. os 

| Bo Teſtimony but coſe wordy, © * 2% 
All Queens might uſh to hear from Cottogers, p | 
But is 1t e ſo mean a place » 4 
So long ſhould hold great Cleopatra ? . yi 

Parth. Know, great Prince (and know it $60 *© a 0) 
From one who has experimented Greateſs)' og © 
When I had ſatisfd my ſelfin thy © w. 7? " - FF 
Endeavours of regaining my loſt Rights, n+ 11; p.-} S. 
And fa em all oprothe ous, (as if 6 i yer - 
S—_ — CR one Family 4 - 

e privilege to govern 2 wh 

I was as tae jab, ar to be cher) $ Y 
Muſblearn to att with common People, | ” 
As he who firſt was calPd from them to role. ; : 

Keng. Great Qu | 
The Prophecy is er i610%, That Jewel _ ". 
Will ſerve to ſatisfy the World as much+ L 
Of all you ſay, as your own Words haye me: bare j 
Andthus preſerves the Thracian Familyu—— CEmbraces Urania. 
Dear Daughter ! ſtyl be happy and forgive 5 p | 
Our ignorance ; I cannot loye thee bertar: + © : 


. 
. 
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Than at that very time | did condema thee, 

I could as well have ſentenc'd my two Eyes; 

And me, dear Siſter, if 1 Fen [Salntes Cleopatra. 

Ask*d pardon where I moſt did | 

Call the Queen, and tell Cleantha, Uranic is alive. 

Parth. Now, my dear Daughter, thou art ſafe within my Arms. 
Uran. Madam, it only did gto you. 

Who gaye me life, thus to preſerve itt00 — [Tramp within. 
Kang. What's this ? ” I 
Gene. The Prince is come,” '+ , 
King, What will Theander ſay,to ſee his Gear Urania « 

Thus attir*d at his return 24 + | 
Uran. Hel fay you're merciful. 

- Emer pn, and Pyrrhus. 
King. Madam, ſee here Great Cleopatra 
And call her Siſter, take, Ceanths / 
Her thou haſt wept for: Pyrrba«« bas told you all. * 


Eyes on Urania. 


Thean. Bleſs me, Sir! What Scene does entertain me? 

Are your Joys expreſt by Sacrifice ? 
g. Theander, take, take thy VUrania, 

And wonder not at an thing but her. 

Thean, My Triumphs are — —— my en. 
| en, My Son, >< happy in thy beſt Choice; 

not wonder e us longer languiſh. 

Thean. PII believe, 
And hope in time vo underſtand ——dear Cozen—— 

Clean, Sir, when you firſt have done + 
Your Duty to the Queen of Thrace, your Mother, 
Thengo your Vran, | ſhall be thankful for 
The honour you too early wou'd vouchafe me. 

Thean. 1 muſt obey what Heaven knows when” © me 
I ſhall underſtand. [Sauter Cleopatra. 
TR is an —_ ye nr nr. I, [To Unis. 

0 rLi Bat why Qu contpice 
To mydi ſradtion ? OY re nd why theſe Tears P ow, 

King. Heay'g bleſs youboth! =» Be. 
And may your Loyevincreafe ſtillwith your days: ; 
May you be freſhas Spring; as Antuma fruitful, 4 7 {7 
And know no Winter of adverſity; " IM 
' And may the Gods that have done Wonders in your Laves 
Do Wonders in the effefts of ir. "Cu 

Theen. Surethis is all a Viſion / amL awakea . 11511 41 

Enter Priefhe + 
Prieſt, A day full of Wonders ! b wad 
»King. A day all Miracle / 


60 . The Royal Shepherd 
How merciful j is Heaven ; who would be bad | 
When Vertue's thus rewarded in diſteeſs? - £ 
+ Thean. Couren, your pardon, — 
Y is this meeting ; — 
1 am obligd for allthe Joy-l ſee 
Start ont of ſorrow gow army Retutro,” '- ,"v* 
' Clean. Heav*ngiveyon Joy of your Unani 1 
Thbeaxn. You have oblig'd me, Moda, that 56 have 

Deal: ſo gently with your F Servants 

.Clean, Shene*er had been eſteem'd fo, had you +a 

worthy of your Counſel, Sir ; but now | 

o repay her I thoſe ſervices 1 have receiy*d , 

Thee She is ſtill-your Servant, Cozen. , 

Clean. (aſide) How can-there be ſuch joy, ht nan 
Eprpnien oY inun jul rmn_ " way 

ar. t long to calemy RO ofgreat Copa, 
How ſhe has berufo long obſcut*dto albthe 
LEE: pg _ - Scene x that, hy 
ace of ſorrow, (tis enough. Y 

Urinia'ls a Princeſs) and had Fortune wh & * 
In ought but in her þlindgefs been like Juſtice ; 
Had worn the Crown of Thrace, only my Daughter *« 
My dear VUrenia, ask me on this place, « 
I ſo have injur'd thee, what I ſhall do ed 


To expiats my [gnorabce of thy Worthy; 1 wi <1 ow» | 


Ask what thou wilt, PlI'not deny it. «| ”; lf 1 
Uren. 1 want not a Requeſt, had 1 amor confidence to 33k it. 
King, If you do not ask it, you chooſe the way rodiſodlige me, 
Urn. It is Endymion's Liberty; Sir, the boldneſs 
You'r pleav'd to give me, and the Grati | hope | nOer ſhall loſe. 
King, You haye my Wordydo with irwhat yoopleaſe, 
'1l give you Order for'r. 
T bean,- Your pardom, Sir, , 
If your Commands alreadyJre obey'd, 
Endymien is retara'd, | methim &er. 
He was imbarg'd, and having been informs, 
From my Urania of 811 his Cares fot her;- 
I ſtay*d him, hoping from your 
O-tain his pardon, for the Love Cleantha * 
So truly bears him. i have no more toſay 1 
Againſt it than again'f my ewn | er 
For my VUrania, when [-thoughs 
And lince the Gods havwmade her & for me, 
?T will be but gratityde in meto'do 
Some of their buſineſs forchem,/ned reward 
So brave a Vertue as Endymion owns, 
And make him great for his Cleamtha too. 


C 


The" Roydl Shepberdeſs. 
Clean, 1s Rane retury'd ? hou | y 
Thean, The win Theft ret Wltokoy end; 
Mo kanda int made that Sceptar oy, wha vow, 
ha et Scepter now 
Want but'e Scene to do'new wonders in IO 
And this may prove rebelfious Thrace, if 
Sie, think fir | wear that Crown Ur4nia gives tne ; 
In this py. tbe brave 5 3 
Shall be my ; What ſhall I notexpeCt from 
Such Vertue and ſuch Valoug when they meet? 
' King. | hayeof late receiyd ſuch mercies, that 
| cannot think of any thing whichlooks 
Like Cryelty. Therefore*wonder 


2 


Whic 
_ 


—_— hat prot hasebeb of Piety 
PII not deny't : Nod ve one requeſt : 


To ybu my honour'd your leave 
That Pyrrbws my beſt may ſerve 
The fair Evadne. 
Prieſt. Yewoblige me, Sir, to make me ſee 
My poor Evadne is fo much your care, - 
It ſhall be mine ; ſhe ſtil ſhallthink thas beſt 
Your Majcty is Pleas'd to choole for her.  _ 


Thean. Endymion ! why fo ſlowly Joys ? Kneels and k;ſſes 
Reap here the fruitsof Gratityge * , Clean. band. 
* Clean. Welcome, my Lord: | 
£«cen.. My Lord, yowre welcome from your Baniſhment. 
King. You've only now this Ladies teave to ook 
For any thing you'd have. | , 
Endym. | am happy in your RoyalMercy, Sir, 
Ang hope in timeto be ſo too in bees. 
Madam, | hope your Highneſs has the Charity 
0 pardon your poor Servant, who was the 
4 illing occaſion of ſo much injury 
To fo Noble a Princeſs. F 
Clean You need hot fear * 
"Your Sentence, when Cleanthe is your Judge. 
T King. Let us all away, and (agisfie our (elves with what 
| | Wehaye ſo long travail'd with, and letthe World 


- 


te Kuo hp, 


Learn from this ſtory, hoſe th ctr 


Cannot be long in Clouds, jnnocencecdnceal's | 
$tolo pleaſure of the G which on T's Ty 


In ſhame as that of Men 
Like the Svn breaks forth, 


Gratif'd another World, —_ dappenn, "a 2 4A | 

More Glorious through his late De MAS 
Prieſt. The Impioos here a while ma ds. _ Whore = 

But in the End Or 9 ENRON. Mad 6) CEs. omnee. 


(Þ® 44 V 4 


Pr | 
4 , oo 


ron 

The. wrack ry: all hes 

» that comes homewhich 
Would fain preſerve what had 
With other. Men he ventwres little ſires * LY | 
In other Bottoms, but cates wy FP 107 a 
Preſerving ſtill wherewith te | > 
Again, if what bg has ay 
So our Adventurer, who not 
Through theſe "YOM 
And brought bis 


ren 


Which os foe [uffex to come | | 
It may entourage or Lime 1 coove > 7 1 
Buz if you ſink this Veſſel, ET 
Keep on'a little Tr ade 
Hle ſays you parry ray x W909 do, 

But (whatſoc'er he ſays) I beg that Mo 
To us will be good naturd but this 1 
And parday all the Errors in our Play | N 
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Wn wit to your Grace, 
" ferwer of Mankind, and the moit accurate Judge of Humour, that ever 1 


.it the eaſieſt thing in the World to write a Comedy, and yet will ſooner 


0 
2, 
- 


M; 


- To the Moſt 


Illuſtrious Prince W I L LIA 
DUKE of NEWCASTLE, &c. 


May it pleaſe your Grace, 
0 4s your Grace perſiſts in Obliging, 1 mu#t go on in Acknowledg- 
Fm nor can I let any Opportunity p 7 of relling the World how much 

I am favoured by you ; or any Occaſion flip of aſſwring your Grace, 

that all the Aftions of my life ſhall be deaicated to your Service ; who 


Y 
your Noble Patronage, your Generoſity and Kindneſs, and your comtinual 
7 Landy have made me wholly your Creature : nor can 1 forbear to declare, that 
1 ane more obliged to your Grace, than to all Mankind. And my Misfortune #, 
I can make. no other return, but a declaration of my grateful Reſentments. 
When I ſhew' d your Grace ſome part of this Comedy, at Welbeck, being 


all that 1 had then - it, you were pleaſed to expreſs your great liking | 
| when 


ient Encouragement for me to proceed in it; and, 


; Faw which was a ſ« 


had fiwiſb's it, to i & humbly at your Feet, Whatever I write, I will ſub- 


ave the greateſt Maſter of Wit, the moit exait Obs 


knew : And, were I not aſſured of the greatneſs of your Favour, 1 ſhould be 
afraid of the. Excellency of your Tud;ment. 

I heve erndeevoxred, in this Play, at Fiumonr, Wit, and Satyr, which 
are the three things (however I may have fallen ſhort in my attempt) which 
none Graeee has « told me are the life of a(omedy, Four of the Humonrs 
are entirely new ; and (without vanity) I may ſay, 1 ner produc'd a Comeay 


- that had not ſome nat»ril Flumoay in it not repreſented before, nor I hope 


ever ſball. Nor do I count thoſe Humoars which a great many ao, that is t0 
ſay, [uch as conſift in ſing one or two By words; vr in having @ fantaſtich, 
extravagant Dreſs, 4s many PROEe umours heve ; nor in the affetFation 
of ſome French words, whach ſeveral Plays hirve ſhows ns. I ſay nothing of 
impoſſible; unnatural Farce Fools, which ſome intend for Comical, who think 


grow rich open their ill Plays, than write a good one: Nor is downright ſilly 
pder «Humour, as ſme take it to be, for "tis a meer natural Imperfetion; 
they might as well call it « Humour of Blindneſs in « blind Man, or Lanes 
myſe in 8 /avy 00 +, 075 8 4 celebrated French Farce has the Humour of one 
NIN CRUE +, A 2 . who 


— EIS in on oo = 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


who ſpeaks very fait, and of another who ſpeaks wery flow : But natural Ins- 
i0ns are not fit ſubjeits for Orgy they are not to be laugh'd &, 
but pityed: But the Artificial Folly e, who are not Coxcombs by Ns- 
twre, but with great Art and Indy 
of Comedy, as I have diſcourſed at large in the Preface to the Humouriſts, 
written five Tears fince. Thoſe ſleight circumſtantial things mentioned before, 
are not enolgh to make « goot Comical Humour ; which ought to be ſuch an 
affeftation, as miſenides men in Knowledge, Art, or Science, or that cauſes 
defeftion in Manners and Morality, or perverts their Mintls in the main 4- 
tions of their Lives, And this kind of Humour, I think, T have not ink 
properly deſcribed in the Epilogue #0 the Humouriſts. 4 

But your Grace underſtands Humour too well not to know this, and much 
more thas 1 can ſay of "it. All Thave now to do, is, humbly to dedicate this 
Play to your Grace, which has ſucceeded my Expettation, and the Hu- 
mours of which have been approved by bf the beit Senſe and Learning. 
Nor do I hear of any profeit Enemies to the Play, but ſome Women, aud ſome 
Men of | Feminine Under ſtandings, who like flight Plays onely, that repreſent 
a little tattle ſort of Converſation, like their own ; but true Humour is not 
liked or under itood by them, and therefore even my attegppt towards it is con- 


demned by them. But the ſame People, to m onfort, damn all My. 
Johnſon's Plays, who was inc erably the be Dranarik Poet that ever was, 


7 


make themſebves fo, is «proper objec? 


or, I believe, ever will be ; and 1 had rather be Authour of one Scene in| his 


beſt Comedies, than of any Play this Age has produced, That there are agreat 
many Faults tm the Conduct of this Play, 1 am not ignorant ; but I (having 
no Penſion but from the Theatre, which 1s either unwilling or unable to reward 
# Man (uffictently for ſo much Pains as correft Comedies require) cannot allot 
my whole time to the writing of Plays, but am forced to mind ſome other buſi- 
meſs of Advantage. (Had | 15 much Money, and as much time for it } I might, 
perhaps, write as correct a Comedy-4s any of my Contemporaries. But I 
your Grace will accept of this with all its Imperfettions ; which, ſince the Royal 
ÞF amily have received favourably, Thave all my aim, if it be approved by your: 
Grace, who are, next to them, in the greateſt Efteem and Obſervance 'F 


Lindon, June 26 rh , , 
unc 26, - * &_ * 
1676,” | Your Grace*s Moſt Obliged; * 
Homble Servagt;, |. 


-  Thons Stain 


A 


PROLOGUE. 


O U came with ſuch an eager Apprivee 
To 4 late Play, which gave ſo great Delight ; 
Onur Poet lack, that by ſo rich a Treat, 
Your he ate 7 too _— A 
Ter ſince bad Rhyme for @ reliſhing Bit, 
To give a bitter Taſte to ComckWit. g 
But this requires expence of \ime and Pains, | . 
Too great, alas, for Poets ſlender Gains, » 
For Wit, bike China,. ſhould long buried tye, 
Before it ripetts to good Comedy, 
A thing we ne er ave ſeen ſince Johnſon®s days, | 
nd but a few of hjs were perfelt Plays. * 8 
Now Drmaiges of the Stage muſt oft appear, - 
© They muſt be bound to ſcribble twice a Tear. 
Thus the thin thread: bare Vicar ftill muſt toil,. 
Whilſt the fat lazy Doftor bears the Sperl. 
In thelaſft ſome Wits were ſhown ; 
In this are Fools that much infeſt rhe Town, 
Plenty of Fops, Grievances of the Age, a 
Whoſe nanſeons Fighres ne'tr were on 4 Stare: 
He cannot ſay they'll pleaſe you, but they're new ; 
And be Hopes you will ſay b bas draws "em true. 
: He's ſure in Wit be cart excel the reſt 


Hed but be theught to write « Fool the be : 
Such Eeols as baunt and trouble Men of Wit, > 


And, ſpight of them, will for their Piftures fit. . 

Tet no et 3 wary is ſbown, p 

; No one Man's Humour makes « Part alone, © 
But ſcatter” d Follies gather*d into one. 
He ſay:{ if with new Foys . be can but pleaſes - 

Hell . Tear predives as new 47 theſe. 


- Dramaris Perſonz, +" 


Sir Nicholas , fo | 
 Tvq Vs UE « 0 
_ -K wag *JThe Ota, LCY S4."2 
pt Old Fellow, a great Admire of the aſt Age, 
Snarl, | 


and a imer 3 inſt the Vices of this, and private- 
ly very.viciqus hinſelt. ” 
A brisk ; amorous, (adventurous, Unforunate 'Cox- 
Sir Samuel comb 2 one thac, by.the help of humourous, non- 
Hearty. ſenſical By-Wordsy gs himſelf to be- a great 


| Wit. 
Longuil. In Love with Miranids. "IGentlemen of Wit 
Bruce. In Love Fer Clarinds. . £ and Senſe, 
Swiming Maſter. G-, 
Flazard. - 
Lady Gimcrack. Wife to the Virtuoſo. ih, 
Clirinds. In Love with Loagoil. 1 Nieces to the 
Miranda. In Love with Brze. "UYirtuecſ0. 
Flirt. The Virtuoſo's Whore. 
Figgup. Snarl's Whore, 
Betty. (lirinds's Chamber-maid. 
Bridget. Lady Gimerart's Maid. 
Porter to Sir Nicholas. -« Ne Ea 
gr Sic, FP L ame x Fegk, Pots, | 
. Servants, ddewt hg 


SCENE ao 
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Hou great Lacretins ! Thou profound Oracle of Wit and 


Brace. 
Sence { thou art no Trifling- Landskip- Poet, no Fanta%ick 
: Herbick Dreamer; with empty Deſcriptions of Im» ofſihi- 
lities, and mighty Tounding Nothings. *Thov reconcileſt 


Philoſophy with Verſe, and doſt, almoſt alone, demion« 
ſtrate, That Poetry and good Sence may go together. 


Nam private dolore —_—_—_— 
fie wb # 7 ow 
6 bene promeritls capitur, nec near ire, 


- Enter Longvil. 

Go Bruce, Good Motrow : what great Authour art thou chewing the Cud 
upon? I look'd to haye found you with your Mead-ach,and dan Morning-qualms. 

Bruce, We ſhould not live always hot-headed ; we 
leave ſometimes to think. | 

Lang. Luevretins ! Divine Lacretias ! But, my noble Epicurean, what an Un- 
faſhionable Fellow art thou, that in this Age art given to underſtand Latin? 

Brace. "Tis true, 4, Lam a llow to pretend to it, when tis ac- 
counted Pedantry for a Getitleman to'fpell, and where the Race of - Gentlemen - 
is more degenerated than that of Horſes: ; 

Long. Ik muſt needs beſo: for Geatlemen care not upon what ſtrain they get - 
their Sons, nor how they breed *em, when they bave got *em : the beſt of %em, 
now, ryan bo ear 43s and you ſhall ſeldom ſee a young Fel. 
low of this Age.chat does not look like one of rhoſe over-grown Animals, newly - 
manumitted from Truok-Breeches. 

Bruce, Some are fuſt inſtructed by ns fe nm mugen who - 
dare nos whip the Ounces their Pupils, for of theig Lady-Mothers : then, 
before chey can Conſtrae and Pearce, they are ſent into Frerce,-with tordid, iNi- 
terate Crea/ures, calPd Dry*d-Nurſes, or Governours ; inc of as little uſt - 
as Pacing-Seddles, and as patic to govyera them as the ride to Pe- 
} 4, . is 3 


give our ſelyes - 


- _—_— 


—  ——_— _—_— — 


— = 


F__ Kindred, and area greet 


D The VIRTVOSO. 


ri on : from whence they return = a little ſmatt of that Mighty, Uni- 
verſal Language, without being ev IP write true Engliſh. 
Long. O bur then they®ll yalue Yn peaking fr oc French, 
Bruce, Pehaps good French mayde Got 12% "7 th 
cannot, 
Long. Thou art intheright : bl then thereare a ſoft of hopeful Yogths that 
do not travel; and they are either ſuch as keep Company —_ their Siſters, and 
Comfort to their and a Scorn to ell 
rs; or they areSparks that cartpheemtto looſe from Diſcipline, and at Sixteen 


; forſooth, ſet up for Men of the Tow 


Bruce. Such as come drunk and ſcreamin _ a Play-houſe, and ſtand upon 
the Benches, and toſs theirfull Perriwigs s, and with their ſhrill 
unbroken Pipes, cry, Dam- mh this is 4 dans? ; Prethee let's to @ Whore, 
Jack, 'Then,ſays another, CR nt pulling out higBox-of Pills, 
Dam-me,'Tom, lam not in aC bere's oy Rp for Ts Clap : 


when you would think he way not 

Long. Heav*obe pragy's, the Yooths,, like untimely Fruit like to be 
rotten before they are ripe! + 

Bruce. Theſe are ſure the only a pra that lire without thinking : "1 Scnlible 


Plant ot bs wore ms -—yaacocaee—— hah — Ack? Str A 
I go on as oy begin, e emen next 
ie Learning enough to clait the Benefit of the Clergy for . 

Bruce, The higheſt pitch our Youth'Go.generally arrive ,' is, to.have 
a Faſhion of Wir, a Rotine of ſpeaking, get by 
nerally they imitate the __—— Lamar witty Men yon w 
diſcreetly praCtiſe ſober ; ſo clumſic. and awkard a way, that 'me- 
thinks it ſhould make witty Men out of love withtheir Vices ; as Prentices wear- © 
6/we. Theſs are fd Troths* but Jam wa foch a Fop to diguiee oy ſel 

Theſe are ut | am got uch a Fop to my lelt one 
Minndl for a thouſand of **m. + 
Bruce, You have reaſon ; fay what we can, the Beaſtly, Reſtive World will go 
its way ; and there is not ſofooliſh a Creature as a Reformer. 

Long. Thank Heav'o, lam not ſuch a publick ſpirited Fop, to loſe one Moment 
of my yr lng Pleaſure for all that can happen without me. 

Bruce. Thou art a Philoſopher © and now thou talkſt of private Pleafore, what 
think*ſt thou of our Adventure with Clarindes and Afirands, the Virtwoſo"s, Sit 
Nicholas Gimcrack*s Nieces ? See the danger of Rk: to- Church, Lengvil - 1 ad- 
pang. po "twas a fineCurioſity, and has coſt us dear. p 

Leng. Didever I think wetwo pry Te be canghe, any way, in a Church ? 

Bruce, Tis alittle ſtrange that we, ghar SG into all the Vices of 
Men of Wit, and Gentlemen, ſhould, at laſt; fall -into the Vice of 
Fools and Country-Squires, Love. 

Long, - We that have wonder'd at all other amorous Coxcombs,,uſt now laugh 
at one-another, Iam amaz'd at thy Paſſion for Clarinds. 

Bruce. And 1 no leſs at thine for Afrrands. , There's Wintherafr: in't//to love 
where ther&$ſuch apparent difficulty + for Virewoſs is 25 jedlous as an iralien nw 
<e; his Jealoulic, helpt by the Vigilancy aud Malice of ae mga 


lenization BS 


> > 
tre So 
Y, 


a # 


prope ls. 


ſion for yous | 
Brace. Curſe on him; But a Rival: $a very im 
VLengv. But this is a Rival ſo conreiged of- oF parts; "that he can nevetibe 
nt ame He is ipdeed a very-choice'$piric 4. the greateſt Maſter of 
azndFigures : The moſt Ciceronian Coxcomb: the nobleſt. Orator breath» , 
be eve ethers; 'Infert, hes very muctr a- 
Sig" Formal Trifle. 171 19) 
ght all ve5thaveſome little 


DEEDS Us Wo Rorif Ret 


ontcdge 
SED rg 


F iavite me to -ur'e; 
Aetcd. and þ10Dive yitd di and mill be here wicPPve fun Me 


to your» » tk | 
ruce. How 7 pladed thy Witt Hot why woald? not thou communicate thy 


_ * 20 Im efly%gsfrpiſthee ith ei it ak th to-conceal it _ 
ſh 00 i Enter"Btuces Foot-man. 


Foot. Sir Samuel Hearty has ſent you (word, be will come and ajve you a fiſt. 
Bruce,” There's an Af an Ofiginal vf-anorher kind; _ one that thinks that' all 


Mirth vonſiſtyin'noiſe, tumule/and violent laughter : At once, the merrieſt and 
the dulleſt Rogue alive=— One That alfefts a great mlogavaſenſfca] by-words, 
which dohbignts/de , and wr all occaſions. - 


- Longv. But the is behind; - he Is rhe moſt amorous 
Coxcomb, the moſt gan advengurous Knight alive; 4 great Maſquers- 
Yer, and has forty to-raakelove in ; and has deentbe moſt unlucky 
Tn in that and all other adventures. He has never made Love 

cefayd,” gor hr was-not denten. Here he's, 


HOON 


£3411 


Sir Sam, Tom, -Dear ack Low how doſt do? 
Faith TwillPdgvuwRkeet a w_ of Lone, how do thir- 


ono dat, 1 1ow 10299; We 
IRR S000 gone” 


troll 


teen or fourtren of us got together, and 
aff weathers, and dronk tid d L | 


ot upon the high R | 
with vs, *ifaith. 


LIES! 
tees 94 Ke pat yu of: | — - 


2! 3 U@V tg TT 
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poop! Whoo! ha-ba-ha ! he had not a word, not one ond. 


Longy. Te WRT OCH io noiſe, ſo he 
all Wit isin running Man down, avhecalle it; bet evattcring thet L _——_— 
does that better. 

Six Sam. Taba Gay ſrolick; Tent: 
COMPany. 1p'6 vim up tao, Hey |laps 
to drink, and made PrLcTOvI0s fer down fa 
i'faith, Boys. 

» Bruce, But this may 
Sir Sam. Chall 


Ln hom hat tos FH al) 


Longv. This Fellow*s brains, like ſame Botfle-ber, F-: all into froth.” 


\Bruce. Sobrisk and dull a Rogue | never ſaw. 
Sir Sam. Come, *faith we are choice make. mach of one 
a mga "— 


afd ſhoyld 
ther. Lhave indeedto an /nerige with a Lady, 
guiſe; 1 give a Maſquerade yo know, and, FT annreeer 
row night, *faith 'l] be very drunk about buſigeſs. ' Ha Boys | ha ! * Hi 
Emery Bruce; Foot-men. ' | 

Foot... Sir, one Sir Formal Trifle bids me tell you, he's come to pay his Devoir to 
you; he charged me to uſe thatexprefſion, | know not What be means by it... 

Brace. "TI was very quaintly expreſt; defice him to come op. 

Sir Sam. Oh I haye often ſeen him at Six Nichole Gintras hole, the YVireae- 
ſo; Nern mn aw. yore; he's a very logenious Rogue, and "gad :he has, a fine 
way wi 

Longv. ee ey ene INNER him (as they call is) that 


was not a * Hekar, 
fd pn avs. when heb 


Triſa-09- 
Sir Form. at wk | hnmbly kill your hands iagevrs), but, Sir oats] in 
amore particular Manner. F F naflignot +3 a bo To Bruee.: - : 
Bruce. "ix Formal your ſt hamble Servans youdo oy gteat deal of ho- 
novur- in-this vil. - 1: 15 T w 
Sir Form. Sit, 1 never could 
ion, that could once fi 
i a Ns If 
ule, and Ritter Methads 0 


* Sir Nicholas 20d 


0 | | "wo bgadondhe i} 


The VIRTO 08:0: z 


; 1[vwee.. i 047 4250 wil 
SEES rn Ogg 2 IS 
£ | DEER == 


pany Dev, up humane _ 
(EESEESE cloth them in, yet 1 never us*d the dealt 


Cedaceat Rhitocick wich my Friend, which you'll.do mothe bononets 
ler ne call you +—>-[chink 1 am florid —— - move 

Sir Sam. I told you faith hetd notably ; ; he hasoSilver Too 
Leng. © yes, 2 Golden one. hag would fuch Coxcombs do, if « 


©x d. "3 

e mere 

| »L 0.44 cpa pm This Sic Formal iscalPd awell ſpoken Man, or 
pou 


My ep ae honoured with the Title of your Servant... - 

LITE. believe, rhar ve Hal mit any Op- 
to omit any 

Se Lien all the World, to be "the molt humble and 

i —— Sweet Mr. Longvsl, having already this Morning paid my de 

bas Fou ſhall at prefentonly cell you that, which I hope is no News. cogon, 

[ am your moſt bumble Serrant. —— There | chigk 4 as comtſe 


vs. Youdo me too wath Hocon, 
Eins ſo great a Raſcal upon earth , ag-0a Oratour, that would ur, 


top v cod imp bis alle Conctt for cv Realow 
[bis forid Words for | 


Nag YourBully, wich ie Ove an Box, is an honeſter Man. 
arm. [ts Sir Sir, 1 am aMicted at the late falling out between 
our noble ſelf, hich has _—_ me of fo frequently enjoying 
the honour af- k your fair hands there 
" Sir Sam. O Lord, Sir,"your Seryant, your Servant : *faith 1 am very forry for 

= on | ſhall be gladto wais upon you, drink his health in a glaſs of Buy- 
| op Buy nels: Ne 3 fine, Perſon faith though be 


Sir Form... And now, Mr, Brice, after theſe little digrefliqus, which my pacti- 


eulareſteenof every Perſon jn this has e me to,  Lamto inform - 
my noble Friend, Sic/Nicbelas Gimerack, does by me invite you with your 
vently his Admirers, to come to his houſe 


Fed, beivg Philoſophers, and _ 
ehiis Forenoon, to ſee the diſſetion licele Animal, mop * x" Some aChi- 
chefter Cock- Lobſter ;, and afterwards to take adilb of Meat, and courſe of the 
noble Operation, and to ſport an Authour gver a glaſs of Wine. 
- Sir Gai. Ha ! "this will prove for my deſign. 
6 +4. -Give me your Oratour for: dilpatch. \W hat a flouriſh the Rogue has made 
nvite us to dinner. 
Brace. Sir, 1 will not do a ſelf 4.4 iojury to fail two ſuch Ingenjons and Lear- 


ned Men ox Sir Nicbols 
Sir Form, Alas, CS Laws, hichumble Adinirer ; but Lavdll 


andere bin: note Toe Yu Kea rene 


th eadacy lo cha wen ods him 


him gr 
proc ene: Nor Crean © jt, to. 
the whole World vocal, hs : 


Init. Gentlemen agety] hifkgcar handy) 4 


if you wi 


he YIRFD080:- 


tive Gentleman io the w 


the! 
"Tongue ; (he 


anoble kind of Prg 


the e " b "OT 4 py 
.horr, Io be bien co be the Goſt cub ends loop P_ 
bday ng arr 7 wer 00 peer 14two: hours he w 
Sager. 'Tis bis rimeof Operat +; 


+ Rexce; We mill oot fail. \ Whats Employmeat thiol wer him? He 


is the — his Puppet-ſhow. 
 Ewoold Tather be-T anod'call i thg Rabble ® fe 
Sith fix Legs, than ſbew 6 437. 

* Sir Same Pray, Sir,,commend ir Abobotzt , and«cell wie; faith 
(dn rrock Lad ſorry my \it ſhoul J "20d 1 ſhellhenceforth crdcavonr 
2s dull es 1-can to weric his eſteem, | F.colifeſs-{ was a lictle too ——_ 
ken that bus*nefſs.: but *faith Lam his maſt 0p I, __— 

his. ſervice, and *gad will draw{itagsi 
in defence Ferſen and Philoſo and ſo let him —_ om tap wrarny Sambel. | 
Sir Form. 1 ſhall peeform your commands, an dovke x ay 


bs 


« Longv. ,Sir Samuel, how your. Wit to oied the Virtnoſe ? 
Sir Sam. *Faith I was very well the | 
Fellow .and:ſacetious : and his grave Phi 
Beſides, he does got-valuc Wit ac all, be | 
RAruce\ Why ſo? |. *tr 115 | 
P Sir Sam VVhy, he did not like meat all; be ane "ery to Vi nul erms: 
0's. are, 
* Brace. Sure if he had Jikd W Dowerid have lid yo. 
- Sir Son. That 4 think wi 


; uy —_ 


.- Pox ofhim, What * 


' HE. ISS. 
| am. Andnotio boalk; otenntt: 
bay deconicione Siſter, Clearing, di ' intriguo, and'Sir Aicholac for- 
bad. me bis ; upon antad he opting 0 
- Bruce, What exception a df | & 0) "te 
ohio Nigteto » af befaid;* 


Sir Sa@m. Why, faith; he wouldnot 
have 2 Dromedayy.\) * FA 7 
Sir Sam. Peace, I ſay ;,, T ace is Lakin'for a , ormarg You know'f can 


Lengv. Wit | faith-he might;zs 


rea youdown,. In ſhort, he id, I was a, Wir, a flathy'Wit:-" But i 700 doegy.. | 
kindneſs in the world for me, you might help ve in This lotrigno. DJ; 


Brace. How fo? | 
A. Sam. Now you are jovited, ſet me ©2Rangon 410 alinery for one of your 
Footmen.. | hage gre ere hy for theſe {ptr iguo's and bus : *gad 


de P{l briog this bugncſs.abdbt 
Brace. rr x ag vi, tet bim may mgke (port -bim, -and 
abuſe the Rogue ne rg on __ Longu, 


' vanity, bot you muſt know, | pretended to 


. 


7 


of Women ; they re ſabje 
mind, & ls thee Gabe body: One makes them 
Tye Foolrand Rock: heads, 38 the ocher does Dirt and Char-coal. ' - / 

© Byxcs,” She's a Woman of Wit ;, beſides, let him wear your Livery, and by your 
you nay kitk your Rival all this day, f be ſhould boſfongyt which he 


#. Lang. conkderacion prevails with me. 

Sig Sam. Whatfay you, Boys ? is it not an dmitable Intriguo ?—— Hah 1-— 
© "Longv. Six is ſame difficulty : bot, xo ſerve.you, we can refuſe 
— You thall 0 me-the.honotr to weat a oy of mine; I have new 


come home will giveyou 
. 2 She Save, 181 do voumy inch ath.. Foo den of a Tinder-box. 
- Woes Welt! Per Mr. Tin , £0 about it quickly, 


*. Ix yl 


GadVUde' inftanely, i ing of # ted-ſtaff. Ha-ha-hg. 
- . Bruce, In' the twinkliog of what 
- Sir'Sam. Hey: pull awsy, Rogues; in hs  coioklvg of -a Bed- ſtaff! a witty 


way arg ro env. my. ſelf. Mlawsy.: Exit. 
Wastherecves fo ſenileſs a, Fom?, words are no more to him than break- 


ped uproaiy gue) him vent; they ſerye not with him to expreſs thoughts, 


| Bruct, "ANN? 2 Gaby Wit! aflalby Wig! What a dull Wilain is this. Y7- 
* w- but prechee take all occaſons.co kick ghis flaſby Wit much ; hell givethee 


-Pog on biw, he has read Senec: be Cares not for kicking ; he neyer 
apt 


in apy diſguiſe he ever put on. 
oy in any of his owa habits neither. But PL ipand dreſs me, [Exeantm 


Emer Miranda and Clarindai the Garden. 


| + ſivand. Weteever Wamet! ſo confin*dia, "repo de fooliſh Uncle 2 +wotſe 

thagan Italian. - Butthat | ſhould be loath to { ond, em » | ould thiak 

_ my Father was not.compos mentis when he made his W neath. us to the 

Government of $4#7r:agfo only, Witre was oh Aont: 'S 

is Clarin. A'S6t, that h erdbſcopes, to find out the Nature of 

Eels in Vine 
Mican. O ho h Chis brains bout of Maggo /-who has q 

ian, Onewho has is brains a nature ty 
Nudi'd theſe rwentyy cars to find out avert fa of ies and never Cares , 
for underſtanding Manking. , 


(on hell we never get. free from his jealouſt,aad the malice of hisi imperti- 
i | 
he be jealous ot, vet he's as ries cl London Husbagd-;to 


l, 


; rote and lue of Plums, which he has ſabtilly 
vi 27 


, | Miran. 
EY loo dl tk 
Cler. She hates us in her hears, becayſc ſhe thinks we ſeg tao much; Tobe 


confia'd, andto luck impertincace tao, —— Me 


* 


'Snar!, # grearDeclaimer againſt the ow _ 


=> 
"row 


BY The VIRTUOSO. 


Mir. *T will make Dogs curſt to yeey'd vp, and furg \vill provoke iree-boro 


Women more ? $: 26 

Clear.” We ſhould have as Company in a Gon ; fornone bet Quackanod 
Fools come hither; and Log gt worlt of ! Dow is my fooliſh, Gocid Celconth, 
Sir Formal. 

Mir. He has banift*'d my Coxcgomb, Sic Sama, « brisk airy Fool, chat there 
is ſome diverſionin. He had as many tricks as a we Spaniel, would 
fetch and carry, and come Over a ſtick for the King : He had of a 
Man-too, and may paſs Muſter among the gay Felloutng this ons and 
could fing all the new Tunes and the P 

Clear. And we arc'troubled with an old Fellow bece.tithe Houſe, his Uncle 


Tclownith bluns. Satyri> 


cal Fellow ; ; a hater of all 'young 


Mir. But he is ſuch a froward be Wormed like a 
mad Dog. 


Cler. We try his patience OY to hear him | aboſdche 
Virtnoſs his Nephew, who beats all in ” WE Eſtate... Snerl is a Fel low-ſpares 
no Body, always ſpeaks. what be thinks, and does. what he pleaſes. Bot 
Miranda, there's 2 worſe misfortune than all this, we 1wo ſhould , 
Church, when we ſhould ha? been thinking of of apecting elle, fall in love with 
two Men of Wit and Pleaſore, who are too the Town to think of 
Marriage, we being too _ Women of the Town to think.obany other Love, 

Mir. WehaV Fortunes good enough enough to lure them to Matrimony, 4f that were 
all; but the worſt part of the ſtory. is, he whogr 1 love ivin love with-you; aud 
your Man makes addreſſes to me, as Letters tell us: And even theſe Meg 
we cannot ſee, but at Charch,. <a pena cs 
malicious watchful Aunt.” * ; "my | 

Clar. If we could but Ge thele ken pri Garten; 
we might each of us uſe our Lover ſcurvily, and him. we love” we might charm 
with kindneſs, for they are Men ghat baye known the, pamps and vanities of 
this wicked World, too much to love a Face only. 

Fr, If we could bring this{@bout, .1 would out at nothi that.might 
procure our freedom ; 'the miſchief is, if we rebel, CD al 
thing 6ng of ourForrunes till we Age. 

Then we muſt cen live of a Reverſic 
Fellows do that wiſh their Fathers wakeyy l warcant thee 

Mir. And loſe our Reputations : we have much ado'to wa we 

Clar. Let what will come ont, 1 am reſolyed to bygate our he tall [oong 
ſtop a Tide than my Inclinations. 

Air. Oh if your Knight Errants and we fee upon th point, hey" an de 
liver us diſtreſſed Danmſels from our Enchanted 

. © Emer Snarl and bis Man, 

Snarl. *Tis a fine Morning : fetch me a Pipe of Tabaco and a Maichdotoade 

M..: ' Here's old Smiwr!, he has call\d for his Tabaco wo: be meas ol Gay 
A 


TS anne teate him a litale, wh Go ment plecfhremabers Kar 


WS. 
WY 
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How now you | -w you abroad thus early ? . you us'd to 
be a Bed till re Mock, Uike e paltry lazy Cocketrices, that are good 
by the Maſs: You'll make excellent Wives, Cuckold your Husbands 


for 
:- You mind but prinkiog-your ſelves up. A wholeſome 
= Wench is worth a thouſand of you, in ſadneſs. - 


You have a ſtomach, ID 00808 Surloin of Beef were 


- 


_ than a Diſh of Wheat-Eacs, 
Smart) A Man muſt have 2 luſty Rogfach thess widd to an of the Town- 

4% they bave ſo many trigks to dilgniſe themſelves, maſhing, painting, 

and — ugly — <cdat. __ _—_ knows not what 
make on ? the Mas : worn” not t their Reputations 

I the World. 

pore You are angld falhion'd Fellow, Uangle, and think no Dreſs handſome, 

which Ladies wore at the Corenativn of the laſt King. 
in laddion in the year 1640; and ceoſare all 


Air. And think no Ladies honeſt, bus your old formal Creatures, that were 
that have freedom in their 

Cone: Freolom mich Pox ! eden. __—_— indeed : in rm 
noCence, you young y 1 
Aeon take more pains fo loſe pt of poop did to eeferes 
next Age will 


it. Engg that are lawfully b<gotten in 
Fellows are like all to be eenine Cor 


: 


by the 
Adis. Heav*'n, for y=_ > ket you ſtill in that mind. : 
Snart, Some Ladi I Pimples on Et Faces igvented Patches, 


and« thoſe that bave none mult follow: Joſt as onc young Fellows imicate the 
Freach ; their Summer Faſhion of qong opera came tO us at Michaalmas, 
and we wore is all Winter; and their Vi faſhion of buttoning cloſe their 
ſtraiz-long-waſted Coats, that made them ry like Monkies, came not to-us- till 
March, and our -Coxcombs wore it all Summer. Nay, Pll fay ther for your 
—_, the young, falhionable Fellows of the Town have as lictle Wit as you 


Clar., You hnd*a bexter oj opinion of our Sex face | in your 9p were you ne- : 
ver in Love? 
Mir. © yes, with himſelf alway. , 
eWorld, in has, [ was never ugh a | 


0 Te #30 ©0850, 


.-* Mir.. You have no pleaſure 
your Gambadoes on your A E yr 


ge 


may 
P he iQ like Poppets m in fades Int. 
Fryers, Pox, they now t 
Taylor and Lowen, and Swanſtead : Owa brave 1 yu 6 , 
Houſe ſhake again. Beſides, I can never os rogers Women came . - 
on the Stage Boys are better by half. -» fit Big/'s 91695 2c, 
< Emer Soarhs Man R. #7... 25% 40 
Clay. But here are a great many-aew 
$narl. New ones ! yes, 'either <6: beces,enfoanded hk, | 
leſs Satyrs, or plaguy Rhiming Plays, with icurvy Hego'y, war worſethan the K aighs 
i of the Sun, - or Amadis de Cunt by the Mals,  Pith, why fboutd1 talk wit 
T fooliſh Girls. Co EE Cr Inn I 
ba SD ' » " s Thes P 
"Go now, and fetchime a luſty" TWkard of Ale, with Nutmeg 


Mir.' Prethee do thee fling away his Cane, aod PI Sreviphls A oy y 
almoſt break his heark —— 


Cher. Agreed. FieNuncle, ngix your bring 19take mſty Tabacoy ad *. 
Mok much before Ladies ? "40 | $75 3-00 © Þ 
Air. A way with it. "4 my 4 x ok wht,” 


FF” @w—_xmH 


Clarinda flings gway bit C ane, Miranda breaks i 46IV 
Snarl. *Sdeath ! you ſawcy Jades, what's this? te. trum) ov; xe well you 
fiung away my Cane, you young Sluts;in ſatntſy e vonkne, fly (bog: 
your Jackets elſe, by the Maſs. Hai2cis aotbroken all to Piec 


' [He % ng 7 ren bu Pigos tris fling away Hh Haan Perimig, 


| ",*0undss you young oung Jades, nk 07 -ycidcratjpbes/mep Sans Conia 
trices : ona = if does not turn you-our of Doars , ' Fo 
Crocadills 

Clar. That's it wed have, wel weary you both of your lives el you rig i 
about. ww 01,31 6 7 If 

Snerl. You young Jades, ov Strumpets. 
Cd 210 Che nar, ling for bu i and Perm. 
- Air. Lets away, bel! beat us. 


Enter Siv Formal. 

- Sir Form. Ladies, whither 
Afr. No, no : Clarinds 
"| Sir Form. Let me' fieſt'y 
Se ger | weat 


early hayedi wy fs 
That thoſe vutirons Bloſſoms, pn, 


=. 
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» RE be -- 

; 4 bad my Eyes ſooner encounter'd you, I had more 

you the Tribuze of my reſpect, which 1 opine to be ſo much your due, 

I not that you Cr” 67m term y Admirers, yet —— 

Snail. ads, if 1 be not reveng'd on 

Sir Form ou MON none of *tm is endu'd with a more zealou heart to do 

you ſervice; than A grape. Servant Sir Formal Tri 
gre” Pox! W 


do you trouble me with your fooliſh ick 
Ce Ei. Whavis Itfe diſorders the 


- my -tert oo...» of 

But 1 beſeech you argue you me nos though L._con to be 2 

kx to be florkd © nor is art bo the note World {o generous and 

Ro nn Tak 

nce-like, Pimp-like in fadneG / 1 never kney an Orator that was 
_ Orators arefoolidh flaſhy Coxcombs, of go ſenſe or 

wind; they are never of the ſame opinion half aa 


with every 
lemen rn gr er ſpa gt ce op they, are of. Pox 0). your Tropes 
Sir Form. Sir, upon my honour you x miſtake me ſtill, L aſſure you I am a 


> Snark Whom I hope to ſee bang'd 
Sir Form. OSir, 4 in a merry bumour : but, in good earveſt; therbie 
mg in the le World, "avis ngreater admice of your policer parts 


rye 4 Pox of Admirers ; piſh} what care1 whether you be or no. 


Prethee, piſh |, you are-yery troubleſome, i in ſadneſs. 
- » Sir Form, Well Sir, TRhE—_— your pretty. humours, you are diſpogd to 


be merry 
"Smart. Merry # Oh you ack- 1, merry quoth a! On" 1 ou ſe ——. 
" Sir Form. Sir, 1 have you to avoid Paſſion, i ns page 
NS vcds Wenn bn om 6, whine » eſlion of 
w wear about me, operates y, oppreſſion 0 
Clay, and the clog of my ſordid humane Body. , 
' *Snarl. In fadnefs! wonld 2s ING Hfordld one bythe Maſk © 
free from your ſordid b *tis'a very { 
Sir Form. O Sir, I will retire, and take away all  ny- 
things that re vers, are more in jucious to your ſl, on! Jour ie 


take my leave, Sir. 


eat ones cops of ymag rewpicg Un eat. then heres 


Rhein has flidi'd theſe twenty y 
, years 
| piers bar ye GOANEny l 


Te 
Snarl. You do well is ſo doing, by the Miſs. It's fins Life 1 1ivs = 


_ a CC <i>. A. nn tre - 


—_—_—_— —————  — — —— = 
— 
6 = _ 'E? p Y 
_— ; : ——— - 


—_ 


—__—_— 


———e— ee EE. EET 
-- 


I have; I could —— 


_ The VIRTDO0S 0 
Pe} Mera Did he not give me my board for 


of my Eſtate, I'd not-ſtay here above. Vil 
pid Blockheads,this Sir Faw! is Ge glantnlly he is the moſt i 


With any Fools but Ordtors diſpenſe, eh - 
& Who love words ſo, they never care for ſenſe. 


MN —_ T1 
" » 1 


4 | 


act 
Enter Longyil, Bruce, and % Samuel ;*(Sir Samuel in ithe 
habit of LongviPs Foormen.) | 4 
Bruce. E, are here to our wiſhes , and-neicher the Virtooſs, nor his 


Maſter of- his Ceremonies within : If we could but meet with 
the Ladies now 


Sir Sam. Ay, it the Ladies were but here you ſhould Tec how I wou'd 
ſhew my you. Wil pol; Pd come up roundly with Miranilo,” faith 
Boys. — ha —— 

A Pox © this Fellow, hel be [knoletyble: I ſee there's co tampering 
with En Edge tool calPd a Fool ——-: -* 

Sir Sam. | am diſguig'd Cap-4-p+ to all intents and puopoles, and if any Man 
manages an Intriguo better than I, I will never hope for a Maſquerade more; vr ' 
- > to Dance my elf again into any AﬀeRion, | about tharbuſt-” 

Come aloft, Sir Samnel, 1 fay — © 
Bruce. But ſweet Sir Sdmnel, if you diſcover your fel, you vill be fntwx'ole 
of the Houſe, © and we for Company: 
- Sir Sam, Let me alone; Pox, if i ſhould be diſcover'd, PI! bring you-off as 
round as a Hoop, inthe twinkling of ati Oyſter-ſhell. But gad 1 cannot con« 
ceal my ſelf from my Miſtrifs ; #- wh Love and Wit will break out now and then 
a little about the edges, or I hall burſt, faith and troth, 
- Yonder come the Ladies <=-- Good Sam. keep yotrDiſtabce. 

Sir Sam. My diſtance ! why the are by themſelves ; Il preſent you to 
**m, Pl introduce you. Comps _ tra Boys. 'Now, my choice Lads. 
Hey J poop, come aloft, Boy 

V. Do you hear, 7 wn aft the Footman - little better, or by Hea- 
veal turn you out of my Livery. 948 

Sir Sem. What aPox, you are upon the 
bold thy Peace, with a whip-ſtitch, — my breech, 1 know what | 
to do mun —— Do you think to make afoot of Pil-parlick Po 

Langv. By Heav®n, mon! Pll cut your Thtoat, if you «dyance beyoud 
your Polt ——— Stand Cen 


Ropes now. Prethee Lov 


Sir Sam. Cholerick | what Is how ſhall | ſhew my partsaboutthi 
7 ſhavz pribee hold eby peace —— n 


Emer 


try there. 
"Bray on If ybu do noty" Sum. you'll find your Maſtey very Gholerck, honeſt * 


S 


Co -—A” 


ina C 
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- Enter Clarinda and Miranda. = 

Zang Serb, there; agd mind your waiting —— Damme, ſtatd Rill = _ 

What ® pox does he mean now? o'my Conſcience and Soul he has 

mo ing hard this Morning, and is half-ſeas over already. 

Long. Ladies your humble Servant. 

| Brace How long have we pray*dto Heay” a forthis Opportunity of kiſſing your 
alas © 
Clar. 1 fee then, you can be devout upon ſome Occaſions. 

308m mdapdreo mer, pgs y, the firſt time we ſaw you; *twas 

Mir. Lord | that it Ratio cnrfterane (fkeyer is a aitge fo take cd by 


you. 
Clar. 1 warrant they came hircher "as they do to a Play-houſe, bolting out of 
ſome Ezting-houſe, having nothing elſe to do, in an idle Afternoon. 
» Aer. *T13a yonder they do govxcome; as the Sparks do to a Play-howſe too, 


fullof Champagn, venting very muchNoiſe, and very little Wit—— 

Long. Whatever your Int ons gre, | am fure it's a very wicked Gy for 
youge go-to Church. / 

:A4vr. How-fo, Sir? 


Brice. Why, Enna young Men ; as we wight have been bot for 


you. 
Clar, Your ZHubelidneorerdo.you inet, 1 warrect you, ; 
. gu, for your part, committed Sacrilege, and robb*d Heay 'n of all my 


i Aer, That's ſtrange, for 1 aare-you, none of mine Cer ſtray'd towards you. 
Leng. 1 am glad to find you can be ſo very zealous: They that can be ſo very 
niolea i har ger to Zel will often be ſo in alower—— lam glad toſee 
violent in any Paſſion ; *tis ten to one Love will have its turn then. 

wb reas You couldnox bareblerte my grear Zeahen yau Madam ; had I ſoar'd 
ne'er ſo high, you would bave lured me 
Clar. Sir, you never ſoar {o high , bur.any Lore will bring you down 
with a ſwoop, I warrant ygu. 

Air. You are he that bave peſter*d me withyour Billes Dage, youy log Ucthe 


faſhionable Notes, ty*'d with Silk. 


Ling. Yes, 4 have preſented ſeveral Bills of Love upon you, and you would 


_ never make good payment of any of *em 


.-' Hr. Would you have one mes, Bill of Love, at ſight; that's only for 
ſubſtantial Traders: young Beginners dare not venture,they ovght tobe cautious. 
Long. "Not when, they know'him: to be a > noms Metchanc they. have to 


deal with. +, » Mae? ho. | uo ae 
Air Such, who keep a correſpondence with (roo.muny Factories, yenture too 


much, and are in danger of mo © 
Clar. MySifer's int the right more dan deking Love with (vob ten 
Money with Goldſmiths | eigeciatly moſt Mcrr aven 
Womens debts. © I have ered freed CO weed om you 4 
would have the Challenges, - 
[only provold you rin ico the open Field nd, Gat, Td 4 
you had not Honour enough to anſwer me. *Clar. © 


 Bynce, 


derLife: ſhe was: always 
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Clar. You would have drawn me into ſome wicked Ambuſh or other, Matri- 
mony orworſe, 1 warrant you, | 
Sir Sam: What a dotheſe Fellows mean 1hall Rind here ill one of %m 
has whipt away. my iſtreſs about Baſineſs, with'a- Hixias Doxim, with the force 
of -nlecg and this, and that, and eyery thing in theWorld. [Ofterrts £o to Clar. 
. Why Sirrab, Raſcal L K 
7 a. Ay, *tis no matter for that, Madam —— Dna Mir. 
. You wag oees Dog. -- ores 
_ . \Pſha, pſha / I care not aF for this. This is erin: 
harden'd ; I have been Kill'd and beaten to LF and —— ect 
times, about Intrigues and Buſineſſes. mrs 4 rot 1 dread 
Mir. "What impudent Sancy Footman's this ? 
Bruce, Poor ſilly Rogue, he muſt be beaten into fy Rogue 12 
Sir Sam, Ha, ha, ha, that's good Plaith | I hoes the welt 
ba, ha. But all theſe Kicks, and theſe that, we Men of in- 
trigue muſt bear. Priches Longyil, do ao lay ie Foo but let me diſcover 


RYE ſelf | 
Long. Sirrah, begone, or Pl beat youcleft tnkaitety.—— let us not 
trifle away thoſe few bappy ' Minutes Fortune lends vs Loyers. .your 


ſtraits, and how few Opportunitjes we 
zell you, in ſhoct, | am gyolt deſperately in 
Sir Sam. O Traitor ! what ſays p_ I m 


myſelf quickly about thi 
bp or whip-ſlap——1 RN 0, inthetylakling of 


Mir. *Tis true, our Opportunities are like to be rare, but Pll improve this fo 
well we ſhall aced no more.—— Godd Sir, let it-not tranſport you too much : 
for 1Idoaſſure you, 4amextremely and deſperately ove of love with. you, and- 
ſhall be fo as long as | live. 

Long. Say youſo, Madam ? od are you abſolutely and ——__ reſoly'd upon 
this ? | 

Afr. 1 am. | 

Long. *Faith, Madam, 4am glad to hearon't. 1 knew a Woman this. 
lately reſolve oponany thing, but ſhe did the contrary. 

Bruce. | hope youll not take Example. by your hard- hearted Siſter | 
hopeful a Love in the Bud ; but nouriſh it, end in time wil bring forch Fr Freie 
worth the gathering. | 

© Clay. It ſhall produce none for me: i%n dangerous furſciting Fruit, and PII 
ba* none on'e. | 
- Sir S«m. Ill ſing a Song that 1; nol 00 ntentein ch wick, and that will diſco- 
ver me. | _— de eveawith theſe impudent Fellows. 

Si She tript like « barren Doeg+Ge, 

Long. *s exth ! what does this Raſcal mean? L 

- Brace. Pox on him; he orſe than an old —_ a ſpinoing, | 

. Clar. How's this? + have d that charge Vole: Kisvery- ike Gor: 
comb's that uvs'd ro come hither, one Sir Samueh Hearty 

Sir Sam. Peace keys nent awed ancelachientas in 

_ me, becauſe L cou Doc jove ber, 
- poor 


nownar—pak rea let'me 


TPTRTY OG ”n 


poor Fool — Cotcomb' whip-ticeh, your Noſe in'my Breech. —— Piſh 
Brace. him, let him diſcover himſelf, 

Mi og > rr gs; he was ever a great Debynet. 

C2 Sir Sam. + can hold no | adam, you have loſt your Senſes ? 
Leng: *SDeath ! this Raſcal puts me beyond alt Patience. Ienpacent Vil- 
lain——— [ Kicks bim. 
Sir Siw. Ay; ay, It's no matter for that; it's no matter for thas: 1 cag bear 
ax thing Hen ere Dach.you know meyer? 
he : I! make as if Y nob kgwnwbien; and well bave excellent 
| ſport with him. - * 
'F Mir. Hold Sir ; wo Cent { amreſolyd to ſpeak with him; and know 
\ the ogy this. 
. Sirrah. 
Get am. Pha! —iches dobdthy toakell Tate is Ininvfor Candle, Loy aggio. 
| knew 1 ſhoo'd ſerew her up to-the tune of Loye=— Now do you KLOW YOUT 
t faithful Servant, Sir Samue! ? 
Ade, 1 do; but have a care if coy dilter diſcovers you, you arc undone. | ® 
| Sir Sam. | warrant you, PII be as ſecret as a Cockle. 
Air. 1 am ſorry you have been ſo (romkyen kick'd, "Rn 
Sir Sum, by pſha! y's nothi ny Odme, come. "cis well 
ifs no worſe ——— Come, if avy Manin En out-does me in pai Fonny 
about lotrigues, I am the Son of a Tinder-box a, 
- Afiri Have a care, ſhe ſuſpets ſomething A, 
Fe +. Ay, let me alone-—— 

'W hat ſawcy impudent Footman's this?. correct bis-laſolence, and ſend 
bim to like vor his Face | 
-» Thercuthis,” the Raſcal is Gavey 4 but bell hom better Manners. 

ti Sam. Good ! how the Rogays, Love makes her diſſemble 1 Ah 
T cunning 
Song. *$Death, you Dog! Plilearn you better Magners ; get you gone. {kicks him 
Sir $«m, Pox on you ; you over-act a Maſter, and kick too batd about buſineſs; 
"Long Doyou bear, you notſenſical} Owl? be gone out of: the Garden, *or,) 
byHear”ny Pl'run my Sword 4n your Guts —- "1 
Bruce Hold, ne dork fg dont kill him, - *ewillbe fomething vngivil— 
Sir Swn. Uncivil do you talk? Uncivil ! why twill be Murder 
mun._ Uncivil, pn Hy ot ell, 1 muſt be gone with.a Cup of Content; to the 
tune of g'daman'd Beating, or fo=-w— This is a fine nimble piece of buſineſs, thata 
2 Man 6aninot make love to js own Miſteſs, But 1! come upon him witha 
impedit, and a good p of Revenge to boot'—«< : CEx. Sir: 
Clar. Wehaved er'd! \Do — Fool, that you muſt bring 
gens > ebay: thought eine nor ab to and bro ghe im 
Afr t etogdivere us, 0 
to alliſt them —— 


Wong. Pry cenar> = youmake trial of us, if-re-n not able codivertges, 


yoo ſvall-find us very. 
-+ Br avs. pode rus divert you from your.erua} Reſabagdancy, we ae. 
"at » 
ad 


the moſt andong Men that ever Get Land look'd pale Robes Lakiapaaton 
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fie. L4onotderkt be own Lodi, fukin ting wm hore nelqyey len 
A wan F SS + 15 f NIN 3 &. 3 
"Ay But civil .oman could werer yu.coms near you bears, or ale your 
accs 


Lonev. Thagroney Generals do not (capealways upwounded ; you have done 
am 


Brace. 1 have held-out a long cime-againſt the, Aacoig of Loire one. "but 
z randome ſhot has mavPd meat-lalt, 


Clar, Thattatmos be; you were the great Unrcagy agua: civil Women 
that could be. 


ill-bred fluttering Wenches o*the Town. + J, a defadingabe gy 
Longv. That may be, Madam ; but we are zu 
Brace: Ay, Madam 5 we arc taken 


\\Clar. There's no eruſting you z. fot Geog yo ſem tobe when of 6 call 
it, yet youll ſtick faſt to your ood Old " 


re A Man often parts POET on 0-20 90g be © 
Bri 
Enter L; Gimarack end Sir. Samuel, 


LL; Gim. Mr. Bruce. and Mr. in the Gar my N ! 
m_ do they ſnap at al he Grat en, ? what ec oy op ! 
ourſing © 


"Sir Sam. Why, to the Tune of Love, Madam 3 what ſhould young Gentelmen 
and ies talk of elſe? 


L. Gim. O impudent Gill-flirts ! cannot one young Gentlegan ſcape 'em? are 
they.making Love to my Nieces, ſay you? 


Sir Sam. Yes, that they are, Madam, with a helter-skelter, whip-daſh, as round 
as a hoop, what ſhou'd they do elſe ? Ill [Egit. 

L. Gizs. That's Mr, Bruce, a fine ſtrait well-bred Gentleman, of a pleaſing 
form, with a charming Airin his Face. The other, Mr, Zongvi!, who has a plea- 
ſing ſweetneſs in his Countenance, an agreeable Straizneſs, and agrateful Compo- 
ſure and Strength in his Limbs. +1 am diſtcaCted in my;choice. gn whom to fix oY 
Aﬀettion, Let me ſee, which ſhall Hike beſt } Mr, Brace is a five 
and ſo is Mr.-Leygvil, and ſo is Mr. Bruce | vow, andſo is Mr. \Lſmear. In 
ſh6rt, 1 like *em both beſt, 3nd theſe flattering Sluts ſhall have none af 'em. 

Clar. Prethee, Siſter, lets change our Men, and thien we be troubled wich 
pong if be, its iſtingafa torgent ang hat? ſame.caſ 

Baot'it we our $ ome Cc. 

Bnt hold, we are undone; bere*'s my Aunt; Px a4 9 


L. Gim. Gentlemen, your Servant. - Nieces, nm are ſoon acquainted with 
young Gentlemen, I ſens : it willin $o cetive.... 


ne We heacd Sir Nicholas es 1d took: the libeety, ofs. zurn in 
Bruce. Where by accidentwe found cheſs Ladies, who ave done the hageu 
to entertain ſome diſcourſe with.us -—- —- 


L. Gim. They are always ready $0\ſhew their trgevy no breeding; -you maſt 
_ - pardon them, they are raw Girls ———— 3 16.144 « 2 pc 


' 


| 
'® 


. 
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Clay. Thank Heayn ; we haye nothad the age and experience of y yihip- 
Mir We will teaye your Reverend Lal hip; te./hew your and 
Breeding, WHOS WY hoy 1 Ne Chr peed 


L. Gim. How now, you pert Sluts — 


* Geritlemen,; you arenot to take notice” what” theſe idle Girls ſay conciing 
wy age age; fort protelt, Gentlemen,' LeaeS 68 twenty to, upon, wy ". 


Long. That's well ; | comember tr a Womin twenty years 3go. | 
_ Tis troe;” C 92 
ſhould be more. 


Logo, Youu your Lalyinp 

are in the very bloſſbm of your age. 

O Lord, Sirs! now, I{wear, yowdo me too much honour. Yet had 
| _ had 4 ſome careslnthe World, and tht truth owe is, been marci'd ſomewhat 
againſt my Ay | might haye"look'd much berter."! But "tis no matter for thar, 
m 

Be, This is to let us know ſhe = not-carefor her Husband. xe 
Long : She means to truſt one of both of us. 

im. Yet | confeſs, $i Fro (3 is 2fine ſolitary Philoſophical Perſon, But 


my -r hav more and jollity of Youth , than the fruitleſs 
boo But may we not have the ho- 


Mens Sir IN; 


truth on'is, is in, UA upon ſome private buſineſs : but 
—_ ork: be reſeryed from ofuch aceowpliſh'd Perſons as you are. The truth 

£ 

Lougy. Is there any Water jab Madam 3 ; 

im. Hedoes not learn'to ſwim In the Water, Sir. 

"Byuce.” Not in the Water, Madam ! How then ? 4 

L. Gim, In his Laboratory, a ſpacious Room, where all kis laſtroments and _ 
fine Knacks are. , 


' Zonev. How is this poſſib 
L/Gim.” 'Why, he bas a fimming- :Miters cothe to him: ys | 
} this is beyondall prefideut —— Ee is' the moſt 
Fr og Str mb brea ing — [_ Aſide. 


'L. Gim: He has a'Frog 4 a Bowl of Water, ty*'d'with: A mt by Pagan . 


_ which pack-thred Sir Nicholas h61ds in his teeth, lying upon his bell Fu *r of 


and-as theFrogſtrikes; he ſtrikes 4; and his Swimming-Maſter by, to 


him when tie well or i, 0 2707 
Longo. Thirteen Foptht ere was h 3 
Bruce. Few ye ro this, pitch, "This is the moſt curi- 


ous Invention 1 
LOm-"Aber? be fxotaity fith heis x rars Mechanick Philoſopher., The 


College indeed refur?d por Gee envy/d him; 
Ke, "Were it not le to tre the favour of ſerin this this ExperimeM 
Ce R er Ge ru” nroduce you. 


Fa 4% 
"7 » 1: : ” | , 


- <«< s 
. 
\ | 
- \ 
. . 
pr wo 
* 
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"SCENE pom, and diſeever <teroggryr eg jo v Smim pon & Table; 
a 3 Fir Formal Ne Shining veſt andiny 5 F ; 


this is 
ye at t 


o 


hn ab eg | 
", 


Sig Form. [n ea 
time, you will £4 watery that, not a F 
breathing will exceed you. ir is the moſt curiousof all > 
ous Animals Cin the Art, (ball 1ay,or rather nature of Sw Fd 
. Swim. Maſt. Ah) weilſtruck, Sir Nicholas ; that was ad 1] that: yvas as 
well ſwom as any Man in England can, Qbſervethe Frog, Draw yp your Artns a 
little nearer, and then thrult *em out ſtrongly-—— Gather" vp your Legs a little 
more So, very well —- 1 — ; 


Enter Bruce, , and L, Gimcrack 


p "wa Let's not interrupt them, , Jetybut. obſerve a little this great Cy- 
olit y. I 4 we 
TAS "Tis a noble earn "a 
Gim, Tis a thi never thought 00. 

Sir Nich. Let werelt a little to reſpice, $0 ic abt arr 
to obſerve the agility of this Tan Non p. | 
_ by the detention Rd hone ol. kay oy eds 
a ligature about its loins, an by many | 
ſometimes to ſink or immerge, yet with aQtiyity it riſes, and keeps al- 
moſt its whole body upon the ſuperficies of this humid Element——-— 


Sir Form. True, Noble Sir ; nor do Idoubt but your Genius make Ars 
equal, if not exceed Nature ; nor will this or r Frog upon the face of the 
Earth ont-ſwim you —— «2206. : 

Sir Nich. Nay, I doubt not, Sir, in a very little time to become awphibioss ; a 
man, by Art, may appropriate any Element to himſelf. You know a great many 
Virtueſo's that can fly z but lam ſo much adyan©d in the Art of Flying, that T can » 

y out-fly that pond*rous Animal call'd a Baftard; nor ſhould any Grey- 
hound in England catch me in the calmeſt day, before 1 get upon wing; 'Nay,1_ 
doubt not, but in a little time to improve the Art fo far, 'twill be as commen to 
buy a pair of Wings to fly to the World in the Moon,as to buy a/pair of Wax Boots 
to ride into Fefſex mich. _—_ —— « th Ah = # 

Sir Form. Nay doubtleſs, Sir, if you | | 
have hitherto proſper*d in, there will be no difficulty in the woe Enteryrive, 
which Is devontly to be by all ingenjous Perſons fince the intelligence 
with that Lunary World wou'd be of infinite advantage tg us, an the improv 
ment of our Politicks. | r bp 9 

Sir Nich. Right ; for the Moon being Domine hamidioram, $0 wit, the Gover- 
neſs of moiſt Bodies, hgs no dotiby, the ſuperiour Goveramevt of -all iſlands; 
and its influence, is the cauſe ſo many of vs are Dilirious 'and Lunatick-in this. 
But having ſufficiently refrigerated my Lupgsby way of reſpiration; 1 wilt return 


Swim. Maft, Admirably welk.ſtruek! rarely (qum | he ſhall ſoeim with ay 


ag in Europe. : 
” Sir Form, Hold, Sir Nicholas ; here are thoſe Noble Gentlemen and Philoſo- 


phers, whom 1 invited to kiſs your hands; and | am nog 2 little proud of the 
| honour 
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honor. of being! the gi | Inftrrment of-the- rieceflitude and fa? 
miliar commnnicationw hr tervencberweeb ſack excelent Firews/o's! 

Bruce, We are; Sir Nicholas and your moſt humble Servants. 

Lengv. We ſhall thiok ourſelves much hapored with the knowledge of ſo cele. 
brated a Firtweſo. 

Sir Ni. | You art riglit welcome into my poor Laboratory ;, and jfin ovght 1 
can ſerve you.in the, way of Science is diffuſive,-and 1 thall be glad:of 
comtaunicating with ſuch eminent Yirtwoſo'v 25 | am let to ktiow you are 

Long. We pretend to nothing more than to be your humble .n 8r 6 

Sir For. All the ingenious World are proud of Sir Nicholas, for his Phyſico- 
ihe Excellencies. 

Sir Nick. | confeks | have ſomefelicity that Way z: bot were 1 as precelling in 
Phyſico- Mechanical layeltigations, as mou ia Tropical Rhetorical Flouriſhes,' l 
wou'd yield tonone. *} ' oof+ 1 i 

. Longe. How the Aſſes claw oneanother ? 

Brace, Weare both your admirers. But of all quaing Inventions, none ever 
came near this of ſwimming, 

Sir Form. Truly I opine it to be a moſt compendious method, that in a Fort- 
and vnr—Tg ar heme bim to be the beſt Swimmer of Europe.” Nay, if 
is | andy ts pc wont Fiſh of cbs Ws: 

you ever 


the Water, Sic 
4 "44 No, Sir; but I ſwim moſt ++ St 
- -Bruce. Do yovintend to praiſe 


in the — Sir? 

"Sie Nis. Never, Sir ,, | hate the Water, I never come apon the Water, Sir. 
there will de no uſe of 
"Sir Vie. I content my ſelf with chef] 


> 


—_ You have reaſon, Sit 1 Knowledge is [ike Vertue, its own rewftd. 
Sir Form, To ſtudy for uſe is baſe and mercentry; below the ſcreve and quiet 
"Mee. Yoo Philoſopher. 

as, Sir. 1 never ſtudi'd . 6 Geyer uſe but Phyſick; 


0) wa 
"paige Sir,l oo rrdrner have-you found out in Phy ſick ? 
Sir Nic, Wh 


a 


tive part of Swimming, I care not 
ng to ule, "tis not my way, Knowledge 


em marpe the uſe of Reſpiration, or Breathing, which is 
a motion of the "Thorax and the Lungs, whereby the Air is impel'd by the Noſe, 
Mouth and Wind-pipe, into-the and thence expel{'d farther to elaborate 


the Blood, by refrigerating it, and ing its fuliginos ſteams. 
- Brace. What a ſecret the Rogue has found out 
Sir Nic. I have found too, that an Animal may be preſery'd without reſpirati- 
when the Wind-pipe's cut in two, by follicular impulſion ef Air ; to wit, 
= wind with a pair of bellows into the Lungs. 
have heard of a Creature preſery'd by wing:wind in the Breech, Sir. 
orined admirable adects IN wit, dycprcting.obs 
to utcing 
of one'Animal intoenother. | __ TY 


Sir Form, Upon wy integrity he has adrane' tracſuivn tothe Actin of pews, 
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fe&tion, and has the Aſcendent over all the Yir mt Ne 
I faw him do the moſt admirable effetwin the: World pon 
one a Domeſtick Animal, call'd a Spantel; jp a rms Fawelick 
Creature, commonly call'd a Sownd . Be pleag'd, d, Sir, to impart it. 

Sir Nie. Why, | made, Sir, both the Animalsto be emictent and reci t atthe 
fame time, after | bad made Ligatures as hard as I could, f6r fear Srangling | 
the Animals, to render the Jugular Veins turgid, 1 open'd the Carotid A 

* and Jogular Veinsof both a; one time, 2nd fo caus'd them to change one 
with another. 

Sir Form, Indeed that which enſa'd upon the was atecalals; for 
the mengy Spenic! became ſound, and the ſound Bd] Dor. mangy. 

Sir Nich. Not oaly fo, Gentlemen, dex cho Space! became « Bull- Dog, and the 


But. a$S 

, po An hich conſide the civil aid fagencous and education of 
the Spaniel, with the ro rough nntaught ſavageneſs and i11- 7 of the Bull- 
Dog, may not undeſeryedly the name'of a Wonder, 


Bruce. "Tis anExperiment youll deſerve a Statne for. 
DS nda, Miranda, awd Sir Samuel, 

Clay. Sir, 1 muſt our pardon for my intruſion: but | have found out ſach 
a practice upon my Si =” as wilt nearly concern y6u to prevent it. 

Sir Sam, What does ſhe mean now? + 

Sir Nich. aſt Mirands, ſay you dos 

Clar. This Foot-man bas brought a Letter | and bas been ompting bee from 
that vile Man, Sir Samael Hearty. ' There tis. 2 

Gy 'Tis no matter for her perſecution. Be confident of me, you can endure 
any tain 

Sir $08 Ay, any thing, the moſt ſubſtantial uncer the Sun. J have 
had a pretty parcel 0? kicks already about this boneſs as "_—__ I find love, 
Icaren kicking. | 

'Longv. A Poxo*this Raſtal, be*lbundo us 

Sir Nich. This is a Villain indeed, to temps my Niece from that ney 4 
he is a Spark, a Gallant, a 'Wit &th'Town; the greateſt debavcher of 


and corru er of Ladies in England. 
rrupt 'Coms-rhumb, he's as tanning « Felowes 


Sir Sam. The Rogue bas hit me'to'a 
20y within _ of aabex cy 

Sir Form. T polite, Mercurial, and pretty conciſe 
parts 3 bot hes tle oo volalleand fag 3 he would wake « ine perſon if be 
were but fol 

Sir Sam. Good ! ſolid ! wotfd he fo ? That's as dull a Fellow as a Man wov'd 
wiſh to lay his leg over. | 

Gant an [ confeſs he is my Foot-man, but fiall be no longer © ; let him be 

ſoundly 'd and ofw'd. in a Blanker. | 

Sir Nic." roly it is ap injocy beyond old Bernoce, and with your leave, PI 
have him fo exercisgd. Call in myPeople. 
»Sir Sa. Hold, bold, Sic | whatido you ? Sir Samuel defred me to deliver 
thisNote; apd e's 3 perſon 1 am much bel te, that'wall 1 know o'th' 
matter, only that he 13 a fine Gentleman, witty 1s perſon as any wears 
a head. Lengv. 
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Longv. Here | phere are my Servants! - , 
Enter Servant. 
Sirrah | ſtrip that RaſcaPs Coat over his cars. 
Sir Sam. » hold, Longwl! what, are you mad? I ſhall catch cold in the 
ewin kling of a Bedftaf, man. 


Sir Nich. Do you hear, let him be taken, and firſt pumpe ſoondly, and then 
$ 


— Mo opodear Raſcal! with him. 
Mor. bim ſoundly, _ Fellow. 


Sir Sam. Ah, my pretty little dilembling Rogue. [ Aſide. 

Sir Nich. A ae ns Seer 

Sir Saw, What a Devil hall l do ? but ſhe loves me ſtill.” Come—— *cis well 
its no worſe — my intrigue goeson rately——— [ They bale bim ont. 


Clar.. Ler's ſee the execution, 
Mir. Come on, let's ſee how generouſly he ſuffers. [Excs. Clar; and Mir. 
Sir Nich. But now to return to my cransfuſion 

Longv. That was a rare Experiment of rransfuſing the blood of a Sheep into a 


Sir Nicb. Short of many of mine. | afſare you | have transfuv'd into a humane 

Morne», re, Haver du Pow weight, from one Sheep. The emittent 

dy'd under the O mana eg but the recipient Mad-man is ſtill alive ; he ſuf- 

ſome diſorder at blood being Heterogeneous, bur in a 
time it became bis own. 

Form, tht oatiomen, mes nes. this incomparable ? but you ſhall bear 


| 
% 


more. 
Sir Nich, The Print rom bing M RR” © rapes 


mad, became wholly 
. and chew? the Cud: bethad Wool 


and a Northam fire Sheeps Tail did ſoon 


bard y > pv 
owing on him Kr dr 
Cererot ache from bi or humane Fundament. 


Snerl, In ſadneſs » I am aſham*d of you, you will never leave lying and 
quacking with or ns Transfuſions and Fools-tricks. I believe if the blood of an Aſs 


oy ma nethnoy the emiccent Ale, from the re- 
ciphent Philoſopber, by the 


Sir-Nicb,. O Uncle! pas bonageun bo acer Gemiqnce:, 

Snarl. Pox! merry! egratesead-lyieg, dom not merry, 1 am 
angry with ſuch Coxcom — 

4 Sir Form, Well, Sir, you ace very pleaſant, and will have your facetious pretty 
umours. 
.- Snarl. You are the Zany to this Mountebank. ; 

Sir Nick. Pray, Uncle, interrupt ns not. To convince you Gentlemen; of the 
truth of what 1 ay dere 132 Later from thePuticnt, who colts kimbeif the rneanet 
of my Flock, and fent me fome of his own Wool. 'I ſhall ſhortly have a Flock of 
Jo Wer yr memento = = - damn; was oneto 

juſt now—— 

yg but bleated his thanks to your Jn ſadneſs 
— hang, SS —_—_ 

2 4 
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Sir Nich. Sir, alas! thoſe men ſuffer'd not under the Operation, but they 
were Cacocbymious, and had depray?d-Y3/eers, that is to fay, their Bowels were 
gangren'd. - 65 ed | | 

Snarl. Piſh ! I do not know what you mean by your damn'd Cacochymious can. 
tings. but they dy*d in ſadneſs. Prethee make baſte with yourcanting and lying, 
and let's go to dinner, or you ſhall quack by your ſelf 

Longv A pleaſant blunt old Fellow qa waits; 

Bruce, es in the wrong in abukog Transfuſion : for excellent Experiments 
may be made in changing one Creature into the nature of another, += +17 

Longv. Nay, it may be improved .4© that height, ro alter the fleſh of Creatures 
that we eat, as much as grafting and inocolating does Fruits 

Sir Nich. *Tis very true, I do it, Loſe it to that end. 

Snarl. Pox! let me ſee you inveat any thing ſo uſeful as a Mouſe-trap, and PlI 
believe ſome of your Lyes. Prethee ! did not a fellow cheat thee with Eggs,which 
he pretended were laid with bairs inthe, and you gave bim ten ſhillings apiece 
for the Eggs; till I diſcover'd they-were: put in at a hole, made by a very fine 
Needle, | | 

Sic Form. Well Mc. Sxarl, you have,the prettieſt way of drolling. Gentlemen, 
pray let me recommend bim to you, e's a fine facetious ERIIEn indeed. 

Snarl. You recommend me ! prethee, damn'd Qrator, ho 
ſadneſs you are a fooliſh flaſhy Felloww—— a 7 

Bruce, We (ſhall be glad of the honor to:knew you.'';" 

Snarl. 1defire no EISPER with any young Man of this Age, not 1, - 

Lengv. Why fo, Sir ; 

Snarl. Why they are vitioos, illiterate, fooliſh Fellows, good for nothing but to 
roar and make a noiſe in a Play-houfe. + To be very brisk with pert Whores in 
Vizards, who, though never ſo ill-bred; are too bard for them 
at their own weapon, Repartee —— And \when Whores are not there," they play 
Moakey-tricks with one another, whale all ſober men laugh at them. 

Bruce. They are even with them, for at all ſober men again, © _ 

Loengv. No Marys happy but by Meyer *Tis the great of all the 


World todeſpiſe and langh at one I; | 

Snarl, But theſe are ſuchunthioking Animals, and ſo weary of themſelves, they 
can never be alone ; always comp g of life, yet never know what todo 
with the time they have. - ' 7 

Bruce. This ſnarling Fellow's ſometimes in the right. 

Snart. The top of. their Education, is to ſmatter French : for in France they 
haye been tadearn French Vices to ſpend Engliſh Eſtates with 3 with an igſipid 
gaity, which-is to be Might and bright, very pert and very dull. 

Sir Nich. Sir, | beſeech you to be civiller to my Friends. - 

Snarl. lam tranſparted with paſlion againſt the young Fellows of the A ge. - 

Longv. Old Fools always envy young Fools. 

Snarl. iy bochalap. ogy, ve ep groye nie 
laugh at any Gentleman that or Science, and make it. f a 
well-bred Gentleman, to be good for nothing, but co make a Fi Me Ree 
+ hog ſet bis Periwig in the Glaſs, ſmile, w and mak and fooliſh 

al 


h8ur or two, without one word of 


thy tongue. In 
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Bruce. The — Rogue's very tart upon the Youngſters. 
Lengv. When the p of Wine and Women, the joys of Youth leave us, 


Envy and Malice the luſts of Age, ſucceed **tm — ——- 
Snarl. Beſides, they ace all ſuch Whoring Fellows, in ſadneſs, 1 am aſham'd of 
'em. « The laſt Age was the Age of Modeſty 
Bruce. | believe there was the ſame Wenching then : only they diſſembled it. 
They added Hypocrifie to Fornication, and ſo made two Sins of what we make 


but one. , 
Lengv. After all his virtue, this old Fellow keeps a | Whore. PII tell you 


more on'r, 

Sir Nick. I hope you will pardon the rough nature of my y Uncle, who ſpares no 
body, Now if you pleaſe, Gentlemen, we'll retire. Iam ſorry I cannet perform 
the diſſeftion of the Lobſter, which | promis'd. My Fiſh-monger that ſerves me 
for that Operation, has fail'd me : but I'tl aſſare you it is the gzoſt curious of all 
Teſtaceous or Crultaceons. Animals whatſoeyer. 

Sir Form, But we willread an Author, and ſport about a little Greek and Latin 
— 4 Dinner. | The one is a noble refettion of the Mind, as the other is of the 


We wait on y 

Log. After Dinner we will have a Lefture Bear 2 the Nature of In- 
ts and will furvey my Microſcopes, Teleſcopes, Thermometers, Barometers, Puen- 
matick Engines, Stemtrophonical Tubes, and the like ———- 

Bruce. We are infinitely oblig*d to you, Sir, Bur all this does not edifice with 
our Miſtreſſes, Lon 

Lodge: We _ finda way to get rid of theſe afipid Fools. 1 have a way to 
get rid of the 


Sig Form. _ we moſt humbly attend your motions. 
Bruce. We wait on you. [Exeunt omnes, 


— 


ACT 11L 


Enter Longvil and Miratda. * 


Longo. TY Ear Madam ! tender the life and welfare of a poor bumble Lover. 
D iT whe rome gps Geveleman of this Age, and a Lover! it 
is impollible | M Keepers, and tranſplant tawdry thiogs from the Ex- 
change or the P ken, ad eahe poor Creatures run mad with the extremi- 
or 3 pn as 2 young Heir, being kept ſhort, does at tile death of 
is 
Longv. I was never one of thoſe Madam: nothing but age and impotence can 
reduce me to that condition. _ 1 had rather kill my own Game, than fend to 2 
Poulterers. Beſides, 1 never eat tame things, when wild of the fame kind are in 
ſeaſon. | hate your coopt cramb'd Lady ; 1 love 'em as they go abouk, as I'do 
your Barn-dogt Fowl. 
Ar. 'Tis more natural indeed. 


b —— 


Longv. 
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Longv. But bad Ibeen ne*cr fo wicked, you bave made fuch an abſolute whi- 
ning Convert of me, that forgetting a'l ſhame and reproach from rhe Wits and 
Debauchees of the Town, 1 can be a Martyrfor Matrimony. 

Ar. Lord ! that you ſhould not take warning! have not ſeveral of your mar- 
ried —_ like thoſe upon the Ladder, bidden all good people take waroing 

on”. 5 1] | 
YG For all that, neither Lovers nor Malefaftors can take it; one will 
make experiment of Marriage, and th'other of Hanging at their own ſad coſts. 
Neither of the Executions will &er be left off. 

Aker. They are both ſo terrible ro Women, tis hard to know which to chaſe. 
Longyv. .\f you Ladics were willing, we Men are apt to be civil upon eaſier 
terms. * | | 


Longv. Do not provoke Love 
you doat vpon ſome naofeons Co | 
Mir. Let Lovedo what it will, I neither dare nor will talk on't any longer. 

p Youare afrdld of taling of Love, as ſome are of reading in a Con- 
j ineSook, for fear it ſhould raiſe the Devil. 

r. What ever you can fay, will as ſoon raiſe one as the other in me. But I 

muſt take leave of you and your Similies, © My Uncle will want you. 
Longv. Will you not in charity afford me one interview more this afternoon ? 
Air. Provided I hear not one word of Love, and my Uncle and Aunt be ſecure; 
I ſhall be in the Walk on the Eaſt-fide of the Garden an hour hence. But, by 
your leave, I ſhall meet another there=—— [_Aſde.  - [Exit Mir. 
Longv. A thouſand thanks for the honour. Yonder cone Brace and Clarinde; 


Pl] retire—— LEx« Longy. 
Enter Bruce «and Clarind. | 
Bruce. I have taken more pains tofingle you out, than eyer Wood-man did for 


a Deer. | 

Car. If the Wood-man were no better a Marks- the Deer would be ſafe 
for all his fingling. Beſides, I am 'not ſo"tame to a ſhot yet, 1 thank 
yOU—— | | | 

Bruce, Lovers are quick Aimers, and can ſhoot flying. 

Clar. Not, a7 rb erp 52 pas | . Ab. Ma 

Bruce. Come, I ſee this way will not do? try angther - 
dam ! change your cruel intentions, or 1 "become the NR deſtiae Lover, 
that ever yg, with arms acroſs, ſigh'd to a Groye, or to a purling 
Stream complain'd. Savage ! Pll wander up and down the Woods a carve 
Aporpe | on the Barks of Trees, and vent my grief to winds, that as they fly ſhall 

me. 

Clar. now ! what fooliſh Fuſtian's this ? you talk like an Heroic Poet. 
Bruce. Since the common dowo-right way of ſpeaking ſenſe wou'd not pleaſe 
you, 1 hada mind to try what the Romantick way of winning Love cou'd do, * 

Clar. No more of this, I had rather hear the tatling of Goſlips at an Up- 
litting, or Chriſtaing z nay, a Phanatick Sermon; or, which is mn _ 
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Brace. Why, T'll try any ſort of Love to pleaſe you, Madam ; I'll ſhew you 
that of a gay Coxcomb; with his full plumes, ſtrutting and ruſtling about his 
Miſtreſs, like a Turky-cock, baiting her with brisk aiery motion, and faſhion- 
pers rey ws thinking to carry her by dint of Periwig and Garniture, or by 
ſome pretty fooliſh ſonnet of Phyllis or Clia;, or at beſt, treating 
her m_ nothing but ends of Plays, or ſecond-hand Jeſts, which he runs on tick 

with witty men for, and is never able to pay them agatn. 


Clar.. No, there are roo many fine Sparks you talk of, who perha 

may be very clinquant, ſight I ES Logs 

but the tincel Gentleman _ inthe wearing, there's no enduring them. 
Brice. But | am of good metal, Madam, and fo «rue, that | ſhall abide any 

Tonuch-ſtone, ayes hat 9h devegings 

oC. B00 any I muſt buy my Metal firſt, and touch it 


Bruce. You ſhall touch it ficlt, Madam, and if you do not like it, Pil take it 


again and no done. 

Clar, No: P care there ſhall be no harm done. Pray divert this uaſeaſon- 
able Diſcourſe of Love, for I will never hear on*s more, Farewel, | ſee my Lady 
Gimerach in the Garden. 

Bruce. Let me but beg to have one Treaty more with you this afrernoon : If 1 
convince you not of the error of bard kart, [muſ-fobmi 3d b miſerable; 

Cler. If you love to hear the F will declare it to you an bour 
bet ae oath on thu cher G08 OE TIT 


by your leave, you ſhall find another in C Exe Clar. 
_y = Emer Lady G — Auto 4 45 2b 
Brace. Your s humble Servant. 


_ RY _ eine rene, the bf 
Gam. 1 am come incention, am happy in the com a 
perſon, RE p "__ 
Bruce. Your Ladyſhip does me too much. honour. A 
L. G:m, By no means, Sir, your accompliſhments command reſpett from all 
Ladies. 1 doobt not bat pi het boon es in many Ladies affeftions ———- 
Bruce. What will this come to? —— [ Afide. 
L. Gim. But Womed will be frail, while there are ſuch perſons in the World, 
that's moſt" certain. 


vas Your Ladyibip's in © merry hamor, torally a poor penn ſeertiin 
us 
perfettions are © prevalent, that 


L. Gim, Far be- it from me, 1ſwear F 04 my ae 
were | not in honour engagd unto Sir Nicholas ( and honour: has ther 
Aſcendent in the World ypoh me.) t aſſure you | wor'd not vencure alone 


with ſuch a perſon ; But honour's a great matter, #great thing, Pill yow and 


ſwear. 
Byuce. You Ladies will obois your humble Servants; we are born to ſuffer. 


L, Gim. Lord, Sir; that you fhou'd take me tobe inzeſt ! 1 ſwearlamin 
and were ] Len a owe, that never faild me in 2 doubtful 


. 


n, a A ” SS _ —”- —— - —— a_ = 


nourable, you'll proyoke: 


vidernie=== 
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would not give'you this opportunity of tempting my-frailty 4/*nogbut that my 
virtuous inclinations are equal with any Ladies ; þut there is a prodigious Witch- 
craft in opportunity. But honor does much, yet opportunity is a great thing, l 


fſivear great thing, 
"0Bruce. Ay, = th if we uſe it whenl it offers ic {clf. 
14 L. Gim, How Sir ! n&er hope fort ! ne&er think-on't ! 1 word .not for allthe 


"World | proteſt. Let not ſuchthoughts of meenter into your head. My honor 
will protect me: - 1 make ute of an opportunity——— 1 am none of thoſe 1 
allure you, 

» I hall forget the Speculative part 


Bruce. *Sdeath ! how nerkatng ſhe is 
of Love with Clarinds, and fall to the pr with her. - But | ſhaltaGer bold 


.out that long journey, without this or ſome ogher bait by the way. 
what uſe might we og ” PAT Li - tl 
"* nt rey any $4 
SI = : 
L. Gim, Should we now retire into that inochefceet Group 
fc 
Bruce. Yowll not give a man leave twcrouble ou with 1 
L. Gim. Ay. Six. with all tay heart caſkurves cha wicked 
orreg 


L. Gam. Yet, as Lwas faying a bewitching thing. Let all Ladies 
Bruce. She's oy 
ie ter AY on ets a ag eTaderdd al -y + AARP 
ſerv*d thatGrotto ; ſhall l wait on you to farvey it. 
intentions, P11 ſwear you?ll move me prodigioully. 
me ſtrangely. 


opportugity”s 
beware of eng | ay, 6 - alas, if we were not innocent and and yertubus nom, 
tite but mine, Folly and 
a rate thing, | ſwear, I dehie 
1 have not ob» 
45 


By uce. Try me, Madam.--- +33 ; 
L. Gim. Hold | hold haves cre mhatyood,. 1 will not tr Ifyw be not 
ſure of yonr Honor. Pll nog OLNEY 


Bruce, What ever you Sitter face of Jane own; {+ 
L. Gim. Right; that will mir py he —_ what you will though we 
gO in, nay, —— > we ſhut the fxchating whey» _ me as 


longes ind WH nour. 
Arnce comes Longvnl, 
L, Gim. For Heaven's fake 

Bruce. 56, GR 


any manin England,when | have 


L. Gim. Fa-la-la-la! © 
was at my Alas! 1 
Lonpv. 
L. 


: 


6 me or ell ip wy ovur. 
v hooas, am as couſtant 
_ partn=ctts [Ea Bu 


ong forgotten vox one yaa on but the of you did ſtir 
EE EmIE atd barthat eo dt 


NG 


| Longs: 


. 


© - 
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{ Diwy. T_ 1 hays been'tov wack acquainted wirh/her charater todbube 

her ov honour medo much, Poannotacktiowtedgeit 
th by wy ARions ſhallTpeak my thanks) 1 

L.Gim. —_— Oh  Heav's | what Attions? I hope you mean hononredly. 
I fear you brought all the Blood in'my Bodyinto my-Face. Attions, ſaid you / 
[ hope you'are 'a perſon of hogour 5 my Honour's dearer come tlian' thewhole 
World. 1 would pot violate my ation for thewbole Earth. 

\Lorg."Let us veire, Madam.” If F do notihew myſelf a Manofhondur, may 
your Ladyſhip renounce me. 
. L.'Gim. 'Retire |: Hearn forbi@7+ Are we not private enough ? Well, you put 
oy any ag eoy ata + tata wear you do. 

Long. By your leave, Afiranda, | can no longer. Though 1 am as true as 
ſteel, = handſome Woman will wow. og > PRES while inthe 
Grotto, Madatn. 

L. Gim. © heav'n ! Sie, do n64/temptMne: » What, vie Raf 90 opport 

_—_— Cle ik. Sir, lam another's. | wy 

Pry wall rwwagull, ateratercin > a7 9 of yours 
I retaen you M & 

L. Gim. O Lord Sir! what do you mean? "vo ce [ proteſt "my 
heare is-at my mouth. | am no fach perſ6n. / Dearvity iſtake ws rcp. miſcon- 
ſtrue nog my Freedom ; 1 wou'd not for the World——Well, 1 ſwear you are 
Wo never ſtir you are—But *tis your firſt fault, 1 can forgi give you. 
ſorry 1 have offended, But let us retire into the Grotto, and Pl 
acknowledgments as | can. 
ell Sir, fince you are a little more civil, remote mrag 
ſake, for love diſcourſe W_—— 

 __—_— a 6 Bogus. Dear Morands, forgive me thivonce, Come, 


L, Gim. Pl follow: But 1 hear, vie, if you de the leaſt ancivil, upan 
my Honour PN cry out. * bir, 1 give you warning. Do not think 
-. I ſwear and vow I willy do not, Ifay, do not. | 


. Long; No, no, Þ warrant you; | you for that.——-— How fearful ſhe 

is1 ſhould not think-on'r, "ny BobotRomaved pol 4p" 5 L ſide. 
3 *Q $13. 03,01 Frer1 

F.. pr tct Sweet Mw. *Sir Nicholas 4 Gimorak eſe our arp pre- 


bold to ay, no TR or Foreign, bas Ag, ba explord b bur bieaſliE 


YaID 3; 
hips i hands. [Ex. Lon; $45irform: 
have difcover'd' the ctofs' love be- 
"nd will wake work with i fs -:; 
| Lady Gimerack. 
Maid. Madam, here Jetrfor your Ladyhip; the Meſenger would deliver 
is toiore but me, | v0 %W oe Maid. 
5; Ton : Lode the 
mr 1mparient to ſoe your at 
of Aſignation, eee bg 


, Sir TY 


- AU 


-, Well,.I will go, wn ares cor, I know that's his little buſineſs, 1 
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know pot why we Ladies ſhould not keep Men, ſometimes, But ſha 

neglet my important affeir with theſe two fine oe Fane pecons; but that's uneer- 

tain, this is ſure. CExit. 
Emer Snarl and Afrs. 


Snerl. How happy aml io thy love ! here Icag find retreat, -when tir'd with 
Ha Rogues and Fools in Town. 
Fig. Ay, deareſt / ae ſhe loves thee, Buddy, poor Bad- 
I, Cone R But when diditthou ſee thy Friend Mes. "e, 
Snarl. O my poor ogue. ee F 
Nephew Gimerack's Miſtreſs ? rY 
Fig. O ſhame on her ! out upon her! "21 e iequrn ey 
ok Why, what's the matter, Bird? - | 
Fig. O filthy Creature / 1 can't abide her; ſhe's naught, ſhes 
Snari. Why, what's the matter bo 4 Kr es ſhe done to thee ? 
Fig. Done ! Vil never forgive ber ihe? Breaeh.. Do not ſpeak of her, 
ſhe's a baſe Creature ; name her not, L ha* done wich her; -/ 
"_ Has the affronted thee, pute-Vagin Vil have hes mauPd. Filthy 
reature, 
- Fig. Ay; bigds-nyes, ſhe's a Quean. But do nat thee trouble thy ſel with her; 
po matter. 
Snarl. i will know what ſhe has done to thee : 1a ſadneſs, if yoy.do not tel 
oo I wont ove thee, Pigs-nie. 
Fig. Well, 1 will, but won't you laugh at mechan ? js ' 
Snarl. No, by the Maſsy-not I +» -+ 10d: 4 TL TH 
Fig. Nay, but thou wile, Bird. 4 65-448 044; 4 /4t 2201 | — 
__ In ſadneſs, 1 wont. 's 
Fig." Why, would you think it ? 1 wiſh | might neFer ſtir out of this place, if 
the lewd Carrion had not the impudence to tell'me, that Sir Nicholas Gizcrack 
was 2 handſomer Man than thou art. No, Plln&er forgive her while b ha” breath. 
Snarl. Poor Rogue ! thou art deat Creature, infadneſs. 


> pats me Pax car nr Se yroms fo icon a iumoas, 
——— of *em, they have þ 
Snarl. In RE AS A conſcience 
ways, by the Maſs DOE rn foe 
_ neem rifits, and playjog at Cards with the | 

well 
Fg. l or By part, 1 bloſh at the impudent Creapures of the Town, thavethe 

ara} 0.4 sf ett 41 

| Snarl. Sodo 1, in'fadgeſs. To fee-Vi their 


while they keep them ſhort, let lictle dowdy tor 
by the Maſs my heart bleeds to fee ſo great 6-47 vg conjugal raramn in the 


Fig. Out apon *em, filthy Wenches ; Ln 
Faces — are ſo bold, *tis a 
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for the vices of it, but that thoweomfor: "ſt me ſometimes,” Build 
"ra Po Nump, "ale v6 more of fem; pleat om; but L-lore 
Mun. Predee kifs me. 
Snarl. Ah poor Budd, pace pgs we re civil now what harm'sin this 


Fig. None, none. Poor Dear, kiſs 
ig None, have hisPurſ; nay, by the Meſs 


Snerl. Ah poor thing. ln {adaeſs thou 
Fig: Nay pi eannotabdcthe Money, not I; 1 love thee, thoy art a civil, 


thow ſhalt. 
diſcreet, ſober perſon of the laſt 

Snarl. NE pe liente Rogue! "925 ESL EAG "Faith 1 will. 
Thou haſt incens'd me ſtrangly, thou haſt fir'd my blood, | can beac it no longer, 
ifaith I cannot. Where are the luſtruments of our pleaſure ? Nay, prethee do 
not frown, by the Maſs thoo ſhalt do't now. - 
Fig.' | wonder that ſhould pleaſe you ſo moed, that pheaſes me ſort? 
—_ | was ſo ugd tor at Weſtminſter-School, lcoud never leave it off fince. 

. Well : look underythe Carpet then if | mult: 


V dear But doſt bear, thon no anal Do 
fhet. Ver Any < Chevy EI ly —— 50 here's good provi- 
fion.” great Reds fall down: 


— ME <a eb AIe._— on Iodeath break is open. What 


ou got with you ? Il manl him. 
Re: O fllov'nt this Rafcal will ando me. What ſhall Ido? Tis my. Bro- 


— ROSTAT WITS I 
get: _—_ Joh me, into the Wood-hole quickly. [li get tid of 


Ah, x ror had is to the leſt Age 
_ we had none 
R Txt 


cannot ©” - oor arias ws 3nd 


Brother, in 
wt on = Te For, Br, 
Emer 
Sir Form, 1 do #ffre you, no-matri upon the fage of the carth is ſo 
. wellfeen in the Nature of A ies, Humble-bees, Ear-wigs, Mitle-pedes, 


nbc protetyof rhe Sg Mires i be <= mm 4 pp Nents, Spiders, and all 
Sir Nicb. Indeed, 7 Thos Fn theſe minute Animals, 
tuoln hoSen 


Cee OW v4 | 
yy More curious than "all © 4-49 SFOVEREHA 
whole World RD ne ET Fillamot, 


þ the Dark-brown with his forceps, eill it kitls in 
C ena do by the Fillamot —— 1 have 


Lovegvil. 


Sir ay oe 


ht. 


t ch le 
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A very Employment; | 

fir ors A aloog time me cou'd find no oxi, but that of Flerion wa 
Extenſion : but at laſt it becomes an Ant, Gentlemen. 

Brace. What does it concern a Man to know the nature of an Ant ? | 
—__ O it concerns a /irewoſo mightily: ſo is: be Kaowledges, *tis no matter 

what | 

Bruce. Sir, | take *em to be the molt politick of all Inſetts, 

Sir Form, You have hit it, Gentlemen, they have the beſt Gorerument incthe 
World : What do you opine it tobe ? | | 

Longv, O ! a Common-wealth moſt certainly. 

Sir Nich, Wortby Sir, Hee you are agren. Obſerver; it is a Republickreſen: 
bling that of the States-General. 

Bruce, Undoubtedly ! and the Darchate Zalb ſoch indofirious and buſie Animals. 

Sir Form. Ri But now 1 beſeech,you be pleas'd to communicate ſorne of 
your quainter O ations 9 theſe Pavlolaghes, about thoſe ſubcil and-infidi- 

ous Animals calld Spiders. 

Sir. Nich. [think | have found out more Phenomens's or A nces of Na- 

ture in 1 gy than any Man depng » Wou'd a boa think i > there are- in 
England ix and thirty ſeveral forts of Spiders ;; Reva Hound, ; Grey- 2 
Lurcher, Spanicl-Spider. "oY 

Longv. But, above all, your Tumbler- PEN is moſt eimirable, . 

Sir Nick. O Sir, 1am A no ſtranger tot : [it catchesFlies as Tumblers do Conies: 

Bruce, Good ! how theſe Fools will meet a lye balf-way. 

Longv, Great Lyars are OY civil in ROT: z as there is no lye too great 
for gbeic telling, ſo theres, goue 

Sir Nich. an Fabrik 8 Sucre of of this le with Textpre, is moſt 


admicable. _—_ 
Sit Form Nori ies Sagacity, or Addrels, lefs to be wouderd as a5 Ihave had 


the honour to gbſerve under my noble Friend ; ; as ſoon as it bas (pt ay 
ſuppoſe upon a Table, -it will crawl underneath cill is arrive mas 
the Fly, which it diſcovers by ſometimes peeping ups and _———c ape 

happeus not to remgve it (elf by pays $90 

makes 3 fatal leap upon the beedleſs prey ago RN —— 

petite, it carries the remainder 10.its ©: 


Sir Nich. It will teach its. young ones to hunt, diſcipline *m ſe 
whea they commit faults, andwhea an, old one miſes itsPrey, it will retire, 


keep its Chamber for grief, ſhame and in, ten bours 1 
Sir Form, Upon my ant times, by Sir Ni. 
chola*s command "A miſcarriages. 


Sir Nick, But, Sir, - there is not in ab yon npirarr my aemay I haye 
kept ſevera! of *em cut 
Brace, T hats $ indeed. 
Sir Nich. One above all the reſt, 
ſo well, he wouw'd follow me all over 
flies. "He was the, beſt natyr'd, beſt, 
You knew bd hes 74 Sir Formal, be wa ” the 
Sir Form, Knew [ knew Nick intimately well... 
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iv; Theſe Fools beyond all that Art or Nature e*er productd. 
by 'Theſe are the they find olt—— 
Have you obſerved that delicate Spider calld Tarantula ? 

"" Sir Sir Nc, Now you have hit me, -now you come home to me ; why I travell'd 
all over 1raly, and had no other affair in the World, butto ſtudy the lecrets of that 
harmonious Inſect, 

Bruce. Did you not obſerve the Wiſdom, Policies, and Cuſtoms of that inge- 
nious people ? 

Sir Necb. Oh, by no means | 'Tis below a Yirmoſo, to trouble bimſelf with 
Men and Manners. Joy _ ; _ | _ porno rvny does in- 

finitely delight ia Mulick, which is the rea its being drawn out 
it. _ your Phzaomenon of Sympathy | by 
Lengvi Does a Taranala delight ſoin Mulick 7 | 
Sir Nich, Oh extravagatitly. There are three ſorts, Black, Grey, and uy, 
that deli ſevcralforts and modes of Maſick, - + 7,4; s | 
Zan a 


Bruce. That-was a curious oo apices; ; how did you make ix? | 
Sie Nich. Why, | pat them upon three ſeveral Chips in water, then 
| Muſician to play, firit a grave Payin, os Almain, at which the, black 
em > >-pupee it with kad of rare Wot, much like the 


Serv. Sir Kt” W_ Jul Ruſs, and thoſe parts, is 
; emant $ going 4, e 
come for your Letters and ——_ which you are to ſend thicher. 

Sir Ninh. PU-waiton bim. . keeps conſtant correſpondeuace with all the Y5r- 
toſ#s in the North and North-Eaſt parts. There are rare Phanomena's in thoſe 
/ I am beholding to Finland, Laplend, ard Ruſſia, for a great part of my 
< (0 1 ſend my Queries (higher, Come, Sir Formal, will you Re 


p Form, | am proud to ſerve you. 

Sir Nich.- Be pleay'd to takes tornio the Garden. When we have where 
we will impart more of our Microſcopical inveſtigations. 

Br ace. "Tn: __— PERM waa a happy deiiverance 


Lage, 1 immer ty tle Zeng, as fend be her, and 
ave remo y by writing to Hazard, to en her, 2nd 

ry 9 1 Ts 
And I meg 6 bor mza to find out Sir Nicholas his Strumpet, as ſocn 


«he us found her bell for him. 
- For all his Vertue and Philoſa his grave Foo! will be in thefaſiion 
"4 owif we cad get rid af this won \ Fool Sr Format, we have the Ladies 0 
ourſelves. la the mean time let's ctoour ſeveral and reſpeCtive allignations, Exe. 
Emer Miranda in the Garden, 
Afr, What ſhall | ſay.to this Brace ? Oh, unjult Cuſtom ! that has made Wo- 
wm py Low, 5. f Nite bod intended 9 fog Cohan, tO make 


the number of.the 
be. Entey Bruce. 


— 


Brace. (3.4% 46. RS Now love inſpire me, Ot EIT 
ed with this hogour yob do me. 


Air 


THY IRTVUO'SH 


Mir. If 1 have done you any honour, proymake beſt ont. nn) 
Bruce. 1s it you, Madam? eAqorn take framed} rhe | 
Mir. Why, whom did yowexpe&? ©, wry gent wear ſo wwe cranſporte 


a5 you thought you were. 


Bruce. The honour of your Ladyſbig!s Company I did not expect. 


Abr. Nor much care for, I ſee. 

Brace.” ?1 were Blaſphemy if I ſhould ſay fo." "Twas your Siſter | expected. 
Mir. My Siſter ' ſo, | am nor fit for your” Company ir ſeems. T 
Bruce, If Iwou'd tell you how | prize the honour, I ſhon'd invade the intereſt 


of RIS 
!-if you had no more Intereſt in (bien, than4 am refoly' 

he ers me : he'd be the worſt Friend you have. 
Bruce, Hes a Man of Honour, und of Wealth : and if any Man cou'd deſerve: 


you, he 


Ne” Tie World is not $6 barren bat I have found a ficter an: but; Sir, 


'twas not my Siſter, "twas my Lady Gimerack yob meevhere. Yoo are 


"The Grotto is a fine Scene of " the Lady not very un- 
were ed, Sir. | 
came ſhe to that ? but] muſt bear it 


"pag meaning : buel ſee you love wer 7 ryh 4 to'bo 
of her 

Mir. No, 1 aſſure you, hare n reſo $0 be jeaow for hr for, to wy 
ot ſhe has irrecoverably in another 

Bruce, What's that? ata ſays the? 5h the conaictdyJeatowafor then; 
There muſt be ſomething in this. ' 4 $1 ry 

Afr: ln what Confuſiow am? This can never end well—{_Afids. LETS 
ſceyou 2re troubled that | have told you a Secrex of my Siſter*s, 
SS ory Boaere og ek do in this exigence— [Exe 

Bruce. 1 am furpriz'd fo now not to 

1 Enter and Clarinda. 

Glar. You ſtare about like a Hare- : what*s the matter ? 

Long. Faith, Madam, 1 to have met your Siſter here. 

Clar. Say you ſo? the one is, ſhe me to take the trouble off her 
hands. | 

Long. 1am forty, Madam, ſhe thinks it fo. 

Clar. CE Tea OE. tr 

Long. You have a wind to try me, 

Clar. No : TI aſſure you, Sir, he eforyererto ke gil of you ber el, 

nor by another. | 

Leng. What can the meaning of this be ? 

Clay, Come Sir, 1 will be a little plainer with you z the has diſpov'd of 4" | 
heart to atiother, withoot power of ws 

Long. #0u1d ſhe not meetmeto tell me ber ſelf? | 
Clar. non, oy ring beſides, perbapsths bas given ber an oppor 
Fe, eb likes better 


ſee, Madam, ſhe has notthe Came kitdnefs for you, to ſend you fo one 


aces ill, \ 8 
Clar. 
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Clear. You don't know, but ſhe may have taken as great a trauble off my hands, 
and kepe me from nel Bike eaili-os the does = 


you. 
_ There's nothing but riddle in Woman, they deceive as much with the 
Vizards of their Mind, as they do with thoſe of their Faces ——— . 


Clar. 1 diſcover Sir Formal. We muſt be private no longer. 


dy they ave going oa8, Enter Broce nd Miranda. 
Long. So Bruce, youre a 


Bruce. You area pleaſant one, ſee: _ ;andd muſt come toa cleariog of this 


buſineſs. 
Leong. Ladies, we have ſomething to impart to you, but ſhall be hindered by 
this Coxcomb, Sir Formal. 


Clar. We maſt have ſome Conſultations too with you. Siſter, _ catch him 


in a Trap—— 
Avor, 


Trap-door of a Vault,where-my Uncle keeps his Bottles ofAir, 
which be of which you'll hear more anon ;, we'll ſaap him in thar, and 
then we thall the place ro'our ſelyes. 
Enter Sir Fermal: 
Clar. Þ. lh on glpnd,, Pl catch bim. 
Sis Form. Gentlemen and Ladies, ſome Affairs bave eogag*d-my noble Friend, 
t Sir. ichol.as, to borrow himſelf of you a while ; and he has g2>" ory wmmaroa es 
par my Pero till be ſhall _—_—— with his 0w0——= 
ery quaintly expreſs e were j ing your Company. 
Clar. had we were aduiring this Tales of yours, your excellent manner of 
; and I haye engaged to give you a Subjeft to ſhew your parts upon, to 
, ® «Y 


Gentlemen. | 
Sir Form... W batever is within the of my Activity, INS 


| tips Tis alt an Oe Oobjeſt be perl 
Sir Form. That: ao Madam z we Qrators upon all fabjects—— | 
My ſpeeches are @ Cialy dee mhtevr pa i put of) thn 
| very wilbſervc io praiſe of TROCONITRTY. : 
Clar. Letit be opon ſeei ng a Mooſe inclofed in a Trap. - * 
- Sir Form, *'Tis ark." .| am ready to ſpeak vpon all occafions: 
Clay. Stand there, Sir, while we place our ſelyes on each ſide. 


Sir F I kiſs your Now Lam igſpiced with Eloquence Hem ? 
CID Ln EEIASs 
Mediedtion, an excellent call'd'n de, nt rb my —_— 


itary Mouſe; which pen(ive priſoqer, in vain 


ofirs OI Woot end | 


_ which had incloded init a 
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1y lamentiog the ſeverity-of its Fate, and the narrownefs of its, alas, too wither- 
iog durance, After | had contemplated a while upoothe no lictle curioſity of tie 
Engine, and the ſobtilty of its Inventor ;, I began xo refle(t upon the Enticement 
which ſo fatally betray*d theuncautious "Animal irs ſudden ruine, and found it 
to be the too, alas, ſpecious Baitof Cheſhire-Cheeſe ; "which ſeems to be-a grear 
delicate to the Pa/ate of this Animal, who, in ſeeking to preſerve its life, O MiC- 
fortune ! took the certain means to demb; and fearching for its Lively- hood, had 
ſadly encounter'd its own deſtruCtion. Even AAIIE-WS -PRry . 

Clar. Now let the Trap gow-— 

Sir Form. Even o, I ſay- | 

Clar. Even fo, | fag, | have catcl'd the Orator — [/ - [ He ſinks. 

Sir Form. Help ! help ! murder ! 

Long. Letthe flocid Fool lie there: 

_ ET Tropes and F| iſhes about Mouſe-trap, a he , 

' Brace, He ues as many ouri 3 would { 
in praiſe of Alexander. - 
Enter Sir Samuel, in ana. 

Sir Sam. This is the ſubt'lefſt diſguiſe to make loye in-that ver was invented ; 
this has ſery'd me upon mzny Iotrigues. Well, ſheſhall ſee, for all the ſufferings 
. of this day, tothe tune of kicking, beating, pumping, and b 
-and all that, that nothing ſkall binder me in my Love. Shall Sir Samuel be fright- 
par woe an Intrigue ? No. ">. q 

. Whom bye we here? | 
- Sir Jaw. Ladies, 1 was commanded by my Lady: Pleaſwrr to wait on you with | 
evoiceo good thing, which ſhe —_— you wou'd buy. 
hat's the meaning of on "It 
A Since ſhe came from my we muſt ſee what ſhewould £1, -» + 
Sir Sam, | have choice of good ; Amber, Orangery, Genoa, Ro 
Frangipand, Neroly, Tuberoſe, ] and Marſhal; all* manner of T 
for the Head, Locks, Tours, Frowzes, and ſo forth ;, all manner of Waſhes, A 
-mond- water, and Mcrcury-water for the Complexion ; the beſt Peter arid's 
Paper.that ever came over ; the beſt Pomatumsof Europe, but gne rare one, 
han v1 s Caul and May Dew —- Alſo all manterof Contettivne od Mercuryiatad 
bones, to preſerve preſent, afld to reſtore loſt Beauty. If any out-does me 
theſe bufineſ( piggy» ern - I am the Son of a  Tiatagahos: 
0 Det? what did I fay ? I ſhall —_— - 
Mir. How's this, the Son of a Ti ; 7X 
Sir Sam. Piſh ! | mean the Daughter of Tides ba. 646 4:h0 
Bruce; 'T his is the Raſcal Sir Saxcl, in' 
Sir Sam. —_—_—— 2 palt of Gloves, Madam p daezyou know we? 
Mir. How ſhou'd I 
Sir Sam. Let me tell you, of SEES Lovek; + Ger wore SHewl., 
:Cler. What's the meaning of - ds for Capo y Rog 
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If bb ; Sibel Ys 4 


| ng 3 11 | 
yy Dh Heres ! thisiva Band 


©26h a ' p08 I 
Seixe her til}Sir Nichol 
PEre; and then 


Mt 


;: 14 know, | 
Sat nag ra nt 328 $65. hk: 
x4 84 3 


an honeſt man- | 
al aha aray | hve of expreing my lf. But 


UTTINN 4.647 


EX 


— | ;ans2ty jt 
; murder 1. Who's here? 


aur j 4+ In 2 ws Lis mY 


- . - \ 
bd - " * 
nd o 
. . C 
—_— G_ — 
' a. 4 $ 
o 


ot 


DE 


on your m_ 


vl TD. 


5 HT oberg 


Dai 1 exunot {e©'wy hand, is is 
right be enihtr of the day, by which all Crea- 


ri} what mill became of me I muſt-gj- D 
wx oe Weed, —_ — . 


= 


ſad 
IS "nx 
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and be whipt with a Cerriorars; 
been very. plentifully kick%t 

Sir Form,” Let mebe reve 
ſolvio hand I lever hadcheajourt 
mightily: Plt try _ _ 
the cortnats thereof» -— + 


” Por iboats © lors © 


Sir Gun. pw &er rome ode... fp 

Sir Form, Sweet | $ ba inus.lies.. 

Sir Sam. Nay; ani dormean} te, Sons ww... x6 

SirPnay, LACIE of yourtip, far ſwerrertban the Phagix = 
Neſt, and all thef NF acted 5 4 E773 


Sir Gags *Tis your 

Sir Form. 

Sir Sam, * 
never fawt 
make wy 


Sip hah | 
brezth ſmells of Tabdco.' 
Sir Form. Ourtime 


my paſſion prom 


Sir Sam. 


gi er _—_ 


| Sir Sam. Nay, piſh ad 
G Ropes LATEY Pil call out. Nay, piſh! never ſtic | will 56) + 19 by” 
We Tay ramy Siri fo, it ls bvcoine furious, and = 


is decreed [ br guores enjoy thy lovely 
Sir Sam. Out upon you ! my*®t 
ſcorn yourWords. - 1 will caltour fc 
Sir Form. Your wh © pon | 
Sir Sam. Out upon Fo Pie | wean 
_ Hour, 7 fee | 
- © Sr F Corr ed | 
—_ to my-gentle texpper, even to'#Rape: 


Sir Sam. Death the Rogue deg to pry AE ON as 
will diſcover mine —_—Lmuſt try my eng wit im "Og Tarquin ! 
you fibidinous Goat, have at you.” 

[*Sir Sam, beats Sir Form. kick bim and flings er" 

Sir Form, Hetp-! belp / murder 7 owe 


HR pas wy rent ares : 112 
Soon, Upon wy'vericy thl om Heya; Wal, rn bear hi; | 


Sir 


4 am an\ honeſt 1 
| Womn, 
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Sir Sw "Do! on tenphny honor? Pl1-manbyou, you laſcivious Vil- 


© - [BO -Fws HW) $Id 1 beſec you 1 Fanbly et comened, aqui 
4 + Sir Sam, Ger youfrom me, luſtful Swine —=== Se Yane——<.. 
Sir Form. I'go,' Madam : But I know nbt whether'vlits Vauledoth terminate 


here, or whether it doth. iſſue farther. * F [ They retire. 
SCENE, 4. Bed-Chamber. 
Pacer Snarly and Aye. Tiggip.” © 
Snarl. Come, now we ure ſafe tn this hold, nime-will joterrups. us n 
great deſign. Ah, pox o'theſe wicked i apr 
cannot retire with a Lady for his private a ponting Rogues 
CLECENS "tis a very i 
my ky A have a Key to pps (as know 
EET: aopeett Tinh, tio 6 Totmmien Scope of Lore-nenters. 
REIS Sopdet ay BE [ have 


et wevck yiook diverſions. | Hom glad a Leo have thechre 


poor 
Lord? : eons, 2 
Sort. vn falneks there ds a Rey too. la intothe Wood ele of 
Cabs < 
K. 
now we are ſafe from interruption; how <A 


: bar'if I hear of inconſtancy, you thatl be 
call it : | ance folfer s Rival vt 


Fen Fo ao ner am 
rand rinbeg whore IE, 7 0 | 


Gim, pole Amr are fuch tick in (Ri- 


ws hey necrean ue the Gullws wy of 4 Souls, do « oy 
they did it nor. *%* Þ. * 
ns 


T7 IH l 
bo very ;fipid fot Kring Gott 
ORIG by Hat ah; : 


3} "WrIRIvogn ©. 


that hoards up Gold: from-oghers, and. wi make, uſe himſelf 

L. G. Nay, a thouſand times worſe ; 'a Pte wou'd EE himſelf what 
he loves, and 6 Horband mbat he.does tot core for. Onan Husband's 
an laſet, a Drone, 3.PDormouſe—pe.. »;Þui ore remit nov 37 ) 

Haz..;A foeliſh Matrmooiel Lump — At 190464 

L, Gim. A Cuckoo in Winter —— -- 

Haz. — — _— 

L. Gim.. & y 

Haz. A Ciipin 

L. Gim, A white of 

Haz. All Flegm,. and no 


L. gy jon” nor” ai Fs | 


ful Same | 
for nothing, po nog pay wes, and own Ms 


L. Gia. aka: ud theres $9 (ht biws. he but a 4 


Lover 1 IB — 
H Nottobe expreydbtin ation. Vil thew «whats Lapel 


L. Gim. "What ſhall we do ? 


az. Ran i regen Sa pl 
wakes dilorry into th barglin es, 6 gh perks 


& 2c. Gone, Da, the Londlady bn has Per POLY, 3 


Collatiog here. faq +644; + +35. K 
Flirt. O Heay*so ! who's thi Hadld? © -4% «we 
Haz, *5Death, Sir ! How dare you Deer C42 ? 

L: Gim, Oh ! who's TR the Dev 4b» wh 


Oh Heay's ! who's this ? Hover 502 
Bu; Death — my; 


| was in- 
not at your diforder upon 
Ys, f wo. 
_ Have } been always your 
IE am | few Heat'n ſent ſent this honourable 
me. ig the diicovery, on purpoſe got " (0, this Ryogrr” 


at «- | wo | 
© >. TeVIRTUO0SO. 29 
it ſeems the filthy Scene of all thy Juſt and Be gone — thou infamous 
Wretch, 1 am notable to ſupport the ſighe of 
Sir. Nich. | Lewd Women! thou abſtratt of —atr5iak and falh6od ! trembla 
at my reveoge. Haye hat length found out your baſe Taſciyious haunt. 
L. Gim, O jnſufferable ! do you add to all your barbaroug ipjuries this of aſper- 


fing my ianqcence? *® 
Falſe man / did 1 for this give my affeion a meger 


Axe ro Haz. 
can bear this uteyeng'd ? : 
| 3 *3Detth / this Wench will undo me with ry Lady. 
L. Gim. at dol-hearg' is he falfe too ? then- fy misfortunes are compleat. 
Baſe, vile, | Fellow; is this your cooſtancy and gratitude to mc ? TTo/Zat. 
Haz. m, this 15 a Lady of a Eſtate, whom 1 ſhou'd avg marrid ; 
and this accident, | fear, has ruin'd all my Fortune, 
- | Sir: ich. ( to Flirt, ) Has my kindoeſs 'd this ? isthis your Gallant too? 
Oh, this Villaid has made me doubly a Cuckold. 
« Flirt-;( to Sir Nich,,) Do not ke me ; this Fellow took me fora gheat For- 
tune, 'and ſhou'd havemarri'd-me. 
Are you conſulring for my ruine ? CT them. 
L. Gim. (to Haz, ) This is « flam, Il not believe it. This Strumpet has 
doubly betray'd me. Lewd fieſt Pli take revenge on thee. 
Flirt, (to L. Gizn;,) 1 thought 1 at laſt find out the caule of my misfortune. 
( To Haz) You are liketo make a good Husband, that can make fo ill a Lover. 
"Haz, After 1 have heard all your accuſation, which is falſe, let me tel} you, 
I have been informed of your comipg hither with Sit Nicholas, and was 
_reſoly'd at once to be reveng'd of himapd you, by bringing my Lady higher to a 


þ "0 ad. ! Inever ſaw the place before. 4 &--* 
4 am too well ſatisfied of her falſhood, and though it be ſomething 
below 2 mea SOgare, rd, yexto puailh ber 1 will. 


-Hez. Hold; Sir, firſt you muſt 
Sir Nich. What are yon, apSeailins, and her Bravo too? . 
L Gim. Was ever gen ſo miſerable, .co be betray*d, by one whom He 


heokeny pam life ſhe wou'd have laid ic down ro-have done 
al his eruelty, be blogs-my reputation. And 


. ce tht A ha life is gone, pray take that too. Do not reſiſt him ; 
I that dns x bore any _— but his own. ComeBn _ 


© "Sit Nick. What can this han 3. 
* | "Phre. (19SirNith. )* was ſake, do naghetrfie to him; if VEoor 
clear*d in this. 


Haz., Now hear me, ax Oh Lady, = my honour, Sir, is freedrom gll ble. 
milh; I-believe even in [ being inforw'd you uſe.t@tome wich or 


' Lady to this\Houſe of ill in anger to you both, betraykd you; 
Lady; - 1 doggd her Meſſenger from hes Lodgiug to you, and ihmegiate ave 


notice to my Lady; and in on haſte -we cate | 
Sir- Nick. 1 yainted with tbis Lady, vein SUFF upon 
"Sir ck acne but reve lin bt bet ere, till we now A this dileo« 


The VIRT© 080i Ky 
, very. Sheinform*d-me, the Op bes; and my Wife beiog gone 
out. before me, and alone ode 4d x 
&. Flir:. Vttaving ſeen you y ral ys pe my Lady in the Mall, 
you ; V.nh to revenge any felf on her and you, I nt for bim, and we have 88d 
”yop 
Sir Nich. But why was ſhe bidden to avoid my fight, if ſhe came bag A diſco- 


Haz. Stegho ughg to | havEdiſcover'd more by being uaſcen, « etring .. 
your diſco £5 5S) 


L. Gip!. Now ſee, ;njucſdu? Man, how.,you have wrong'd me. 
Sit Nb. (to bimſelf ) Though | hope thaw deceived ket with o{4, yet bias 
ſhe ſays kyoks like truth. (ro ber) It thuſt de fo; Cyda, noeuore L will believe - 

you true, and fo am 1. 
Flirt, 'Thoogh this ſham paſſes _ [ know, too well, you ate guilty, 
good Mr. Hazard, and | hate you 4 
Herz. CTOgay peace, | aw key her, a3 know youre by him 
Iam k 
«Sir: ich, Heav*n knows | am _ 

L. Gi. And Heay'n can witaeſs 

Haz. [an Sod chr greet = 

Sir Nick. But What was it f; "77M \ HE. 

L. Gim. Tikere is forne body he, | 
G._, Now all's over, Ill + is. Coinc om biere. Whats bare? "nn 

oman — * 

»  L. Gin. A ſhame ihe Sn | 
L warrant you. Ob Foht? how | hate Cutie t Hewes ab * 
not hear me and Hazard, 

Haz, Heres a Man too. Come ont of your bole. Mr. Swar icae | 
a [Pulls bim out by the beels. 


wr ry Is this the fruit of your Vertue, on a9 ve 2gainſi the Vites of : ' 
the Age " 


L. Gim. Heay*n ! if he-over-heard me, Lan; 
We metall here vpon a Miſtake, which gd, 
parent, _— you came for Wickednef 25.4 : 
I ſcorn your-words, Madam, Lon coil caning. % 
$0 Ay in ſadneſs are we; our Intentions were hofourable, - PET | 
y upon a vertuodF account, by the "honour ber civil 
and ſcorn your laſcivious | 
rh, Remember,” Sir, 
fn rauntsaboutmy Phil pas Redned ge ey 
. Snatl- ew. let me tell you, GS Al, in ſadvefs ; and I wilt make | 
ou know t dy is Terms 4 your Ladythip; and I will - © 
her Fonour with my Sw tharderen be ſo preſum- 
Þtuovs to contradifit'it, let him dra . ; [He draws. "= 
Sir N:cb, Gad foggiveme, what means he? | 
' Haz, No, nonelte ſo'tthich concern? ar tot ute ghee Rode which 1 
Tore our with you (Wills 00 (5 evta 21 


Snarl. 


The F'I-R T'V-O'$0; 
-Snarl.” O Devil ——1 ſhall be betray'd, ADE, et Ha 7” Rods ”* what a 
know 1 what they are? 1 believethe Mitrek the houſe is a School-Miſtre 
Haz. Yes, ſhe keeps a yery vertnousSchool, for the diſciplining of hopeful co- 
meuy old Gentlemen. 
. Now my Hon _ clear, let's go, Sir. Beſides, here's that bale Crea- 
Als ide tehe fenec her, {ince ſhe difcommended thee, my. dear. 
| In ſadneſs this is very fite ; twacivil Perſons can- 
- not f ome Ion of gen but ſuch as you mult cenſute them. . But 
Iwill you know this Lady is honourable; 1 will, if ſadnefs, and ſo fare you 
well. [ Exennt Snarl and Figgup. 
"2 ſrl o home: don't grieve at my unhappy 
ng is moxe confiem'd od it me, 


[ Exenns. 
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wr Aon, 
| Tides of Pleaſure now aud 
3% Ebb; and Flows of Foy: —— 


In Lovers wavgr img Breaſts. 


B Love will 1'be fhee, _ 
ga Dory 


| I wichous bm 
Rather than chain ppl ener, 
For ſuch a Fooliſh Toy, . Long” 


« 


EE z Theme ſo thred-bire, no | 
ae Si ory 8] 19554 0h Song ſhelearnt 


OO OGRIECOR OTTER warty ons wn ', a” 
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"T} well, Mad { TY 

"EY But to cothentha no Mates lik Love, or Harmon like th ana of 
Lovers Hearts. 


Mir. But as Mdlickis improv'd by Prattice, Lovk decays by it ®nd therefore 


I ſcarcedare talk on'r. 

Clay. Let what Harmony ſoever be berweea Loveriar fi 
turns to ſcurvy jangling : 8nd therefore can you blame gs i 
rous athing 7s way 


L | confeſs it maycome to.Gbtodly but cis 'as teas" ir 
good. ie wakesfhe followitlg concord bo (- 


needs Jangle: 
Long. lnthat caſet muſt lay y bya 
Air, That Simile w pa 0 
they may ſcrew and k 
Clay. *Tismoſt 


ps "ape 3 


ſome, rich, and | 
5% mg. A! , ye © 
o 4 Let s * 
Enter 


. £ 44 7 = 
too ! are they all Bawds ? 


ppticice Bawdiogz but this | 


Mir. Good Sir, let her be et an p$45; toall vile Women. 

 Clar.” We have fecur*dherin the Vault here. 
4 Sir Nicb.” You have done well ;+ ſheſhall be brought to condign Puniſhment. 

Mir. Bus we can tell you yet a ſtranger thing ; Sig Fran is privately ſhut 
up with this lewd Woman, and has been this hovor. 

Clar: *Tis very true, What bis lavegplons res. } l know not; but cis a very 
O_—_ thing. 

Sir Nick. 


4 


better. pv 
Bruce, If they play poo one OI pans" 


: 
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Sic Nick... borrendun / Is my Fi dba) {nering yerwors; Mao, 


|  } whither att thou ed? my s ihoggure, obuy'd 
Lon rogers iy way 1 bene ot Del wa hide endure .it ; 
ſhall never endure my Houſe again : Letx it with all ſpeed has tran 

Sir Nich. Prithee Dear, be pactÞ'dz - 

L. Gim. "Oh [ cannot be pacifi*d: By Blood riſes when L bear of lewd whgring 
avs" on 4 


.. 
a ER W cory ks AZ Vane I will 
doe are4: the py 5 prove Ty 2 Warrant from the next Jaltice 1 


. will _— whipt and cated... Come, 'erm ut here. 
xe aku? Forma) and Sir Samuel. 


| [NS fe lms tit 57 irragh in ſuch 2 poſture with s 


; "fi6Sears ON cn. Why Sirz + Q 

Gun. Qut pon 920, ave Joothe la is £.220Y Fry or in 
defence of vinodion ink to all off with your Elo- 
q bur Pll noe hae it: You- bare de Ek y boule., Romany 


WLAN! know | ; goUgMA - ' '# 


Eo 


you areang 
11 Gin. Vis, you have : had abc your al 290 Counſel ? kad that beca 


becoming our Vertue ? 
Sir Form, Why, Sir Nicholas, 1 pi 


obo Sed upn0s it. *Tis ites ſhould be ita, ls 
5 ertue jour ſercnenclyof be Upper Flowerzof 6, a 


gone [En ganz "46. retir6 with ſuch a lewd . * 


Creature. Idid notthink you orion TY Scandal, ” 1am 


Virtue ſos. 


Fa / aa OL TRET oa * 
CO rg $- or os Iategrith, | to leet prfeately wich a filtby Cteatare; ' 


ds nicer a Bond or ay; witde V5 100: ee 


ha place ? — 
Fa rn rn "as oo hl rot, 


notens's, of Scandal; bo will dilolye ifs 
To. boi x endure you, you ſhall ſplye nope of your 
| 20 hb (anſsſ | was found ere, prival whit 


Th VIREUOSO. | 
Afr. Why look you, Sir ; te confeſſes it ; | what wou'd 
eng, J 


Clar. gt ou not belie been ivaely 
Sir Nich. i tay eat Js 
Sir Form. 1 con os Yo 


Mir. DYyou ſee again ? heconfeſes to us all. © 


Emer Snarl, 
Sir Form. Now my Shame comes 


Snarl. What ! is my florid Fol cnc "with a where? Nel 


does your no Soul operate clearly, wi the 
Body now ? CS Hm oy: 4 DEL a fine 
World we lire in. 


Sir Sam. ores)» he 
been ſtronger than he, and * ey Hot ha ve] vs » 
that Buſineſs N 

Sit Form, O Te Mares ! ; 
this Eclipſe ; Fry's, 

Snarl, Hang you | 
by the Mafs 1 £Yd roilty | | 
the very Grievances of the 
diſturbing the buſineſs of the wed Kew 
which way matters go 

Sir Nick. 1 do believe you, 
_ ? 


Ar. Will you not take the-W' 2 
_ Sir Nick What, z Bands Word! _ ik bir li; ns 


to you 
fo A Bawd! I ſcorn your 
that makes honourable Love, and nd woke » 
Snarl. A Mitch-maker / THR 6p 


RES Your Marriage Bawd, your Cabonical Band is wor 
Se i Here carry ber, godlyet 


room? TY wn! 1 | be w ae 

-— Uiſappoint the Town, nol hve oo Mad _ -emwoile 
with Money, if it be | 

* "Mir. Courage : redeem relibuch a 3 445 
Sir Sam. Nay, A ew oper Febeanladhicks/ aw 

whipt as if. Heav*n and Earth w ny 
'L. Gims. Cone, File er ockruple wy Rf Sth Crus, | 


LEx# L, 94h Sir Sam. 
PC. [te Sir Form.) Not a word tnore ofthis by 


« but you will findme e favourable. 
wry ARE and Mir; 


»' Bernd Mel rn re 
wat vp >» r 


Fellow with a Whote, in ſadneſs, « foul deform” I | 
Sir Form. 0d Rader, » Geutlemes, 1 an -wohnnndy 3 ola was taken C 
with a Lagy, and too, in German freer, about hour hace, 
Long. whas this vextuons Gentleman: of the iſt Age 
Bruce.” One that fo juſtly r "Nephew, Pl Vices of «£ 7 It cannot be. 
Snarl. O Rogue / Pll bereveng'd. - No, it canuot be, it is 


h Dog 
The Orator's a Son'of « Whore, and my Nephew a foolith raſcally Philo- | 
but an empty noiſe of florid words without pw : 


| for nothing but uſeleſs e: 


=Sf2< >. 


NR a SE tak, Ae 


a” 


a pox & | 

| ſcorn wards by che diaſte. 
Sir Nich. ſexrmyour wondaby oh bar ls re; Sir Formal PR | 
7 | 


\... wy \. 


_— 


aW ets tl wg 
EE ae 


get nombr of Sek Mey ating te Hal fr our S 


tures. Tens dbfrr's 


ſeaeral 
45a 


ated Off" Gentlemen nab 8 your wo 


Of voodvs i. -_ 
SirNieb: Herinkthe dir Pcploin their fore Cie, Forms, or Ore n 
Gernot Dont, to ſave trouble ; you ſhall ſee all, _ = 4 
” 
- ho” 


G 2 C 7 Servant 
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Serv.” Sir, the Cdinſtable Re eternal fo carry the Bawd away: 

Sir Nich. Come, we will deliver the Bawd'into their and mben T tad 
2dminiſter*d to my Sick, we'l? take the Air,” * By the. wa lemen, what 
Country Air do you like beſt ? 

Bruce. Why, wecannct travel far fort wig, | 

Sir Nic. Travel"! thopght | ſhould have you. | never travel, [take 
it in a cloſe Chamber. 

Long. Why you cn thire-bur one kind of Ars enuey Air in « Chainbee: 

Sir Nod. There s your miſtake. Wann, Air;you ſhall have it in ory Cham- 
id Nognaeies, Peony dandy” ſbire, My: Al, {pA her whey you , 
WI | 

Bruce. Would a man thing i polldle forn Finwſs toartive at this extrava- 


nce'? © 
"1 Yes: 1affure you, 4t is hood wtf Manves'i invent fach extrava- 
4 ings for thee a tedrFelty finds out themſelves ——= Jiepaliblers 
take all theſe ſeyeral country Lo why ante re A'S 


Sir Nich. 1 knew you were to ſeek. TEE Ho 


for Air, who bottle up Air, Ds 
medically: they ſend me Lands from 6 pr; a 


Brace. To weigh Air and ſend ittoyout = Yn if 
Sir Nich, Ofyes I have ſenr« Dupri thar' 
the li teeſt Air 1 hall hayea \that Air. Sbrerneſs and 
bi CO RLS 
wt; PHO yvi2honitd my* 
_ Llet fy in wy Chamber, >, TION ITS T8: 
. Butto what purpoſe do-youweighAie? | + + ont vid I nant 
= rich. That 1 ſhall tell ot you as we are taking it. Now ters % rt Bam 
2 raya? SP nn aura þ PD 0gl oiled 157 anfExiine. 
(,- $4 1 07% NMEMISPATS v Hi 1>Ito'5 31 23797 
ay. 195 21S: ; Ly Gl alone. {017 (8351.5 2m Mon 
Pa 2, Her ioag fell] expafiity Fares all | there never-1as ſoch.a Nan 
r in'Love, to be kickt, emma bon og ty rt wn 
rn of being whipt EED loves me 3 come, tis 
II *tis no worſe : but to wit my Maſgu Ponre. the ſumm of all+. bue-Vll 
'"% bribe my Juſtice and eſ Rs 11 14 a rand are liker Mglefa- 
* Rors thai Magiſtrates 3 | hue twill £olt meaplaguy deal, for this damn'd Forta(s 
will proſecute farioully. " Hs! ahora '2" Rope? Lam delbvec'd, gf Rabby 
Bufie was, by Miracle. PILAide dome from the Window lata the-G Fg 
Back-door's open, ſol ſave my money sp/o fatto, Read ro ern on 
Stich,” | uw: Noſe in my Breeeh, "ie char 4-44 
though I am Bawd doi I am ir Camaerl underneath. w-S ,, hm lie 
thounbrs a nn 19H wie. 
Mt He 057 5 ooldbow 217 t v3 (#911.91 1:0 ores 
© eo 


- hob 
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| Emer Sir Nicholas, LEngy. Bruce. Z. Gim, Clar. Mir. on wag 


er, 


» e 


Sir Nic. Eothe where is this Bawd ? Now wehall make her an example. 
Here / where are you? Ha! here's no body, 

L. Gim. 1 am ſure I ſaw her lockt in. 

Serv. The door was lockt when we came in : here are her Cloaths t00. 

Longv. The _ $ ſtript himſelf, and has eſcap'd naked: 
L Gim. O Heay'n / muſt be the Devil : the Houſe is haunted. 
Enter Sir Formal, 
Sir Form. I have ſet all the ſick men in ordeh, and they wok for your Preſcrip- 


Mr. O Sir Formal, your Miſtreſs is lown, and his left hn caſe behind her. 
L. Gim., Fhe doors are faſt, and ſhe is flown out of the Chimney : | have.a care, 
Sir Formal, .if you were naught with her, you will be torn in pieces. 
Sir Form. Not I upon my lincerity. 
Sir Nicb. It was undoubtedlya Spirit. 1conld have told you that before, . but 
| was afraid | ſhpu'd fright you all. 
Brace. How, Sir "was it a operit ſay you?- | 
Sir Nich. You mult know, Sic, 1 am much $kilPd io Cane Leathing. | 
am one of the Yere adepts, as ſimpleas I ſtand here. . I diſcoyer'd it by my ſight, 
having familiar Converſation with Spirits. 
Glers Othe ſubtilty of this Y:r:#oſo. This notable Spirit, Sir Samwel,makes a ball 
to night z we will ſteal out one way or other. 
"Brie. You remember the Maſquerade, Ladies. 
Mir. Yes, yes = ! we will fee the Spirit. 
L. Gim, 1 ſee your Croſs Love, and will-p!ague ye, ye young Sluts, for it. 
Sir Nich. You converſe with. a great many people which you take to be Men 
and Women; but we Roſa-cricians know *em to be Spirits, Naw let us go to 


wpdct people, and adaggnifter. .- [ Exeunt. 
um SCENE, ie the Conrt-yard! fullef ſeuarat: bantand Suk pop | 
6 .Bntey. Sit gots Sir Formal, ix 6s "nk 


- Sick Pep. ' Heavy? 0 bleſs your dip. [Mr 
2: %ir Vic ;1Came, Genttewen,; ieblinoekberc Roidall manner of Cafes, 


4 = have Bills ready wriceca for Ti eh iþa's my ways, | giye 'em advice - 
, orhiag. (I1&! j 
. Sir Form. Not more defend to the Temple of laheokes x | am ſure not fo / 


mavy found relief, 'as from my Noble Friend: You beve reaſor, oy ng languiſhing by 


I” 


' _ People co be Lrampeters ro-his Hiuſtrious Fame, whoſe indei 
the good of tele ani diſtre Mankind, Frith ieh ki eancengen ok it 
Doors "po aces are V WTO 2a: ST Figure i $} h call'd EY 
ich. 1 ſti} adminiſter'd tothe incurable in /raly, ay 
Kee are ny bl Where is the Roll? Call it over, 


- 
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Sir Form. Gout. 
Sir Nick, Therwns Gl fo yon em, tak eee you. IF | : 
Sir Form. Stone. 
2 Stone.. Here, Sir. | 
Sir Nich, There's one for you two. 
Sir Form. Scurvy. __ 
4 Scurv. Here, Sir. 
Sir Nh. Fheve's a Bill for you four. 
Serv. Go, paſs by as you are ſery*d. 
Sir Form. Conſum prion. * 
2 Capſump. Here. —T 
Sir Nich. Take your Bill. 
Sir Form. Dropſie. 
2 Drop. Here, Sir. . *. 
Sir Ne«ch, There's for you two. 
Sir Forw. There is a Mad-man 1 have ſet by Fe vs blood. 
Sir Nich, That's well. __ truth on't is, we ſhall never get any but Mad- 
men, for that Operation. 
Sir Form. Tho ore the laſt not the leaſt Pox:; 
Emer a great number of Men and Wemgn. 
Al. Here, here, here —— * 
$ir Nich. There are three or four Bills for you, you are ſo many. 
All. Heay*n bleſs your Worſhip—— 


_ _— 


A C.-Y: 
Enter Sir Formal and Clarinda.-. 


Sir Form. H long ſhall I languiſh in xpetaon of you noble favour, 
RIES * for the enjoyment of which, -my deſires are as great, as my de- 
are 


- Clay. Troly; Sir Formal, 1 am ſo ſenſible of your ſervice, apd fo troubled with a 


CEIIE Oy CRgil, CUE | havedetermio'd by youyto free 


fie, my Soul, methinks wn, low odubbealy fit an all are, ol Gets 
my am 

Lady. Let me kneel and adore that hand, that ſnowy hand, ro which the 
Snow it ſelf is tann'd and Sun-burnt. ; 

Clay. Not too much of this: but in ſhort, conduGt my Siſters and mc out of 


theſe doors to the Maſquerade z for we cannot get out without your authority with - 


the Porter, and after you have return'dto my ſometime ; procurethe ha» 
fend of —aegerpn $4, thay. | may knees and come $5 vs, and you thall abſo- 


Sir Seer. Madam, FU fe n7, ou ty Sie ik ſlo 0 you eric, 


* 
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or any YVirtwſo in England. But how ſhall I know you? | be diſgais'd- 
Clay. Pll find you out; beſides, you know this Ri ried wok We muſt 
have our Maids with us, for well not return Let's find wy Siſter, and about ic 
in y. . , 
Sir Form. 1 am all obedience. I ſhould not envy now an Univerſal Mooarch — 
I hear my Ladies yoice — 4 LExcunt. 


Enter Sir Nicholas, Longyvil, «nd Shrvaxt to Sir Nicholae# 


Serv, Mr. Bruce is coming to wait on you. 
| Emer Bruce. 
-Sir Nich. Sir, your Seryant. Now openthe Bottles, and let the Air fly ; Gen- 
(mon, be ready to ſauff ir up. O this Bury- Air is delicate, 'tis delicious ; O yery 


gp. 
Bruce. Quadmirable who would go to Bury to take it ? 
- Sir. Nich. Not1, *tis much the betrer here ; it takes fo much thefreſher for be- 
bottled, as other Liquors do. For let me tell you, Gentlemen, Air is but 2 : 
it oF wee Permrgmon} 1 remar orb bottled. ia 
Longv. world is iſh, not toſnuff op bottled Air, as 
op bu k bottled Driak: I ny. 
e, The fooliſh Wibrld is never to be ntended. For all this, your Glaſs- 
ay will ger for b — T he Suburb- fools trudge to Lembs-Condwit or 
ornam; your {pracer fort tizens gallopto Epſomz your Mechavick grofs 
Fellows, ſhewing much conjugal affeftion, ſtrux dre theig Wives, cach with a 
Child in his Arms, to 1ſwgron, or Hog ſdon. | 
Sir Nicb. Ay poor dull Fools? | 
* - Lengv. But to whatend do you weigh this Air, Sir? 
Sir Nicb. To what end ſhou'd I? to know what it weighs. O knowledge is 
a fine thing ; why, 1 can tell coa Grain what a gallon of any Air in Epgland weighs. 
Brace. s char all the aſe you make of theſe Pgeumatick En ines ? | 
Sir Nich. No,1 eclipſe the light of +:nnd Wood, ſtinking Whitings and Thorn- 


back, and Fleſh when it 
| {Pa taking Fin gee; like rotten Wood ? # 


Sir Nich. O yes; therewas a Surloin of Beef in the Strand, fooliſh peo- 
-  plechought it burnc, when ic only became lucid and cryſtalline by the coagulati 
oof the aqueous juice of the Beef, by the corruption that iavaded it.  ?* Tis: fre» 
quent, -1 my (elf have read a G Bible by a Leg of Pork ? | by 
BYace, How, a Grrevs Bible byX Legof Pork? 7 
_ Sir Nicb, O Ay, *cis the fineſt in the World : bat for: all that, Leould 
| eclipſe the Leg of Pork in my Rectiyer, by pumping out the Air; but immediate- | 
-, " ly vpoathe'appulſe of the Air'ter in again, ic becomes lucid as before.:” | - 
-F* Lonev. Is 1t fo curioos a Light ? | a. or 
; Sir Nich,' Q admirable! i am'now ſtadying of Glow-worms, a-fine Study z"it 
is a curivas Animal :1 think 1- ſhall '*m Tight all the year, and then P11 
never uſt any other lighr in my Stady but Glow-worms and -Concave-glaſles, -. 
Bruce. What do you with che >peaking-Trompet? "Om 
Sir Ncb. O that Steatrophonical Tabe, though not invented by me, ex is 
improy'd beyond all inens expettations.. * 
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; | ' * # 1+ 
' Longv. T hiby can hear diſtinfty'a League'at Sea by them already, .. -.... - 
Sir Nich.. Piſb! that's nothing ; I have made one, you. may hear elght wile 
- about, and I ſhall improve'ir vety much more: for there's no ſtop in Art, But. 
of all Languages, none is heard fo far as Greek,, -your Jonich, Dialect of Oe does 
ſo roul.in the lonnd. I make Sir Formal ſpeak Greek often inix. Ce 
Bruce. | his Sir Formal has a great many pretty Employments under hi 
Sir Nich. 1 doubt not but in three Months to improve it ſo, that from the chief 
Mountain, Kill, or Eminence io-2 County, a man may be heard roagd the County. 
Longv. T his will be above all wonder. 
« Sir Nich. | have thought of this todo the King fervicez for when L, baye per- 
feCted it, there needs but one Parſon toPreachto a whole County ; the King may 
then take all the Church- Lands into his own hands, and ſerve all England with his 
Chaplains in Ordinary, 7 | I Wenes” 
Joags. 2 is a moſt admirable project. But what will become of the reſt of 
the Parſons oy" | 
Sir Nich. It is no matter, let *em learn to make Woollen Cloth,af advance the 
Manufa@ure of the Nation; or learn to make Nets, 54x; 42a the Filliog- 
Trade; it is a fine ſedentary life for thoſe idle Fellows in \ 
Bruce. Theſe ifliterate Virtuoſo's hate all that.have relagion to Learning, _- 
Longv. You cannot blame *em. But there being no. ſtop in, Art, you may ad- 
yance this Trumpet fo far, you awy make *cm talk froggone Nation to anothgr. 
Sir Nich. So 1 may in time. | | 
v Bruce. By this Princes may converſe, treat, congratulate and condole, without 
the great charge and trouble of Am ors. ac | a” 
Sir Nich, I hope to effeft it. Buel wooder SE Farm je act retura*d; 1 ſent © 
him to fix my Telleſcopes for {ſurveying the Meo us AL Sa 
Lengv. Doyou believe the Moon is an as youtold us? . _ 
Sir Nich, Believe it /- I know it, I ſhall ſhortly {pou a Book of Geography 
for it. Why, *tis as big as our Earth ; -I can-ſee all the Mountainous parts, and 
Vallies, and Seas, and Lakes in it ; nay, the larger ſort of Animals, as | 
and Camels; | but publick Buildings apd Ships ,xery e I ſcen. 
Battles fought there, They have greagGuns,- and have. -p 
At Land they fight with Elephaots and Caltles. I-ha Ull—. 
Bruce. No Phazatick that has loſt his Wits in Revelation, is ſo mad as this 
Fool. ” | . ; 
© Lage. You zre miſtakeo, this is but. a faint Copy, to ſome Originals among * 
e Tribe. $0 - "A 
Sir Nich. There's now a great Monarch, wilo has. Armies io ſeyeral Countries 
inthe Moon, which we find out, becauſe the Colours which melee fe ale 
There are a great many States, which we take to be Confederates againſt him. 
He is a very ambitious Prince, and aims at Univerſal Monarchy ; but the reſt of 
the Moon will be too hard for him. T4 | | 
<0 | = Emer Sir Formal, *: | | | 
Sip Form. I have fix*d the Tubes in the Garden; and if we be'not deceived, the 
gonerch is. making an Attaque upon a: Town, and. they ate in yery hard * 


Sir Nich. 'Tisprobable—— We'll baſte to ſee it. But fixſt do rac the fayour 
2—20DÞcak ewo or three Greek Verſes in this Trumpet. a Sir Form. 


: 
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- Sie Form. With all my heart. Je ſprato ſome YVeorſes ant of . Homer. 


Enttr Sir Nicholas's Servant 
Serv. Sir, Sir ! ſtand upon your guard ; the Houlsis ba! by a great Rahble 


who threaten to to pull outof ic, and tear you in pieces. 
. O Heav'n ! what is the matter? 
acre Ri z who have been inform'd, that you are 


has provok'd *em to riſes up io Arms, 
| + Liſten, Sir, you may hear *eq, 
—. -h - _ _ emen, for Heaven's 
omething me ; | proteſt and yow - - >> 207%} ak aan 
- thing of uſe 4="v"y 2s gad ſhall mend me, 
Bruce. We be beaten for being i in eh Fama Company, and *faith we 
ay yg it. 


[.4 Noiſe without. 
fry Fg me | how loud they 


are ! OGentlemen what's to be done ? 
yoor Guns and es The Rabble, like Wild-Beaſts, 
are feiShted at Fire- arms. i 
Sir Nich. Go, get'em picky. - ey 
Sir Form. Now ike time my parts, I haye another Weapon. 


eapon,y Sir Formal? oy 

Eloquence : I warrant ye. Let mealone; N11 among *em. 

Sir Nie. Eoqunce: Imure ys. Let monlne: Fil go ow: What will 
become of us ? 

Sir Form. You know not the Charms of 


"Twas my fortune to be near the Temple-ſtairs, when the Water-men, who had | 


drunk too deep of a Liquor ſomewhat ſtronger than that which is the Scene of 

their Vocation, IRA a heat and fervour, that its fury 

fo) were Nown ine To he Water-men themſelves (as I may 
were blown 


into a Tango, when ſtrait 1 ventur'd-in.among the intem- 
and, by the Rhetocick, diſpell'd the Barbarity of their 

OE Ale,-ond and too much Choler, and gently recompos'd their 
xyobaets apron quiet temper : and 1 douht not bus to. have-the ſame ef- 
upon theſe. 

Sir Nich. Quickly then, diſpatch. Tell %em 1 aminnocent ; 1.never invented 
any thing in my Life, Go, 8oquickly. : [Exeane. 


The SCEN the Rabble-of ? her, 
E Fen, grow, Be of Peel roy 


| 


Snarl Whatever they ſay, this Sir N:cholas and one Sir Formal that's with bim, 
invented the Engine-loom, to the Confuſion of Ribbon- Weayers.——1 ſhall be 
| 'd on the Rogues now. [Afrde. 

1, Weav, © Villains ! we'll maul *em. Are theſe the Tricks of a Virwſe ? 
have they ſtudid theſe fourteen for this ? * Try 

Snart. Yes, for much leſs, Truth is, *tis a burniog ſhame 
ſhov'd be ruin'd by ſich Fellows, on Map gt | 
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my part. 
3 Weav. Where are theR 
All. Come out ! where are 
1. Weav. Break © 
Porter _ What _ hare, you$on of 
1. Weav. What wou Dave, you n Whore; the Eagine, and 

Rogues that invented it. the 
Porter within, Here's no 


? Come out of your Deg. 
Vertoſd% here ? 


Sir Form. Now willl try: 
wou'd have? What is the fountain 
Oratory ! Come, come, come | 

it. Weav, Here's one of the Raſcals, take him amongſt yo. 

Sir Form, Why, Gentlemen ? - 

2. Weav, Tear him in pieces. IE G75 | 

Sir Form. 1 ſay, Gentlemen —— 

3+ Weav. Cut off his cars. 

1. Weav, Take him 80d hang him upon the next Sign. 

Sir Form, I beſeech you, 


As, Ay, hang him up quickly rot ſpeak? My 


2. Weav. bo af petreringy on | 
Sir Form. Why, Gentl I am of your _ If you commit thisrafh out- 
rage, you will be ſoundly | open a Quare Cemtetoom—— 
Some. Let him "6,54 4 +4 - 
ty Dogs ME ri e ws wo 

1. Weev. Neigh diC- 
cover ſomething of this buſineſs. | nr 

Al. Let him ſpeak —— 

Sir Form, By what occaſion oracciduitubis qobeard of Torrentof 
rage was thos inflan'd, I very nd (er tifereer Ribbon wrap 
good Common-wealth's Mew, and 
hucrid by the rapid force of the too dangerousWhirlwind,or 

1. Weav. He ſpeaks notably. 

2. Weav, He's a well-ſpoken man riily — _ 

liar worn $9 orb oy oye Wy = - 
cumgyra too wrac . are yu, while it 
turns them into ſuch giddy confuſion, that they can no longer wim the Sails of Re- 
fon, or ſteer by the Compaſs of Judgment. 

i Weav, His T hung, bar { know not mat he means by ol his ſuf, 

Sir Form. | ſay, Gentlemen, 

Re: hes Pox on you, you ſhall ſay no more. What's this to the invention of 

3. Weev, This is one of the Inventers, bang him. Whes Pother?- break 


Enter Sir Nicholas, Bruce, and Longrilabous, 


Is: fi Frm Do bog har mo? 1.Weav; 


*< 
4 0p * 
4 5 


pen Open the door, demolith | 


pr Jer -my 1 
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2. Weav. | never thought theſe Vertoſo's wou'ddo ary thing bot miſthief, for þ 


wi 


| . but 1 am exceedin 
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1 Weav. RG POIY ms. rh 4 
at hick him, Orange X 
Sir Form. All this b can bear; rf ac rye ea Steyn 


a perſon 
{2 Weev. A perſon, a 'Rogoe, a Villain ! a dama'd Vertoſo ! a perſon  -» 
"Sir Fores. 1 fay, Geotlemen, I'am 2 } 
wel! uſe you like 2 Dog ———— Sir ——— 
Sir Form. Quonſque randem 4jattabit andacia, 
This is a barbarity which would bluſh at. 
bien . Weav. Scythians ! Whats pardoes he call us names take him, and hang 
up. 
Slyck. I ſee Sir FormaPs Oratory cannot prevail; What ſhall I do ? 
1. Weav. O, there he is, Come down, a we'Uſerch you dowd, and your En- 
gine too. 
Longv. Nay, then*tis time to ſally —— 
Brace. Give us Piſtols, 
Sir Nich. Hear me, emen, [ cever invented an Engine in my life; as Gad 
ſhall ſa*me you do me wrong. I never invented ſo much as an Evgiae to pair 
Cream-cheeſe with, We V ctuoſo?s never find out any thirg of uſe, cis cos our 


oy ka. Hang your way. You are a damn'd lying Vertoſd. Break open the 


door quickly —— 
Emer Lo dy: Piftels. Servants, 

Bruce, Where are © Diſebargo rivir Piflels, all run ome. 

arte ar tony wich lunderbuſs. of 

SS. er Sov onr aB 

wn. Sirrah, —_—_— be leaſt they ſhe ld rally again. 

go t on 

Bruce. Sir Formal is ſhox, and all the Rabbis is efcap*d nabu 

Sir Nich. O my Friend ! Sir Formal"! Sir Formal / 

(Sir Form. 1 am alive, Sir Nicholas, but ſorely | am-thoe. 

Sir Nich, Let's ſearch —— Here is no hole in your cloaths.  - ' 

Sir Form. Hum —-/1 find no blood. Fruly i did that Iwas ſhot—— 
deacen and bruiſed. Though be no diſcretion, I have 
ſuffered much fron. 

Sir Nich. 1 ſee your Oratory could not prevail. 

Sir Foves. No, no, theſe Barbarians underſtand not Eloqueace: [maſt 
and diſcover this diforder —— LExit 
Brace 'LeOs txtethis opportaty to geb rid of the Virtoſo, and go 2 


* 2: Weev, Pox on you 


-— _— —_—_ 0 -- 


NT ts ai Geed was to the tumuls ere | went; they 
© eons, Now wourr le, bir: Webumdiy take our leareriliz 
Weare our morrow — 
7 __—— 
Sir Nick, CO, Hr Servants, | — | 
Where:are my Wife $7 hr, # 


Porter, They are gone abroad, 


—_— H 2 TY 


| 
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Sir Nich. At this time o? ? Did together ? - 
Pott. No, Sir, Lad TP 


Sir Nich. And di Nieces Villain, without your Lady? 

LH ok IGM, 

Sir Nich 'w is are gone to uverade : My 
Wife alone too ! 1 like not this: The fry i German firoe wes ſuſpicious, 
I ſhall find out theſe Praftices. 7 "Cncemr 


The SCENE #u#alarge Room, with s; Number queraders, 
: 5 le Rm, wit re Name of Me 


Enter Sir Samuel and Hazard. 
Sir Sam. Now, Hazard, let's'enjoy our felytss 1 am never in my E 
but when I am adventuring about an Intriguo, or Maſquerading about Bulinels, 
Now you ſhall ſee me ſhew my parts. 
are excellent at theſe 


Haz. Do, Sir Same 
Sir Sam. Nay, if any Man out-does me about this 


to be ſaid. ls not mine a very pretty diſguiſe, Ha? 
Haz. An DNe———— 
Sir Sam. I have forty of em upon Intriguo's and Baſie, But now to work. 
Do you know me} [To Char; 
Clay. No: yet, methinks, you look, through your Diſguiſe, like a fooliſh Fel 


f6— Well, no more 


low 1 haye ſeem 
Sir Sam. A fooliſh Fellow Hey poop! you were never ſo much inthe 
wrong in your life, as gad mend me—— 


Clay. I dowt think : a Mask 
have the ver Mien of « Concomb ; all the Motions of your Body 
Weakneſs of your Mind. 

Sir Sam. Piſh ! what, you are upon the kigh Ropes now. Whip fitch, your 
Noſe in my breech. Piſh ! Pll talk no more with her. 

Haz, Do you know me? [To Mir. 

Mir. No : 1 neither know you, nor care to know you. Þ 623-414 

; 5 They who have ſo litele Curiofiey, have leſs Pleaſure. * 

pr youth eo en cy Oar. 

4 'tm both, and youll be of another 

Mir. The ConviCtion's not worth the Triak 

L. Gzm. | wonder which is Hazard. - ns wh bins 

Sir Sam. Theſe are very R007 Boeren Firm Juſt now we met two were 
vety kind wo vs, vretty Rogers Ge Heads Arms, and Necks» — 
and they were Women of + anrr Gar Pm ſure, by their Linen <————- 

Haz. That's no rule for Whores wear-as good Linen as hopeſt Women : 
fine Cloths and good Linen are the Working-Tools of their, Trade-. - 

Sir Sam. Bat E know bytheir. Wit and Reparrees they were fine Perſons. «Jam 
confident my Woman knows me, i es 6 EINER for mas. 

Haz, Methought they ſeem?d tp be 

Sir 54m, Prethee hold thy Peace, Tec is Lain fora Candle, Lamavdio the 


go” and Buſinelles, 
Enter: 


cover Deformity, but not Folly. You 
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har. Langoil ——_— Tre metes them and ſee where ey dire®t them- 


Mfr, Like right-Bred Men & th? Town, 1 warrant upon the next they light 


Lie 5.0m. 'Ods my Life, | ha* loſt my lac'd Handkerchief —_— | 
. Hat, "Death! 1ha' loſtminetoo. prod = rag oy goes 
os daſh — 


Sir Saw. Ha | Money | what a pox, mine*s all flown tos, 

Haz.. Whip, flap daſh! a'pox o&' your Women' of n'too; 
Whip, flap daſh—But you have aq 4 us'd to ſuch intciges a0 Bo Buſineſſes 

Sir ward L pu by ory ara [> be deceived. I ha? been 
often o by Vizar nes in are mi y given tot 3 we 
Men of Adventure muſt bear thin Comer n8 mer? to be i "Come, "tis well 


Re rk ine hen civil AR Newbly truly. The Koight bas 
Lon is is a fine civil Ale _ 1 ceat Conyeniences 
of Coaches and Retiring-Rooms; © ”: ” , 

Bruce. Itis-a very rank Ball: there's like tobe very much Fornication com- 


mitted to night, 

A Maſquerade's good for nothing elſe, bug to hide Blaſhes, and bring 
tad yop together, 'who are aſham'd atofio bare-Tac'd,* Ther®s 2 Lady ho- 
Brace. OI 


ou 40 og I s.. [L. Gim. fares on Bruce, 
Long. 1 wiſh itbe not rings = ml bad one , her ſhapes like hers. —— 


CT akss one Clar. 
[They Das Siv Samuel leaves her, (be takes in another; 


[not have the honour to know who you are ? 
fofficient to tell you, | am one you have no ill wiſhes to, and 
ntl neteell yer ietat hire 
Bruce, Shes finely ſhap*d, and 
Come, off with this Cloud to a 
-Þ: —_ No : 


her Jewels a Woman of ſome condition. 
and toia bad one. 
x-bomed men ram. PII let yoga: know 


more of my mind, 
Bruce. The temprtionts oo rong ro be refile Lets feof; [They fteal ont. 
4 tryongy od IRE Dance : 
i FS V ge oy e_— 4 
here the Dev clanot find boriond I My hfe amo 
Clar. Did you notfee arr! lone td $261: 


Mir. Yes, und nk : 3 ar fo foolifh, lwou'd 1 were not: | 
Sir Sam. But hold, Who held my Sword*while 1 danced ? *Twas a French 
Sword, coſt fifteen Piſtols: acurſe on him, he's rubb'd off, with it<-—— But 
Come,tis well it*s ao worſe yet 

 Langv.- Br aaryrnd]; ry loag;-1 like is not. If] cov'd find outeither 
Clarindaot Mirands be "d be out of doubts —Lez meſce, whoare you? - 
_ Big, What unbonkey tO examine Ne Food , 


[She ſpeaks 1n 4 Poppers voice. | 
Langv. 
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Longv. You are miſtaken, 1 love the too well to keep any of their-Wyig- 


men to make*em provd and infolent, and calling to take/up 2 ar, 
Fig. Then you are none of the Fops I took you for, 


Emer Bruce and Lady Gimcrack. | ut 
Bruce, | canneyer tay ym eremt wet een | 
L. Gi Since yan ate ſorimpdttanates'l'] PE wen, Notewil diſcnecr it; if 


be dons 


yow'li give me your Honoup !otto- penis: 
Bruce.: lpon my was. Pro gring | 
L. Gi. Now bew your ſeifamas of Honour. 
Bruce. poacghage- + [7 From 


Clar. Yonder? vir Fn Formal. You Fog rg S 
Bece. | watragt you,” Matahoit yet | 
( Ts Sir Form.) You fre lam as as my word, 
Sir Form. 'Tis ſhe by her and Pendants. had not ſome diſs- 
ſer intervened, 1 had ſooner kiſs*d your hands. But of more anon. 
Enter L, Gimcrack in anethey di{gitſe. n 
L. Gim, Now for thereſt of my Plot: {ed Gin gerons young Sluts, or 
make miſchief cnough. ' C Excant Longy. and £x Gi. 
Enter Start have-fat'd. - 
Air. Did not you fee Langvil ſteal out with a Woman ? 
Clar. Too wall. Our Lovers are well match'd. 
Snarl. Ia ſadneſs | think Bedlam*s-broke looſe and come hither. ay re 
pany. of Antick Puppies are here? Pox: Lankan ver, 
be Maſs Pl not þer too to theſe of Bawdery ; in adoeſs, 
t00 apt a Sc nhapuk r 
Sir Stn Hey Snarl ! "Wine, to you come a Maloerads bars Bea. 
Snarl. Yes, that Ido, nor am _| aan} 05 ace, a6 ages anc, ge 
are. ny et ? 


Clar. Sir, will yow pleaſe to Dance ? 

Snart. No indeed wart 1.--L thank God I am not ſuch a Coxcomb yet in fad 
neſs—— What do you find in a uy face toadigh ne hen WT 
_ Afir. What do 

Snarl, Wy, to ind ne that honkd be wiſer thai be her by the Maſs. 

Fig. He means me, | ſhall be undone. 

Clar. RL te that maria thy, Wood-hal? 

Atfir. She that was 10 

Snarl. Ounds ! | ſhall be a By-word alt over the Town, in ſadueſs, 


Enter Sir Nicholas. 
Cer. tsit he you ook for? 
Is it ſhe you or 
Snerl. What pert-ſaivelling, ens AI, we yoo heces quein 
with you,” with a pax to you. ', 7 AD SLND 
* Has, Tohim, Sir-Sanwel.-+ 51 (105); LOOT 1: 411AaxdW 008 
\ Wea S] Si Sam, - 


«. 


- va o 
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Sir Sam. Sir, kt adtiy00 aur efell Quidtion. [ln ng hone, 
Snarl. What civil queſtion yd yon Gy? * 
Sir Sam. Were bee vary y in Gorman freer, pull'd Py: oy ary 


to day ? 

Snarl. Ounds ! What Rogue art thou ? 1 could find in my heart to beat thee 
moſt exorbitantly. 

Haz.. Your Land-lady in German-ftrevt is a School-miſtreſs, i ſhe not 

Snarl. O my ame comes on 19 ftnl you arcs Companyof 
ing Coxcombs, wou*d you were all Eutruchs by the Maſe, that you might 
keep your Tr eble Voices. 

1. Bul. Whar, was this vittwots Gentlemas taken with a Whore? 

2. Bul. Sir, do you much delight in Birch? 

Sig Sqm. Yes, for mortficition-ia fication-ſake. ICE pee ance: 

Hat,. A fige old Gentleman, with Ln, te be over-taken. - 
JM Truly, Tam ſorry a perion of your gravity ſhou'd fo expoſe your 

ſcrerion ” 

Snarl. What damn'd antick Raſcals this ? [ Kicks bem. 

Nr Form. As Gad mend mg it was uncivil. But, Madam; we will rexice, if you 
pleaſe. 

Snerl. What a Dey ſtall The orep-et with Rognes and Fools here 

fat Den oped and Foc Ye 7 

Snarl. Sol ars all Rognes and Fools, andthe Wo- 
DM by the Maſs, or are te times worſe, "ſcandaloas boaeſt 
HS, nes, cnn hte ach Dad doings kd be fled no 
Nation ; ed, by to Phe Woes was not ſo-in the laſt Age. Why, 
whar do talk a company of Owls for ? for?-T vine tofind one-whom Pll mares 

{ HCl notappene or 

. am here; but I'was afraid you'd be a 

Snarl. 1h I wonder you are not aſham'd to come to theſe vicious ſcan- 
dalous bawdy places. Come away for ſhame—— —[Excunt S_ul.ceFig. 


Enter Longyil and Lady Gimcrack. wa 


"Sq 1 never et knew one o free of herhody, aud {5 nice of der face be 
fore. Shall I know no more of ? 
Mkt Foo beaſt tion ieulhe Maſgorade ec 

upon your | open | over. 

Lon Iiltws _ OO | . p 

Sir Nich. My dear, I wonder*d Icou'd not ſee or before 

L. Gim. O Hatard, ltayeT found thee ? this is good luck, my dear. 

Six Nich. O infamous damn'd Woman | 

L. Gim. ape INN SNES ck He Fes 
of Sir Nichols to day. 

A curſe on: - 


= Nich, Ay, ſo it does mine. Ho-ho hit 

Gim. He, poor Fool, OS 2 GEES by _ 
Opn ior Logo per srbo pad 

Sir ich, Shall he ſo, Madam ? [4 Gln. Arichgae: 
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Sir Sam. What's here? one off pn andy a3 5 
Haz... Who, this my Lady Gimer« 
L. Gim. 1x is my Husband / for Heav'ny fake keep him here, ll Fr home 


Exit Lady Gim. 

Haz. Villain! how dare you abuſe a Lad yt . [Kicks him. 

Sir Nich. It's no matter for that, | ſhall hr nt; wy ite, ? 

Haz, It is Sit Nicholas. now you may mup, reveng'd on him — 

Sig Sams. No more to be ſaid... ek Fad a waits there ? Take this Fellow and 
lock him up, till I talk wich ARBOR 

Sir Nich, *Death / What w oY me? 

Lengv. | have fix'd upon almoſt every Woman of the alaberepe, and cannot 
find which is either Clarinds or Miranda. .* 

i. Bull, Qunds you lie——— + +559 LEES 

2, Bull. Take that, Raſcal ,- Ay eve a6 hor 


. Sir Sam. Theſe damn'd Bully Rogues have d my =, ad bg a Pox conn 
all, the Ladies are gone. ply Rags ue tl my into Mirande's Cham- 
ber to night yet \.._, CExir Sir Sam. 

Enter Lo! i1, Bruce, and Porter, 
Lengv. Is not Sir Nicholad wi "ky 

Port. No: But my Lap pod th res Loliaart owe my Lady is gone up to 
my Maſter's Cloſer, 

Bruce. We come totell Sir N; (5 wore wholly uct Macro bv 
the Offenders committed. - - 

Port. He will be within [Exir. 
fon I donge fee the Ladies be ; n—_—— Rrange aentre 
tne e 

Bruce. The Circumſtances are ſo like, had not ſeen two ſeveral habits, I ſhoud 
believe *twas the ſame Woman Lhave a Note to, and receiv'd the ſame injuncti- | 
a any po 2 | 

v. Let me read your Note, and you ſhall read mine ; the Moon-light will 
cd Lakes, 


By that means I may diſcover ſomething, I [Afide. 
Bruce. I may bar 
=y 


perhaps make adiſcovery. L 
" Tuſ Tow ſee 1 | dre ae wn of kindneſc, Genie 1 had Jembing to 
s: ” et leman. . 
rofur er argument o you rechr), and. al pagrr i ona Fon 
could be guilt 
Bruce. Death Do-you accuſe me of Treachery, who are your ſelf ſo. great a 
De” ie EF - My rPicks 
Lon nim ye 4 09 5-5 4 . 
"<S" WaB > Encer Clatinda an Miranda. 
£7 Had! bold! hold? tor Heaven's ſake bold"! | 
Clar. What meansthis madneſs in this place... © * 


Ws Tx 24, 
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Bruce. Pa__ny gueſs at the meaning, 
Longs. MO, Lava hrcch inform your 


»  Fhis is abſoluce diſtraftion, Gentlemen. 
_ You let knon mor: of your mind, Madam, i private Room a 


the Maſquerade to 
Lengv. \f ſhe did not, this Lady was kind enough to you there. 
Afr. What madneſs is this ! poke neer a word to cither of you there. 


Yr —_—_ 
Bruce, Do you know that hand, Madam ? [To Clar. 
Longv. Or you this, Madam ? CTo Mir 
Clar, My name ſybſcrib'd ! | 
Mir. - And here is mine. 

Clay. This miſchief is too evident. This is my Aunts hand. 

Air. And this is her CharaCter too, This malice is beyond example, and your 
baſeneſs, ſo ſoon to entertain ſuch of us. 

Clary. That ſenleſs vanity, that makes them think ſo well of themſelves, made 

**m think fo ill of us. 

Lengv. Oh Heaven! what have we done | Lbeg a thouſand, pardons for my 
Brace. Hear but my acknowledgement, on my knees I beg forgiveneſs for my ill 
of © excellent a Lady, 
. Clary. Be gone, un 
Ady. VI ne*er forgive 


Longv, This damn'd Lady has put her ſelf upon vs for two Women. Let's not 


leave till we have ſatisfied them of the occaſion of our jealouſie, | 
Bruce, Let's follow at a diſtance <——— 
[Loogril and Bruce flow "em 


Sr Chrlade cod Miranda, and goihes as 
En, Ho bd cagranh. wag do hr A thing for 


"Ie, Agro we then perhaps may hear what their reſentments are. 


and never ſee vs more. 
Man that thus dare injure me. 
[Extunt Clar. and Afor; 


ſee we muſt -our ſelves with more reſervedaeſs, fince Men of Wit 
and Pleaſure are ſo apt to think ill of our Sex. * 
, 5 RG 6 Lore Longil that belght, cannce be reſcryed to him, 
ve him any 
— to diſtraQion, and could ventare any thing but 
CR him. 


Clar. I'd loſe my Life and Loye a thouſand times before my Virtue, But our 
croſs Love can never meet. 

Mir. The breach was 
Lady has made it wider. But hold, we are over-heard. 

Clar, OHeaven| here are Longvil and Bruce 


lt 
Longv: Our caſe is we have no of 
Loves, oc if 1 had, [904 otkay th Boy tour 


y 717 away 
in our 


59 


_Clar. Nor 1, Heav'o know: ! but we ſaw cach of you ſteal away with a 


great cnough before: but this falſhood and malice of my 


Oy_— PTR ORG ar 


AA. 
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Bruce. A man enjoys as much by a Rape as that way. But Taq ſo'pleas'd to 
find Miranda loves me, that Pd not 8ny bot Clarvada. | 
v. 1 have the ſame opiniogof 's love; andcould you be 
I williagly change. Gratitude co her will moye my hears, more than AG- 
rands*s Charms with her averſion can. | 6 | 
Bruce. Since our affections will not 6hcive in the ſoil we had placid them in, we 
muſt rrauſplant them, | 
Logv. Love like the Sun-beams, will not watm much, valefi refleted back a- 
gain. It is reſoly'd it ſhall be ſo. 
Bruce. Let's follow them now ; and while the Metal's hot, *cwill take » Bent 


the ezlier. B'S, Exennt. 
SCENA Ulima. - 


| . Enter Ser Nicholas, and Lady Gimcrack, 

Sir Nich. Infamous, vile Woman, Hl be reveng'd on all your lewdnefs. 

L, Gim. | have broke open your Cloſet, and here are all your Letters 
feyveral Whores : And 9 gener men pow anos fal (hood without revenge ? 

Sir Nick. Be gone out of my doors, I caſt you from me; and1 have here ano- 
ther Miſtreſs of this Houſe, Come in. 
Emer Flirt. 

To you l give polkeflion of all here, Madam. Ont of my doors. . 

L. Gim. ls this one of the Creatures you converſe with aboot Philoſophical mat- 
ters? Fare you well. 1 have, thanks to my Friends, a ſertlement for ſeperate 
maintenance, and I have provided for my ſelf 800. A worthy Gentleman ; Come 
in, Sir; he will defend my Perſon,” and my Honour. 

Ti | Emer Hazard. | | 

Sir Nich. Who©et ſhall make ſuch fertlements bereafter, may they'be plagn'd 
as I am ! Vile Creature —— > 

L. Gim, Sir. | ſhall publiſh your Letters into bargain, and ſend **m to Greſham- 
College ;, then you'll be moredeſpird than now you are there—— 

Sir Nich, Omasfortune !: that will be worſe than allthe miſeries can happen to 
me. Hold, Madam, I bave thought on'c ; and to ſhew how much t-can be n Phi- 
loſopher, 1 am cooredt it ſhould be a drawn Battle betwixt vs : - Do you forgive, 
and you ſhell fad that i can do fo too. - | 

* Enter Steward. | 

S:ew. OSir! 1 bring you the moſt unfortunate news that cer you heard. 

Sir N:ch. More croſſes ſtill ? Wee | | 

Stew, Several Engincers, Glaſs-makers, and other-people you have dealt with 
for Experiments, have brought Executions, and Extents, and ſeizfd on all your 
Eſtate an the Cougtry. -: -- + | . | 

L. Gim, *Tis very well ; Jo" were all this while bottling of Air,-and ſtulying 
Spiders and Glow-worms, ſtinking Fiſh, and rotten Wood. | 

Sir Nich. This laſt affliction is tovgreat to bear ; but I amreſoly'd to forgive 
thee, my Dear, and be a good Husband, and redeem all. +. | | 

L. Gem, No, Sir, I thank you ; my Settlement is without incumbrange, and ll 
preſerve it withous you, whichyounre the grateſtu Woman can haye. | 


Enter 
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$16 Tquk Enter Sis Formal and Betty. 
Sir Form. Sir, I implore your pay for a crime, which Love. hich 
way too for my cavſed in 


Sir Nicb. hates you mean 

Sir Form. | have a gy Creature had an odd fancy to be 
marri'd in e. you'll pardon it; Love is not in our power. 

- ys Ya! ths eo addrvall the rl No, baſe man, I never will- 
Ve -It. 

ne (aunmasks) Sir, you may if you pleaſe, and he too; conſider, Sir, Love is 
not 

Sit Perm: Lam lam ama2'd, I am ſtruck dumb, I n&er ſhall ſpeak again 

Sir Nich. 1 am forry for you, Sic Formal; but 1 haye greater ſorrows of my 
own: Yet lhaye my Uncle Swer/in referve, Plitry bis bounty — Oh here he is ! 

Emer Star and Figgup. 

Snarl. Here! Where is this Coxcomb ? N —— This Vertvoſo,'l was 
witha Whore in Germaen- freer, was [? and your Ladyſhip reproach'd me too z 
ſhe is your Avat in ſadneſs. 

Sir Nich, How, Sir! What do you mean ? 

Snayl, Mean . f why, what ſhou'd I mean ? the is my Wife,"l am marri'd' to 

Fig. Yes, Sir, weare marri'd, I aſſore you 

Sir Nich.. Oh this is worſt of all, | have * loſt all bopes of bis Eſtate, for mich 

Pre ſo long ſuffer'd all his frowardneſs. 
Enter Longyvil, Bruce, Clarinda, Miranda. 

L. Gim. Oh Heay*n! arethey fo ſoon come toa right underſtanding ? Lam un- 
done, Curſe on *em / 

Snarl. O Gentlemen ! that fooliſh Virtuoſo, and that wordy Puppy Sir Formal, 
— waghoms. 0 Whore in Germen-ſireet: This is the Lady, and ſhes my 


Hat. an meds, arg Joy; he is married to Mrs. Beety too. 

Sir Form. Upon my Madam, it was very uncivilly done, to far your 
- Maid uponmein your ſtead : but | muſt reſt contenred contented ; no more to be ſaid. | 
Clar. Betty, | wiſh thee joy ; Sir Formal, ſhe is as good a Gentlewoman as you a 


Gentleman. 

Snart.. 1 my fooliſh faſby Orator word be catfira at laſt, Ha-ho-ba 
what, marry amber-maid ! 

Sir Form.” Bur, Sir, | have not marri*d a Strumpet, 'as you have. 

. How ! is this victoous Gentleman ofthe laſt Ageſo over-taken ? 

Brace., Did Gentlemen and Men of Honour marry Whores in the laſt Age ? 
Snart; In ſadnefsthey have much ado to avoid it inthis ; 'if | have marri'd one, 
ſhe is my own ; and 1 had better marry my own, than another mans, by the Maſs, 
as *ris fifty to one | ſhow'd, wheag = + rh oo en 1 in ſadneſs, 

Sir Nich, 1 have yet a reſerve; Nieces, Land in the Country is extended, 
and my Goods are fſeiz?d on: The Money wi 1 have of yours, will redeem all 
and 1 | will account with yon. 

M5 wel can do nothing, but by my Gyatdian's conſent; 2nd | bave choſen 


Ie males. 
I 2 Air, 
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good Sum of Money of my Nieces. Was & 
Gentlemen ? 
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Mg. And Mr. Brace has — — _ Fortune. 
Sir Nich. Death ; now all my hopes are/cut to have magde 
his yn ev Pbilolopby you came for, 


Enter rwo Porters with Sir Samuel i « Cheſt, 
How now ? Whom have we here ? 
Port. Sir, here is a Cheſt of Goods, direfted to Mrs. Miranda, and we were 
commanded to bring it to her. * 

Air. For me? Set it down there, 

Port, Shall we not carry it into your Chamber, Madam ? 

Mir. No: there's ſomething for you : be gone. LEx. Porters, 

Clar. It ſtands in the Way : _ ſet it upon one End. 

They off er to thern Sir Samuel with bis Head downward;. 

Sir Sam. Hold ! hold ! Murder ! Murder / 

Sir Nich, How's this? ſame Rogue and Thief ! pull him ove. 

Sir Sam, Rogue and Thief ! I ſcorn your Words. 

Snarl. An Antick Coxcomb; I have ſeen a Baboon with more common Senle, 

Sir Sam. 1 came hither to my Miſtreſs Miranda, and wou'd marry her about 
this buſineſs. * 

Bruce. You muſt ask my Leave; ſhe has choſen me for her Guardian, and 1 
will cor your throat if you attempt to make Love to her apy more. 

Sir Sam. And do you own what he ſays, Madam ? 

Miri | muſt be rul'd by my Guardian. 

Sir Sam. Why then pave been kick*d, beaten, pump'd, and toſgd in a blan- 
ket, &c, to no purpoſe : | am unfortunate-in this lngriguo. Byt no more to be 
aid. Come; *cis well iy's no worſe yer. 

Sis Nich, Sure, Sir Formal, you'll not deny me that ? : 

Sir Form, Truly | opine it not reaſonable, for one, who has married one with | 


* nothing, to be ſecurity for another, 
Sir Nich. T hat I ſhoud know Men no better | I-wou'd I had ſtudi'd Mankind -* 


inſtead of Spiders and Infefts. Sure, my Dear, thou wilt not leave me ? 

L. Gim. lam refolv'd to this Moment. 

Sir Nich. Well, 1 have ſomethiog left yet ; and here's one loves me, the has 
told me ſo a chouſand yo. 

Flirt. Sir, truſt notTo that; for Women of my profeſſion love Mea but as far 


as their Money goes, 
Sir Nich. Aml deſerted by all ? Well, "tis time to ſtudy for uſe : 1 will 
preſently find out the Fhil s ltone; by to have gotten ig laſt year, 


but that I wanted May Dew, it being 2 dry ſea , | 
Long. 1 hope, .Ladies, ſince you have put your ar Eſtates] into our hands, you'll © 
let us diſpoſe of your Perſons.” + I 
Mir. You mult havetime to leave off your old Love, before you put on new, 
Clay. Nothing buttime can fit it to you. ; 
Bruce. You have given us. hope, and we muſt live on that a while ; and ſure 
will not be long that we ſtall: live upon that lender Diet: For, 
If Love can once a Lad Abo": dams 
It ſoon will moſter al thas wit 


[Exeum Omni. 
Epilogue. 1 


Who to your dear dull ſelves are kind 


Thee og beat” nA gs _—_ 


Epilogue. 
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And ne er reflet# on Follies of your own : 
Onur Poet re! you no Mercy find, 
Who falvage are to all but your own kind. 


Nay, on th ry ef ſome "1 o theſe appear, 


—_—_ ebves, you hate *em there, 
As t er ſo ej rpc ar 


But of thoſe Ladies be deſpairs to day 
Who lowe 4 dull Romantick whini Ply : 


Where ail Woman's made a bg 
"_ ith [enfleſs amorous Idolatry ; | WS. 
WE Fas. fieh, and pine, 


Rants th 
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Though Fo can anger, : 
77; the Dame once chides, the Mili-ſop Heroe ſwoons. | 


Theſe doughty things, nor Manners heve nor Wit ; 
We ” [ Thee om ky to arink with yet. | 
Bat F hear among the wer 

This Play is not well ry ik nor yet well areſt ; 

Such Plays the Womens Pogrs can write beſt: 


. They di * from the Mets; jou muff ales, 
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Nat in 4 iſng « 
Tet, Ladies, to Fools {ome favour (bow, 
Str the [au wi _ you can alow,” 
Few of the Sexes happy Favourites yet 


Womens Poets t00. 


its Excellence, 
4 | but in good Sence, 


Hove been the hr 4 remarkable for Wit : 


ou maſt like Copies of ſuch a: theſe, 
of ire obey Io Coxcambs [Ly ſo pleaſe, 
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By which pas, 4 
Tos can the Faults and Fae fn 
Paſs by the one, "and be to th other kind. 
By you he # reſale d to ftend of fall; 
What's his Doom, he'll not-repine-as all. 
And if this Birth ſbould want its perfet# Shape, 
And cannot by your care its Death eſcape, 
Th” abortive Iſſue came beforeits day, + 
And th” Poet has miſcarry'd of a Play.” 
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of Sir Courtly Nice. 

Female Prehite, on b1 a FRREry of the Life and Death of Pope Fon, 2 Tragedy : 
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Mr. Anthony 
Author — H V.” and 4 
The Devil ofa Wife, or a Comical Transformation : Written by Mr. Fever. 
Deluge, or the DeſtruCtion of the Werld ; an Opera, 
Don Carlos, a Tragedy, 
Friendſhip in Faſhion,” a Comedy,” * 
Titm and Beremce, a Tragedy, with a Farce called The Cheats of Scapin ;, all three 
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T he Sp«niſb Frier,” or the Doble Diſcovery ; written by Mr. Dryden. 
Circe, a Tragedy; written by Charles DP. Avenins, LLD. 
| Anthony and Cleopatre, a Tragedy; written by Sir Charles Sedley, Bar. 
"3 _ - Lucie Ignnins Brutus, a Tragedy ; written by _ Lee. © 
 * TheSiege of Babylon ; written by Samael Pordage, Eſq; 
The Sicshan Uſurper, a Tragedy ; written by *. Nath, Tate, with a Prefatory 
Epiſtle i ”= ens 11100 of the Author, occaſioned by the prohibition of this Play 
on the 
Citherea, or the Mabonrks Girdle; by Mr. Jobn Smith, 
The Engliſh Monarch, an Heroick Tragedy ; by The. Rimer, Eſq; 
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*The Innocent nithic | 
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I in my Father's 
The ill which 1 by a 
Nican. Planets, that pate. cannot be long obſcur%, 
» Though Comets vaniſh our ſenſe, * 
When abey*ve Wiper their fatal influence, ; 
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TY' effects of 
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fzo. Nature the Gods firſt 


HK not ek 


Mine ſo averſe to ow_ Heavn' is aas\.- 
She above all by me ſh} be obey*d. | 


Nitan, Nature inci 
Who deny that, anos prove. 
How, Polynices, my great Riyal here ! 
This is the only way 1 him cag feat - 
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PSYCHE. 
Polyn. Should my death ſoon enſue, 
Which never can be caus'd by you, 
It might to you ſome bold preſumptions give, 
You dare not think ſuch thoughts while yet 1 live. 
For what thou haſt already ſaid, 
Shouldſt thou eſcape me with thy head, 
Yet I will ſoon depopulate thy Land, 
And leaye thee none but Beaſls for thy command ; 
Or may be, If thou fallſt into my lad 
I openly will thee in triumph lead : 
Thy Cities-into Deſarts I will turn, 
And thou in Chains ſhalt tamely ſee *em burn. 
Pye. Princes, let your untimely diſcord ceaſe ; 
If my eſteem you'd gain, conclude a Peace. 
Each to the Rips Friend 0 
& you ee; 
You but for ſomething ia the Euds —_—_ 
If thus 
Polyn. 50 2 


I can do any thing but give my Rival place. 
Nican, Your Voice may ſtil the fury of the Winds, 
Or calm the moſt diſtemper'd minds : 
Wild Beaſts at your command in peace would be, —_ 
When you make Rivals ee. [They embrace. 
Phe. | neer can value Birth or | 
'Tis muſt my heart obtaia : 
" You mayeach other emulate 
In glorious actions ; but muſt quit all hate, 


Ere either of my eſteem can gain. 
The next command 1 give, muſt be, 


Not to invade my privacy. 

Princes, farewel, you muſt not follow me. 

Nican. $0 ſacred are the dread commands you give, 
From you my death I humbly wowfd receive. 

; For | can ſcarce hear this and live.- | 

Polyn. Your breath mens minds to anything may moye, -*" 
When you make Rivals one another loye. CExuPſychic. 
But ſee ! her envious Siſters do appear, p 


Whoſe anger beſs than love we fear, 


Ati 'they are going off in baſte, 

Emer Cidippe and Aglaura. 
Cid. Great Princes, whither do you fly ſo falt ? 
Aglav. "Tis to their 1dol P/yche by _ haſte. 


F 


- 


Cid. What Prince-like virtue can yon find 
In her poor and groveling mine ? 
glen, Heav'n di _— : od 
And for ſome vulgar pu . 
Her mind's too narrow for a Prince's ſtate, 
She has no vertues which in Courts ſhine: 
Cidip. Her oy like _ _ Fro too. 
Like the -ſpring of ſome | 
She might perhaps ſome ow heart ſabdue, 
But ſhould, poor Thing, of Princes looksdeſpair. 

Aglau. A thouſand times more charms they here might find, 
Beauty, that's fir to attraCt great Princes eyes. | 
But pf Love, forſooth, hath ſtruck them blind ; » 

For could they ſee, they would their Love 


Nican. Farewel —— Such b we muſt not hear, 

Againſt the we adore. 
Poly. So beautiful tous ſhe doevappear, * + 

That none ſhall ever us more. 

**- F[Exeunt Nicander and Polynices: 
Cidip. Blaſted be her Beautyg/ and her charms accurft, 
That muſt our ruine =_s . 
Lam almoſt with Envy burft. 


To ſee each day ſhe can command a King. 
Azlau. And whilft the lives, we can-no Lovers have: 
Oh has ber Cradle had become her Graye ?, 

Cid She by-cach Prance is Idoltz'd, 
Whilft oor 1 | old, a y 
And not be ſought by them ſhe has 4 ©? 

A;jlau. Oh that Flive to hear this Rory told... 
This Theme has made my anger bold. 
Fon her Beauty will revenge our Cauſe. 
We are not fafe whilſt breath ſhe draws. 
Her Example of Revenge Pl make. . 
Cidip. Muſt we be thus neglected for her ſake ? 
Venw ! redreſs the wrongs which ſhe bath done : 
+ She may in time infnare your Son, 


She ſuch an Idalby Mankind is made. 


Your pow'r no more will be obey'd, / 
Your Sacred beauty@hey*ll neglect, 
will have no more reſpect. 
0 Incenſe more willon your Altars ſmoke; 
No Victims more will burn, 
Each Prince her Worſhipper wilt turf. 
Let this your great Divinity provoke ; 
" Revenge your ſelf, and take our part. 
Puniſh her ſtubborn heart, | 
And by your utmoſt fury ler her finart. [4 Symphony of ſoft _ | 
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 PSICHE. 


Cidip. What Divine Harmony is this we hear! 
Such never yet approach*d my Ear! *. * 
| [Venus deſcends in ber CharitiPtr avs with Dover, 
Aglan, See Veww's Chariot hovering in the Air ; 
The Goddeſs ſure has heard our pray*r. 


Venus ſings. With kindneſs I your pray'rs receive, 

And to your hopes ſucceſs will geve. 

I have with anger ſeen Mankind adore 

Tour S1ſtcr” s beauty, and her ſcorn deplore, 
Which they ſhall do no more. 

For their Idelatry Pll ſo reſent, 

As%pall your wiſhes to the full content. 
Tonr Father is with Pſyche now, 

Hud to Apollo's Uracle they'll go, 
Her deſtiny to know, 

] by the God of Wit ſhall be obey\d, - 
For Wit to beauty ſtill is ſubjeft made. 
He'll ſo reſent your cauſe and mint, 

T bat you will not yepine, | 
But will appland the Oracle"s depen. . 


Cidip, Great Goddeſs, we our thanks return, 
We after this no more ſhall mourn, 
Aglas, Your ſacred Powc for ever well obey, p 
And to your Altars our whole Worſhip pa 


enus «ſcends with ſoft Muſich, 
Entey Theander with his Followers, and Pſyche with two Ladies: 


Thean, Daughters, no more you ſhall contend, 
This happy day your ſtrife ſhall end : 
The Oracle ſhall caſe _u of your carey" 
| We to Texgh will repair,» 
And Pſyche will obey, > 
+ Whate*er the Delphick, God ſhall fay. 
And — 
Whate'er Apollo ſhall command, ſhall be, 
1 ſwear by al the Gods, perform'd by me. 

Pſyc. And on my Knees I make this ſolemn yow; 
T's his Decree 1 wi y bow. ou 
| Let his commands be what they will, -* 
I chearfylly will them fulfill, 

Theart. Lets to Apollo's Temple then repair, 
And ſeek the God with Sacrifice and Pray'r. 
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PSICHE. 


ACT. 


The-Scene is the Temple of Apollo Delphieus, with Columns of the Dorick 
Order, inrich*d with Gold, in the middle a ſtately Cupuls, on the top of it 
the Figure of the Sun ,, ſome diſtance before it an Altar lin*d with Braſs ;, © 
wnder it a large Image of. Apollo, before which ſtands the Tripod.  * 

Enter in a Solemn Proceſſion, the Chief Prieſt Crow d with Lawyel in a white 
Veſtment , over that a Purple Gown, over that a Cope embroidered with 
Gold, over all a Lambs-skin Hood with the Wooll on : He bas four Boys at- 
tending, two before, two behind, 'clad in $ es, and girt with Girdles 
of Gold ;, the firſt carrying a golden Cenſor with MyrAſt, Fr ankincenſe, and 
ſweet Gums, &c. The Tho 4 Barley Cake, or Barley Meal, with Salt, 
pon @ golden Service. The third a golden Cruiſe, full of Honey and Water. | 
The fourth a large gilt Book, emboſr'd with Gold. After them ſix Prieſts, 
with Books of Hymns, clad in Surplices and embroider*d Copes. Then Men 
with Ved feframces, clad in Surplices, al crown'd" with Wreaths of 
Lawrel. After them Nicander, Cidippe, Polynices, Aglaura, Thean- 
der, Pſyche, Then a Train of Ladies. Alt the Women with their faces 
cover”d with white Veils. After all Theander*s Atrtendamts and Guard: in 
their Proceſſion. . This following Hymen is ſung in Chorus. 


Chor. F Er: to Apollo?; Altar now repair, 
And off er 74 our Vows and Pray 
Let. us enquire fair Plyche*s deſtiny. 
Reneat, 7%« Gods to her will ſure propitions be, 
i ene: If Innocence and Beauty may go free, 
Ch. Pr. Go on, andto the Altar lead, 
Chief Prieſt turns tothe People, and ſings on: 
This ballow'd ground let no one tread, 
Whoe # defiÞd with Whoredom, or with Bloud, 
Leſt all our Pray'r: ſhould be for them withſtood. 
Let none be preſent at our Sacrifice, 
But of an bundle uncorriipted mind. | 
The God for wicked mer; will all our Vows deſpiſe, 
And will to'all our wiſhes be unkind. 


[By this time they come near the Altar, they all bow, and di- 
vide, and'ſtand on each ſide of the Altar, and the Chief Pric{t. 
before; The Chief Prieſt kneels and kiſſes the Altar. The 
Prieſt and Boys kneel with him ; they riſe, and he, holding 
the Altar in big hands, ſings alone, as follows. 


Ch. Pr. - Son 4 Latona and great Jove; 
inDelos born, which thou ſo much doſt love : 


4 
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Great God of Phyſick and of Archery, 
Of Wiſdom, Wit and Harmony; 
; God of all Divination: too, 
Chor. of Voices? T's ther our Vows and Pray rs are due, 
and Inſtrum. $ T7 thee owr, &c. 
[Chief Prieſt kneels, kiſles the Altar, 
” theo riſes and ſings. | | | 
Ch. Pr. Thou gav?ſt the cruel Serpent, Python death, 5 1 
Depriv dſt the Grant Tytion of bu breath: A 
'" T bou didſt the mon/irows Cyclops too deſtroy, I 
» Whe formid the Thunder, which did kill thy Son; 
TT Chor. Thou light of all our life, and all our joy, 


| Onr Offerings: with our hearts are all thine own. | —=g 
L [Chief Prieſt kneels, and kiſſes the. > 
| ; » Altar again.. | 
Ch. Pr. By ſacred Hyacinth, thy much lows Flower, 
By Daphae's memory we thee implore, | 2 
Thou wow dſt be preſent at our Sacrifice, | : " BY 
And not our bumble Offerings deſpsſe: | | 
Chorus of {Te we for ever will thy pra;ſe advance, a = 


Voices and )7how Author of all Light and Feat. 
loſtrum. 3 Lev Pipes and Timbrels ſound, and let them dance.. 
Each day our worſhip we*ll repeat. 


Each day, &c. | '*S ” 
CA Dance of Prieſts entring from each-» 1 
ſide. of the Stage, with.Cymbals, ® 7 
Bells, and Flambeaux. 


Afrer the Dance, they all kneel, and the Chief Prieff begins with a loud Voices. © 
| | All anſwer 4s follows. 


Ch. Pr.” Jupiter, Juno, Minerva, Saturn, Cibele.. . = 
Reſponſ, Be propitious to our Vows and Prayers: - | , 
Ch. Pr. Xdars, Bellona, Venu, Cupido, Vulcan.” | 
Reſp. Be propitious, &c. «nt 

Ch. Pr. Bacchus, Pan, Neptunus, Sylvanus, Fannus, Vercaliagg owes. 
Reſp. Be propitious, &c. $ | S_ 

Ch. Pr. All ye Gods, Goddeſſes, and all the Powers. | 
Reſp. Be propitious, &s. S 


dp : The Chief Prieſt turns to the" left hand, and runs, or dances about 
the Altar, Prieſts and Boys following him, all the Inſtruments ſounding. 


They ſing as follows - bo "'% 
Cher: To Apollo our Celeſtial King, The Dancers mingle > 
— We wit lo Pzan ſing; with the Singers. | 
Io Pzap, Io Pzan, _— 4 
lo Pzan will we fine: 4 
fngt "Ms <8 
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The Chief Prieft kneels at the Altar. The Boys ſkands about bim. The Prieſt 
takes the Libamina from the Boys, after « little pauſe. One Prieſt riſes and 
> mavera Wand. Then all fall on their knees. 
1 Py. Fayete linguis, favete linguis,. fayete linguis. 
2 Pr. (riſes, waves.4 wand ) "Hoc agite, hoc agite, hoc agite. 
Ch. Pr. riſes, and turns to the people, 
Ch. Pr. (with a loud Voice) T1%S TH AE. 
Reſponſe of all. NOAAOTI EATA®OOL. 


Chief Prieſt turns and kneels at the Altar again. The Boys run out and © 
fetch, one a Flambeaux, the other little Fagots of Cedar, Juniper, | 
&c,' The Prieſt riſes ani lays them on the Altar. All but the Chief 
Prieſt -and Boys are kneeling intent upon the Altar without ſpeech ar 
motion. ' As ſoon as Ss fre * & which the Prieſt does bimte 
with the Flambeau, ; | 


Cb. Pr. (with a loud Voice) Behold the Fire. 


All but the Chief Prieſt fall flat on their faces, then riſe again. The 
Boys reach the Libamina to the Chief Prieſt: 1. The Cenſor, with 
Gums, which he offers. 2. The Barley Cake, which be firews with * | 
ſalt, then lays it on the Fire, Then ſprinklts the Honey and Water os 


the Fire. Chief Prieſt waves his Wand to Theander and Pſyche, 
who draw near, and kneel juſt behind. F 0 


Ch. Pr. Now ask the God the thing for which you came, 
And after _ wif heeens — 
Thean. | hat we may , we pray 
Who ſhall P/yobe's Husband be. / 
She will moſt cheerfully obey 


Her Deſtiny, and your Decree. 1 
4s hl Priefteſs Pythia is mounting the Triped , it Thimders and 
v ghgeteen extreamly.  Apollo's Image trembles, at which they 
| riſe affrighted, | 


Ch. Pr. _ O Heaven ! what prodigy is this ? 
Something is in our holy Rites amiſs. 
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k Thinder1 and Lightent again, the Image trembling, and in Conwlſions, Sith 
4 very loud and bollow Voice, utters theſe Pollewing Lines. 


SAY Uu muſt conduct her to that fatal place, 
Where miſerable Lovers, that deſpair, F 
With howls and Lamentations fill the air; | 
; A Hasband there your bter ſhall embrace. 

.S On Yenw Rock vpon e Sea, 

She muſt by you deſerted be : 

A poyvnous there Shell find, < 
By Heav*n he P/yche's Husband is deſign'd. 

[4 this they all tart, affrighted. 


=> TMen. Gods! that I Cer ſhould live to ſee this day. 
| - "Tis for ſome 
Of mine, that thou art to be ſnatch'd | 
Oh rake my life, and let 
But *tis in vain to ask, we muſt abey : , 
For which PI! weep my hated life away. 
Cidip, Venus has kept her word, and the ſhall be | 
Much more ador'd by me, 
= Than any other Deity, * n : 
A Aglan. Now my fair Siſter muſt a Serpent have, | 
"Stead of a Nuptial Bed; a Grave. oy 
42 Now ſhe ſhall ſuffer for her Pride ;, 4 
"> OurLove and Hate will now be ſatisfid. Wu 
” To whatſoe'er the Oracle thinks fit, | 
_— I cheerfully ſabmit : % 
haye not liv*d ſo ill, but 1 | JI 
* With eaſe can die : Nu 
with a willing heart , . | 
Can with my Life as with a trifle part ;: 
As no joy yet could ever fill my mind, "_ 
I from no danger can diſtraCtion' find. 1: 4 


Y- 


Theay,  Leadon; ith a Funeral pace, a. 
For | in that unhappy place 1 
Muſt bury all my joy, and leave my Life behind. 
"Nican, Stay but a moment, itay; » _ , 
You will not ſure this Oracle obey. ' 
Conſider and be wiſe: 
If it be good Pſyche to Sacrifice) 


You were oblig'd to't without this command, . 
And we the action ſhould not then withſtand. 
Polyn. W'bad, then Heay*n it ſelf can't make it good ; 
All good and ilPs already underſtood. 
Heay'n has forbid the ſhedding guilklefs blood. 
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If good and 111 anew it has deſign'd, 
Thi Gods are mutable, and change their mind. 
Nigen, Be not by this Impoſture, Sir, betray'd, 
By this du!l Idol which the Prieſts have made: 
Too many Cheats are in the Temple found, 
Their fraud does more than piety abound : 
They make the ſenſlels Image ſpeak with eaſe 
What &er themſelves ſhall pleaſe. 
,__ Ch. Pr. Do not the ſacred Image thus profane, 
Which will revenge it ſelf, and all its Rites maintaig. 
Polyn. If thatbe ſacred, and you that adore, 
Then him that made it- you ſhould worſhip more - 
To th? poor Mechanick you give no reſpe&, 
WY” adore his Workmanſhip, but him negle&. 
Nican. For Sacred you impoſe what you decree, 
And the deluded Multitude helieve, 
By-boaſting of nllbiig WE 
TH onthinking Rabble you aſe deceive. 
Pol, Whatever in Divinity you know, 
In all concernments of Mankind below - 
ln all the objects of the Mind, 
And in all humane Science we can find, 
In Prieſts more Errours than in all Mankind. 
Nican. In Sacred Things yet you ſo much excel 
& others, in your Sleeps you canoretel; 
hen after Surfeits in your holy Feaſts 
You fleep in Skins of drrificed _— | 
The troubled-Dreams you from thoſe fumes receive, 
To the unheedful World for Oracles you give. 
Thean. In holy Myſteries you muſt lay by 
Your intricate Py 
Aſter the dreadful Cloud with Thunder broke, - 
It was ſome loud immortal Voice that ſpoke. 
Ch, Pr. The holy Rites you ſaw perform'd, 
+By Miracles were now confirm'd. 
Wic 3 IS 
Your holy t? adyance your Myſtery : 
The nobleſt Science is Divinity 
Bnr when become a Trade, 1 ſee, *twill be 
Like other Trades, maintain*'d by Knarery. - 
Ch, Pr. By Miracles the pow*r of Heay'n is known. 
Polyn. Heav*ns power is more by ſetPd order ſhows. 
1 he beauty of that order which is found, 
To govern the Creation ir a round, ” , 
The uninterrupted Chain, whereby 
Allthings on one another muſt depend ; 
1k method proves a wiſe Divinity, 


» 
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As much as ſhould the Gadson .carth deſcend. 
Ch, Pr, You ſpeak from Natare, which i is ignorance ; 
But we to —_— muſt advance. 


Nican, Means not hat'ral Heav'a declares 
Its will, ad our obellenc ſo | 
The fg wou'd coke, 


What ror ll Miacles Wonkd nan them lefs. 


CE ET 
Ren bum 


vo Pn SING 


_. PSICHE.. 


From dreadful gapings of the ground, 
The fatal Deſart icems to yawn ay 

1 Lov. A gloomy darkneſs hovers 0'er this place; 
Hers ſure the Sun n&er ſhews his joyful +0 
Nature this place for horrour did 

No beam of comifort here can ſhine. 

2 Lov, Nothing but howls of fad 
And diſmal groans of Wretches fill the 
"ole Ld in Agonies their hated | dann 


& comeiog th Rethags 


3 . -*F in ——— 
> Lov, Some their Pour 
me 
Nr: thn 
i-Lov, Nature 
2 Lev, And here my fatal 
1. Lov. Pſyche ws hither by #þo - thy "I» 
Here to Ce Grate n HI wit |; PE TER ore, »Y 


| «. x 4 = 
Two deſpairing Men, and two deſpairing Women. 
2-4 ſing follows. + - 


. . kd a” . : "_ Cat : Wh EC FEY 0 | 
: = [ , ind 120, '*$ '*: 4 m0 cuts 
Fe wht i 's <A | | Ge £A "= © 


is -. 
Se 


er 3a 
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Wa tver grief like mine 


Like mine ? 
Like mine ? 
— Liks mine ? 
Wd ever grief like mine? 
Nabtes bus death 
Not ut £47 Cre our mi 
OY o mir 
"Fi Wwe 
ba LS CF re 
Cho on 
= Nba be &c. ; 4 


© TR not for his w ſtay :- 
” Tl b? Author of thy fate, ot bike my 7 
iWom, Your Sex no more in courage hall ex 
| —4 Fort candie & well.” wy” 
Relief will find, 
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Pſye- That dread command Pm ready to obey; 
. I beg you will no longer ſtay. 
-- Deaths cold embraces 1 will court ; 

I can my fate, _ nyers tears ſy - port, Ty 

 Thean. , Ye s, wh ye ever ble 

Me with this gift, to ſnatch in back agaia 2 
My burden's greater than I tory A L.. 

- Pſyc. 1 never could deſerve ſuch tenderneſs 


- Nay, qt Sir, 7” your poten heart will ul break 
þ i ET amy 
vt; 


Fn Oh that Pd never ſeen thy m 
* * We And 4 {peri Fi A Js the Worn: 


M2 44; Sha . 2% 
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mY 'Oh that the Gods would ſuffer me - 
To be exchang?d for thee ! 


OY Siſters, _ pray dry ry your Eyes; [Kiſſes her Siſters. 


for you a Sacrifice 
You may your a forgo of maby Princevhare, 


by , When 1 am cold, for 


* Thean.. Gods ! arty —_ 
Sn or men 


—_ — 


LOI 


= EV l P 
1—_—_— 


- 


-. 
—_ 
» 
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ThonghHeay'n for that wou'd ſuffer meto live: 

No Prince on Earth cou'd ever make me love. 
Nican. *Tig time we both of vs ſhoy?d die, 

Since we from you no pity can deſerve. | 

Yet —— Led 

Had we no _—_ para y/ 

Spight of your ſelf we wou 

_—_ You 7 nod or Liprig 

Though cou'd you love, but one 'cou'd happy be 

Each will aſſiſt, the other, and <5 meager 

ln ſpight of Oracles well ſet -F* 
Pſyc, Farewel : I muſt hoof ane por blaſphemy: | 
© Nican, W leave yol ml yay age; - 

hy No ſhall that 


»?- 


a way, 
Cup. ... you Rivals of an 
Shall I by infolent Princes rivalPd be ? 


- Shall Mortals for my Pſyche ſtrive with me? 
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ACT IL. 


The Scene us the Palace of Cupid, Compor?d 0 of wreath*d Columns of the Co- 
rinthian Order,” che Wreathing is adorn'd with Roſes, and the Columns 
have ſeveral little Copids flying about *em, and a ſingle Cupid ftandin 
ov every Capital, At's gard diſtance are ſeen tires Arches, which divide- 

firſt Comre 7 ſob the ot art p- the . The middle Arch is 
noble and bi "and ſupported with 
Columns of t Ora. ſrches is ſeen another Court, 
that leads tot wing vaeh i 26a mich heme All che 
. Cupids, Capitals png ferro" Palace are of Gild, Here FS 
| the Cyclops are at at 4 #: LP Vaſes A Silver. The 
Maſuck ſtrikes up, t 7 | | aſe; upon Anvils. | 


upont Fire, 
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Chord# With ſwinging great Bowls, 
Les refreſh, &Cc. 
Vulc. Te Slaves, will you never from drunkenneſs refrain ? 
Remember Ulyſſes again,” 
Cycl. Ulyſſes s 4 Dog, were be here be ſhow d find, 
We'd ſcorn him, and drink_our ſci'ves blind. 
Chor. With /minging ereat Bowls 
Ar | 4 rh > a 


* OO: [They take thai Fl their HEY 


Pyra. Here, Harpes, to you. « Here, 
And ſo take each Cyclops by 

Bron. T's thee, Steropes;”* St 

Omn. And thus in our Clips 


\ 
*» 


And to her ol 


Y 
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_ Emer Pſyche. R 
P/yc. To what enchati Palace am I brought, 
I  L- beyond all humane thought ? 


Here Art and Natures utmoſt powers conſpire, 
To make the Ornament entire, 


-  Wherecerl turn me, here my eye 
2 Does nought but Gold, or cio Gender 


This ſure is ſome 
The ſplendid Pal ; oe "aa God ; 
And not a Den where.Humane bloud is ſpilt. 


' fora Serpent built. 
| REDS" 


n__—__y er rooms oth Pee 


? - 'Tis "Tis Rue fone SIO 1 


 Ifeel « Peſlon m mir mic Jo it Joy andFer =. 
Thar ca bh Er eh? 
| Sock | Me nn aw 


* @& : 
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Enter Cupid, and takes ber up, 
Oh Heaven ! what glorious thing is this 1 ſee ? 
What unknown Deity ? 
His ſhape is humane, but his face divine 3 
He calls me Loye : but ah! w were mine. 
Cup. 1 am the Serpent —— =p 
Which ſhou'd on'y reathe. 
P/yc. This poiſon ne'er can i 
For ſuch a Serpent I wowd 
Yours is chepleaſant'ſ 
My eyes na 5 ſhowersof j 


"And, Oh! might both « thouland 


Cup. Dove, th 
Thou Then 2 Oh EE 


- Forlamallthe 
And Love is all the poyſon FE 


Whats What can it * BIS 
oo <p 
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* 


Locrerly 
Tru not awey thol 
urn not away thoſe Eyesth 
Thoſe ſweet, thoſe p 
Tas camſo eaſily « 12art ſt 
Oh, may my brealt this pe 
Why do you ith Þ are youtratiporned 
y Go you are 
Cap. As yougyme, LO end by 


Oh let my Ft ant ow 
Within thy toft —_— fol. ” 


Fd 


PSTCHE. 
Thou muſt to me thy heart reſign, 
And in exchange Þll give thee mine. 
And when my heart within thy breaſt does ſit, 
Thou muſt be kind, and nurſe, andcheriſh ir. 
Pſyc. Oh! how mine flatters z yet I hold it faſt, 
[t beats till.ix it ſelf mill tire; 


- Twill loſeitelf with. violent defire : 
Eon ns 
©  Ahgireitme! for if jonger tay,” 


<I-A 
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To me all Grecian Princes Tribute owe, - 
Which they ſhall pay to you, 
A thouſand Beauties ſhall be ſtill at hand, 
Waiting for thy command; 
And without envy, they ſhall thee adore. 
The Pomp which here thou ſhalt enjoy, is more 
Than ©er was ſeen in earthly Princes Courts : 
And pleaſures heredhall be 
Beyond all mortal 
Our Recreation ſhall be heaz Sports. 
And to ſuch ſplendid Joys thee invyi 
As do the Gods on Felttyal 
But firſt thy Palate thou ſhalt (at 
Thy Ear ſball tfien be ravil'd,t 
And all thy other Senſes thou { 
Here thou Dd Inill be the Gn: 


"Thi following $oog's ng 


lA 5277-20 
AIley mower his Lowe jag and fo 


= of a the Sp 
: ' Chor. 5 pit wkie he 


r , 
ral FT Ro 


The doth nothing but vex, © 
And their rk - ph doer Perplex 
| Bayne Or2as, / 


4; ** 73pe are mix"d with Delights, 
18 I om pores 


© Fora g | 
Tour Touth 299" let ut fuly 2M i, Pa 


= CHEE 4s "£04 £0. «Ss : 
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P/yc. How am I rap't ! what pleaſures do I find ' 
My Love, I have but one requeſt to thee ; 
Two Siſters I have lefcr behind, 
I hope my Love will be fo kind, 
| That they the Witneſſes may be 
| Of all my pomp and my felicity. 


| Enter Zephyrus. 
' Cap. My Zephyr is [till at hand 
Tp wal tor thy Conan, 


-- 


| Ca Z PP 


© From me, my Love, not one! 
For I have ven thee all ay dns. 


2 Th Sw chan te rin rs the City with va numbers of Pee=. 


ple la of wheat, ol es, andont of the s and B 
hung with T, , In this Street is i 
ed: with Colm,” of the Order , adorned with the the Statues % 
Fame and Honour, &s. Brautified with Feſtoons « Elowers ,, alt thi Pn. - IS. 
richments of Gee 1 owgh this Arch, he be ance, in th mide of © 
- 4 Piazza, it Obelork,  ot.- 


RY 'v% + ps y ewe Mew. + 


iaAtan. = | 
| > Man The Stranger-Princes have the Monſter flain : 


in amph for the loud they Bt 
<% And nqueſt with loud Songs, 
; ——_ SE propantss cp | | 
| thanks to th? of War. 
2 00 Ws LA Conſort of loud Martial Fo 
Enter. 


a. 
= 


—_ ———— —_— — —— 
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Enter the Prieſts of Mars, one carrying the Serpents Head upon the 
Spear, all of them having Targets, Breaſt-plates, and Helmets of 
Braſs, Thea the Preſ#l, baving 8 Trophy of Arms carry'd before 
him. Then Nicander, Polynice:, Cidippe, Aglanra, Train and Guards, 
The Prieſts fing this following Song, and dance toc. 


_ 


"Deny 


$- Fire, 


"Ry + 
. ua - © 
PcaC. ſings. - While we to Mars bi praiſes 
A Horſe, tl ww rag 


a” - * 
& © "CMerr nd Fewu theet is the Alr in their Chariots, » ® 
4 his drayr by Horſes, and hers by Doves. _* 4, 


Venus 


- 
La 


is ' 
< «4s - - 2 


— 
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Vinw ſings, Great God of War, if thou doſt not deſpiſe 
The power of my vittoriouws eyes, 
Rejelt this Sacrifice. 
My Deity they diſreſpett, 
My Altars they negleft, 
And Pſyche only they pu uh 
Whom oy ſhall ſte no more. 
Have I yet left ſuch influence on-your beart, 
As to tnjoin you wow't take my part. 
By ſome known token puniſh ther off ence, 
And let them know their inſolence. 
_ 


"Mars and Yew fly aWay. 


* Pariet defend and Pits the Atar, and berk it and every one flies away 


Arp from all 
t fortune y? had a ſenſe. 
, who is now at point of death, 


us two to you began 
Envy it ſelf will ſare confeſs, 
GOtir Beabcies and our Vertucs are not lels, 
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Then the mean IdoPs you ſo much adore, 
And whom ye never can ſee more ; 
Th# Monſter you bave flain did her devour. 
Polyn. We by his rav*nons Maw did find to day, 
T he Monſter had not yet made her his Prey. 
Cid. What if he had, we'two are left behind, 
And by the Gods you are for usdeſign'd, 
Nican. Heay*n has not yet to me revcald that mind, 
Inclinations ſtill are hers 1 find. 
The honour*s great we might by you enjoy, | 
But it would all our vows and all our loye deſtroy. 
Polyn. To Pſyche t have offer*d my whole heart, 
-& 


SH has for no other left me the leaſt part, 

Pardon that I the honour | pl | 

No Mortals can their own affeftions chuſe z 

Love, Heay*ns high power does into us infuſe. _ 
Nican. When we loſt P/yche, ſolemnly we ſwore, 

The ſearch of her we never give o'er. + 
Polyn. Should we not find our lives mult ſpend, 

PE 1 een ich Hens 20s Bei daipile? 
Agplan. Think you wi you us [- 

Though we're too weak to worn youmlth our you, | 

Our full revenge ſhall both of you purſue, 

And give what to your inſolence isdue.' wy 
Cid. Your heads ſhall pay for the affront you give, 

And you ſhall dye, or we will ceaſe to live, 

fx. if _—_ dre | ory 
e were not ht to Pſyche's wl ay 
Polyn. Onur abſence now you hi excuſe, 


We in our ſearch no farther time muſt loſe. [Exon Nican, Poly 


Aglau: 1 have a truſty Villain which Pl] ſend, ; 


. Who in diſguiſe ſhall their unwary attend ; ” p bes 


And then an ambuſh ſhall for them be laid, 

PL. bun lives may be to Ghar betray? 
Cid, powers of: 

To ſacrifice their lives to our 

* Aglan. dearly ſhall by 

How ſoon rej Love $0 


% 


- 
0 
a 
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ACT IYy. 


The Scene i a ſtately Garden belonging to the Magnificent Palace, ſeen in the 
former At. The great Walk, is bounded on either ſide with great Statues of 
Gold ſtanding upon Pedeſt als with ſmall Figures of Gold ſitting at their free - 
And in large V aſes of Silver are Orenge, Limon, Citron, Pomegranate ; and 
behind Mirile, Jelſagyoe and other Trees. —_ this a noble Arbour, 
through which « ſeen Walk, all of Cypreſs Trees, which leads to ano- 


ſ; 
ther Arbour at a great diſtance % 
Enter Aglaura, Cidippe, Pſyche with ber Train. 


Aglas. Non the of your Conrtw? have ſeen, * 
E E Such ne any earthly Queen. _ 
Cid. But we your word behold, 


ming tc . 


- : . 
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Such ſbining Palaces yet ner haye boen, 
Such pomp the Sun 1 all his progreſs n&er has ſeen. 
Cid. A thouſand Beauties waitfor her command, 
As many heavenly Youths are till at hand : 
And to our envious eyes ſhe choſe. 
Theſe hated objects to 
Aglan. When we to our great jo joy beliey'd, 
That the ey tak +) 
Oh how the Ridli hs deceeiv'd; 
We ſee her here like jome immortal Queen, 
Whom all her ſubjeCts ſerve not, but adore. 
Cid. Oh ! I ſhallYie with envy : ſay no » more, 
But of ſome quick revenge let's medi 
To interrupt their happy 


Let's by ho AIG fart Ut 
mom /nc geo to ariſe. 


n 
Enter Cupid and Pſy _ SREIOR 
Aglan. They*cehere : What ne Ot leo my eyes ? 


C:d. What heavenly thing og eos tos wee Teeet 

Aglan. Her hated I can 

=) Oh with what Joy 1 could 4 teat ! 
Aglas. This is the goodlieſt Creature Heav'n: cer made 3 $* 


And I will ſummon Hell up to 
Bu I will P/j6k ME ackroy'; 


And 1 will then this ike Youth 
Cid. When 1 am dead, he may be had theo: 
But know, Ag/aura, PIncer live to fee 
_ goodly thing enjoy'd by any one but me.” 
Lades 
You foch « relcome in this place hall find, | 
As fits the greatneſs of your Siſters mind ;* 
And by your entertainment I will ſhow, 
What 1 tomy loy'd P owe: 
For her ſhall Quires ſing, 
For hex thESphears ſhall their bring. 


SONG. 
ET old A 4 in its and malice taks pleaſure, 
In buſineſs Ris PCA, and in hoarding up freafure': 
By dulineſs So wiſe, be ſtill peeviſh and nice; 
And what they cannot follyw, let rhtm rail at 44 wen 


Wiſe Towth will in Wine and'in Beauty ls 
Will revel all day, and will ſport all t p 
For never to love Whw?d be Link's live, 

And Love muſt from Wine its new vigenr reefs. 


How inſipid were life without thoſe delights, , 
In which luſty bot T outh ſpend their days and their nipint ;, 

our nauſeous dull brings we too ſoon | be cloy'4 
Without thoſe bleſd joys which Fools only avoid. 


' Unhappy grave Wretches who live by falſe meaſure, 
And for empty vain ſhadows refuſe real pleaſare ; 
To ſuch Fools while vaſt joys on the witty are waiting, 
Life's a tedious long journey without ever baiting. | 


Now ſee what is to i mp beauty due, » 
And what th* Almighty pow'r of Love can ſhow : 

Theſe ſenſeleſs Figures motion ſhall receive; 

Pſyche's bright beams can life tg Statues give. | 

” TL[TenSpatiies leap from their Pedeſtals,, and dance. Ten Copids 

riſe from the Pedeſt als, ſirew all the Stage with Flowers, and 

fly all ſeveral ways, During the Dance, Cupid and Pſyche 

rerve. _— 


& 
Ay 


Cid. With what divine Magnificence 
hey | 


-» 


Cid. You may hate her, and other Princes love; , | 


But your affeftion muſt from him remove, . 
CE ee SINE A” , 
- or | * 
The Sun may prove inconſtant, but not I : » 
All my preſumptuous Rivals PII deſtroy ; 
I cannot live, unleſs I him enjoy. 
Cid. Then ſuddenly your hated breath.; 
You ſhall not live to cauſe my death. _ 
| Youto yourelder Siſter ſhall give place, + 
You to elder give 
Forl will this Celeſtial Youthem 
Though it the liyes of half the ſhou'd coſt. 


Aglas. The pow'r of Hell ſhgll ner change my deſign; ® 
I wou'd a thouſand Lives Love reſign.  * 
Cid. But P/yche*s Life and Loye muſt have an-end, + 
-*»Or we in vain for him cOntend, 
What cer againſt each other we deſign, 
A the common Enemy let's join. 
. Should we kill her, it would g__ his hate, 
A Leg nod oh « a—_— ate. 
poiſon em wit jealouſicz 
And Lovets had much berter die, 
Than fuffer that GENT ?, 
2 


- —— _ 
. —_ | 2 
= 


: 
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/yc, Now Siſters ! ho 2 #5 

Pye. Now $i w do you my Dear ? 
Cid. You are ſecure: bat give wind oe . 
Pye. Fear not : you are in my Protetion now. 

5 x We fear not for our felyes, but you. 

P 


ye. For me. Lam fo full of Joy, 
That noting er OT AE ENE y:- 5 
F have my Love, and that's enough for me. 
. My life is one continued Extaſie. 
His toye to me is infinite, 
Each does tranſcend. 
Ages of com delight, _ . 
For which dull ſenſual Men fo much congend. * | 
Cid. Why does he ſtill conceal bis name ? 
Ik argues little love, or elſe much ſhame. 
Pſyc. You cannot doubt his love, he is ſa kind ;; 


Envy in him no cauſe of can find: |, 
What need | care who *tis [ love, I 
Since all that ſee him muſt my choice 

Aglau. This violent Love may ſoon decay, 
And he for ſome new Miſtriſs may 

Your eafie heart betray. 

Cid, When he ſhall pleaſe to frown, 

You from this heighth are ſuddenly thrown down : 


Aud wiren he thus ſhal/ have-abandon'd you, _ 

On whom will you iaffit the vengeance due ? \ 
Pſye, Could | this fatal change furvive, 

F ſure ſhould be the wretched'ſt thing alive. * * 


Aglan. True Love has no reſerve, this is ſome cheat; 


Your wiſcom's ſmall, though your affeftion's great. 
' Cid. Th Impoſtor does by Magick Art ſurpriſe !. 
And this is all deluſion of our eyes. | 
The Miracles each moment does 
Sufficient'y may make this 
Your Loyer does no Natural Cauſes uſe. 
_ All Niftures Order is inverted here. 
Aglaw. You perfor yoo a | 
The w Spiti G 
He's ſare ſome Demon, which commands the Winds,. 
And him the Clouds. obey: 
How eaſily may he delnde our minds, 


WH our bodies cap by Winds and Clouds convey 
This muſt be ſome inchanted place. 4 

Cid. (aſide, Let him be what he will, Pll kia embrace. 

(To ber.) How ſoon may Fate-your ſeeming Heay'n deſtroy, 

Which like a dream reflects imaginary Joy; - 


. 
Ly 
* 
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A. | am ſeiz*d with an unuſual fright, 

al Nop le put $0 my Ge 

Ag han T ill may be the Serpent you did fear, 
Thou with a humane ſhape he cheats your eyes ; 
And Heay*n by this more cruel will appear, 
After this Joy to ruine by f - 

Cid, In wrath the | doom declard;* 

Here no effects we of its inger ſee 
Thou knowſt not yet what ruine is 
W hat dreadful Fate Heay*n does Por thee: 

Pſye. How Pm amaz'd ! Oh my poor trembling heart / ' 


Zeph. My Lord commerdihnne muſt depart, 
And none muſt his deny. © 
Aglan. What iv't I hear I dye, 1 dye! # 
C:d. But if I dye, 1 will not dye alone; 
She ſhall not here remain when | am gone: 
Aglas. Hold ! take me with thee in thy brave deſign ; 


P11 in the noble execution join, 
[Both >, ro pb Pirke, + =<opy anther way, , 
and are ſnatch d away 
. Ak! what unwelcome change is this the pw + 
Muſ they ſo ſudden|y be ſnateh*d from me ? 
Entey Cupid. 


. Now let's enjoy our ſelves, the time invites : 


True Loye alone in privacy delights.' 
What is't my Me s mind ? ” p . 
What fatal change is t I find? = 
Snch a black ſtorni me-thinks agg rom; now, . 


As I haye ſeen upon. the M 
5 Shots; diſplay: -. 


_ Which bluſhing firſt had promis 

But ſtrait did noughe but folks 

Is it your Siſters abſence makes you grieve ? " 
All fach! relations you ſhou'd now forget ;_ p 


—_ ſhould: for each other on boy! 


And _ = ſhould —_ 
co” cannot a my mind. 
4 Tia ome Rhea then your  - 
your charms but to your 


wear. 


You'd know I noother 
Yoo owt Inooter yes excels, 
Ere mine can be deſcrib'd, it muſt bedeſs- = 


Cup... TLlove too at ſuch a rate, .n 
” Ne Mortal can #pptoach yy height 2 - What. 
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What is it can produce thy grief} 
Pye. | fear you'll not afford it your rates, 
Cup. If thou by any thing- my wrath cou'dſt moye, 
"'Twou'd be by thy ſuſpicion of my love, 
Thou o'er my heart art grow iÞ abſolute, 
That no commands of thine 1 fan diſpute +... 
Thou of thy pow'r knowlitnot —— ent . 
To eaſe thy doubt, make an | 
Pye. No: I ſhall find a 
. Cap. eyes, 
Which govern now they did ſurpriſe ; 
By tl? Gods inviolable roy | ay 
By Styx, all thy-commands me... 
Sacred, as Heav'ns ®; 
P/yc. 1 with theſe am*rous vows am y pleay'd, 
Lenathlfay fe rpg pla Y 
; Bythis all fear 
<a then youll tell me now, ER od 
Cup. Heav*n ! 
Pye. ?Tis fit that 1 who did preat 
Shou'd know who is the chermizg?, 
Cup, What do Ll hear? », 
P/yc. *Tis true love, and glory in my Chains ; 
Butio compleat m s, It 
T hat ems ono af thy der dear name expoſe, 
And my illuſtrious choice to me diſcloſe; 
Why doſt thou frowy ? thou mult my doubts { ſecure, 
I by my Love and by this ny pee conjure,  , 
If thou doſt Joye me this aſlurance give: .. + 
"Tis Love, my Dear, makes me 
Thou ſhou? ſecrets to my py 
__ th haſt ſworn this is no 
Cup, Pye ſworn; and, if you cio 
But then thy fatal Ade 
— rages Thee and Me. 
Pye. Is my Sovy*reign 
. Cup. You muſt what &ers,yvithin nee Ire RED, 
- But your extravagant deſires withſtand : _ . 
Unleſs you will abandon him you love, .. - mY 
And will for ever frotamy light remove. n 
P/yc. You found a heart too a hallens, 
; And word you ſtill that poor deceiye? 
Cup. Muſt I my fatal ſecret then Teſign,? 
P/yc. Can you keep back your hears, arid yet take mine? 
Cup. Conſider yet what do. 
P/yc. | fear*d 1 ſhou'd be thus efugd by you. -. 


Cup, « Let me not yet my game 


- 
. 


Pye. Oh unkind Youth ! thou mak*ſt me now deſpair, 
That thov'lt reward my Love, 'or caſe my care. 
Conſider yet, and let me bold my peace. 
Pee Will your unkind denials never ceaſe ? 
Cup. Know hes, py Sife Gee auſt dethere, 
Whom all the other Deities 
; os Allthingsin ; Hell, Water, Air, 
Muſt to m Gatos whe ou, 
I am the of Loye, to 
Thy fooliſh curioſity has loft. 
By this thou doſt my Love to Anger turn, - 
And muſhin fatal deſolagion mourn. - 
ifrom my raby eyes mult flye —_ 
For *tis ordain'd _o_ 
Which rules o'er all the Ly = me, 
That for thy folly 1 ſhou'd thus abandon thee. ' 


Cupid flies away, The Garden and Palace vaniſh, an1 Prrche is left alone / 
in « vaſt Diſot, upon the brink of a River in Mariſh, full of Willows, [ 
Flags, Buldjhes, and Water- flowers ;, beyond which, is ſeen algreat | 
open Deſart * | WW 


Pſye. Oh ! whither art thou fled, my Dear ? | 
Why haſt thou left me ne bere ? | 
Of all my glorious pompl am bereft, | 
And in deſpair am in'a Defart left. 
Oh my misfortune ! oh my crime! 
I loy'da God, __ was ador'd by him. 
My ſelf I banifffd, and am left forlorn, \ 
A fatal ſubjeCt of injurious ſcorn ; 
A ſcorn to all the Princes I've refus'd, _ 
By my own folly 1 my ſelf abos%d.” ; 
Yet ſure the God is couch unkind, ko a 
To fly himſelf, yet leaye his power behind. bas - 7 . G _ 
My Love remains ſtill to i care," . ht b | 
And heighten all the torments nan © 4 R. , de 
. retoes to t River 
with a Souldier. 


Emer Aglaura , 

Sould. We of your Royal io dom 
Who you the Heirs of this (ek reve, 
So much he for the loſs of 


. 


That heday death his fatal 
Agl arent yet t Rieu rlerde flain ? 
Sould.. We havt not follow'd in yain ; 
The Princes are in! \ the Plain: ed 


* Ia queſt of Pſyche path wilFfrace, 
And t is unwearied Fearch will bring = to this place. ” 


- ee es C——— 
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So many of us here in ambuſh lie, 
As ſoon as ay approach us, they ſhall die. 


Cid. Begorie, we largely will reward your Loyalty. [Exit Sonldier, 
How luckily did Zephyr convey , 
Us to.this Deſart, where we may, 
To our great pleaſure, by, 
Behold theſe infolent Rivals 0 


Azlas. Since of all hopes of Love we are bereft, | 
| Revenge is all the pleaſure we haye left. | b 
| Oh my bleſs?d Eyes! behold you Face ; ; 
|| P/yche is threwa upon this Deſare place. E 
z Cid. With pleaſure I my ſufferings embrace, _ 
|| Since her an <qual ſufferer | find 
Is all your ſplendid Pomp to this declin'd ? 
Fate did your Palace to a Deſart turn, 
And you for all your arrogance ſhall mourn. 
P/yc.. Am 1 the objeCt of my Siſters ſcorn? 
Ah, had I there your fatal eyes n©er ſeen, 
I ſti!l had proſp*rous-in my Palace been. | 
You urg'd that curioſity, , 
Which brought this dreadful ruine upon me. ,; 
| | Aglas. How well did our firſt Artifice ſucceld, 
She like a Prince when he's depas'd ſhould bleed. 
Cid. Under our power you now aSlave remain ; 
'Our Father's dead, and has left to Reign. © _ | 
Pſze. No : a more glorious Fate for me's dehgn'd, _ | 


Since he is gone, I'll not behind, 
Aglan, She ſhall not {HEY ; 


; We to be ſafe muſt ſhed her + — 
Cid. Her with her Lovers Heads ficſt furprize, 
Thea to our rage her life _ peo hin ah 

| | | Pe, 7 3 
P/yc. No longer theſe misfortunes P]l endure , - . i FOE 

Of all ſach wounds, death is the cure. 
2% In this deep Stream that ſoftly by d 

| All my wicfortanes and wy fanlts 1 


She offers to throw her ſelf into the River. The Godoof the River arifes 
upon a'ſeat of Bullruſhes and Reeds, leaning upon #n Ucn. The 
Naiades round about him fing........ | 


The God C Tay, 
ſings. g Wir on 
Heavn has for thee a mi 
The time ſhall be when thou ſhalt 
+ Nymph. p73 


2 Nymph: 


/ 


1 


A Xi he rack moe wind 


PSYCHE. 
—_ o 


Pſyc. 1 need not fly, 
ys y guarded by x 


Venus deſcends in ber Chariot, 
Venw, Dares "Pſyche before me appear*? - 
'Ths lmpudence, wot gſtancy. =, 


I; 
Provok'd ſo your unwonted cruelty ? 
| z Men to you 


to me was due : 


"72a 
poor heart, 


His — wou'd make hearts of Stone to melt, 
mighty power your ſelf ey F 
_— Dare you with me late? 
PII make you feel the worſt of hate: 
My pow'r you fatally ſhall know.* 
And for your infolence to Hell ſhall go: 


Enter Nicander and Polynives. 


Nican, How lon "Mw our fearch 
Without all hope that we ſhall Pſyebe find? 
_ 


_ [Venus flies awey. 


Palyn 


42 ; PSYCHE. 

Polyn. Each A OnOCTNIENEL renew 

And all Our life muſt be homey rb ; 

Nican. What happy Vi e my L 
PFolyn. It mult be Pſycbe*s face that can ſo mach ſb 
Nican. Ac length the joy of both our lives is found; 

Bleſt Fate! that broughe uy to this ſacred-ground # 

Polyn. Oh Divine Pſyche? you're at Fram reſtord ; 


Ve will defend you now from fare hems.” age 6 oy "x 
g 


Nican. Now we have found 
We will protect her all Hells charms. 
' P/ye, Oh come , Heav*n' does not me reſtore; 
I haye committed an naknown 
- For which I muſt from hence, 
Acd, Princes! I ſhall never ſee you more. 


. 


Sould. Fall on, fall on ——— | 
Enter Souldiers who lay in ambuſh, the Prives a all a7 
' lay five of them, ON handy, kill fonr 


Furie; f1 then de bend wich Pſyche. 
Nican. Oh cruel Fate ! * G riſes bn f l 
Polyn. Oh-my curlt Stars !. 4* | f { 
* AFL 4 "] 
My EET; | 
4 


Nican. This from the enviowsSilters muſt proceed. 

Polyn. *T mult be their 6 mke 5 dleed. 

_ PWican., Why ſhould we thus our lives defend, ] 
Since Pſyche we'ye for ever loft 11 © | | | 

Polyn. "Tis fit 2 ar haded yes ROE WE | | 


: 


But not that Slaves ſhou'd of the vic | 
Nicas. Why I am refolyd Dit! | dof firrhve.” | 
Polyn. Nor ſhou'd you think Yum _ nd 2 


Nican. Let's hand in hand 
There all our ſorrows may 
Polyn. Agreed : and our i 


And meet our much loy?d A, 
| i Nav flg toy is te Aer 


al INtſx3 96 


Enter Aglauta and Cidippe; with Sanders 


Azlav. Villain, what Cowards dia -y6o acileitada, 
That two weak Men could not by you be ? 
Cid. Oh Heaven ! the Princes are with ted. 
Baſe Slave ! thou haſt — ted thy heads, LAI r#n2 Ont. 


Cup. Oh: envious Fools, that Pſyche thus purſue ! 
% 


Yous 


» 


PS TCR. 


a” 


= WE ek 
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ACT. V.”: 


The Scene- repreſents Hell, conſiftingof any burning Ruins of Buildings 


on each ſide : In the forttmnoſt Pieces are the Figures of Promerbew and 
3 number of Fories 
e ariſesthe Throne 


Ixion and T amtalns. Beyond thoſeare a 
and Dei tormenting the damned. In the 


O what | Jo pat Pick i bronhe 
Ob the n malice has wrought ! 
= Mack Subft of Hell, 
rand 4pm Saree Of I ſerve well, 
Chor. ry Fro al Mer: 
pier, 


How cool are onr Flames, pt our cite, 
If our craft or our ws. a6 aims : 
-- perpetual bowlings it 
by the torment s wow meaſure. 
Chor, To fir (4 Heav'n of the fair = "39 


To darkneſs ſeducing the Subjetts of Light. 


How little did Heav*n of its Empire take care, 

To let Pluto take the Rich, and Fair 1 

While it doe: for it ſelf Foals and Monſters preſerve, ' 

The Blind, Ugly and Poor, and the Cripple reſerve, 
C . Heawvn all the _ Sabjefts for ir ſelf does prepare, 
* Andleaver all the beſt for the Prince of the Arr. 


G 2 


* [A Dance of Furies. 
Crdip, 
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Cidip. Some caſe they find i” ch? midit of pai 
| 4 ; When Hell does a new Subject _—_ 
Aglas. Bot in the hottelt flames this fhe would pleaſe, 
And Pſycbe*s howling will dur greateſt rorments 4 
C14. \Were mine the hottelt Furnace of all Hell, 
if he were there, my flamesT could bear well. - 
Azlau. Were into ſome CRC ern. tot, 
Where the Damn'd are bound in etcrna Frott; 
Where gnzſhiog teeth and ſhuddering they lie, 
Curſing their Births, wiſhing in vain to die : 
To (ce her there would warm mPF'icy chaia, 
And her extream damnation thaw my pain. 
Ciaip. But oh our Hell is yet to come ! 
With horror I my doom. 
Aglav. There our are, | ? Iſh gil 


OT ern yo 7 | 
Pc Does my too Lovedeſerye this pain ? *\r Wh 
- *d with horror muſt I here remain ? 


h thouſand terrors | have been 
With diſmal yelli Nvicks and oroond Minn 4, 
O'er troubPd Pillows of eternalFine - 4 G 


Where tortar*d Ghoſts muſt howl, and ne*er expire : ' 
Where Souls n&er reſt, but feel freſh torments (ti ' 
* Where furious Fiends their utmoſt rage fulfil ; 
Toſliag poor howling Wretches to and fro, 
From raging Fires into eternal Snow. |. 
From thence to Flames, from to Ice again, 
In theſe extreams th? encounter pain, . ? 
The corfed Fiends fill laughing oe thei 
The jiends ſti ing at their moans, 
H ing themſelyes to hear their ſhrieks pal. hab 
ryrradongode plea hang feng 
Each mi curſes, 10 yaln,, 
Encompalſs'd with ee borrr round, 
No beam of comfort have | found. 
» Oh cruel Yenw / wilt thon ner relent? 
Canſt thou of Love ſuch an example make ? 
| Can Love deſerve fuch puniſhment ?: 
Oh cruel God, thus'to forſake 
Me at the moment when 1 need him moſt ! 
| feat he is for ever loſt; 
I could endure the horrors of this place, 
Could I again behold his much-Ioy'd Face. 


Pluto 


PSYCHE. 


Pluto ſings. |) ty wc Tears, yo Bats Prix ney be ; 
and Innocence its Hell are fret : 


45 


They re Treg reaſons, Murders, ' Rapts, and Thefts that bring 


Subjefts toth bh 9 King. 
Tou are no ſubjelt of this place, 
A God. embrace,” 
From Hell to you muſt 
Where you ſhall love Coryes. nm 
Proſerp. Pſyche, draw near : with thee chi Preſent rake, 

Which gives | 
of boar "tis a Tr 

= ied all defi 
Mortal: will _ 
And eaſe ber 


No Beauty _ 


Pluto. Here are at ws LY Burke: 
' Their malice to this place bas Pſyche brought, 


ed accind ber af hel biefs wrought. 
id ſhall Tra Juffey ner | 
And ſhall in He 
But Pſyche ſhall 4 quivace;” 
Proſerp. Be gone; fair oh k el: 
Pluto. Be gone, fait w- wor bo; 
Both. Be gone, fair |" from this place.” © 
Chor. of all, For Pſyche muff the God of Lows enibrace- 
For Phe nf the Gd of Lowe cbr 
Aelan. O me mercy, Siſter, we implore; &-/ 
_ You'll intereade for þ | 


Cidip. No more our malice can fair wricxs 5. 
You'll be a Goddeſs, we mult you 7 


Minos. No grace for you! ſhe ſhall obtain, 
For uſt here remain. ' 
Yet for her ſake we'll de vou of ſome 


No raging pangs of ſenſe here me 
+ But muſt eternal labours undergo 
And with the Belide: for ever ive, 
| Still ſhall wiſh death, Tk Wei > : 


. 


Each of you myſt draw water in a 
To all Eternity: 
[The envious Siſters fink, ith all the Devils gnd 
4 Furies, and the Throne of Plato o—_ 
« ® fe. 


— —— 2 
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Pſyc. In vain, poor Silters, Ldeplore your Fate ! 

Though livings you purſy'd me with your hate ? 

'Tis a dark Cloud upon m 

But PII ftrive to forget what's palt redreſs. 

Wert not for this, my Joys | cauld nog bear. 
|[mmoderate joy would averthrovw, 
Were it not $1 
Love! ] 


on 


Enter ue Goſs of Police ent diicendhe. 
| © TS a6  CPf5che ftarts. 


* 
And hand in hand 
To ſeek 
Polyn. Since 
We both obey'd a 
For liace- we. 
Our miſerable lives we 


To all th? infipid World webudadien ol oth 
Since nothing that remain'd 
Nicaen. Death we gets | 


Ras -w by hoes I was 
Could I haye cerits.” each, 
Your equal greatnek and your wry 
I neer had fix'd my helen one of 
treo.” 


But muſt eternally have waver ; [Sher weept. 
Nican. Who would not vt , 
Who by a, 


The honour ou Tears might gain ? 
Polyp. | cannotgnow of Fate camplain ; 
Nor would with tedious Foolsaboy 
Nor can your pity now or love | 
Since you from hence -— 7 above, 

A embrace th? all pow*rful God of Lore, 

Anda an-bumble diſtance we muſt you adore- 
: .4F * 


PSTC HE 


Nican. can we you of accuſe, i: 14 1 
Who for a GN all pore Ki bes rn ly 

Polyn. Farewel : our Deſtiny recalls us now, 
And we t immortal happigeſs ſhould. ga, @ 

If without you it could be ſo. 
Pſye. Stay, Prins INLET and what it is, 
, This everlaſting” place of Bliſse: 4 

Nican, In cool pert Bate nd AR Groves 
By Chryſtal Rivulets, and eternal kery yak mb! 4 
Where the moſt bea 
Do celebratg their wee Sv 3 07g opus 


Polyn. lo ever peacefol = 


* Adorn'd with ol nar 
refreih their oat, iv Ih io 


Where 
And wh immortal Quires their Loves copeat] | DA 
b """There jos bi bean Quran: La 


Where he afreſh en AIR ACEEL 
Nican. Who did for be y deſtroy, 
Are there UG 


Your God with infi endlefs joy, NI8* - y* 1 g* 
Rewards their meritorious 2m 349 217 16.1 Fre 
Polyn, Each moment there does far 
The 0 ieſt minute earthly Lovers 
With ſoft eternal Chains of Loye combi, T 
There they are ever youthful, ever | 
Their endleſs pleaſure i oh Fore all 
And not like Barthly j jo 


=, —_— 


carey. 


$ ne —- 5 bf 
A; oye bs U 
more is ne 


Than mortal Loyers can, when 
Pſy. * 1 is fit that you 
Of Friends and Rivals, the 


Each fruitful minute 
From all unwelcome i 
Each moment there 


Nican. The ſplend ya," 
"But are by Heavin 1a +; 
Strangers to HG « | th; 

Our Love is up. to Adoration 0 *) 
Our hours in contemplation Sin ul fApiey 
Of the tranſcend ent glory which Jo eai2 Kr ,ci6 


Mng 15! 77 
"enjoy: ” 


#4 Herlt mr , * 


Our am?rous ſighs ſhall turn to 
While that Friendſhip, which y 
Polyn. For eyer without yoo we 
And now we muſt no' 
Leſt we contribute ts your 99 Of! 2, 
Andyour immortal happiark fetgy! 07 bs ov 7 
Farewel for ever, and remember me. 
Niczs, Farewel for evcr, and remember me. [Ex. Nic. and Pol. 
Phe. 


- PSYCHE. 


48 
Pſyc. Farewel ! ſuch Friends and Rivals ne%er were found, 
How much am | by Love and Honour bound pn CExitÞPfyc: 


Tie Scene chang ito the Meriſh whith was in the former AF, 
Emer —-t, che. 


Phe. Theſe Lovers malbihns 


And ater | 
Did not the thoughts o6 him @ aploy: 
Who'll baniſh all my gan Es a 


But ab! m : I 4 


Or if he does, he willy! 
Bur 1 have here a ſacred 


Which all my I 
Since it can make Yenw I 
Ivt an offence if it be id WI 
Oh ! what dark fames © 
I go, and n = ſball returnagain. 
Farewel, my Loye, for ever cre RET welt. 
Thy pardon is 


Thy —__ - thy ſufferings = 


th th k wet out ith thee did om . 
With thee 1 wn wi | | 
With thee 1 b'd nd wept, wad = 

hy doſt theu my ? 
Doſt thou a Lover and a God 


1K ea my ances faney 


Ahd 2H my Vows are till one. 
She's dead, ſhes dead ! O') gone? - 
O Tyrant death ! what has thy bold hand done ? 
O cruel Mother ! whoſe infatiate rage . 
Could thee | 
Thou baſt, by this, 
.  . looger Vl 
My filial duty to revenge ſhall 
You ſoon ſhall feel what to owe 3 
With hopeleſs Love you ſhall TI 
Your uoregatded pains no eaſe ſhallknow 2+ 
You fill ſball rage with Love, and nh 94 hare 


| Cup. Loye o'er my an 


[She opens the Box. 


[be ſwonmds. 


PSICHE. 


Venus deſcends in =" Chariot, « 
Ven. What inſolence is this I hear ? 
This from a Son I can no longer bear, 
Reſume your Duty, and put on your fear. 
Cup. Duty to her, who has made Phebe dye ? 
Revenge ſhall Piety fi 
Revenge ſhall make your cruel heart to bleed. 
And by your torments you m1 


Am much the 
hunderer does lye, 


Ven. Sure the great 
Or does not hear this Blaſphemy. 
Cup. My yor'r cone dks ThanFree bour 
You all _—_ ris, fullerene lk, 
For thee, Pſyche 
og 
hat helli ge you to ? 
."" | Whom Monſters would __—_ 
= vu m_ pr my 
, And when 1 cal to 
You did the fraudulent SM 
; And on ni Jdgwen 10m 
z And þ to me _ 
And by that Oracle 1 a. 
Now to deceive me is ae «ho power, 
Not all-his Art can make her live one hour; 
For none but I could P/yche's Life reſtore. 
Cup. Can you? Oh do, and puniſh me; 
If there were any CH "twas mine. 
For her Pd loſe my i 
Oh give me her, Pll all my power reſign. 
Here take my Quiver, take my Darts ;, 
You when you pleaſe ſhall rille, all hearts : 
You ſhall the power of Love to that of Beauty join. 
Ven. Pſyche and you have fo proyok”d my hate, - 
Your Pray*rs as ſoon may alter Fate. 
Cp. Behold the all-commanding Deity, 
An humble ho on his knee ! 
Look on my Love ! ou this form deſtroy ? 
Oh-my tov*d Pye bet C my only Joy ! 
Oh give me her ! my duty Vl retain? . 
Your Son for ever ſhall your © bumbleſ Slave remain ! 
Yen, 1 muſt be gone, you vi Sogon my T yain. 
Cup. Oh hear my Pray*rs Tears deſpiſe; 
Behold the humble s of m 
yave __— . 


If ever yet true 
at this _ melt. 


> 


Your marble heart 


have made bleed. 


[K nels. 


Ah 


”= PSICHE. 


Ak think what picy to your Son is due / 
Think but what wonders he has wronght for you / 
tow many hearts he's wounded for your ſake ! 
Remember this, and thea ſome pity take. | 

Ven. N6 more for her will 1 neglected be, » 
Nor will I be affronted more by thee : of 
111 be reveng'd on all your 1 | | 
And with eternal death Pl! puniſt-her offence. 

Cup. Oh cruel Murdreſs / 1 will take her part, 
And will revenge my ſel, upon your heart ; 


Againſt your Breaſt Pl 
You in deſpair ſhall lan Js 
Thoſe feeble charmsy' left. ſhall fly 
Langnid ſhall be your looks, andweak your 
Your former Worſhippers ſhall-yoar fainsBeams'deſpiſc ! 
No Lover more you er hall gain, ' 
I will be deaf when ever you complain ; 1 
Without Love's pow'r, all Beauty is but-yain.. 4 
Its ſeeming, Eſſence Beauty do&@s derive +» $ 
Only from the refletion which Loye makes. s * 


Like that —— t 
Which from refiefted Light a colour takes. 
The Body does no being to it give. a 
Tremble at my revenge, for well you know, 
What I by my reſiſtlels pow'*r can.do. 

Ven. Farewel you infolent and daring Boy :- 


A living 7/3che you ſhall w——_—_ h; 
Shs monnt s ber Chariot and flies away. 


Cup. Oh cruel Mother / do not'fiy ; 
Oh think how great muſt be that miſery, 
Makes an immortal Being willy $© dye. | 
Spight of my ſelf I muſt forever live, ! Us 
And without her, eternally muſt grieve; 
You conjure by all the Heavenly Race, 
By all the pleaſure of each ſtollen ; 
By the moſt caviſhing moment of delighe 
You ever had free from your Husbands 
By all the joys of day, and raptures of 
Return, return. 


night, 


Venus being almaſt loſt in the Clonds. Cupid flies uynnd' 
gets into her Chavior, and brings ber back, 
Do but my P/yche's Life reſtore, 
And 1 will never ask you more : 
Do it, and all your pleaſures 1'Il renew, - 
And add a thouſand which you never knew. 
Ven, At length your ſad complaints have ſoften'd'inge ——— 


Pſyche ſhall live — , 
, Cm. -. : | 


PSICHE. 


Cup- Oh Heav'a. 4 
Ven. But not for thee ; 
Nature returns, and | forgive my Boy. 
+ Reſtor'd you her ſhall ſce, but never ſhall enjoy. 
Cup. What dreadful words are theſe I hear 


| Jupiter appears wpon bus Eagle. | 
But 1o ! the mighty ThunOrex does appear, : , 
To him your cruelty I will reyea) : 


To the great Jupiter | now vO. 

Soul of the World, 1 beg ot do me right, 

Againſt my ſavage Mothers rage and ſpight. £ 

7up, Goddeſs of Beauty, you muſt gentle grow, 
And your ſevere recal; 

— T' almighty Love the Univerſe muſt bow, 

And without him maſt to confuſion fall : 

On Earth no Prince, in Heay*n no 

Is from his pow*rful Scepter free. 

| Do not the God of Union provoke, | 
* Leſt Heav'n and Earth feel his revenging ſtroke. 
Should he the utmoſt of his Rage employ, 
He might the frame 0? th* Univerſe deftroy.- " 
. Yen. Should he a Mortal for his Wife embrace! \ . 
And by this hated Match blemiſh my heavenly Race! 

Fup, Pſyche to him ſhall equal be, 
She is no tal, ſhe ſhall never dye; 
For I will give her immortality. 

Ven.. This puts a happy end to all our ſtrife, 
*Pſyche, ariſe: from ſeeming death return, 
And with my Son enjoy immortal Life, | 
Where you ſhall ever and neyer mourn, CPlyche revives. 

P/yc. Who is it calls me from deaths filent night, 

And makes me thus reviſit Light ? 

Oh Gygds, am 1 again bleſt with thy ſight / 

Cup, For ever both your Godheads Il adore, 
Who did my Higebe to my arms reſtore, — 
Nor Hell nor Heayen ſhall make me quit thee more. * 

P/yc. Dol again view thy Celeſtial Face! '7< | | 

Cup. Dol again my Dear, my Love embrace ! 

Jap. Come, happy Lovers, punt me ſhall go, 
Where you the utmoſt Joys of Love ſhall know: 
Ty 1» Gods 1 Pſyche will tranſlate, 
And ſhall theſe bleſt Nuptials celebrate : 
\ *In honour to them, 1 will ſummon all 

The pow*rs of Heayen to keep a Feſtival, 


H 2 


$2 PSICHE. 
The SCENE changes to « Heavn. 


La the higheſt part is the Palace of Fupirer ; the Columns and all the Orna- 
ments of it of Gold. The lower part is all i1Pd with Angels and Cupids, 
with a round open Temple in the midſt of it. This Temple is juſt before 
the Sur, whoſe Beams break fiercely through it in divers places : Be- 
low the Heay®ns, ſeveral Semi-circular Clouds, of. the breadth of the 
whole Houſe, deſcend. In theſe Clouds fig the Muſicians, Habi- 
ted. On the front-Cloud fits Apolle alone. While the Muſicians are 


deſcending, they play a Symphony, till Apollo begins, and ſings as follows. 
Apollo Sings. | 
Apollo. Sſemble all the Heavenly Quire, 
_ £ And let the Godef De nfl 
Toxr Heart: with bis Celeſtial Fire: 
[ The God of Love's a Lover made, 
His raviſhing delights y fade. 
Chorus of Apolle'sy With bis immortal PſychE He 
followers w! Fla. Now taſts thoſe Joys which ought to be 
giller and Recor- As Lofting as Etermity. 


Apollo. Come Lovers, from the Elizian Groves, 
And celebrate theſe Heavenly Loves, - 
CA Sy of Pipes, then Enter ſix 
Princes of Eliz5wm, with fix Ladies. 


Bacchus with all your jolly Crew... -w 
Come revel at theſe Nuptials too. , - then * 
CA Symphony of Hoboys, then Enter Bacchw, 
. with the Menades and e/Egipancs, 4 


Come all ye winged Spirits of the Skzes, 
And all ye mighty Deities. » . ' 
A x ary 1 Recorders. Cupids and Spirits... 
deſcend, hanging in the Skies, Gods and Gods” 
deſſes in Chariots and Clouds. 


You all bis bumble FVaſſals are 
And in this Foy ſhould have 4 ſhare. 
Chorus, «With bis immortal Pſyche He _ 
Now taſts, &C. 


i Elyſian ) OnEarth by unkindneſs are often deſtroy'd 
Lover ſings > The Delights inthe Nymphs, who are h mth ador'd ; 
a Treble. Or Elſe the poor Lovers by kindneſs are cloyd, 


'* So faint are the pleaſures their Lowe does afford, 2 Treble 


* 


PSICHE. 
2 Treble. With Sight and with Tears, 
With Fealoufies, Griefs, and with Fears, 
The wretched poor Lover 15 toſt, 
For a few moments Pleaſure bis Liberty*s loſt. 


3 Treble. How ſhort are thoſe moments, yet how few rhey employ ! 
Ah how ſhort ! ah how ſhort is the Foy ! 


2 Treble. Ah how ! ab bow & the Foy ! 
1 Treble, Ab bow ! ab how u the Foy ! 
Choe We Grer'? © hey FO Mankind does ſuffer below, 
—_ —_ = And in Heavn each Godbead to Cupid does bow. 
Harpſicals. But Love, Love was ner perfett till now. 


A Symphony of ſoft Muſick of all the Inſtruments. Then Fupiter de- 
ſcends in a Machine, with Cxpi4 on one ſide, and Pſyche on the other. - 
Then a Dance of ſix Elizzan Prices, glorioully habited. 


Mars \mgs to 3 Behold the God, whoſe mighty Pow'r 
a Warlike Moves C We all havefelt, and all adore ;, 
Ka To him I all my Triumphs owe, 
To him my Trophies 1 muſt yield: 
He makes vittorious Monarchs bow, 


And from the Conqu"ror gains the Field. 


pet, Kerrle-Drums, 0 4pd were there no Love, no Heroes would fight. 


Chorus to Trum-') He turns all the Horrors of War to Delight, 
hates, and Warlike [CA Returnello by Martial Inſtruments, &c; 


Muſick, 


Mars. Honour to Battel ſpurs them on, 
Hononr brings Pow'rs, when War is done : 
But who venture Life for Pow'r, 
Only to govern dull Mankind ! . © 
"Tis Woman, Woman they adore ;, 
For Beamty they thoſe Dangers find. 


Chorus to War-T No Princes the Toils of Ambition would prove, 
like Muſick, Or Dominion would prize if it were not for Love. : 
2 C A Returnello again. 


Bacchus, .7The Delights of the Bottle, "and the Charms of good Wine, 
To the Power andthe Pleaſures of Love muſt reſign : 
T bough the Night in the Foys of good Drinking be paſt, 
The Debanches but till-uhe next Morning will laſt, 


. Chorus to Ho-vX But Love's great Debauch is more laſting and ſirong ;, 

oe + 30 Ruſtick © For that oftep laſts « Man all bu Life long. ”— 
=: vo =c A Keturnello — v—_ 
Se Bacchus, 


- 


4 


Bacrhus, ' Love and Wine wre the Bondy which faſten 
T be World but for theſe to Confuſion ne ; 
Were it not for the Pleaſures of Love and Lov Wine, 
Mankind for each Trifle their Lives would reſign. 
Chorus. They'd not value dull Life, or love wy thinking ;, 4 
Nor would Kings rule the World, but far Love and good Sinkor a} 
CA Returnelio again. * 
Apollo. But to Love ! to Love, the great Union they owe 
All in Earth and in Heav'n to bis Sceptre muſt bow. 


A general Cho- All Joy to this Celeſtial Pair, 
= now wrt Who thus, by Heav*n, aniced ; are : 
'YS *Ts a oreat thin worth Hleaw"ns Deſig = 
ings To make Loves Fow'r with Branr's join | 
. the Singers. 
[Six Attendants to the Eliales Princes bring in Portico's w\ bat 
Arbours, adorn'd with ns and Garlands, th on 


which the Princes and they dance ; the Attendants 
placing them in ſeyeral Figures. 


p. Forever hap py in your P/zcbe be, 
Who now iy crown'd with Immortality z 


- On Earth Love never is from Troubles free, 

But here cis one Eternal Ecſtafie : 

"Mongſt all the Joys which Heav'n and Earth can find, 
Love's the moſt glorious Object of the Mind. 


Rd 


 EPILOGUE. 


W 7 tr the Poet bas deſervd from you, 
Would you the Altors for'bis faults woke, 


The Painter, Dancer, and Muſician too ? 
| ' For you thoſe Men of thill have done their beſt : 
But we deſerve much more than all the reſt. 
) We have ſtak?d all we bave to treat you-here, 
J "And therefore, Sirs, you ſhould not be ſevere.” 
We in one Veſſel have ud all; | 
The loſs, ſhould we be Shipwrack*d, were not ſmall. 
4 But if it be decreed that we muſt fall, 
We fall with honour : Gallants you can tell, 


No foresgn Stage can ours int Pomp excel, 

And here none er ſhall treat you half ſo well. 
Poor Players bavt this day that Splendor ſhown, 
Which yet but by Great Monarchs has been done. 
Whilſt our rich bay rang mock jus for't, we know 
Already th* utmoſt they intend to do. 

Yet all the Fame you grve *em we allow, 

Ts their beſt Plays, and their beſt Aﬀtors too, 

But, Fre Tor bere you't 
Good Plays from Cenſure owl not exempt, 
Yet tan like Farce, there below contempt OY 
Drolls which ſo courſe, ſo dull, ſo bawdy ave, 

A The dirty Rout would damn *em it @ Fair : 
© Tet Gentlemen ſuch Stuff will davly ſee ;; ; 


Nay, Ladies too, will *n the Box: be : 
What is become of former Modeſty ? 
Tet— 
Beſt Fudges will our Ornaments allow, 
Though oo the wrong-ſide of the Arras ſbow. 
But Oh along farewell to all this ſort 
Of Plays, which this vaſt Town can not ſupport, 
If you conld be content th* Expence to bear, . 
We would Improve and Treat you better ev'ry Tear; 


FIN1S. 


A Catalogue of ſome Plays Printed for R. Bently. 


I, Artnff,or the French Puritan.) 
2, Forc'd Marriage, or the 
Jealous Bridegroom. 
3. Engliſh Monſceur, 
4. All miſtaken,or the Fad Couple. 
5. Generous Enemies, or the Ridi- 
culous Lovers. 
6. The Plain-Dealer, 
7. Sertorins,, a T ragedy. 
3. Nero, a Tragedy. 
9. Sophonizha, or HanibaPs Oyer- 
throw, 
10, Gloriana, or the Court of Angu- 
fixes Ceſar. 
I 1. Alexander the Great. 
12. Mytbridates King of Pontws. 
I 2, Oedipus King of Thebes. 
1,4. Ceſar Borgia, 


Ca 


l 5, Theodrfuu® or the Force of Love, | 5 


16, _ Fick/e,or the Witty Falſe 
ne. | 
117, The Fond Husband, or the Plot- 
ting Siſters. | , 
118. Eſquire Old-Sap, or the Night- 
Adventures. 
:1 9g. Fool torn'd Critick. 
20, Vertuous Wife, or Good Luck 
at Laſt. 
21. The Fatal Wager. 
22. Andromache. 
23. Caliſto, or the Chaſt Nymph. 
'24. Deſtcuſtion of 7eraſalem, in two 
Parts.” 
-25. Ambitious Stateſman , or the 
Loyal Fayourite. | 
26, Miſery of Civil War. 
27. The Murder of the Duke of Glo- 
ceſter. - | . 
28, T oſt ex, -| Trag Y. 
2.9. Px Pc. of Denmark,aTragedy, 
39, The Orphan, or the Unhappy: 
Marriage. 
81. The Souldiers Fortune. 
22. Tamerlain the Great. 
23. MLimberham,or theKindKeeper, 
34. Miſtaken Husband. 
2 5. Notes on tt*Emperor of Morocco, 


by the Wits, 


| 
E 
© ED 


36, Eſex and Elizabeth, or the Un» 
. happy Favourite. 
37. Vertue Betray*d, or Ame Bullen, 
38: King Lear, - X 
39. Abdellazor,or the Moor Revenge. 
40. Town Fop,or Sir Tim. Tawdry. 
4 1, Rave-en-tout, 2 Fronch Comedy. 
42. Moor of Venice. 
43. Countrey Wife. 
44. City Politicks. 
45- Duke of Gui/c. * 
46. Philaſter,or Love lies a Bleeding. 
48. Grateful Servant. on 
49. Atheiſt, or the ſecond Part of 

the Souldiers Fortune. 

50. Conſtantine. 
51. Valentiman. 
52, Amorous Prince. 

3. AOVETrs. 
54, Woman Bully. 
$5. R on. 
56. Hero and Leander. 
57. Fatal Jealouſre. 


58. IflandQueen, or Xfary Queen of 4 
Scotland. 


59. Empreſs of Morocco. 


60, Common-wealtch of Women. 
61. The Noble Stranger. 

62. Amends for Ladies. & 
63. Albumazor. 

64. The Tragedy of Albertw-. 
65. Royal King. 

66. Humerous Courtier. 

67. The Hollander, 

68. Merchant of Fenice. 
69.talſe Count. - 

70. Rover, Second Part. 

71. Counterfeits. 

72, Troylmand Creſſida. 

73- Spaniſh Fryer. 


74. Lucins Funiice Br ut. 


los. Brutw of Alba. 
176. Cains Maris, 


77. Byron's Conſpiracy, Part I. 
78. Byron's Conſpiracy, Pars II. 
79. Loyal Brother. 

80, Rollo Dake of Normandy. 
$1. Maids Tragedy. 


1 LIBERTINE: 


A 


As it is Acted by Their Majeſties Servants. 


Written by Tho: Shadwcll, Poet Laureat. 


oy 


LONDON: 


Printed for H, Herringman; and ſold by R. Bently, 7. To Fs urderr, 
and F. Bennet, 4 . 


= 
—_—_ TT 


—— - .@z= — 


To the moſt Illuftrious Prince 


WILLIAM; 


' DUKE, MARQUIS, and EARL 


TE 
Newcaltle, 8c. 


me to ſmother the favours in 
i HpulQe- ates} the Name 
honour of being favoured by the Great , it equal with any 
real Merit, 7 am ſure infinitely above mine. Tet the encour 
I recritne from your Grace, is the certain way to make the World be= 


lieue 1 have fore deſert, or to _— me the Rn ens 


——__BWm____ eee ee NED 


<1 1 = | , 
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HE wy COL NS Prook ths ine of this Play, is 
famous all over Spain, Ztaly and France : It was firſt 
pur jnzo/a Play {23 1 have a rold) rhe 
_ arg 2 tion (which they believe ) of 
2 vicious Spaniard, as is repreſented in this Play. From them 
the Italian Comedians took it, od hoe es French took 


it, and Fqur fevgral French made upon the Story. 
The rob cp Ar 429 hive atly thoſe of is 

Friends, are borrow'd; bur all the Plot, till the larer end of the 

much varied from 


| ularities of the Play, 
cy conſider, that the Extravagance of the SubjeR forced 
me to it; And I had rather try new ways to pleaſe, than to 
write. on in the ſame Road,” as roo many do. I hope that the 
ſeyereſt Reader will not be offended at the . Repreſcntation of 
thoſe Vices, on which they will ſce a dreadful puniſhment in- 
flicted. And I have been told by a worthy Gentleman, that 
naghrnace aan CO EN y was made upon this 
in {taly ) he has ſeen ir Adted there by the name of Atheiſts Ful- 
minato, in Churches, on Sundays, as a part of Deyotion; and 
ſome, nor of the leaſt ) and Picty here; have thought ir 
rather an uſeful Moral, cOUras t to Vice. 
deihneariny od / hab ,lince 
it pleaſed thoſe, whom, of all the World, I would plcaſc moſt. 
Nor was the Town unkind to it, for which reaſon I muſt ap- 
plaud my good Fortune, to have pleaſed with fo lictle pains : 
there being no Act in it, which coſt me above Five days wri- 
g;” and the laſt Two, (the Play-houſe having great occaſion 


rin 

for a Play ) were both written in Four Days, as ſeveral can 

xeltific, and this I dare Declare, notwithſtanding the foul, 
coarle 


ific, 


P.REF ACE. 


coarſe, and ill-manner'd cenſure upon them, (who write 
Plays in Three, Four, or Five Weeks time) b 

ling Rhimer, in his Poſffcripe ro anorhes Man's Play, which 
he ſpoil'd, and call'd Eove and Revenee ; 1 having before pub- 
lickly owned the writing Two Plays info ſhort a time. He 
ought not to have ured 's Abilitics, who writes 
for rhe » with his own : For ſome 
Three weeks, which he cannot -in Three. 


I cannot here pals by his {a 
(inſtead of Expreſſions of juſt R 
rir of his Parron ) is ſtuffed with railing p___ others. And 
firlt, he begins with the vanity of his Tribe, What Tribe 
that really 1s, it is not hard to gueſs ; but all the Poers will 
bear me witnels it is not theirs, who are ſufficiently farisfi- 
ed, that he is no more a Poet than Servant ro His 

as he preſumes to write himſelf; which 1 wonder he will do 
ſince Protections are taken off: T know not what Place he 
is Sworn into in Extraordinary, but I am ſurethere is no ſich 
thing as Poet in Extraordinary. 

Bur I wonder ( after all his railing ) he will call- theſe Po- 
ets his Brethren ; if they were, me-thinks- he might have more 
natural affetion than to abuſe his Brethren : bur he might® 
have ſpared that Title, for we can find no manner of Relati- 
on berwixt him and them ; for they are all Gentlemen, that 
will not own him, or keep him company : and that” perhaps, 
is the cauſe which makes him fo with them, to rax 
them, in his il-manner'd Epiſtle, wich Impudence, which he 
( having a | 2m AﬀeQion for his own Vice ) calls by 
\ 0.Faagy of Frailty. Impudence indeed is a. very pretty 

railty. | 
-—— Bur (wharever the” Porers "are puitry of) 1 wiſh he had" as. 
much of Poetry in him, as he has of that Frailty, for: the 
good of the Duke's Theatre; they might rhen have bopes of 
gaining as much by his good Senſe, as they have loſt by his 


” 
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* To the moſt Illuftrious Prince 


WILLIAM, 


'DUKE, MARQUIS, and EARL 


Newcaſtle, &c. 


May it pleaſe your Grace, 
H E Favours have been ſo 

| Grace's ay. coarſer Whey has 
ſuffer Tie es ie Gomes wer 1he Price my h 
me to avours in nor ft ave 
Ne rags oe et + exceln a Patron, The 
honour of being favoured by the Great Newcaſtle, is equal with any 
real Merit, 7 «aw fure infinitely aboue mine. Ter the encour 


F recrivxe from: yawr Grace, is the certain way to make the World be= 
an hr Pas Oy a og ny fn oats 


m——_—_ 8 


wil -- m— awe dont” —— 56 ON 


— - 
on ws —_— Y age” 


The ile === wh FIG 


lf. _ My Name may hat. when Sherviſe i 
of s kr the protedtion of your —aog Xn no is fa ; "Sn 
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HE _ from which I rook the hint of this Play, is 
famous all over Spain, Ztaly and France : It was firſt 
pur 1040 a Spunt Play {a5 1 have been rold) the Spa- 
niards having a Tradition (which they believe ) of ſuch 
2 Vicious Spaniard, as is red in this Play. From them 
the Italian Comedians took it, and from them the French took 
it, and Four ſevgral French Plays were made upon the Story. 
The Charatter of the tonſequently thoſe of his 
Friends, are borrow'd; bur all the Plor, till the larer end of the 
Fourth AR, is new : And all the reſt is very much varied from 


thing which has been done upon the Su 
Dope Readers will ecu the igulariris of the Play, 
when 


ey conſider, that the Extravagance of the RR forced 
me to it: And I had rather try new ways to pleaſe, than to 
write. on in the ſame Road,” as roo many do. | bo that the 
ſevereſt Reader will not 'be offended ar the . Repreſentation of 
thoſe Vices, on which they will ſee a dreadful puniſhment in- 
fliced. T_T a EY Ca, that 
many years ( a Play was e upon this Story 
in ih) he has Gen it Aced there by the name of Atheiſto Ful- 
. zinato, in Churches, on Sundays, as a part of Deyotion; and 
ſome, not of the leaſt and Picty here, have thought ir 
rather an uſeful Moral, an” incouragement to Vice. 

I have no reaſon to in of the ſucceſs of this Play, ſince 
it pleaſed thoſe, whom, of all the World, I would pleaſc moſt. 


om rdpurs = _— or 0s akon. ] anufl ap- 
m Fortune, to have pleaſed with o li pains : 
Ghery -Mnog pa which coſt me above Five days wri- 
ting ;* and the laſt Two, (the Play-houſe having great occaſion 
for a Play ) were both written in Four Days, as ſeveral can 
vxeltific, and this I dare Declare, notwithitanding the foul, 


coarle 


he ſpoil'd, and call'd Love and Revenge ; T having before pub- 
lickly owned the writing Two Plays in'fo ſhort a time. He 
ought not to have ww 's Abilitics, who writes. 
for the » with his own : fome | 
Three weeks, which he cannot -in Threp Years. - But he is. 

, thar any Man ſhould write Senfe' (o cafity, when he 
finds i & laborious a thing to write; even Paſtian, thar he is. 
believed to have been three years drudging upon the Con- 
queſt of China. Burt he ought not to be called a Poet, who. 
cannot write Ten times a better in three weeks. 


I cannot here pals by his ſa & po to this Conqueſt, whicls 
(inſtead of Expreſſions of juſt Reſpect, due ro the Birth and Me-- 
rir of his Parron } is ſtufted with railing againſt others. And 


firſt, he begins with. the vanity of his Tribe, What Tribe 
that really is, it is not hard to gueſs ; but all the Poets. will 
bear me witnels it is not theirs, who are "ſufficiently farisfi- 
ed, that he is no more a Poet than Servant ro His Majeſty, 
as he preſumes to write himſelf; which-I wonder he will do, 
ſince ProreQtions are taken off: 1 know not what Place he 
is Sworn into in Extraordinary, bur I am fſurethere is no ſuch 
thing as Poet in Extraordinary. 

Bur I wonder ( after all his railing ) he will call theſe Po- 
ets his Brethren ; if they were, me-thinks he might have more 
natural affeftion than to abuſe his Brethren: bur he might* 
have ſpared that Title, for we can find no manner of Relati- 
on berwixt him and them ; for they are all Gentlemen, that 
will not own him, or keep him company : and that perhaps, 
is the cauſe which makes him fo an with them, to tax 
them, in his ill-manner'd Epiſtle, with Impudence, which he 
( having a AﬀeRtion. for his own Vice ) calls by 
the name” of Frailty. - Impudence indeed is a. very pretty 


Poers "ate guitry of) 1” wiſh he had as. 
Poetry in him, as he has of that Frailty, for the 
the Duke's Theatre; they might then have bopes of 

his good Senſe, as they bave loſt by his 


Thus 


PREEATCE. 
Thus much I fit to fay in vindication of the Po- 


though, I think, A Tribes enough (with Men 
cis, on £108 upon. the Tribe, as he- calls 


it. For which ws Calum wer 6g TC my ſelf to take 


notice of him hereafter, ſince. all-Men of Wir will think, that 


he can do. the - Poets no-greater injury, than pretending to be 
N had I faid fo much in an{wer ro his. coarle railing, 
IS | I Frida He fem eg 
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| Gre. 2 His Daugheers. 
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1 BO Mi[ Shot wah; '2-, 


. edif?d much by it, 
\.D. Jrbp ray! thou ſhe p 


| could = Who 


| (4: 
I | . : 


By Natures Order, Senſe Reaſon, 
Since to the Mind all Objects ddd Crd 


But Fook for 


40 ſpight of thee, w 
And never think on . 
Zacom, A moſt excelione 


—_— Fu doi, Gene, youve 
Coxcomb, thou | 


— —— ww. 


To ſin thus. Thong «agg eng agg 


And whea | am wanton 
= 


Thon, with 
Facom. = find your 


othec faſhionable G 


D. Lop.: ence of 


D. Amur. 
Jacons.. Yes,” 
On very-civil, I _ fe. ets 
- D. ng Te, you fool, they were 
and pleas petite, -- T 
it ; 3 pl if 1 1”. p, n ; | 


Facom. O bortid rid v . 
'Byt you are both Sls Gb 


(3) 
VI: turn him loſs to Balgebub: himielf- 
Ee NT IInns - . 
am ow-are av innocent. 'To cauſe wt 
Fai to be kl wes mocking __ 


ſomething, and a good He hope tos Pare 
— p- to me, "bis old dull 


Nil. Le Fa rm mc 
tim co be ſeat I know! ES 


ven; | care nor where hes, ace amr of bim, 
at tM 


"yon Rat; res finaly- done Irun him 
Sie ns » and kill'd him as-decently 206.68 like 


my 


Yea 
D. yougen | exe wncivil, 20d deferned 
Facom. Some Thirty Mu 
lege, Parricide; in ſhort, not-one 18 

"you, 


'D. Fob. "My buy'neſs is my 
without ſcrupli 
duces to, or hi 
tnore of 


Ys 

D. Amo. we live the life of Senſe, mich wo fart thing, call 
Reaſon, ſhall controul, 

' D. Eo ot mere cry 4 muſt pleaſe my Senſe, | . 

G-) . My Ap Fm fareel have | from Hear'a, Gaceidey 

atural, nol chem | elmayeinld adepe* 

"af and | doube-it not, "Sir, therefore-l deſire to- Nate hands end 

if, | 
D. cb. Dye heary Dog, talk once more of 20d 1 will aw 
your nd-pipe | could talk ace wore of parting, 50d Noſeoff, 
and fave the x labour : Pll defr, Sirrah, hae ay. 

Focem Good Sir, "be. not ſo tranſported; 4 will Sie, add-wil 
ſerve you in avy thing; Ihe fetch a Wench, or any thing in the Weld, 
Sir: Ghow I-rrembleK-abis Tyrants "fd, 

D. Ants, Come, *tis"Night, __ RA Atnaioagc 

D. Lop. 1 have 

D. Feb, Let's on, and live the.Noble le life-af 
To alithe 'of Love and | 
ln ſpighe 
What 
þ— 


Theyed 2 dal infpld Fools ng 


Facom. What will become of-me?. if 1 
vengeful, he would" Travel ore all $ nb > 


—_ I cannot live with him 
O'th'-Head, orfſhare 


"Here comes Leowore, one of thols multitudes of Ladies, he has Sworn, 
Ly'd to, and betray'd. 
>-4-couldnoolive toendure a longer 


lence bim have and —_ I move, 
.A rom him, | | : 
26d his abſence ave given me 
Fearful and ki apprebenos. 0+ =b->—t qo | 
T—_— What do Ihear Speak, is he dead? 
7Jacem. Toyo he is. . 
Leon. Ab his Vows and Oaths? ; 
Has he no Co Honour left? | | 


| pangs which Lovers ee endur 1 How 
| 1009+; - x34 .% | % 

Facom. His Perſon and his Parts are excellent; but his baſe vices are - 
beyond all meaſure: delierehim Mos ' 


- ro 
ufferi 
laſt ay 
beiray'd ? 
Jacem, Poor Lady !*1 canrot but- bave Bowels/ for you-: your fad 
Narrat.on makes me weep in-- ſadae : 'But-you are better us'd. than 
others, 1 o&'r kaew-him conſtant a Fortni p.44512 _ 
Leon.. Then, then he % 


omis'd be would Marry me. ww 
If ke woee to-diyakere cne Month longer, he wou'd 


balf the Town, ugly and bandſome,..01d- and young; Nothing 

Leon. Does he not fear a: Thunderbols from Heav'a ? 

Jacom. No, nor @ Devil from Hell. - He owns vo D:ity but his yo- 
luptuous Appetite, whoſe ſatisfation he wilt comps by Murders, Rapcs 
Treaſons, or gughtelſe, But pray'let me ask you one civil queſtion; 
Did you not give him earneſt of your Body, Madam;: > ++ 


could deny him 2124 

_ Why, there *cis z 1 fear you have, or elſe he wou'd have Mar- 
you: He has Married Sixmithin this Meath, -and promis'd Fifteed - - 

enjoy'dy and left, and is this night gone oh ſome } - 


eayare, fone Rape, coomde/Oar fink thing, ©. , 
. Leon. Oh Monſter of ! 4 + wa} 
Oh falſe Dos ;Foky! W Crueky!- { Shefwwmnr, - 


FJacom. What a pox does ſhe fiwoon at the news} Alas -Poor Seu), . 
ſhe has mov'd me now to Pity, as-the did to-Lave, Hat the place is +> 


private—— If | ſhould make uſe of a Natural Recejpy to-reſreſhs her, 
ud ting bet 19 ſe gain *rnout be @ rat laluce 109 a 10 


06) 
nn epynon in private. A | 


Tyriar! Idbagane dianſr! but [vil 


' Jorn: Be mot yatiorme 3 -if ren cations 
, Ide pat you iu a Ne ethos and. all your 


tnortly 


Theor an 
hd hes ES th agen URDy: plaCd 


ſpcak oo my | 
NC ILEEELD Jnppily dcoriv'd me? 


As all him, 
= nr che power of tt mak 


| ] | No, no, / there's io Froth found'io' the Sex. 
I 1 Forom. Heis a Civil virtnous and diſcreet ſober perioa. 
Leon. Can therebe ſuch a Sn What dves he mean? 


& chis you ſpeak 
_who, Envy muſt conlil; die nenwebhwm, bur 


[ 


F 


| 


8 
] 


Tm: 


; 


Self it:-pexſon ; 21d wpen my Honour, I wil be true 
= 


; 


(CF) 

Cleon, Inſolent) Varlet1 Am I fal'do low to bs thy ſeorn ? 

Facom. Scorn! As 1 am a Chriſtian Soul 1-am in earneſt. + - 

Leon. Audacious Villain! Impudence it ſelf! © | S 

Facom, Ah, Madam? your Servant, your true Lover 'muſt endure a 
thouſand ſuch bobs from his Miſtriſs; | can'bear, Madam, [ can. 

Leon. Becauſe thy Maſter has betray*d me, am I become fo infamons ? 

Facom. *Tis ſomthing hard, Madam, to preſerve a good reputari: n 
in his company 4 I can ſcarce do't my RIF, 7 + © k.. 

Leon Am | fo miſerable to deſcend to his Man? 

Facom. Deſcend, ſay you : Ha, ha, ha' : 

Leov, Now I perceive all's falſe which you have faid of him. Fare- 
wel, you baſe ingrateful Fellow. 

Facenme, Hold, Madam, \come- inthe Morning and I will placs you'in 
the next room, where you ſhall over hear onr Diſcourſe. YoulH' ſoon 
diſcover the miſtake, and find who 'tis that loves you. Retice, Madam, 
I hear ſome body coming, i} /. {2} F Exeunt Jacomo, Leonora, 


Enter Don John in the Street. 


D. Jobs, Let me ſee, here lives a Lady: I have ſeen Din OUarin 
haunting about this Houſe, :and. making private ſigns to her.'.” I never 
ſw her Face, but am refoly*d to enjoy her,. becaule- he likes her; be- 
ſides, ſhe's another Woman, 2 VA 4. ee hen 


Emter Antonio. 


Antonio, Welcome to our place of Rendezyons; Well, what Game! 
what Adventure! 
Enter Lopez. 


Come, dear Lopez. 

Anto, I have had a rare Adventure, 

Lop. What, dear Anton'o ? 

Arto. 1 ſaw at a Filla not far off, a grave mighty bearded Fool, drink- 
ing Leomnanads with bis Miſtriſsz [ miflik*d his Face, pluck'd bim by the 
Whri ker ,, pulPd all one fide of his Beard off, fought with him, run him 
through the Thigh, carry'd away his Miſtrifs, ſery*d her in her kind, 
and then Jet her go. , 'S 6 

D. Feb. Gallantly perform'd, like a brave Soldier in at Enemies Coun- 
try: When they will not pay Contribution, you fight for Forage. 

D. Lop. Pox ont I have been damnably unfortunate z, | have neither 
beat Man, nor Jain with Woman to night, but faPa in love moſt furi- 
ouſly : Idogg'd my new Miſtrils to her Lodging ; ſhe's Don Bernird:s's 
Siſter, and ſtall be my Pank, 

DP, Fob. | could meet with n 'owilliog Dame, (but was tain to connit- 
a-Rape to pa [saway the'time. 

D. Anto. Oh! a Rap? is the joy of my heart ; 1 love a Rape, vp3n4 
. my Clans, exceedingly, 


as 


C | D. 4; @ 


| : +  D. Job. But-mine, RA Be 2Pe, it to be. | 
fired 3 a Noble and Hetoick Rape. = Ye _ 
D. Lop. Ah! dear Don Fobn | 


| D. Anto, How was it 7 
| D. Jeb. *Twas in a Church, Boys. 
D. Ante. Ah! Gallant Leader! 


D. Lep. Renown'd Don Jobn! 
D. Anto. Come, let's retire, you havedone enough for:once. _ 
D: Fob. Not yer, Anzenio, 1 have an Intrigue here. 


| | | Emer Fidlers 


Here are. my Fidlers. Rank your {elyes cloſe pnder this Window, ard - 
hog the Song I prepar'd, 


.2 SONG. 
6 joy of all Hearts, and delight of all Eyer, = 
Nature'; chief Treaſure, and Beamty's chief Prize, 
Look, dozen, youll diſcover, . 


Here's a faithful young vigoraxs 
| Wah + Hear fall ar tra, 


| As Ore languiſh & for you , 
Here's 8 faithful young vigerons Lover, 


| 7he Heart that wat once a Monarch in's Breaft,, - | 
I; now, your yoor Captive, and can bave no reſt, 

q 'Twill never give over, | 
But about your ſweet Boſom will bover. 


i | Depr Myfs, let it in, 
By Hearn "tir mo Sin ; 
Here's @ faithful young vigorous vigorons _ p 


D, Job. Now. Fidlers, be gone, 
Window opens, Maria looks ont, we. flings a Paper down, 
Mar. Retire, My dear OGavio y read.that Note, Adieu. 
Exit Mar, 
P®7-b.. Gocd, ſhe takes .me for CHvis, I warrant you, Boys, I ſhall * 
ſucgeed in; this adycntre, Now my falle/Light aſſiſt me, 
[ Krads by a dark Lan hrs, 


Go from this Window, within Eight Minwtes you ſpall be adinit- 
Reade. gf ted 10 the Garden Dgor.. Ton know the Sign. 


!. the Sign, Cad (telics, I know not the Sign, 
Ants, Wbac will you do ? you know not the Sign. Let's away, and 
be contented th. s.night, 


D, Job, c 


(9) 

'D. Job, My Friends, if you love me, retire. I'le venture, though 
Thunderbolts ſhould fall upon 'my Head. 

D, Lop. Art you Mad? as ſoon as ſhe diſcovers the Deceit, ſhe'll raiſe 
the Houſe upon you, and you'll be Murder'd. 

D. Fob. Shel not raiſe the Houſe for her own-ſake, but rather grant 
me all 1 ask to keep her Counſel. 

D. Antdnio. Tis very dangerous :. be careful of your (elf, 

D. Job The more danger the more delight; I hate the common road 
of Pleaſure, What ! Can fear at ſuch a time as this! The cowardly 
Deer are valiant in theic Ratting time. | fay. Be gone————- 

D. Amo. We'il not diſpute your Commairtls. Good luck to you. 

[ Exexxt Antonio, Lopez. 

D. Jeb, How ſhall 1 know this deviliſh Sign? 


Enter Oltavio with F idlers, and tands wnder Maria's Window. 


Ha! Whom have we here ? Some Serenading Coxcomb. Now ſhall we 
have ſome damn*d Song or other, a Cloris, or a Philli; at leaſt. 


SONG. 


\Cloris. When yow diſperſe your Influence, 
Tour dazling Beams are quick and clear, 
Tow ſo ſarprizt ond wound. the Senſe, 
"abright 's Miracle y appear. 
Ad miring Mortals you ajtoniſh ſo, 
No #ther Deity they know, 
But think that all- Divinity” s below 


One charming Lok from your illaftrions F ate, 
Were able to ſubdue Mankjud, 
$» ſoeet, ſo powerful a Grace 
Alakgs all M:n Lovers but the blind: 
Nor can thty freedom by refift ance gains 
For each embraces the ſoft Chain, 
And never ſtruggles with the pleaſant pain. 


Ofla. Be zone! Be gone ! The Windo opens. | 
D. Feb. '5:leath + This is OGavio, 1 mult diſpatch him, or hg'!1 ſpoil 
all ; but I would fain hcar the Sign uf, 
Mar. What {i caoge miſtake is this? Sure hedid not receive my Note, 
and then Iam ruin'd? 
04a. She expecis'the Sign. Where's my Whiltle ? O here. 
[ Whiſtler. 
D. Job. 1 have fo''nd it, that muſt be the Sign — 
Mar. 1 dare net (peak aloud, go th the Garden Door, 
{Don John res »/91 Oftavio, and ſnatches the Wbijtle ontof bir band, 
y GC 2 366 
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( 10) | 
Os. *Sdeath, What Ruſhar's this? «1 ; 17 WP 


D. Fob. Oac that will be ſure to cut your Throat. | 
-] -OUs. Make ndt-d promiſe to your ſelf of what you can't: ts, 


[ Fighe. 


D. Fob. | warrant you, Have at you, 

Mar. O H-av'a ! Oftavio's Fighting. Oh my Heart ! 

Ofis. Ob! 1 am ſlain, —- - —_ 7 

_ Fob, '1 knew | ſhould be as good as my word, I think-you have 

, Sir——Ha! he's dytng—— Now for the Lady — 11e draw him 

mo oft, that his groans may not. diſturb our pleature——— Stay —— 
by your leave, Sir, Ile change Hat and Cloak with you, it may belp me 
1a my deſign. 

Odav. O barbarous Vila ! [- Dies. 

Mar. They have done fighting, and:I hear no noiſe. Oh unfortunate 
Woman! My dear Ofiavio's KilPd ——— 4 

Flora, Perhaps, Madam, he has kill'd the other. I'le down to the 
Garden Door; it he be well, he*ll come thithefr,” as well to ſatisfie his 
appointment, as to take. refuge. Your Brother's ſafe, he may come it 


ſecurely [ Ex. 10 the Door. 
Aar. Haſte! Haſte! Fly! Fly? Qhl)0O@avio, Ill follow her 
[ She follows. 


D. Fob. Now for the Garden Door, This Whiſtle will do me excel- 
lent Service, Now good luck 


SES [ Goes tothe Door and Whiſtles. 
0, avio ! 


D. Job, The ſame. 

Flo. Heav'n be prais'd, my Lady thought you had been kill'd, 
D. Job. 1 am ughure : Ler $ quickly to her. 

Fle. Oh! Shell be overjoy'd to ſee you alive. 


D. Fob. Vil make her more "9 therly: before:1 haye done with her, 
This is a rare Adventure! 


Lover. Maia a obe Dove; 


Flor. Here's your Jewcl, Madam, fpeak foſtly. 

41ſar. Oh my dear O&avio ! have I got you within theſe Arms ? 

D. Job. Ay, my Dcar,. unpierc'd by any thing but by-your Eyes. 

FF Atar, Thoſe will do you no hurt, But are you __ you are not wound- 

4? 
D, Job. I am. Let me embrace my pretty Dear; and yet ſhe maybe A 

Blackamore for ought I know 


Mar. We'll retixe t@ my Chamber. Flors, go out, and prepare us a 
Collation. 


D. 7ob. © admirable Adventure ! Come, my Delight, { Exennt. 


_ Enter Don Lopez, Antonio, Jacomo, 
Fac. Where's my pious Maſter ? p 


D. Ante. We le{t him hereabouts. I wonder what he has done in his Ad- 
VEuture: 1 belicye he has had ſome buſtle, D. Lop, 


(11) 
D. Lop. I rhouglt lheard fightinghereabout, 
Fac. Gad io; give me! fighting! where! where: 
D. Ant. O thou incorrigible Coward ! 
D. Lop. See, hcre's ſome of his ha-;dy-work ; here's a Man kill'd. 
Fac another murder. Heay'n, what wi!l become of me ? I ſhall be 
hang'd, yet dare not run away from him. 


x Enter an Officer mith a Guard, going the Round, 
Officer. Stand ! who are there ? , 
D. Lop. We do (tand, Raſcal, we never uſe to run. 
Fac. Now ſhall I Le taken hang'd for my Maſter's marder. 
[ Offers torun. . 
D. Ant. Stand, you Dog! olter once more to run, and I'il put Bilboa 
in your guts. 
Fae. Gad forgive me! what will become of me? 
Officer. What's here ? a Man murder*d ? yield, you are my priſoners. 
Dr With all my heart! butas 1 hope to be laved, we did not kill 
him, Sir, 
Offcer, Theſe muſt be the murderers, - diſarm 'em. 
D. Ant, How now, Raſcal! difarm us ! 
D. Lop. We are not vsd to-part with our Swords. 
Zac. 1 care not a Farthing for my Sword, tis at your Service. 
D. Ant. Po you hear, Ralcallz keep it, and fight; or I'll ſwear the - 
murder againſt you, ., | 
D. Lop. Offer to flinch, and ['ll run you through. 
Offic. Take their Swords, or knock *em down. 


fo k 

Fac. A pox on't, I had as good fight and die, as be taken and be 
hang'd, ; Guards are beaten off . 

D. Lop. Are you gone, you Dogs? I have pinck*d ſome of you. 

Fac. Ah Rogues! Villains! I have met with yoo. 

D. Ant. O brave Jerome! you fought like an impriſon'd Rat : The 
Rouge had conceaPd Courage, and did not know it. 

2 O Cowards! Raſcals! aman can get no honour by fighting with 
ſach Poletroons! bur for all that, I will prudently withdraw, this place 
will ſuddenly be too hot for us, 


D. v4 Once in your Lifeyouarein the right, Jacomo.. 
Fac. O goodSir, there is as much to be aſcribed to Coandud, as to 
Courage, 1 allure you. - Exeunt. 


| Enter Don John and Maria in ber Chamber. 
ano Speak ſoftly, my Dear z ſhould my Brother hear us, weate 
ruind. IK , 
D. Fob. Th ough'I can ſcarce contain my joy, I will. - O ſhe's a1: rs 
\"Creature inthe dark, 'pray Heav'n ſhe be {9 in the light, 
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Enter Flora with + Candle; as fron ar they diſcrvey 
* Don John, vbey ſoreike ont, 
"Mar. O Heaven! I am ruin'd and be trayed. 
. Flo. He has 0@avio's clothes on. 
Mar.'O he has murder*d him. My Brother ſhall revenge it, 
D. Fob | will cut his throat if he offers it. 


_ Thieves ! Murder! Murder!Thieves! 
D. Job. 1 will ſtop your ſhrill wind-pipes. 


. Enter Maria's Brother, with bis Smard draws. 
Broth, *Sdeath! a man in my Siſter's Chamber ! 
Have at yeu. Villain, 
D. Fob. Come on, Villain. { Don John kills the Brother, 
Flo. Murdet! Murder! 
Mar, © Villain, thou haſt kilPd my Brother, and diſhonour'd me. 


Enter five or | fix Servants, with drawn Swords, 

O your Maſter's murdered! 

D. Job. So many of you; *tis no matter: Your #Herves- in Plays beat 
hve timesas many, Have at you, Rogues, | 

[ Maria -rans eway fricking, and Don John 
beats the Servants off, and ftops Flora. 

Now give me the Key of the Garden, or Til murder thee: 

Flo. Murder! Murder! There, take it [ Sbe runs awa 

D, 7ob. $5, thus far it-is well ; this was a brave adventure, 4 
"Mongſt all the Joys which in the World are ſought, 


None are fo great as thoſe by dangers bought. [ Exit 


ACT IL 
'Jacomo ſolue, 


nh * Hat will this leud Maſter of mine do? this Town of Sevi 
will not much care for his Company after his laſt nighrs 
Atchievments : He muſt either fly, or hang for*t* Ha! me-thioks my 
blould grows chill at the naming of that dreadful word, Hang, What 
will become of me? [dare not leave him, and yet [ fear thati ſhall pe- 
= _ him. HE's certainly thefirſt that ever ſet up a Religion to the 
vil, 


Enter Leonora 
Leon. lcometo claim your premiſe; is Don Joby withis ? 
Facom, No,uMadam, but I expett him every mir ute, Youſee, Madam, 
what honouc | have for you, for | venture my cars to dothis, | 


( 13) 

Leon. You oblige me extreamly; ſo great isthe preſent pain of doubt, 
that we deſire to loſe it: though in exchange of certainty, that mult 
afflit us more, 

Zac, lhear him coming, withdraw quickly, 

[ Sbe withdraws 


Enter Don John, 

D. Job. How now, ſir, what wiſe thoughts have youin your Noddle ? 

Jos Why, Sir, t was conſidering how well I could eadure to be hang'd. 

« Fob. And why (o, buffle ? | 
Fac. Why you will force me to wait upon you in all your fortunes, and 
ya1 are making what haſt you canto the Gallows, 
DP. Job, Again at your reproofs, You ialipid Raſcal; | ſhall cut your 

cars Off, Dog— 

Fac, Good Sir, | have done; yet 1 cannot bat admire, ſince you are 
relolv*d to go tothe Devil, that you cannot be content with the common 
way of travelling, but mult cide poſt cohim.: 

- D. Job, Leave of your idlc tales, found our by Prieſts to keep the Rav 
einawe, 

Fac. Oh horrid wickedn?fs! If I may be Hold to ask, what noble ex- 
ploi:s did your ChiAry perform laſt night ? 

D. Fob. Why, Sir, | commited a Rape upoa my Father's Monument: 

Fac. Oh horror ! 

D. Fob. Do you ſtart, you Villain? Hahl | 

Fae. I, Sir, who I,Sir? not 1, Sir. 

D. Job. D*hear, Raſcal, let me not fee a frown upon your Face; if I: 
do, 1 will cut your throat, you Kogue. 

Fae. No, Sir, no, Sir, I warragt youz I amina very good humor, 1- 
aſlure you— — Heaven deliver me! 

D. 7+b. Now liſten and learn. ' 1 kild a Lady's Lover, and ſuppli'd 
his-place, by [tratagem enjoy'd her; In came her fooliſh Brother and (ac- 
prized me, but periſhed by my hand; aad I doubt not but I maul'd thiree 
or four of hisScrvauts, 


| - | Jacomo flares, 
ac, Oh horrid fat! [_ Aſide, 
. Job. Again, Villain, are youfrowning? 

Fae. No Sir, no Sir ; don'tthink {© ill of me, Sir. Heav*n ſend me 
from this wicked Wretch! ,*What will becom: of us, Sif? we ſhall b:ap- 
prehendcd. 

D. Job, Can you{ear your Ralcally Carcaſe, when L venture mine? 1 

obſerve always, thoſe that have the molt deſpicable perſons, are moſt 
careful to preſerve em. 

Jac. Sir, | beg your pardon; but I have an odd humor, mak $ me 
ſomething unfit tor your Wocrſhip's ſervice, 

D: Job. What's that, Sirra? 

Fae. *Tis a very odd one, 1 am almoſt aſtam'd totell it to you, 

D.. J*b. Oat-with it Fool —— 


For, 9.4 


Ko 4 'Þ, 

Fac. Why Sir, I cannot tell what is the reaſon, bnt! haye a mnch vn- 
conquerable antipathy to Hemp. I could never endare a Bell-rope, Hang- 
ing isa kind o: death | cannot abide” i am not able to eudure ir. 

D. Fob. | have tzken careto avoid that; my friends are gone to hire a 
Vellel, and we'll to Sea together to leck a refuge, and a new Scene of 
pleaſure. 

ac, Al! three, Sir? 

D. Fob. Yes, Si, -—— 

Fac. Three as civil diſcreet ſober perfons, as a man wou'd wiſh to 
drink with, 7 


Enter Leonora, 

Leon. I can hold no longer? 

D. Fb. *$death, you Dog, how came ſhe here? 

Fac. 1 don*c know Sir, ſlie ſtole | NCTE 

Leon. What Wicchcratc Jo 1 ſutfer nnder, that when [ abhor his vice;, 
1 ſtill loye his pecion, Ah, Dow Fobx! have I defery'd that you ſhould 
fly me ? are all yout Oaths and'Vows torgotten by you ? 

D. Fob. No, no; inthelecaſes lalways remember my Oaths, and ne- 
ver {forget to break them. 

Leon. Oh impiety | 
Did I, for this, yield vp my honour to you ? afrer' you had ſigh'd and 
languiſhed many months, and ſhew'd allſignsof a ſincere aFeCtion, [ truſt. 
cd in your truth and conſtancy, without the Bond of Marriage, yiclded 
up a Virgin's Treaſure, all my Innocence, believed your ſolemn Contract, 
when you invok'd-all the Powers above to teſtifie your Vows, 

D. Feb. They think much of us, why don't they witneſs 'em for you 
Piſh, *ris nothing but a way of ſpeaking, which young amorous 
Fellows have gotten. 

Leon. Did you not love me then ? What injury had I ere done you, 
that you ſhou'd feign AﬀeCtiog to betray me? 

D. Fob. Yes *faith, I did love you, and-ſhew*d you as frequent and 
as hearty ſigns ot it as | could; and Pgad yare an nograteiul Woman 
if you ſay the contrary, 

Leon, OH cav*n ! did you and do not now ? What crime have 1 commit- 
ted that could make you break your Vows and Oaths, and baniſh all yorr 
paſſion? Ah! with what tenderneſs haze I receiv*d your feign'd At- 
tection, and ne'r thought I liv*d but in your Preſence ; my Love was 
too fervent to be Counterfeit -—— 

D. Job. That I know not, for ſince your Sex are ſuch Diſſernblers, 
they can hold out againſt, and ſeem to hate the Men they love ; Why 
may they not ſeem to love the Men they hate ? 

Leon, O cruel Man! could 1 diſlemble ? had 1 a thouſand Lives, 1 ven- 
rur'd all each timg I ſaw your Face; nay, were I now diſcover'd, | 
qa" EY be ſacrific'd to my raging” Brother”s fury ; and can 1 dil 

e nble . 


PD, 705. Ido not know whether'you do or no; you ſee 1 don't, 1 
am lozerhing free with you, | Lron. 


Crs.) 
you not love me 
” Ae rel ud Fn 
<< of me, and there's an cnd of it; what a Devil wou'd you 


| have more? 
Leon. O cruel Man ! how miſerable have you made me ! 
. D. Job. Miſerable ! uſe variety as 1 dog and you'll nor be miſerable 
Ah! there's nothing ſo ſweet to frail human fleſh as -variety. 


el ths rem Creature! what have 1 been guilcy of, that thou 
ſhouldſt thus remove 


day en 1 from me? 
ire Guilty, no I have bad of you, and I have done 
bat | can for you, and there's no more to be ſaid. ; 

"Dos Tigers would have more pity than thou haſt. 

D. Jo. reaſonable Woman ! would you have 2 Man love after 

£2 I think the DeviPs _—_— 

pbraid me with the raſheffets of Love, which you 
iy ht ge ought to love me for ? 
is with. Vows and betraying me £0 thar 


did you not" yield before? you Women al 
ety Panghonay gen arg 
= ro raggmndeks 


Eoj 
caus'd in Ng 


you, ___.. n 
Leex. Did pot ſivear dels ws lin | hu 
D. Job. Why there %is z "Why: did you pur me mp 
fogue 2, If, you = Fo art bd and” the DiQates of 
Senſe ard Nature, we ſhou? . the b preſeacly, and 
never be forſworn.for homarger. © T2 | 
Lean, - Are Oaths &o li by you, perfidious Man f 


lighted 
D. Fob. Oaths |. Snares tocatch conceited Women withyJ won'd have 
ſworn all the Oaths under the $un z Why Lwou'd have itted Frea- 
ſon for you, and-yet | knew | ſhould: be-weary of you... . 
Leow. 1 thought ach Love as mine mightHave delerv'd your coaſten- 


Cy, "6 Thu regromn ate 4X 

- þ your own ty, 006, we; betray. oman 
h Men are f Ma I Pn is tch Wenn 

- You. ſhou'd nottake'oar. words of courſe in carneſt.- 


Leon. This Devils d in Hell, who creelly upbraid rey have 


_—_— 0 Te ſh 
ſhort, my Conſtization will not let me love yoo loager Rager + 
ir Coalti- 


and Pay H POCTItes ad; all Mankind 
tiffions, and cannot do "= $40 Sees 9999 
Leon, Heav*n, ſure, will pan this vile Treachg;-. 


. D. Jab 


hm mit —_— a — 
= 


wan before Enjoyment, ' 


- C18) 
Do yau then leave it to Heavn, ard trowHe 
2 98 $a FIT Mm 


Leon. Ye Sacred Pow'rs, ho take rife f vjr Tucovede affiſt rhe: 


\ 


Emer , 
=. vir Sit! Sand rot oor Guard, 
Fob. How now ! i wake d. 
. 3. Tinea 'whole Barallion of couragions Worhen come Pome. 
you. 
Emer Six Wonten. 


D.. Fob. Keep 'em ont, you Villain. 

Fac. 1 cannot, they over-run me, | 

D. "Fob. What an imumdation of Stcumpets is hete ? 

Leon, O Heav*a ! 1 can ſtay ro ths be 2 witneſs of his Fall: 


h60d Leonora. 
1 om, My Dear, 1 defire a whrdfin =o 


D. Jeb. *Faith iny* Dear ," 1 av 
dearly 


A the 
he fr Ys me now ta 


A". ; "mn Don 7 
ZE ti now wore 
Ay, we will'ds 
NE Ee wa 
Dre binett rhay'confer abogit our 


=o Lord ! ed Fo WirT Tikyd ures CHE ES + Suns Wh 
men! Who are theſe that will not let one*cofyerſe with one's own 
Hosband ? By your leave, Eadfes, 
Fac. Now it works /-teaze him, are ps þ him ſoundly. 
_5: Won. PRA DEEP m; if 


' thar, 


Pally Don Johi the other. 
| 6, Wok, Ladies, by all you hone of you will have the 
It - BOY Is; tin tha ents 
torn atoneo, ſtand 
, i Lad, Lord, Madam, your 'meanitig ?' none 'onght to Uaim 
3 55g to andecr Wedda'v Huleed tet me tell you that. 


2, Lad; You are in the right, Madam. Therefore prithee Dear, let's 
wit] hdram, and R_—_ Pn 
D Ay, preſent!y, _ __ an excellent thing is-a Wo-. 
i pietpe? nel} Worms of doubr, 
4. one, Come, Put omen out and "Rh 


ano rag 
4 x To Morrow we'll declare and celebrate our Nuptials, 
Ladies, the ſhort and the long ore is, you are very uncivil 
to pred upon this Gentletan, Come, Love, &en cell *em the truth of 
4: Wom. Uncivil, Madam, pardon me ; one cannot be Ho pecking 
to one'SOWN, - 
3, Won Ms true; te ittle thanks who that 5, 


| 6h. : 
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6. Won. Vaculo ary \Ha, ha, he, that's ttue—— Come, Honer, 
keep 'em no longer in Ignorance: 
5 Come, Ladies, 1 will undeceive you all ; think-no fucther 
of this Gentleman, I ſay, think no further of hm —— 
1 Woman. What can this mean ? 
y . Hold, for Heav*ns fake; you know not what you do. 
es, yes, 1 do;/it ſhall all our: ll lead *er away with Fleas in 
their Ears. Poor ſilly Creatures ! - 
D. Fob. Now will Civil Wars ariſe 


4. om. Trouble your ſelves nolonger about Dox Jr heizmine — 


jo Caine Ladies. 
All. Yours !———— 
D.. John, Pox out, 1 muſt ſet a good Face upon che bus'oeks, The 
Murther will opt 
6. Wom., Your*s that's pleaſant ; he's mine———— 
. 5-Wom. | baye been too long patient , he is my Husband. .. 
i. Fam. Yours, How can that be ? [ am fure | am bis Wife. | 
3- Yom, Are you not aſham'd, Ladies, to claim my Husband ? 
2, BO Are you all mad? | am ſure 1-am Marri'd to him. * 
AY. You 
0 : Job Lack yan, Lach, a Mag's but a Man ? here's my Body, 
fav as *twill go.. The Devil can't pleaſe you all— 
Fax. Prop [ae wilt youiſpth for there are a matter of Fif- 
ace ready £0 put in their claims, and muſt be heard in 
eyes on - 


D. Job. How now, Rogue, this is your fault, Sirrah. 


Jas. My fault Sir, 00; the Ladies ſhall ſee 1 am no Traitor, Look 


D, Fob. Peace, Villain, or I will cat your Throat. Well, Ladies, 


know then, [ am Marri'd: to one if) ES ; and to Morrow Morn- 
ing, if you will repair to this plage, 1 lare my Marriage, which 


now for ſome ſecret Reaſons, | am oblig'd to I will 
each Strumpet think * tis her 1 mean. | 
1 Won. "That's well 
4 om. | knew be would own me at laſt. 
3 om. Now they wilk-ſoandee theirerrors. 
+ 5. Hom, Now we'll.conceal iv.wo longer, Deareft. 
rar, No, where (VET 
Lord how blank Ladies will look: 
2 Wom, Poor Ladies 
WE 1-4; Bs Þray ae queſtion, which of you is really Mar- 
t 
ht LL I 
D, Fob. *Sdeath, Son of a Baboon. Come, Come, Pox ont, why 
ſhould 1 dally any ; P_ Why ſhould 1 conceal my good, Attions! 
la one word, Lam erp he wes. reg of Jou, and have above Four- 
| | core 


” % 


deed; do fly at 
hens a "fog | Hm 


— — > ———— 


ES mm 
- 


(a8) 
{core more”; nor el har EE a__e: andy Wiorns 
Concubines as the Grand Signie T4 | 
Ja. A very modeſt civi Perſon truly ——. 
4. Wom, © horrid Villain! 
6 Wan, Petiadious Moalter | 


Emer Don Lopez awd Antonio | 
D. Ant. How now, Coca Hah ; you are 2 ravenons Bird' of 
chaya whole Cores of Whncrou once > 


we? What, i in Tears my. Fic, D. 
Knight alive: Uſe your Ladies 


= defore *the Victory, 1 
wear 


'F thou axe fs moſtungentect 
ſhame. 


Animals call'd- 
of Honour's 


D. Fob. Box.on OED callin. my Minſtrils. 


_—— 
Con, Slog. my Epibolaninm. 


S.O N.G. 


\ Nature fir ol bus d 
aar9s 7-45 wu z 


Pow Foels, bow they d- 
Chor. Since Liberty, Nature for all bas defign'd,. 
A pox cnn be Fool who to one i 


ft the firſt going down, Waman is good, 
| Bot when 2 rem, Die w my how the Cans 


it 


. $222 
N27 GLIOLY 2 Bia out heh _aoRT 


And Ple ſerve 'em. 1% _—_ 
Alert ety forme is cloy d; wi 


Another ſh:ll foon 
his apy avws gr? 


Then bow 
he an far ja. 


Lev the Coxcemb whin 
And foolifply war Arr do he fra 


Chor. 46 the ft going down, © 


Let the Rabble obey, I'e live like @ Mang bens 7 x 

Who, by. Nature, wins op = rg CY 
Wiſe Nature dots "ap 

More Truth: than Fools Preach; 

They bind ww, but ho gives ms £4 
Plc} Revel, and Love where I 
Sbe, She's my _ + we 
But were the 
Of wariety in the = we love 


—_— 


I | M ' 
| Dull Man were the ſlaviſue(t Book: _ 
Ehor. Let- the Robbie obey, &C. 


5 oh. Come, How do this? Let's be Bris: 
-m. O monſtrous 'T is 96a thy you mock mer my ; 

T..- D..Job. Good Spoule, be nor paſſionaty—— faith nOUimves Dances. 
rike Up—— Daxce.. 
.D, Loy, Be comforted, 'gbod'Ladtes1 you have companions in your- 

misforrunes 
D, Ant. He has been Marr'd inalt the Cities of Spain; What abreed: 

CY fobn't ſhall we have? 4 hf, vl eſs 

! Come,. Sweethearts; a to Gentlemen: 
they are my Friends, 2nd Men of rebis afl 
- Waom. Men of Honour! They are Devils if they be your Friends. 


D. Fob. 1 hate unreaſonable, nnconſcionable fellows, | aho when they» * 


are weary of their Wives, will ſill keep 'em from other. Med.” Geatles- 
men, ye command mine 
4: Wm, Thibkelt thouTyilh onr-live this afftont 7 
D. Job. PII:roft you for thay there's ner 2 Licrece now a-days, the- 
. Sex hias Tearnt Wir ſince: | Ler me _ thou ſhalt have for thy 
ohworly = let. me ſee, my Sixth ag» « pretty, buxom : 
ench, and.deſeryes heacty uſage from 
6. Wom. jeor, Pil'be ceveng'd on all th 
; ye Am Girl, Like her well : Shelf en endure a Rape gallantly,. 
I love reſiſtance; "ic endears the pleaſtre, 
* D. Fob.- And Lopes, thon ſhalt kive ler me ſee, ay, my Fourth Spouſe; - 
She's a braveVirage z, and Gad if 1 not been ſomerhiag-famitiar with 
her already, I would vearure my Life for her, 
a Fm. Vile Wretch ! Thinſt thou 1 will out-live this —_ ?- 
pious 


(o209)) DENT, © 


|. Impions Villain! Though thou haſt. ga Saaſy of. Virte ar Honour left, 


thou ſbalt find | have. 

D. Job. Virtue and Hongur | There's nothing good or ill, but as it 
maſt raviſh Friends : hen; ay 1 

1.1/em. Unheard Y de 

D. Lop. Yes, | aſſure you we Ravih———— 

4 Wom, No, Monſter, Pl prevent you, - [ Stab ber ſelf. 
The ficit time | ere knew fo. | 

. D. Lop. Poxon't, ſhe has prevented me; 'She's dead. 
Parts, that's the Truth ons ; ner thought this'had been in thee. 

'2. Wom. Theſe, ſure are Devils i in the ſha we Men, 
her, 1 nad been a Widower, 

1. om. O Horror! Horror! Flie|-Flie!. 

w ob. Why look you, here's a Wench of mettle' for you; g0 raviſh 

quickly 


ſcems to each Man's natural Appctite, if ow pr ng {reely: You 
Ant. Ladies, you Oe bus 
D. Ant. *Sgeath, She's as ood as her word. 
D. Job. Say you ſo? well, goo ways, thou wer't a Girl of oh 
D, Fob. Now ſec my Providence, if 1 had beea Marci*d to none but 
< Wom. No, Ull be revengd firſt-onthis barbarovs Wretch. 
6.Wor. Let's fly, and ca ON we bets 


bow 0, hs are 
75a a 'T be ſaid that a oa went out of this Houl 


Boe _ Sy 2 hy Kage? He 
C Td LE fc 
Here, Sirrah\ do nal Coon ms 
D "Fob. wo will di cojogrens remove | | Got 
ot Oh horrid fa! w q ins you ee 1 15 al ? 
D. Fob, Leave your aints, yo O98 OI her, 


ac. Ou halls hang eb 
ob, Take her up, , Or. 111 cut your throat. __ : £S 
Pry will, Sir, Oh mercy upon me! Dm! be bang. — 

D. Fob. Now, Sirrah,do you run-into the ſtreets, and force ip the next 
Woman = meet, or ['I] cut Wind. pipe ; aud let no Body out — 
aw belliſh fact wav w commit.  * T 

ake her up, you Hen licarted peſſoane Roſy 
| Fecaren whatill become hy me?Q A To 


4g 


wars # 


— ——— —_——— 


"OI 
' D. Job. Now ſee PN Be tiviF to you, you hall 
not NC or Indeed ra gpet nem to neddle Wirh mine ofd robe 
«ance, bur if my Man can meet with Wemnin't bave not lain withall, 
Pl keep you company ; ; let her be old or young, vgiy or handſome, no 
matter, | adotieegth 
D. Lop. Faith 1 will ever ſay, youare 4/well bred man. 
D. 4nt. Avery civil perſon, a manof Hotiour, | 


Enter Seroant, fg in an ag lt" Went wth &3 bat | 
Fob, This ual 
_ bh word, Come, Band, you! muſthe r4viſh's, Bawd 


Old. Wom. O murder! murder! help! belp*1 was niver riviſt'd intmy 


life, 
D. Job.” That | dare (rear ; butts ſhew T ar 3 very yigorous Man, Pl 


begin with you. Bat ybe Raſenh, | Jaceal; mm make'you Cater better. 


next time. 
' Serv, Indeed, Sir, this wab theft Tre. - B07 <4. 
D Fob. Come on, Beldam, thy fave ſhi Hot 2 thee: 
Old, Weom. 'Oh my Honone ? my Honour ! help, cp, my Hononr f 
D. Fob; Come to our buſinels, - 


_ 


+ 7 fin; 


Fae. O Sir! Sir! Miſe for your elf; we fattll be hang hehe | 
&f Spain's Army ouy7g 


beſet. Oh what ſhall we do? 
D. Fob. Away, Coward: \Were the 
us, it [hould oot divert me from chis 1 
DICE —_— W510 04.5 | 
D, Lop. Norm: Let's oh; Ns bas 265, vo g1: ih. 
D. F Ne Le hes Odth*6n- 40715 10 
Fac. Oh what will become of me PO HaPa t merry on me! Oh 
Oh! [ Exexns 


Ie Mor babs, iter Maris, ond be 24nd Pigs 

Mar. Thus 1 have abandoned alt rag; "ant Tal by My Sex. 

Revenge for thee, Aſſiſt menow, 

You lnſtrumenrs of Bloed; for my "dear Brothers, | 

Ang for my much more dear OBA lake; / 

Where are my Biavo's ? ————— 
Flo. They bave beſet the villains Hoſe, 

And he ſhall ne*t come out alive, P_—— - - 7 no 
Mar: Olet *em ſhew no more remorſe,” "7 S406 þ 

Than Hungry Lions o”r their prey will. , Fen 

How miſerable am I made by that 

lnhumaae Moaſter! No ſavage Beaſt, 

Wild deſerts e*r brought forth, provoked: 

By all its hunger, and its natural rage, , | 

Could yet have beca fo .croeL | WIS | — ? 


Rogote ds madebat a feuryy choice, but ro 


Creatureof herSex? What 


Then, then you may 


C22)" 
Oh-my OU awe | whether art thou fled, Ae S3 oi 4 
From the moſt loving and moſt wretched 3-17 ;" 


h hour with thee "um 7 oh : , 
- woteo oe _ hed thee, eas alt he World | 
nenvied by me! Nay, my | 
That cond bave cothiog work worth their care, 
Since all the treaſure of Mankind was mine. 
Methought Icou'd look dowfon 


Torments! But1 
I could fuck the bt drop rhat warms the 
Monſters heart, em ajions gy 


als fortuaes, mydear ar 
Had I ten thou nn wat 


| Ventnreone by one to my laſt ſtake, * * i 


Mar Thou art my dear and faithful Creature z P mance os. 
LACIE peptic ambaby ex . | 
Be goac, aud leave thy moſt: 
One tht haxmilriesenowto = = 
lo. 1 wifl not leave you, till death es me Toca wy 
Mor. Oh g Gous, or fuk wil 
Nurs'd vpb 


Exposed to Fre of en _ vl \ 4 ris 
ory iagnn gh mand aye ax 


More ſavage cruelty reighs.in Cities, - | 
Than ever yet in Deſarts among the _.. . 
Moſt venemovs Serpents, and remoſleſs <3 | 
Ravenous Beaſts, could once be found. 

So mnch has barbarous Art debanched 


4 Mans innocent Nature. 


Flo. Lay by your tears, till | your revenge be” figithed ; 
ane to complaia, - 1>d ugh?! 
Mor. 1 will tis (pill, or TEINC yp 
Lole my own in the —— ut if 1 Gan hk 73>: 


| Hag the fortnng, with my own _ to reach 


The 


"i C8) - 


: f 


Fac, Oh! Oh! da L ; 
Mar; Oh o_ on” Villains !*, an 
Oh Dogs! More fee than, they ob > 
and try our ſtrength, Ta bo. TER 
- Egger Don John," p +» y- p 
He is reucn'd——Fall og... ht P08. = Fo. A 
D. Feb, Ha! Muſt I encounter, Boys ? © 


Flo. Oh F Flora: 

Mor. At Fay 5, 7 Maria. 

oy - Therecak jou word —_ iff the bud ; thou 
may*lt live to 

y Ke Fo rl Fe, Boge Pi let waettfe 


ey *1 
-} Exver Don oper, LES | aXomO.... - 
Jor. Ir LS Thanks! no.R | 7 
Whaz's thematter 


Eu you chat, Orrextal _ or pre: KS, 
at 
Va = Nei — ro H—__ dyno 


"gk 
D. Wat. Said > Stag « Bay | 


FEOETa 
"3 conlidgr a. Natof parts: Belles, Sir, 1 cab 


ob, ll leave you.deal uponttic place, ire 

| D. Ja, yh OTE ES ne 
my Family ; my Race | 

D, Job. Damn you end 2 GR | 

D. Am. Do not we v with you?. 5 

Jos, You have your Lives to venture, bt wad 
Family toſave; | think v Ft Beſides, On, I 
for no ſafety.in ſuch 

D. Fob. PR, kill the V | 

7c. © ho bold 1” Pee Hain 


"Gb, Bold] Holt © 


| Ny 
( 23 ) 
Oh Heav'o.! yaur Father's Ghoſt ; a Ghoſt! a 
Gi aa Ct ju © Pal dawn andrea 
ob. *Sdeath! W 
uy No, no; In 


ns EE es 


the ald Gaaeman Cap come for 
r09 tex ns EE_ 
* Ghoſt, Monſter Toy theſe $ xs abs 


D, SEL Jas s EET a MOT 1 Mc, 


Phitewuet, rhion ire fool 
pe $ are " "i ſuce, 


tees hte 
wo, oh Tet i za it wat be na- 


hr regm ay ES rake _ than a 


X Fob, Ts NE” No te Ghote 
Oh) 1 die, 1%ie; ve Wn 


FT gn he be dyi "on 


fas. Hold, bold, Gattegen, fan es not till 1 am dead, 'I'beſeech 
4 ym If you be got, Sirth, 111 br 
Trl got, rta, 1'll ryn you throv hb.” 
mo HAg; Sir, Þ 'E Eg S 
Let's on, | 
\ Shodld 8ll the ConrdFTeign 3ppear, , 
"Fadall & on without Vagpeate of Fear. © 
D. Ant. And I, - | | 
| D. SMES 4 ky wh | | \ of, Excunt Ones, 
\ 0:95 5:@63%,0 1-94 ind47' oe: We, "» oF a4. 
'*- ACT 


ore: 


Erge _ 


m—_ — © t% -— 
——— 


bk - 
o 
- cx 
- 


We a:OLoſt, we are Loft. 


23 already PLA 
Fac. Oh! Oh! We Baen, we 


_—_ Reins =. 
Kal yd: ict thyFire, and- 


= 


Capt, In on the co Eta a Mabe; 120 


= —_ n'd, 


Malt, O horrid Apparitivns t 
will nor 1uffer us to queach It, 


- A Mau and fears %is bus dyi ' 
y Ih ] never yer could know eas in Feat ally LY. 
Cape. Help, help; the Ei id Camas re theſe ?* * 
wiuaetcl [ Tura me, feark | 
res | AB: Exeant Coptein ond. Sailers, * 
D, Fob... * 


(27) 
Levin TT with our Swerds kee out all others. 
they we Cabo the Fire we any ape 
yam fancny' we exgpaidly -Hal pe Wk the 


iſe for our gre; 20d Ter the reſt 


will. 
Gon, me : Now ſball be the time 


| ive: oh Dei, ute Devil 
Gead! 


kar 
wager Dawg ag $7708 
Alloa coma ws Ned hak 


Sd 7 x; Oh-1 die, | am loſt | 
ith oace hl. 


* etnenaCha log we-hands 


Care, and 


Sea ; the Ocean i 
decade oy TRE 'Yoa! Skip i all on fue, 

of Thuoder, my 
Wretches all periſo. RANG: 
_ CP ES Eyes: It is 
br] havens ire oFar AgAn, and Sago 


or- Qn 


6 Y = 
2 Pram. Otr Father, ron been bn abate at 7 his prodig 
, Korm, and ty tr 

_ - 4... Nan that hbag-an apprehpuſon, tor alba RIB > 
"Wo SO 

\  -D. Fran. e "Tin violent T<mpeſt 1 ever ſaw. Hold, yonder: 
C LP wo, Gon: camatig 10 Veſig, pl. me& gecelarily tplis vpan rhe 
"I -* le 29 3 ogy. to ſiroac "ern. 


Kere are ſome this-v , Juſt goo in; a lauai_ Boat : 


|-wi n : 
AT ade re "£7Don Franciſco. . 
Hers. " Hb! theſe arc hen ehifec en, goodly Mea : 
they ſeem to ve; | am bound 32s come £0- 
Witds. me, 


*- Em.” 


- 


= 


= wo 


D, Job.Miich ado, 
half miſs the Fool, it was 


_D. Ant. But ve loſt.your ich wet@KMo 
D. Job Prepac ev "tow the 


ipwrack'd, and ian 
xy, 40 lucen yo jar Mel; wid 
a Houle near hand, -where - | obety 


e | Hiern. On the other EEEEES ſertile- rag 
there tp Aa I bofprable Man,has 
ts mn you aſl 
will - CDT ceſentl a. 18 te en ine ; 
Y 


Ca w;] I F Ex 
(hy \ 1-6 {| Exit Hermit. 
OLE Th 3s kirid of 


TONS no 


= Ant. No, oor of an other, ia my knowledge. Md! 5 = 


S i Ef 
Enter Hermit with # Cordiat. mg hty 
Here. ſeg ung) COIOLy Vieh, 5: it will comſort yogg ou | 
D. Job, Ha! (aith. Le % pan, s ' 1 
SO yan <2 i £4 wh -- * 4 - Wi 
bees ws 7 IM. 
#, — Thank thoo att at ton "ſaith, 
7 mares 4 very noel, ane ner lupply us with one  *,* 
—_ ry more; a very necellary thilg, dia, es SL 
| Herm,, Whars that, Sir ? ("- 
'$ Eo D. D. Job It i, 2 Whore, ame. | 
| D:ops "A Whore, -Old Man, & \ pony 
Devils? 


1 * "Hed 7” ate you Men: 
| 'B: Fob. th, onen, and men of Juſt and -* Pre'thee, old. Tot, 


"I eV 


PM 


i bn * 


& 


—_ 


£.. 
4 


+ kavethy patina, and helpmeto a » | EY ; 
[ know you Zealgry a ab WR fone! 

. m. Oh NM {4 n a, 8 * | 
Heaven, thinzo p _—__ #e you. {0 lately, ſcap'g the wrath of 
#* y - 


D. Ant. 2” YH Ss EEFRTTE 
otherviſe 2. px ag the Diltateg'of Natare, who can do 
Dae Ao Ati are, 


Oh Borcid 


y , fore the Wil 
DiCtate of the 
aa Balance, the 
, | | ſame Ni 
Toneir Under - 


9 = Sn lah ace 
Preient re, or tar 
Necellarily dyals'd to py 
| REC iC 


- ' 
"44, 


2; ARDEN ; 
\F-. You hall command ny huſe 1 log tou pee Theyo 
young, ST Aer Aer: 


wage oy be 


« 


Bi ati. 4 


 EDES IE 


an mw -# . 
Lecn, We M744 bp a TEE | 


| +. © wedearthat nove of endeapel 


- 


" Bas Fi, 
pon — HRTIE 


— <__—_ eres Bal? 


—_— 


= I 


Mar, 1 hope the Villain I purſue has ſcap'd. b would not be re- 
venged by Heaven, but my own hand; ory-if not by that, by the Hang- 


man's. . 


Leon. Did any come to land? for I moſt nearly am concern'd for one ; 
the grief for whom, if he be loſt, will ſeon, 4 fear deſtroy me. 
Herm. Here were three of that company came ſafe to Land z but ſuch 
impious Wretches, as did not deſerve to _ and ſuch as no vertuous 
ſon can be concerned for, ſure ; 1 wasſti 
fheard 'em talk. | 

Mar. Three, ſay you? _ 

Leon, By this ſad deſcription it muſt be Don Jobs, and his two wicked 
Aſociates; lam aſham'd to confels the tenderneſs I have for him. Why 
ſhould I love that Wretch ? Oh my too violent paſſion hurries me 1 know 
not whether! into what fearfull dangerous Labyrinths of miſery will it 
conduct me. 

Mar, Were they Gentlemen ? . : 
Herm. By their * out-ſide they ſeem'd fo, but their in-fides declare 
them Devils. 
Mar, _ _ y_ and his barbarous 
Companions, arerelerved for my reyeoge : 
Aſſiſt me, Heaven, 1n that juſt cauſe. ” : 
Oh, Villain, Villain ! inhamane Villain! 
Each minute is, me-thinks, a tedious Age, 
Till have dipt my hands in thy hearts bloud. 
Herm. You ſeem'd o*c-joy*dat the news of their ſafe arrival; Can any 
have a kindneſs for ſuch diſlolute'abandon'd Athieſts. 

' Mer, No; tis reyenge that purſue againſt the baſeſt of all villains. 

Hers. Have a carey Revenge 1s Heavens, and, muſt not be uſurped by 
Mortals. | 

Mor: Mine is | for Rapes and cruel murders, and thoſe Heaven 
leaves to Earth to puniſh. _ 

Herne Theyare horrid crimes, but Magiſtrates muſt puniſhthem. 

Leon. What do I hear? were he the balſeſt of all men, my love is ſo 
head-ſtrong and ſo wild withia me, I muſt endeavour to preſerve him, 
or deſtroy my ſelf ; To what deplorable condirion am 1 fall'n ? what chains 


aretheſe that hold me? Oh that I could beak them 1 and yet 1 wou'd not - 


ifT cou'd ; Ohmy heart! 4 | 
Herm, They are gone to one Don Franciſce's houſe, that Road will 
bring you toit; *cis onthe other ſide of this Rock, in a pleaſant Valley. 
I have not ſtir*d theſe fourty years from theſe ſmall bounds, or 1 woy'd 
give him notice what Devils he harbours in his houſe. You will do well 
to do It, | ; 
Fac, ( within ) Help, help, murder! Iamdrown'd, lamdead; Help, 
help! . £ 
Herm Hah! what voice is that? 1 muſt aſſiſt him | 
Mar. Father, farewell. Come, Madam, w:1l you go to tis hovfe ? 
Now, Moaſter, for my revenge. 


Lrox 


with fear and horrour whea® 


(32 ) 
Leon, 1 will ; but for different ends we go ; 
'Tis Love conducts me, but Revenge brings re _—_ 
| ent Leonora, 
Jac. Oh Help, Help! 1 Sink, I Sink } | Fe 
Herm. Poor Man, fore he is alttioſt drown'd. 
Fac. No, .not yet ; 1 have only drunk ſomething too much of a ſcur- 
vy unpleaſant Liquor. 
Herm. Reach me your had —— ; [ Pull; bim ou. 
Fac. Ay, and my heart too; Oh! Oh! 
Sir, a thouſand Thanks to you : 1 yow to Gad, y*are a very civil per- 
fon, and, as 1 am an Man, have done me the kindoek in 
the World, next to the piece of the Maſt which 1 upon, which 
1 muſt ever love and + I am ſorry it firam away, 1 wou'd bave 
preferv*d it, and hung it up in the ſeat of onr antient Family, 
-os Thank Heaven for your deliverance, and leave fuch yain 
Thoughts, | | 
ac, I do with all my heart; but I am not. ſetled enough to 
nt yet : Pray, Father, do you for me : 'tis nothing nad 
are us'd to it, it is your Trade. ' =Y Sig "x 
Herm. Away, vain Man ; you ſpeak as if you had drunk too deeply 
of another Liquor than Sea-water. | | 
ac. No, 1 have not, but I wou'd fain : Where may a Man light of 
a Glaſs of good Wine? 1 would gladly have an Antidote to I 
they 


| Methinks, Pab? theſe Fiſhes have but a ſcurvy time; 1 am 


have very ill drinking, 
Herm. Farewel, and learn more-Devotion and Thankfulneſs to 


Heav'n ay Exis Hermit, 

Fac, Ha! 'tis uncivilly done to leave a Man in a Country, 
But theſe Hermits have no, breeding. © Poor Facome, Dear Focomo, how 
F love thy Perſon, how glad am 1'to ſee thee vafe ?. for I ſwear, 1think 
thou art as honeſt a fellow as ere 1 met with, I. farewel, thou. 
wicked Element ;. if ever | truſt thee again——Well, cks, 1 de- 


fie you, you ſhall have none of me, not a Collop;. no, no, I willbe eaten 
by worms, as all my Anceſtors haye been, If Heaven will bot preſerve 
me irom the Monſters of the Land, my Maſter and his two Compani 


| #ns ( who, 1 hope, are drown'd)) Il preſerve my ſelf from thoſe the 


Seca, Let me ſee, here is a path-——this muſt leadro ſome Houſe, 1'll 
go, for 1 am plaguy fick with this Salt water. Pah— ( Exis Jacomo. 


Enter Clara and Flavia with ber two Maids. 

Clear. Oh, Flavia, this will be our laſt happy Night, to Morrow is 
Our exccution Cay ; we mult Marry, 
' Flay, Ay, Clars, we are condemn*d without, Reprieve. 'Tis better 
to live as we have done, kept from all Men, than for each to be con- 
fin*d to one, whom yet we never faw, and athouſand to one ſhall neyer 
Ike. Da 

Clar. Out on't, a Spayiſh Wile has a worlc life than a coop'd ym 
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Flov. A ſinging Bird in a Cage is a Princely Creature, compar'd totha 
pooi Animal, Zalda Wife, here, ur 19 

Cler. Birds are made tame by being Cag'd, but Women grow wild 
by confinement, and that, I fear, my Husband will fiad co his coſt. 

Flov+ None live pleaſantly here, bur thoſe who ſhould be miſerable, 
Strumpets : They can chooſe their Mates, but we muſt be like Slaves 
condemn'd to the Gallies; we have not liberty to {ell our Selyes, or 
veature one throw for our freedom. | 

Clar. © that we were in England! there, they ſay. a Lady may chiiſe 
a Footman, and ren away wi.h him, if ſhc likes him, and oo diſkoaour 
to the Family, Mt 

Flav, T bat's becauſe the Familiogare fo yery Honourable, that no» 
thing can touch them; their Waves run and camble whither, and with 
whom they pleaſc, and defie all cenſure. 

Clar, Ay, and a jealous Hyaband is a mare monſtrous Creature there, 


than a Wittal here, and wou'd be more pointed at: They (ay, if a Man 


be jealous there, the Womeg will all joyn and pull bim to pieces, 

Flav. Oh happy Country! we ne'r touch Money, there the Wires 
can ſpend their Husband's Eityte for 'em. Qh Bled Country / 

Clar. Ay, there they {ay the Husbands are the prettieſt civil eaſie 

ratur'd indifferent Perſons in the whole World; they nec mind 
what theic Wives do, not they. 

Flav. Nay, they lay, they love thoſe men beſt that are kindeſt to their 
Wives. Good Men ! Poor Hearts, Aud here, if an honeſt Gentleman 
offers a Wife a Civility by the By, our bloudy Butcherly H.sbands ace 
cutting of Throats preſently ; | 

Clear. Oh that we had theſe frank civil Znglimen, inſtead of our 
grave dull ſurly Spaniſh Blockheads, whoſe greateſt Honour lies in preſer- 
ving their Beards and Foreheads inviolable. 

Flav. In Exgland, if a Hugheod and Wife like got one another, they 
draw two ſeveral ways, and make no- boney on't, while the Husband 
Treats his Miſtriſs openly in his Glaſ-Coach ; the Wife, for Decency's 
ſake, pats on her Vizar, 8nd whips away in @ Hackney with a Gallant, 
and no harm done. | 

Clar. Though of late 'tis as unfaſhignable for a Husband to love bis 
Wife there, as *tis here, yet *tis faſhionable far her go love ſome body 
elſe, and that's ſomething. 


Flav, Nay, they ſay, Gentlemen will' keep company with a Cuckold - 


there, as ſoon as another Man, and ne*r wonder at him. 

Clar. Oh happy Country! there a Woman may chuſe- for her ſelf, 
and none will into the Trap of Matrimony ; ualeſs. ſhe likes the Bair ; 
but here we are tumbled headlang and blindfold into ic. 

Flav. We are us'd as they uſe Hawks, aever unbogded, or whiltled 
off, till they are juſt upon the Quarry. 

Clar, And 'tis for others, not our ſelves, we k too. - 

Flav, No more, this does but put usia quad of our iſery, 
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Clar. It does ſo : But C34) merry one night, to Morrow 
is our laſt, Farewel all Happineſs. 

Flay © that this happy day would laſt our Lives time. But prethee, 
my Dear, let's have thy Song, and divert our Selves as well as we can 

ia the mean time. 

Clar. 'Tis alittle too wanton,  * | 

Flav. Prethee let's be a little wanton this Evening, to Morrow we 
muſt rake our leaves on'r, 

Clar. Come oa then ; our Maids ſhell joyn in the Chorus : 


Here they are. 


SONG. 


VV__= is by Nature wild, 
AA morn err =” oh 
By Lows which Man 


4 Wh continuts free, 
Tet es wins fe, 


Chor. RR "—_—_ 
Of, For, & 


How bappy is the Villoge Maid, : 
Whom only Love can fetter ; 
By fooliſh Honour ne'r betray'd, u 
She ſerver a Power eater: 
. That lawful Prince the wiſeft rules, 
Th Uſurper”'s Hononr rules but Fools, 


Chor, A pas = the Curſe 
Of, For, &c, © 


035) 
Let ui veſume our autiont "Right, 

Make Man at dit ance wonder ; 
Though be villorious be in Fight, 

In Love we'll keep him under. 
VVar and Ambition bence be bur'”d, 
Let Love and Beauty rule the VVarld. 


Chor. A ſhame on the Curſe 
Of, For better, &c. 


Flav. Oh dear Cars, that this were true! But now let's home, our: 


Father will mils us. 
Clar. No, he's walk*d _ -_ the three Shi 'd Gentlemen, 
F;av. They're proper Gentlemen ; bat the chief, whom: 
they call Don Fobx, exceeds the reſt, 
Clar. I nevcr ſaw a finer perſon; pray Hcavyen either of our Houſ-- 
bands prove as good, 
Flav, Do pot name 'em, Let the Maids go home, and if my Father 
be there, let bim know we are here. " | Exeant Maids. 
Clar, In the meantime, if he be thereabonts, do you go down that 
Walk, and Ple go this way, and perhaps one of us ſhall light on him. 
Flav. » [ Exexm Ambo; 


Eater Doa Joln, Dou Lopez; Don Antonio. * - 
w Iprangs page rnne 


D. Job. Where have 
D. Lop. He's very at home, ſceing all things prepar'd for his 


attack his Daughters 


-will make us ſerve you. Adiev. 
F Exexns Don Lop. Don Ant. 
D. Job, Now for my Virgins, Aſſiſt me Love. Fools, you ſhallhave 


no Maidenheads to Morrow night. Husbands have Maideuheads! no, 


no poor ſneaking Fools, 


Enter Jacomo. 
ac, 1 have loſt my way, I think I ſhall never find this Houſe : But 


I ſhall never think my ſelf out” of che way, uidleſs | meet my impious - 


Maſter; Heaven grant he be Drown'd, 

D. Job. How now, Raſcal, are you alive? 

Jac. Oh Heaven ! He's here. Why was this. leud” Creature fav'd'; I 
am in a worſe condition than ever; now I have ſcap*d Drowning, he 
brings hanging freſh into my Memory, 

D. Job, What mute, Sirrah ? 

ac, Sir, I am no more your Scrvant, yo1 partel wi h me,l- thank 


that have ſery'd you wit' our Lives +: 


you,, 
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you, Sir, I am beholding to you: Farewel, good Sir, I ata my own Man 


now 

D. Fob,-No: Though you are a Rogue, you area neceſſary Rogy 
and vil eas part with you, »; 

Fac, 1 muſt be gone, I dare not venture further with you. 

D, Fob. Sirrah, Do you know me, and dare you ſay this to me ? have 
at your Guts, 1 will rip you from the Navel to the Chin. 

Fac. O goodSir, hold, hold. He has got me in bis clutches, 1 ſhall 
never get looſe——Oh! Oh! 

D. Jeb, Come Dog, follow me cloſe, ſtinking Raſcal. 
> 1-am too well pickPFd in the Salt water to ſtink, | thank you, I 

keep a great while, But you were a = generous Mana, to leave 
a Gentleman, your Friend in danger, as you did me.. I have reaſon to 
aaa But if I ſerve you not inyyour kind, then am I a Gwy'd 
turgeon. 
D. 7b. Follow me, Sirrah ;, I fee a Lady. 
Fac. Are you ſo fierce already ? 


ing, A ſhame on the Curſe, &c. 


b 


Enter Clara 

Clar. Ha ! This is the 
What makes him here ? 

D. Fob. A delicate Creature. Ha ! This is the Lady, 
How happy am I to meet you here 

Clar. What mean you, Sir? 

D. Feb. 1 was undone. enough before, with . ſeeing your Piture in 
the Gallery; but 1 ſee you have more Excellencies than Beauty, your 
Vaice needed not have conſpir'd with that to ruin me. 

Clay. Have you ſeen my Pifture? | 

D. Fob. And lov'd it all things I ever ſaw, but the Original, 
I 2m loſt beyond beyond redemption, unleſs you can-pity me. 

Fac. ( fide, ) He hawbeen loſt a hundred. times, but he always finds 
himſelf again———zd metoo.; a pox en him. 

D. Fob. When Love had taken too faſt hold on me, ever to let me 
go, I 100 late ſound you were to Morrow to be Marry'd. 

Clar, Yes, 1 am condemn*d to one 1 never ſaw, and you are come to 
railly me and my misfortunes, 

Zac. Ab, Madam, fay not ſo, my Maſter is always in carneſt. 

D. Job. So much 1 am in earneſt now, that if you have no way to break 
this Marciage off, and pity me, I'ſoon ſhall repent { ever came toLand; 
I ſhall ſuffer a worſe wrack upon the Shore, here I ſhall linger out my 
liie P the worſt of pains, deſpairing Love; there I ſhould have periſh'd 
quickly———— he | 

| Jae. _ poor Man! he's in a deſperate condition, I pity him with 
al! my heart 

D. Job. Peace, Raſcal, Madam, this is the only opportunity I am 
like ro have ;, Give m: leave to improve it, 

CI.r, Sure, Sir, you canaot be in carnell, 


 D. Job. 
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D. Job. 1f all the Oaths under the Sim call eonviice you, Madam, 
I ſwecar- 
Fac. O Sir, Sir, have a care of Sweating, for fear you ſhould, once 
in yoor life, be forſworn is | 
. Fob. Peace, Dog, or I ſhall ſityour Wind-pipe. 


Jac, Nay, I know if he be forſmorn, hs the firſt live, that's cer- 


tain, 

Clar. But, Sir, if you bein earneſt, and I had an inclination, Tis 
impoſſible to bring ir about, my Father has diſpos'd of me, * 

D. Job. Diſpoſe of your (elf, I'le do well enough with him, and my 
Fortune and Quality are too great for him, for whom you are intended, 
to diſpute- with me. bs, 

Clar, 1f this be true, wor'd you win & Woman at firſt fight ? 

D. Fob. Madam, this is like to be the firſt and laſt; to Morrow is 
the fatal day that will undo me, 

Fac, Courage, Don, Matters go well. - 

Clar, Nay, | had rather have a Peafanc of my own chuſing, 
than an Emperor of another's. He is a handſome Gentleman, and ſeems 
to be of Quality : Oh that he could rid me of my inteaded flavery. 


Aſide. 
Sir, talk not of impoſſible things ; for could I wiſh this, my ter 
Honour will not ſoffer him to diſpenſe with his promiſe, 
_ Fob. Vle carry you beyond his power, and your intended Huſ- 
$ 00, 
Cler. It cannot be ; but I muſt leave you, I dare not be ſeen with 
I ——_ 
D. Fob. Remember the ſhort time you have to think on this :. will 
let- me periſh without relief? oS , will have pity on a wretched Man, 
I have a Prieſt in mycompany, Ple Marry you, and we'll find means 
to fly early in the Morning, before the houſe > gp 
Clar. | confeſs Fam to be condemn'd towltFcry, that nothing can 
be worſe; yet this were a raſh attempt. + 
D. Fob. If you will not conſent to my juſt deſires, 1am refolv'd to 
kill my elf, and fall a Sacrifice to your diſdain.-Speak, ſpeak my 
doom [ Holds his Sword #9 bis Breaft, 
Clar, Hold, hold —— 
ac. Ay, hold, hold : poor fooliſh Woman, ſhe ſhou'd not need to: 
id him hold. 
Clar. Ile find a means this night to ſpeak with you alone ; but T'fear 
this is but for your diverſion. 
Fac. Yes, *tis for diverſionindeed z the common diverſion of all the 
World. 
D. Job. By all that's great: and good my Intentions are Honoura- 
ble. | 
Clay. Farewel,” Sir, I dare not ſtay longer. 
D. Fob, will you keep your Word, Madam? 
Fac, You'll keep yours, no doubt—— 


- 
—_ = = 
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Clear, 1 will, any thing rather chan marry one 1 <annot loye, asf can 

no =y of anothers chooſin 
D. Job. Remember, Madkm, i periſh if you do not; [ have. onely one 

thing to ſay, Keep this Secret from your Siſter, till we have effected it; 
1 ll give you ſiffcient reaſon for what | tay. [ Exit Clar 
Videris, V oftoriasz, | __ her faſt, ſhe's my own. 

Fac. You are a hopefull man, ' you may come to good in time. 


» Emer Flavia. 
.; Job. Here is the other Siſter ; have at her, 
Fac. Why, Sir, Sir ; have you no conſcience ? 
W1ll not oneat once 'ſerve your turn ? 


D, Fob. Stand by, Fool. Let me ſee, you dro-the Lady. 

Flav. What ſay you Sir ? 

D. Fob. You have lately taken up 2 firay heart of mine, I hope you do 
not intend to detain it, without giving me your. own in exchange. 

Flav. 1 a heart of yours? fince wheo, good Sir? you are butthis day 
ſhipwrack'd on this Coaſt, and never ſaw my face before, 

D. Job. | ſaw your Pictture,*and 1 ſaw your motion, both ſo charm- 
Ing, | mm not reſiſt thems but now I havea nearer view, | ſee Plaialy l 
am lo 

Flav. A goodly handſome man ! but what can this mean ? 

Sue Fob. Such killing Beauties | ne'c law before; my heart is irrevoca- 

y gone, 


Flav. Whether is it one, Sir? I'afſure you I have no ſach thing a 


bout me, that 1 know of. 


D. Fob. Ah, Madam, if you wou'd give me leave to ſearch you, | 
ſhould find it in ſome little corger about you, that ſhall be nameleſs, 

Flay. 1t cannot be about me, 1 have none but my own, and that l 
muſt part with to morrow tol know not whom, 


D. Job. lt the molÞyiolent love that man ©r knew can er deſerve thay 


treaſure, it is mine; if you give that way, you loſe the trneſt Lover 


that er languiſhed yet. 

Fac. Whatcan bethe end of this 4 Sure Blood muſt follow this diſh- 
onour of the Family, and Lunfortunate, ſhall have my throat cut for com- 

an 
- Fla. Do you know where you are? 

D. Fob. Yes, Madam, in Spain, where opportunities are very ſcarce 
and thoſe that are wiſe make uſe of e*m as ſoon asthey have'em, 

Flav, You have a mind to divert your felf ; but I mult leaye pong. 
am diſpoſed to be more ſerious, ! 

D* Fob, Madam, I ſwear by all — 

ac, Hold, hold; will you be forſworn again? 
. Job. Peace, Villain, I hall cut that tongue out, 
- la, Farewell, I cannot ſtay, + { Exit Flavia. 


D, Fob. Vl not leave her; Pl thaw her if ſhe were Ice, before | have 
d-ne with her. 


Jace 
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; Thete is n6 end of this lewdneſs, Well ;E-rnuſt be kill or hang'd 
nee for all, and theres anend ore, [ Exennt, 


_ Enter Maria and Leonora 
Leow, 1 am faint with what I ſuffered at Sea, and with my wan- 
dring ſibce z let us repoſe a lietle, we ſhall not find this honſe to night. 
Mar. 1 o'er thall reſt till I have found Dow Faanciſce's houſe; but ll 
fit down awhile. 
Leon, 1 hope: he willnot find it; tif I have found nieans to give Don 


Fob warning of his cruel intentions: I would fave his ht who 1 fear,t 


would not do that for me. But inthe caſe that | am in, if he 
genies his love, death would be the welcom'ſt thing on carth to me. 
Mar. Oh my Ofavies! bow does the lok of thee per me with de- 
Suis! the bencer of Mackie bage one with thee. Whydo1 whine? grief 

Il no longer u | Sy porn, How could 1 gnaw the 
Monſters heart, Vi you" Whea | haver my 
C3 hd, bien reed 


Enter Don Lopez «rf Don Antonio 

P;-Lop, The'dld mans ſafe; 1 to know Don Johz's ſucceſs, 

D. Ant. He's engag'd upon a noble cauſe: If he fucceeds, "twill be x 
n_ worth the —_ 

D. Lop. Hah! whom we hear? a yoahg man well habited, with 
a Ladytoo; they ſeem to be ſtrangers. 

D. Ant. A miſchief comes into my head, that's worth the doing. 

D. Lop. What's that, dear Antonia. ? 

D. Amt. We are ina ſtrange Conntrey, and may want money: I would 
rob that ——_— We have not robb'd a good while; me-thinks 
hs new edneſs tome. 

D. op. Thovart in theright. Thate to commit the ſame dull ſin over 
_— again, as if I were marri*d to it: variety makes all things 
P 

D. Am , Butth-re*s one thing we'll nec omit, When we have robb'd 
the Man, peed INV ts as 

D. sto'r, man. on, young Gentleman, we 
muſt far riches'you have about you. 

Mar. O Villains 1 Trang. Thieves! theſe are the inhuman2 Compa- 
nions of that bloudy Monſter 


Leon. Have pity miſerable Strangers. 
D. Ant. Peace; 2a yoo you kindly, very kindly, 
D. Lop.:Go you _ that young Gentleman, bind him to a Tree, 
and bring the money, ile I wait upon the Lady, . 
D, Ant, Will you play me meno foul play in the mean time then? For we 
muſt caſt Lots about the buſineſs you wot of. 
D. Lop. No, upon my honour. 
Mar. Honour, you Villain? 
D. Ant; Come, young Geatlemgn, Fif'tams you 


4) 

Mar. Help! help fw_—_—_ Exit Don Ant. Maria. 

Leon. Have no humanity in you ? Take our monde Von 

liderty\ de noeſo bartYrouſly cruel. _ ; — 
D. Am, Come, 1 have made halt with him; now let us draw Cuts 

wha enjoys the Lady firit. | | | 
Leon, O heav*a aſſiſt me! what dol hear ? help! help! 


Exter four Countrey Fellows, coming 
2. Count. Fel. rd on ing of a 3-7 apy andlet 


hey Slows, erp have ſower Cudgels waſler your bones, 1 tell you 
t. 


D. Amt. How now, Rogues? Fight off the Se 
Leon. Thanks to Heav'n, 1 fly ! 1 fly1 where ſhall Fe ee 
of [ Exit. 


. Enter Don John nd Jacomo. 

D. Fob. Iſhall conquer *em both. Now, Sircah, what think you ? 

Fac. Why 1 think you manage your buſines as diſcreetly, and take as 
much pains to have your throat 05009 ay 10 Spots. 

D. Job. Your fear 0'r-rules your ſenſe, mine is a life Monarchs might 
envy. 

ac. ?Tis like to be a very ſhort one at this rate. 
D. Job, Away, Fool, *tis dark, I muſt be gone;, I ſhall ſcarce find the 


way 


Enter Leonora. 

Leon. Heaven guard me from theſe wicked Wretches, Help! help! 
they are here. a5 

D, Jeb. How now, Madam ? what, afraid of a man! 
: Leon. Don Jobn, no, not: of you y you ate the man i'th' world I would 

avec met, | 

D. Job. Leonors, youare the woman ith' world 1 would have avoided. 
. ! ſhe will ſpoil my new deſigns; but | haye a trick for her. What 
miracle brought you hither ? | 

Leox. Love, that works the greateſt miracles, made me follow you; 
and the ſame Storm droye me on this ſhoar, on which you were thrown, 
and thus far I've wander'd till L have found you. | 

D. Job Thisis the moſt unreaſonable unſatiable loving Lady, that 
ever wasabus'd by man z ſhe has a kind of Spaniel love, the worſe you uſe. 
her, the more loving, ſhe is. Pox on her, | mult be rid of her. . 

Leo. ] ara very faint and weary, yet I was reſolved not to reſt till 1 
had found you. 
* D. Job... Your unweated love has o*rcome and convinc'd me, there is 
nor ſuch a Woman breathing, 

Leon. T his is a Sovereign Medicine for allmy ſorrows, I now, methinks 
am happier than ever : But I am faint and ill, 

D. Job. Here, Madaw, | bave an excellent Cordial, 'twill reſreſh you; 
and 
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and Pl condutt ybu where you ſhall never be uchappy more. 
Leon. From that dear hand "tis welcome—. 

To your health, ſ Drinks, 
D. Job, And to your owndeſtruQion ; you have drunk your laſt. 
Leen. What means my Love? 

D. Fob. Y*have drunk the fubtileſt poiſon that Art er yet invented, 

| F O murder! murder! what have you done ? 

« Job. Peace, Villain, leave your endlaſdaadle pity — 

Te NE Thad hey Mal ads wh 
Leon. O ungrate | the onely Creature 

living that cou'd love thee. Heaven will revenge it, thoogh to me 'tis 

kind5efs. Here all my ſorrows ſhall for ever ceaſe, - 
D. Fob. wy you perſecute me with your loye ? 


k "Lon I could not help it.” Icame to preſerve-you, and am deſtroyed 
MN 
2c, Oh horrid fat ! 
. Fob. To me! 1 wear my ſafety by my ſide. 


Leon, Oh 1 faint! Guard your ſelf, There's a young 
Gentlemen purſues your life* - Have a Care —— 
I came to tell you this, and thug | am rewarded, 


. Heav'n pardon you. Farewell. I can no more, Die 


don 3 well. [ Dier 

#&, This objeCt ſure will ſtrike your heart ! Tigers would melt at this, 
of the Earth will open and ſwallow you up, and wc compene. There's 
noend of your murders. 

OS This is the firſt time I ever knew compaſſion, -« 

Poor Fool, [Piry her, but tis too late —— 
Farewell all ſenſleſs thoughts of a remorſe, 
[ would remove what e'r wou'd ſtop my courſe, [ Exexzt. 


_ —— 


Ac rT IV. - 
Enter Don John, Don Lopez, Don Antonio, Jacomo. 
D. Fob, His nights ſucceſs exceeded all my hopes, 1 had admittance 
to their ſeveral Chambers, and | have been contrated to 
both the Siſters, and this day reſolve to marry 'em, and at ſeveral times 
enjoy them z and, in my opinion, 1ſhall have a brace of as pretty Wives, 
25 any man in Spain. | 
D. Ant. Brave Don Fobn, you are maſter of your Art, not a Woman 
in Spain can ſtand before you, ; he; 
D. Lop. We can but envy you, and at.a diſtance imitate; Put bcth 
their Maids ſhall to por, I aſſure you. 
««, How far will the Devil hurry you, 
. Job, ,Tis not the Devil, *cis the fleſh Fool, 
Fae, Here will be fine cutting of throats. Poor Jaco), mult tlo4 
be cut off in the flower of thy Age ? a 
. G2 [ Enter, ' 


| 

F | 
Li 
i 1 
[| 
[| 


Ewter Don Franciſco, 
Go Fran, Gentlemen, your Servants | hope you reſted well this 
night, 
*» Lop. We Thank you, Sir z- never bettes. 
D. Ant, We never ſhall 


requite 
Jo L warrant you my Maſter wilh; be's a very gratefyl ci Perſon. 


D. Job. The Farou is too great to be ſddalaly requived; but | hal 
ſtudy to deſerve it, 


D. Fran, Gent! come, you at 

= The cxyectation of fo —7-—2— IO 

2 ex a as we 
to njoy, would let ws but lizle Reſt laſ —-& 

& ig 6 will afford us leſs to night. 

— you ſhall be bob'd... How is uckles. my Splecn 

to ak or'e, o 6 

D. Fran, Theſe are to 6. | 

D. Fob. Andmmy Cukolds Cd reg 1 | 

D, Fran. Pray em, Gtatlemen, they are ravbe (em-don 


D. Jobs. I ſhall be pad d foſerre them; 
But firſt Ple ſerye their Ladies.. 

D. Fran. Com, , Fle now condut you to my! PER © 
and beg your pardon for a moment, Ple wait 0a you again, 

Exit Don Fran. eud Bridegrooms,. 

D. Ant. Theſe Fools will ſpoil your Deſign. 

EY No, Sots; the ch Perſwaded the Ladies to feign Sick- 

put to Morrow Morniog, to gain time; 
Ne nie tan Ely ban __ 
D. Lop. But-will not the Siſters ck you to one another ? 

D. Jeh. No, | have wheedled each into a Jralouſie of the other, and 
each belieyes that if the other knows it, in Honour will revcal 
it to the Father. 

Jae. Sir, if you be ſo very weary of your life, Why don't you make: 
uſe of a convement Beam ? *tis the eaſier way.; ſo you may dye with- 
in” the filthy pother you, _o_ about it! X 

D. Job. Away, Coward 4 *tis a ſiga | am cot weary of my lite, that 

L mats ſo much uſe =_ loſt; 'T! Ee aol - 
ac, Oh Jecomo! 1 hou art 'Tis pity a ol thy neat Ipruce -- 
Parts RT ogy deſtroy*d. 


Emer Don Franciſco.. 
D, Fran, Come, Genzlemen, will you not refreſh your ſclyes with 


> ſome cool. Wines this Morning ? 


D. Lep. 
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D. Lop. We Tliank'you, Sir, we have already. 


k Enter a Servant, 
Serv. Sir, here's a- young Gentleman, a Stranger, deſires to ſheak: 
with you. F , 
D. Fran, Admit him. | 


Enter Maria in Man's; Habit: 
Your hamble Servant. 

Mar. Sir, whcn Pye told you what F come for, I doubt not not but- 
L ſhall deſerve your Thanks. I come to do you ſervice. 

D. Fran, You have %em, Sir, already 

Mar. You have lodg'd within your Houſe ſome Ship-wrack*d Men;. 
who are greater: Villains than the” Earth ere bore ; 1 come to give you- 
warning of *em, and to beg your power to revenge ſuch horrid AQi- 
ons, as Heart could never yet conceive, or Tongue could utter, Ha ! 
they are theſe——Revenge, Revenge cruel, unnatural Rapes and Mur- 
ders. They are Levils in the ſhapes of Men. 

D. Fran. What ſay you, Sir? 

Fac. Now the ſhare is falP ly upon me ;"me-thinks 1. feel cool $teel al-- 
ready in-my Body, Too well I know that Face. 

D. Fob 1 know that Face, Now, Impudence, aſliſt me. What: 
mad young Man is that ? 

D. From. Theſe, by their Habits. and their Meens, are Gentlemen, 
and ſeem to. be Men of Hohour. 

Mar, By theſe two, laſt night 1 was robb*d, and bound toa Tree, and 
there have been all night, and-but this Morning was reliev'd by Pea-- 
ſants—— had a with me, whom they faid they would raviſh,. 
and this Morning I ſaw her dead; they muſt have murder*d her, 

D. Fran. Heav'n! What do 1 —_ 
oy — Oh! lam noo? already, 1 feel-the knot, methinks, under my- 

eft Far. 

D, Ant, The Youth raves; we never ſaw his Face, we never ſtirr'd: 
from the bounds of this Houſe ſince we came hither. 

D. Lop. *Sdeath, let me kill the Villain ; Shall he thus affroat Mem 
of our Quality and Honour ? s 

D. Fran. Conſiver | am a Magiſtrate. 

D. Fob; The Youth was robb*d, and with the fright has loſt his Wits 
Poor Fool ! Jet him be bound in's Bed. | 

D. Fran. Do not perſiſt in this, but have acare : 

Theſe Injuries to Men of Honour ſhall not go unpuniſhed. 

Mar. Whither ſhall injur*d Innocence fly for ſaccor, if you-ſo ſoon» 
can be corrupted ? Monſter, Ile revenge my. ſelf; have at thy; 
Heart, 

D, Fran, What means the Youth, put up your Sword; 

D. Ant. We told you, Sir, he was mad. "oo 
Mar. Ol impudent Vallains! 1 ask your paxdon, Sir ; My Grief# 

| and! 
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and Injuries tranſport me ſo, 1 ſcarce can utter them. That Villain is 
Dow fobn, who baſely murdered the Governour of Sevi/ in his houſe, and 
then diſhonoured his fair Siſter. | 

D, Fob. Death and Hell! this injury is beyond all ſufferance. 

D. Fren. Hold Sir, think in whoſe houſe you are. 
FE ag O Lord! what will this come to? Ah Faceme! thy line of life is 

rt, 

Mar. Thisis the Villain, who kill, d the Lover of Amtexio's Siſter, de- 
wr ray murder'd her Brother in his own houſe. 

. Fob. [ll bave noJlon quay: 

D. Ant. Such a flor nf have his throat cut, though in a Church. 

D. Lop. No man of honour will protedt thoſe, who offer ſuch ijuries. 

D.. Feb. Have at you, Villain. ) 12". | 

D. Franc. Nay then, Within there: Ho! I will prote@t him, or 
periſh with bim. 


Enter two Bri 

1. Brideg. "_ the ll Fool s 

D. Fob. This raſhneſs will ſpoil my deſign opon the Davghters; if 1 
I had kted that, 1would have own'dall this for half a Duccatoon... 

| { To Ant. Lop, 

ask our pardon for my ill manners ; 1 was provok*'d too far : indeed 

the accuſations are ſo extravagant and odd, I rather ſhould have laugh- 

ed 4; 'em, Let the young Fool have a vein open'd, he's fark ſtaring 
mad, 

D, Anz. A fooliſh Impoſtor, We ne'r ſaw Sevil till laſt night. 

Mar. Oh Impudence! + | 

Fac, No, not we; we never were there till yeſterday, Pray Sir, lay 
that young Fellow by the hells, for lying on us, men of Honour, 

DP. Franc What is the matter, Friend, you tremble ſo ? 

D. Lop. *Sdeath, the Dogs fear will betray us, 

ac. | tremble Sir? no, no, Sir: I tremble——— Thongh it would 
e any one tremble to hear one lie, as that yonng Gentleman does. 
Have you no conſcience in you? 

Mer, Heav*ncan witneſs for me, I ſpeak not falſe. Ofievio, my dear 
Ofavie, being deareſt to me of all the world, I would in Sexi/ havere- 
venged his murder butthe Villain there eſcaped me : 1 followed him to 
Sea, and inthe ſame Storm in which their Ship periſh'd, I was thrown on 
ſhoar. Oh my Odeo! if this toul unnatural murther be not reveng'd, 
there is no Juſtice left among mankind. His Ghoſt, and all the reſt whom 
he has barbaroully murder*d, will interrupt your quiet, they'll baune 
you in your ſleep. Revenve, revenge! | 

2. Bride. This is wonder! ul, 

D. Frenc, There muſt be (ome:king in this ; his paſſion cannot be co= 
ur.terfeited, nor vour man's fear, | | 

Fac. My fear? 1 ſcorn yo:r words; I fear nothing under the Son, 1 

D. Job, 
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D. Fob. Will you believe this one falſe Villaia agaioſt three, whoaze 
Gentlemen, and men of honour ?* Ht 
Fac, Nay, againſt four, who are Gentlemen, and men of honour, _ 
Mar, O Villain, thatl had my Sword imbru'd in thy hearts bloud. 
Oh ty dear Ofavio! Do Juſtice, Sir, or -Heaven will puniſh you. 


Enter. Clara. 
D.. Fraxe, Gentlemen, heistoo earneſt, 'in his grief and anger, to be - 
what you wou'd have him, -2n Impoſtor.” My tone has been your Sattu- 
ary, and lam obliged in honour not to ow Magiſtrate, but. your Hoſt, 
no. violence ſhail here be ofter'd to you; but you muſt inftantly leave this 
houſe, and if yoga would have ſafety, find it mewhere elſe. Be gone, 
D. Fob. This is very well, 
Mar Ob! will you let 'eaa go unpuniſh*d ? 
Whither Hall | flie for vengeance ? 
D. Franc. Pray leave this piace immediately. 
Fac. Ah, good Sir, Ist's be gone—— Sic, your moſt humble Ser- 
vant. 
R Clar, Oh, Sir, conſider what you do; do not baniſh Den Fobs from 
ence. | 
1. Bride, Ha ! what means ſhe? 
D. Fran. What ſay you? 
Clar. Oh, Sir, he is my Husband; we were laſt night contrated,. 
D. Fran. Oh! what doI hear? 
1. Bride. | am diſhogoured, abus'd. Villain, thou dieſt, 
D. * Feb. Villain, you lie; 1 will cat your throar firſt.” 
D. Fran, Hey, where are my people heres | *' 


Enter Servants and Flavia, 
Flav. Oh, Sir, hold, if yon baniſh Dow Fobwr, I am loſt for ever, 
D. Fran. Oh Devil! whatdo I hear? "4 + 
Flav. He is my Husband, 6&ir, we were laſt night coutratted, 
Clar. Your Husband! Heaven} what's this 
2. Brideg. Hell and Damnatipot +. 
D. Fran. Oh! | have loſt myſenſes 8 0 
Mar Oh Monſter! now am | to be 'befiey*d?”® © 
Fae. Oh ſpare my life !'1 am Innocent as I hope co live and breath; 
D. Feb. Dog, you ſhall fight tor your life, if you have ir, " 
D, Fran. Firſt, ll revenge:my ſelf oa thefe. 
D. Fob. Hold, hold,” they are both my Wive;, and 1 will have thzm; 
1 334, Runs at bis Daughters, th:y run ous, 
D. Franc. Oh Devil! fall on — 
Aar. Fall on, I will aſſiſt you,- ' 
[_ They fights Maria and Don Fianciſco” archilled 
tws Bridlegrooms ave hurt, JaComo, runs away: 


D. 7-b Now we've dong 4heir buſineſs. 
Ah, cowardly Rogue! are not you a Son of a Whore > - 


Tac 
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sc, Ay, Sir, what you pleale : Aman had better be a living Son 
of Who? than a deal } Hero, by your favour, on, 
D. Fob. | could find.in my, heast to kill the Raſcal ; his fear, ſome 
ac, Hold, vir, to provide for your e .. Let'st 
ade out of the Stable, and flic pms nad of DR are coming, 
expecting the Weding, and weare izrepaicably loſt it we take not this 
time, I think my fear, will now preſerve you. | I , 
L D. Ant, I think be councels well, - Let's flie-to 2 new place of plea- 
ure. or 


D. Feb. But I ſhall leave my-bnſige(s vndone. vrich the two Women. 
- D. Zop. 'Tisnow ſcarce feazable, Let's fi ; you'll light on others as 
handſom, where we come next. 


D- Fob. Well, diſpoſeof me agyou-pleaſe 3 and. yet it troubles me. 
Jod Valte, haſte cc welhall be apprehended! [ Exenrt. 
Excer Clata ond Flavia.” . | 


Flv. O thatl ever liv'd to ſee this day ! 
. This fatal day! *Twas our vile diſobedience 
Cauy'd our poor Fathers death; which Heaven 
Will revenge on us, Solewd a Villain 
As Don was never heard of yet. 
« Clay, That we ſhould be o credulons! Oh dreadfut 
Accident Dear Father, what Expiatiof can | 8 
We make? ourcrimes too foul for 
20m one a Gn all our _— 

too ſhort, to in pegitence for thi 
Our levity and diſobedience, He was the 
Beſt of Fathers, 'and of. Meny ( _. - - 

Flv. What will become of os, poor miſerable Maids, 
Loſt inour Fortunes and our Reputations? 
Our intended recaver of their 
Wounds, will murder us; and *tigbat.Juſtice : 
Our lives too now cannot be worth the keeping, 
(Thoſe Devils in the ſhapes of men are fled, 
, _ Let us not waſte our time it fruitleG grief; 

us em Y 


And: rp lei es this 
try, by a Religious life, to expi is Crime : 
There 1s no ſafety, or no hope — —_ | 
Let”s 20, and bid along farewel to all the 

World ; a thing too vain, and little worth ovr care. 


Clar. ; farewell to allthe vagity oo Earth, Y 
Where wretched Mortals, toſs'd *twixt hope and fear, 
Muſt bf all fix'd and ſolid joy deſpair; *- | " [ Exeunt 
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The SCENE is a delighuful Grove. 


Emter uo Shepherds and two Nympbs. 
1. Shep, Come Nymphs and She $, haſt nd as 
To the happy Sports within theſe ſhady Groves, 
In pleaſant lives time ſlides away aps 
But with the A —_ to.creep too ſlow, 
1.N . Our happy leiſure we employ in jo 
As p_ as they are pleaſant. We «hs Ls 
Strangersto ſtrife, and to tumultuousnoiſe, 
To banetul envy, and to wretched cares, + 
*1n rucal pleaſures ſpend our happy days, 
And our foit nights in calm and quiet leeps. 
2. Shep. Norude Ambition interrupts our reſt, , 
Nor baſe and guilty thoughts how to be great. © + 
2. Nymph. In humble es We have ſuch contents, 
As uncorruped Nature does 
Which the great, that ſurfeit under gilded Roofs, 
And wanton in Down Beds, can never know. 

1; Sbep. Nature is here not yet debauch'd by Art, 

"Tis as it was in Satwrn*shappy days: 

Minds are not here by Luxury invaded; 

A homely Plenty, with ſharpe Appetite, 

Does lightſome health, and vigorous ſtrength impart. 

1. Ny»»pb. A chaſt cold Spring does here refreſh our thirſt, 
Which by no feaveriſh ſurfeir is increas*d ; 

Our food is ſuch as Nature meant for Men, 
Ere with the Vicious, Eating was an Art, 

2 , Nymph. In noiſe Cities riot is purſu'd, 

And lewd luxuriou: living ſoftens men, 
Effeminates Fools in Body and in Mind, 
Weakenstheir Appetites, and decays their Nerves. 

2. Shep. With filthy ſteams from their exceſs of Meat, 
And cuady vaporsrais'd from dangerows Winez 
Their heads are never clear or free to think, ' 

They waſt their lives in a continual miſt, | 

1. Shep. Some Tubtil and ill men chuſe Temperance, 
Notas a Vertue, buta Bawd to Vice, | 
And vigilantly wait toruine thoſe, ' 

Whom Luxury and Eaſe have ut aſleep, 
2, Sbep Yes, in'the clamorpus Courrg of tedions Law, 
Where what is meant for a reliefs a grievance ; 
Or in Kings Palaces, where Cunning ſtrives; 
.* Notto advance King's Inteteſts, buriits own. 
1. Nympb. There they in a continual hurry live, 
And leldom can, for all their ſubtie _— 


Lay their foundations ſurez but ſome To 
Are undermin'd, others blown down by ſtorms. Rae 2 

2. Nymph pb. Thelr tiles bur a common Road haben 
Ot lactering great 


Smiliog on allt meet, and lring one 

1. Shep. In edn -— 
But we enjoy a ſweet 
Here our own Flocks we _—_ 
| agd - Phillis can embrace unenvi'd. 

. And 1land Celis without 


jealouſie, 
But tak? the RT now an 7 
ih 


Now let wa fing, re) 
1he Great can never 


1. At this. 
2. At this. 
3. Athis. - 
All. 4s this, 
The Great can never know ſuch bliſt.. 


1. Alt)” Inbobitants oth Wood, 
Now celebrate the Spring, 
That g, ves freſh vigour to the bloud 
Of erery living 
Chor. The Birds bav: b:en firging and. billing before w2, . 
And «ll the ſweet C berifere joz* in the Chorus, 


2. The N ales with jugging throats, . 
fas their. pretty Notes, 4 
i fo hore, b @ ſweet : 
And thus our Loves and Pleaſures greet. 
Chor. Then let onr Pipes ſound, let ws dance, let mz 
Till tbe ormemuring Groves with land Ecabe's fo 


Dance begia, 


4+ Hm 
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Free ject he 
rom . 

No dangers c TH 

Re 

A 's ef bliſs ; 
A-pleaſure that ow mn tugh 

Chor. Owr days we conſume in unenvied delights, 
And in love and ſoft reſt our bappy long nights. 


Exch N; does impart 

L Her H_ Art, 

To ber Swain, who thinks that bis chief Treaſure. 
No envy it fear'd, 
No fighs are &r beard, 

| But ich are cani*d by our pleaſure. 
Chor, When we feel the bleſi”d Rapturer of innocent Love, 
No joys exceed ours but the pleaſures above. 


In theſe delightful fr agr ant Grover, 
5 


Generasl Y{4"'* celebrate our bappy Lover. 
Chorus, VE" Pipes ry eng langh, eud fing 5 


b rving thi 
Revels in rye Boe rr 


| . 
Enter Don John, Don Lopez, Don Antonio, Jacomo. 
D. Job. So, thus far we are ſafe, we bave almoſt kild our Horſes 
with riding croſs out of all Roads. 
ba them, as if they had been 


Fac. Nay, you have had as little me 
Men or Women : But yet we arc not let os fly farther, 


D. Fob. The bouſe | eee at was mine during my life, which 1 
ſold ro that fellow ; he, he holds by that tenure, mil carefully 


Us. 

Joe. *Tis a Tenure I will not give hid two moneths porchaſe for, 

D. Jeb. Beſides, our Swords are us'd to conqueſt. : 

D. Ant. At worſt, there is a Church hard by ; we'll put it to its pro- 
a Soon Shepherds, and young <nch 

D. Lop. e, are pretty Wenches; 
ſhall we beidle, Dax? "1 $398 Thus 

D, Ant. By no means; *tis along time, methinks, ſince we were viciou:» 

D. Job. We'll ſerye *em as the Romans did the Sabixes, we'll rob 
**mof their Women; onely we'll return the Puaks again, whea wehave 
us'd them, 

i For Heavens fake hold: 

. Fob. Sirrah, no more ; do as we do, raviſh, Raſcal, or by my 
Sword, Ill cyt thee iato fo many pieces, it ſhall poſe an Arithmeuciaa 
to lum vp the frattions of thy _ p 

| 2 4" 


[ Dance continues. 
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Zac. 1 raviſh! Oh, good Sir! my Courage lies not that way ; alas, 
I, I am almoſt famiſh'd, I have not eat to day, 
D. ro Sirra, by Heaven doas I bid thee,or rhou ſalt never eat again, 
Shall | kecp a Raical for a Cypher ? 
Fac. Oh ! What will, become of me? I muſt do it. 
D. Job. Come on, Rog tall. on, 
D. Ant. Which are you for ? | 
D. Job *Tis all one, 1 am not in Love but in Luſt, and to ſuch a one, 
a Belly fnll's a Belly full, and there's an end on't, 
t. Shepherdeſs. What means this violence ? 
2. Shepberdeſs, Oh! Heav'n protect us, | 
Fac. Well, L muſt have one too; if 1 be hang'd, I had as good 
be hangd for ſomething, | CER one runs off with a Woman. 
D. Lop. Rogues, come not on z we'll be in your Guts, 
All Sbepberdeſs, Help, help, . [ They ery ont. 
:. Shep. What Devils are theſe ? Exeun 4 
[ Three &v four Shepherds retuyn with Jacomo. 
r. Shep. Here's one Rogue, Have we caught you, Sir? We'll. cool 


your Courage. | 
Fac. Am I taken priſoner ? I ſhall be kept as an Hotiourable Ho- 


Rage at leaſt - ; | 
2. Shep. Where are theſe Villains, theſe Raviſhers ? 
Zac, Why you need not kee ſuch a ſtir, Gentlemen, you will have 
all your Women azain, and no harm done, - Let me go, Ple fetch %em 
to you, - 


1. Shep, No, you Iibidinous Swine z we'll revenge the Rapes on you. 


Knife? | | 
Fac. Heay*n! What do you mean? Oh ſpare me! I amunprepar'd; 
let me be confeſt. a, | 
' 1+ Fbep, We will not kill you, we'll but Geld you: Are you ſo hot, 
Sir 2 cut « | 
Jac. Oh bloudy Villains! have a are, is not a ſcaſon for that, the 
Sign's in Scorpio. Fe -* - had 
2. Sbep. Down. with him _ © ag p94 
= 4 Vclp Help der! Murder! Have a care what you do, I 
am the laſt of all my Race———Will you deſtroy 4 whole Stock, and 
tzke away my ay 1p of my Family ?——- 
z. Sb:p., There ſhall be no more of the breed of you —— | 
2c, 1am of an aftient Family ; Will you cat off alt hopes of a Son 
and Heir ? Help! Help! Maſter, Don Zobu? Oh! Oh! Oh! 


; ' " Enter Don fohn, Don Lopez, Don Antonio, 
D. Fob. How now, Rognes? Do you abuſe my Man ? 
<6, © 5ir, this is the fixſt good thing you ever did; If = 
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had not come juſt in the Nick, I had loſt my Manhood, 

D.r Ant,” ?Tis:09 matter for the uſe you make on't. ' 

D. Lop. But cone, let's now to Supper. | 

Fac. Come on, I am almoſt tary” [Exennt, 


Shepherds return. 
1 Shep. Let's not complain, but dog the Rogues, and when we have 
Hous'd '*em, we will to the next Magiſtrate, and beg his pow'r toap- 


The SCENE changes toa CHURCH, with the Sta» 
tuc of Den Pedro on Horſeback in it. 


D. Fob. Let's in and fee this Church. | 


ac. Is this a time to ſee Churches? But let me ſee whoſe Statue's: 


this ? Oh Heav'n ! this is D-# Pedro's, whom you murder'd at Sevit. 

D, Job Say you fo, Read the Inſcription, 

Fac Here lies Don Pedro,” Governor of Sevil, barbaronſly Murder” 4 by 
that Imp;ons Villain Don John, "gainft 'whom bis innocent Rlood cries. (till 
for Vengeance. 

D. 7eb. Let it cry on. Art thou there Pfaith ? Yes, 1 kilFd thee, and 
wou'd do't again uponthe ſame occaſion, Zacomo— [nvite him to Supper. 

7ae. What, a Statue ! Invite a Statue to Supper ? Ha, Ha——can 
Marble cat * : ; 

D. Job. 1 ſay, Raſcal, tell him I would have him Sup with me. 

Fac. Ha, ha, ha} Who the Devil put this Whimlſey into your Head F 
Ha, ha, ha! lovite a Starue to Supper / 

D. Fob | ſhall ſpoil your Mirth, Sirra I will have it done, 

Jac. Why, *tis impoſſible; Wbu'd you-haye me ſuch a Coxcomh, in- 
vite Marble to eat ? Ha, ha, ha, 

''* - T He goes ſeveral times towards the Statue and returns Laughing. 

Good Mr, Statue, it it ſhall pleaſe your Worſhip, my Maſter deſires 
you £0 make Collation with him RISES 

; [The Statue nods bis lead, Jacomo fl; down and roars, 
Oh I am dead ! Oh, Oh, Oh. | 
D. Job. | he Statue nods its Head ; 'tis odd — —— 
D. Ant. 'Tis wonderful, | 
D. Lop. 1 am amaz'd. 
ac. Oh I cannot ſtir ! Help, help. 

D. Jab. Well, Governor, come, take part of a- Collation with me, 
"tis by this time ready; make haſte, ?tis | invite you, [Sratue nods again: 
Say you ſo? come on, let's (et all things in order quickly, 

Fac. Oh fly, tly, 

D. Ant. This 15 prodigious.. 

{ Exeuas Don John, Don Lopez, Don Antonio, Jacom") 


The 


wy it puzles me to know the reaſon on't, Sirra, Ple give you leave 
to Oil, 
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he 
The SCENE is a Dining-Room, a Table ſpread, 
Servants ſerting on Meat and Wine. - 
D. Fob. Come, our Meat is ready, let's Sit. Pox on this fooliſh Sta. 


D. Ant, Let's eat, ner think on't. 


' Fac, Ay, come, let's eat; | am too hungry now to think on the 


fright ACOMO eats preediby 
D. _ This is excelleat Meat. How the PE fn You'l] choak 
your felt, 


' Fac, | warrant you, look to ſelf. 
D. Amt. Why, Cn is the i in Lone > 
ac, No, no , if he be, *tis a hungry Devil. 
. Lop. Will you not Drink ? 
7 'le lay a good foundation firſt, 
» Fob, The Raſcal cats like a Canibal, 
Foc. Ay, 'tis no matter for that. 
D. Fob. Some Wine, Sirra. 
Fac. There, Sir, take it; { am in haſte. 
D. Ami, 'Sdeath, the Fool will be ſtranghd. 
ac. The Fool knows what he does. 
. Job. Here's to- Don Pedry's Ghoſt, he ſhould have been welcome. 
Fac. O name him not. | X | 
D. Lop. The Raſcal is afraid of you after death. 
ac, Oh! Oh! Some W ine, give me ſome Wine, [ Almoſt chook'd. 
D. Aw. Take ir. 
ac. $0, now *tis down, 
. Amt, Are you not (atish'd yet ? 
Fac, Peace, peace; I have but juſt begun, [ One knocks bord at the door. 
Who's there ? come in, 1 am very buſie. 


* D. Fob. Riſe, and do your Duty. 
: _ But one Morſel more, J come. [ Knocks again, 
w 


t a pox, Are you mad? F Opens the door. 


Enter Gboff. 

Oh! the Devil, the Devil. 

D. Fob. Hah! It is the Ghoſt, let's riſe and receive him. 

D. Am, lam amaz'd. 

D. Lop. Not frighted are you? 

D. Ant. | ſcorn the thoughts of fear. [ They ſalute the Gboft. 

D. Fob, Come, Governor, you are welcome, ſit there; if we had 
thought you would have come, we wou'd have ſtaid for you. But come 
on, . Sirra, give me ſome Wine. [ The Ghoſt Sins, 

Fac. Oh! Iamdead; What ſhall I do? I Gare not come near you. 

H 2 D. Fob. 
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D. Fob. Come, Raſcal, or Vle cut your: Throat. 
Fill: Wine, bis hand tremble x 
pp n__ Oh! Oh! 
. Fob. Why do you tremble, Raſcal ? Hold it ſteadily —— 
Foc. Oh ! 1 cannot. 
[ Jacomo ſnatches Meat from the Table, and runs afide. 
D. Job. Here, Governour , al Healch. Friends, put it about, 
Here's excellent Meat ; Taſte of this Ragouſt. If you had had a Body of 
Fleſh, 1 wonld have given you cher entire——but' the Women Care not 
for Marble. Come, I'll help you, Come, eat and let old Quarreks be for- 


ten, 
Gheſs. 1 come not here to take Repaſt with you ; 
Heaven has permitted me to animate 
This Marble Body, and 1 come to warn- 
You'of that Vengeance is in ſtore for you, 
If you amend not your pernicious Lives, 
«c. Oh Heav*n! 
. Ans. What, are you come to Preach to us? 
D. 7% Keep your Harangues for Fools that will believe *en. 
D. Fob. 


We are too much confirm'd. Pox © this dry+Diſcourſe, give ' 


me ſome Wine. Come, here's to your Miltriſs; you had one when you 
were living : -not forgetting your ſweet Siſter.  Sirra, more Wine 
= Ay, Sir-——Good Sir, do not provoke the'Gboft ; his Marble 
Fiſts may fly about your Ears, and- your Brains out. 
Don Job. Peace, Fool. 
Gb-f#. Tremble, you impious Wretches, and repent ; 
Bebold, the Pow'rs of Hell wayt for your w—_— Devil: riſe. 
Fac. Oh! 1 will ſteal from hence. Oh the Devil ! 
D. Job. Sirra, ſtir not; by Heav'n Vie uſe thee worſe than Devils can 
do. e near, Coward, 
Foe. © Tdarenot ſtir; What will become of me ? 
D. Job. Come, Sicra, eat, 
Jor O, Sir, my Appetite is ſatisfied. © - | 
. Job. Drink, Deg, the Gboſt's Health : Rogue; do'r;-or We-run my 
Sword down your Throat, | SALES | 
p «c, Oh ! Oh! Here, Mr, Statze, your Health.” 
. Job. Now Raſcal, ſing to Entertain him. 
Hows S:ng, quoth he!'Oh! T'have loſt my voice; I canaot'be merry 
in fuch company. Sing : 
D. Ant, Whoare thefe with ugly Shapes ? _ 
D. lo, Their manner of appearing is ſomething ſtfange, 
Gbott, They'r Devils, that wait for ſuch hard impious 
Men. They're Heaven's Inſtruments of Eternal Vengeance, 
D. Job, Are they ſome of your Retinue ? Devils, lay you? Iam ſorry 
I have no Burne Rrandy to- Treat 'emwith, that's Drink fit for Devils— 
Hah ! they vao'ſh. # They fink 
Gb-f, Cannc fear of Hell's Eternal Tortures, 


wv 
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Chonge the horrid courſeof your abandon's lives ? 
Think- 6n\thole Fires, thoſe chatting __ 
That ſhall witnout confaningbter'ye 


D. Job. Dreams, Dreams, bas Light to bb pleaſure for. 
In ſpight of all you ſay, 1 will go on, 
THI t have ſurfeited on all 
.Youth is a Fruit that can but once be gather'd, 
And Fll- enjoy it to the full. | 
_ ins. Ler's puſhiren; Natuce chalks out the way that we ſhoold 

ow. - 

D. Lop. Tis her fault, if wedo that we ſhould not, Let's on, here's 
a Brimmer to our Leaders health. 

Fac. What helliſh Fiends are theſe ? 

D. Fe. Let me tell you, 'tis ſomething ill bred to rail at your Hoſt, 
thar treats you civilly, You have not yet forgot your quarrel to me, 

Ghoſt. *Tis for your good ; by me Heaven warns you of its wrath, and 
gives you a longer time for your repentance. I invite you this night to 
2 pes of mine, 

D. Job. Where? | ; 

4 Ghott. At my Tomb. 

'D. Ant, What time ? 
Ghoſt At dead of night. 

D. "Fob, We'll come. 

—_ Fail not. 


—_ warrant you. oP 
: Ghoft. arewet; and thiak ppon our loſt condition: 

D. Fob. Farewel, Gevernor, ll ſee what Treat you'll give vs. 

ry Job. AS 38 | 

D. Ea and | 

Fac. That will not 1. 'Poxca him, | have had enongh of his compa- 
ny, 1 fhall not recover it this week. If 1 eat with ſuch an Hoſt, Pll be 
haigd. 

D. 2 af you do nat, Baton you Het be hang'd, 
| Jas. Whither wil yoor tendnes carry me ? 1 do not care for having a 
Ghoſt for ill not thele Miracles do good upon you, 
Re agl nothing happens but by Natural Cauſes, 
Whi rh \ unuſual For or cannot find, 
And then they ſtyle *em Miracles. But no Accident 
Can alter me from what1 am by Nature, 
Were there 
Legions of Ghoſts and Devilsin my wa 
One moment in my courſe of peaks I'd not ſtay, 


[Excunt onmer. 


- 
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Exnter Jacomo, with Back, Brea, and Head-piece 

4c. Ell, this damn'd Maſter of mine will not part with me; 
/ V Vi we muſt fight five or fix times <a == day with 
another, that's certain; Therefore thou art wiſe, honeſt Zacomo, to arm 
thy ſelf, I take it. Sa, fa. fa -—— Methioks | am very valiant on the fud- 
dain. Sa, fa, ſa. Hah ! there I have you, Paph Have at you. 
Hah ——— there | have you h: That wasa fine thruſt intierce. Hah 
——Death what noile is that | 


Enter Don John. 

D, Fob. How now Sirrah, what are you dong ? 

Jac, Nothing, but practiſing to run people through the bodies, that's 
all; for I know ſome body's throat mult be cut before midaighr. 

7 In Armour too! why, that cannot help you, you are ſuch a 
cowardly Fool; fear will betray you faſter within, than that.can defend 
you without. -—— 

Fac. | fear no body breathing, I; nothing can terrifie me but the De- 

viliſh Ghoſt, Ha! who's that coming? Oh [ 
| s back, 


D. Fob. Is this your courage 2 you are preparing for Sree an 

Enemy appears. | * | 

Jae. No, no, Sir, not; I onely leapt back to put my ſelf upon my 
guard Fa, la, la 


p. | Enter Don LopeZ and Don Antonio; 

D..Fob. Whom have we hear ? 

Fac, Oh where ! where! who are they ? 

D. Fob, Oh my Friends ! where _—___ been ? 

D. Amt, We went to view the y Nunnery hard by, and have 
been chatting with - wy anQif'd Fools, till it's darkzwe have been 
chaffering for Nuns-fleſh: 

D. Lop, There | made ſuch a diſcovery, if'you do not aſliſt me, I am 
ruin'd for ever. Don Bernerde's Siſter, whom 1 fell in lo: with in Se- 
vil, is this day plac'd there for probationz and if you cannot adviſe me 
to ſome way or other of getting her our, for ſome prifea: occaſion I 
have for her, 1 am a loſt man, thats certain, 

D. Ant. The bulinefs is difficult,and we reſolve to manage infit Couns 


cil. 

Fac. Now will they bring me into Came wicked occaſion or other of 
ſhewing my prowels : a pox on 'em. 

D. Jeb. Have you ſo long followed my fortunes: to boggle at difh- 
culty vupon ſo honourable an ———_ 68, here is no — F 

. 0. 
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D. Lop. No.? the Walls are fo high, and the Nunnery ſo ſtrongly 
fortih'd, *cwill be impoſlible to do it by force; we muſt find ſome ſtra- 

em. . 

D. Fob. The ſtratagem is ſoon found out. 

D. int. As how, Don 7obn? 

D. Fob. Why, 1 will ſet fire onthe Nunnery; fire the Hive, and the 
Droaes muſt our, or be burat within: then may you, with calc, under 
prerence of ſuccor, take whom you will. | 

D. Lop. 'Tis a gallant deſign. 

D. Ant. 1 long to be abour it. Well, Dex, thou art the braveſt Fel. 
low breathing, | | 

Fac. Gentlemen, pray what became of that brave Fellow, that fir'd 
the Temple at Epheſus? was he not hanged, Gentlemen, hum — 

D. Amr We are his Rivals, Fool; and who would not ſuffer for ſo 
brave an Action? 

D. Fob. He's aSconndrel and a Poultroon, that would not have his 
Death for his Fame. 

DI Phat he is, 8 damn'd Son of a Whore, and not fit to drink 
wItnh. 
#. 'Tisa-rare thing to-be a Martyr for the Devil; But what good 
will infamy do you, when you are dead ? when Honour is nothing but a 
yapour to you. while you are living. For my part I'd not'be hang'd to 
be Alexander the Gread. 

D. Aut. What a phlegmatick dull Raſcal is that, who has no Ambi- 
tion in him. 

«. Ambition! what, tobe hang'd ? beſides, what's the intriofick 

ve of honour when & man is under ground ? Let 'em but call me ho- 

neſt Jacomo, &s lam, whileI live, and let 'em call me, when lam dead, 
D. » Fobn if they will. 

D. Fob. Villain,. dare you prophane my name ? ! HP 

7ac Hold, Sir, think what you do; you cannot burt.me, my Arms 
ate Piſtol proaf. 


| Emer a —_— Sl A 

Serv I come to give you notice of an approaching danger : You mu 
fly. an Officer wickrams Shepherds have found you were at our houſe,and 
are come to apprehend you, for ſome outrage you have commired; I 
came to giveyou notice, knowing our Family has a great uy for you, 

D. Fob, Yes, 1 know yoar Family has a great reſpect for me, for I 
have lain with every one in it, but Thee and thy Malter. 

}ac. Why look you now, 1 thought what *rwoud come to; Fly, Sir, 
fy; the Harkneſs of the night will help us. Come Lle lead the way: 

= Fob. Stay Sicrah, you ſhall have one occaſion more of ſhewing your 
velous. 
D. Ant, Did ever any Knight Errant fly, that was ſo well appointed ? 
D:. Lep. No; you ſhalt (tay, and get Honour, Fecomo. 
7as' Pox.of Honour, 1 am-ontent with.the ſtock 1 Kenny 


Job 


Cy 


D. Fob, You are eaſily ſatisfied. But oow let's fire the Nannery. 

D. Ant, Come 0n. 

D. Lop. I long to be at it. 

Fac, O Facomo! Thy Life isnot worth a piece of Eight, *Tis in vain 


to diſſwade 'em, Sirz I will neyer trouble you with another Requelt, if. 


you'll be graciouſly pleas'd to leave me out of this adveacure. 

D. Job. Well, you have yourdefire. 

Zac, A thouſand Thanks, and when I fee you again, I will be ham- 
bly content with a Halter, " 

D. Joh Bur, do you hear, Fool? 'S:and Centinel here; and if any 
thing happens extraordinary, give us notice of it. 

xc. O, good Sir !"What do do you mean? That's as bad as going 

with you. 

D. Job. Let me find you here when 1 come again, or you are a dead 
Man 


[ Exexnt Don Joha, Don Lopez, Don Antonio. 

Fae. I amſure I am a dead Man, if you find me hcre : But would my 

Armour were off now, that I might run the lighter, Night alliit me, 

Heaven ! What noiſe is that ? to be left alone in the dark, and fear 
Ghoſts and Devils, is very horrible, But Oh ! Who are theſe. 


Enter Officer, Guards, end Sb:pb rds. 
1. Shep. Weare thus far right, the Raviſhers went this way. 
_ 2. Shbep. For Heaven's lake take *em dead or alive; ſuch deſperate 
Villains ne'c were ſeen, 
ac, So ;, if 1 be catch'd I ſhall be hang; if not, I ſhall be kiffd. 
*Tis very ke, theſe are the Shepherds. Ple hide my ſelf. 
il Me ftands nh cloſe againt the Wall, 
1. Sbep, If we catch the Rogues we'll broil *em alive; nov death caa 
de painful h for ſuch Wretches. 
ac, O bloudy-minded Men—————— 
2. Sbep. Oimpiqus vile Wretches!” That we had you in our clutches! 
Opea your dark Lanthoro, and let's ſearch for 'em. 
Fac. What will become of me, my Armour will not do now. 
yo 5 Thus far we hunted chem upoa a good ſcent; But now we are 
at a faulr, ” | ; 
Fac. Let me ſee; 1 have one trick left, I have a diſguiſe will fright 
the ' Devil, 
2. Shep, They muſt be hereabouts. 
Fac. Ile inamongſt chem, and certainly this will fright e*m, 
1. Sbep. Oh Heaven! What horrid ObjeCt'; this? 
Fe. The Devil. P | 
2. Shep. Oh fly, fly! The Devil, the Devil! Fly _ 
[ Exeznt Shepherd: frighte/. 
sc. Farewel, good Geatlemen, This is the ficlt time'my Face e'r- 
did me 200d, Bur Ile not ſtay. | take ic; Yet whether ſhall [fly ? Oh! 
What voiſe is that? 1 am ia the dark, in a ſtrange place too, What 
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will follow ? There lie, Oh! my Arms, Hah! Who's there ? Let me 
go this way Oh the Ghoſt! the Ghoſt! Gad forgive me, *twas 
nothing but my fear { A noiſe within, Fire, Fire, the Nunnery's onfire. 
Oh vile wretches! they have done the deed, There is no flying ; now 
the place will be full of People, and wicked Lights that will diſcover 


me, if 1 fly. 


Firc! Fire—— Murder! Help! Help! Fire! Fire 


Wubia. Fire, Fire, Fire; the Nunnery*s on fire ; Help, help —. 
[ Several People croſs the Stage, crying fire. 
Zac. What ſhall 1 do? there's no way but one, Pl! go with the croud. 


[ More people croſs the Stage, he runs with them. 


| Emter Don John, Don Antonio, Don Lopez, Four Nux-. 

D, Fob. Fear not, Ladies, we'll rms you. | 

1. Nun, Our Sex and Habits will protect us, 

D. Lop. Not enough, we will protect you better. 

1. Nun. Pray leave us, we muſt not conſort with Men, 

D. Ant, What would you run into the fire to avoid Mankind ? you 
are zealous Ladies indeeed. | | 

D. Job, Come, Ladies, walk- with vs; well put you in a place of 


py, we'll go no further, we are ſafe enough; be gone, and. 
help to quench the fire, , | 

D. Job. We have another hre to quench ; come along with us, 

D. Lop. Ay, come, you mult go. 

D. Ant, Come along, we know what's good for you; you muſt go 
with us, - 

1 - Nam Heay*n ! What violeftice is this ? What impious Men are theſe / 
Help! Help! [All cry Help, 


Emer Flavia and Clara Probationers. Wa, 
Flav. Here are the bloody Villains, the cauſes of our miſery. 
Clar. Inhumane Butchers! now we'll have your Lives, het RS 
D. Job. Hah ! here are a brace of my Wives.” If you have a mind fo 
this Fool, take her betwixt you; for my part, le have my own. Come, 
Wives, along with me; we muſt conſummate, my Spouſes, we muſt 
conſummate. ts | 
Clar. What Monſters are theſe ? 
All Nuns. Help! help! 
D. Ant, *Sdeath ! theſe fooliſh Women are their own Enemies. 
D, Lop, Here are ſo many people, if they cry out more, they'll inter- 
rvpt us in our brave deſign. ; 
D. Job. 1 warrant you; when they cry out, let us out-noiſe %em, 
Come, Women, you muſt go along with vs. 
1. Nan. Heaven! What ſhall we do? Help! help! 
D. Job. Help ! belp! Fire! Eire 1 Fire} | 
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D. L9þ. T Help ! help! 
[They bale the Women by the handr, who flill cry out, and they with the. 


Enter ſeveral people, crying out Fire, Jacomo is the rear. 
ac. Fire! fire ! hre Help! Getpt 
eath! here's my Maſter. 
D. Job, Sirra, come along with me, I have uſe of you, 
Jo. I am caught. 
. Here, Sirra, take one of my Wives, and force her after me. 
Do, you refule, Villain ? . 


Enter Shepberds, with Officts and Guards. 
$ Nuns. Help! help! good people help! Reicue us- from theſe ViL 
ins, 
I Shep. Who are you, committing violence on Women ? 
2 Shep. Heavens ! they are the Villains we ſcek for. 
ac, Where is my Armour now ? Oh my Armour, 


Officer. Fall on, 
(The fight, Wo oo Women fly, Jacomo falls down as ki'd, 
Shepherd: and the Officer are kit. 
D. 7ob. Say you o, Rogues 


D. Lop. So, the Field's ou _— 

D. Fob, But @ pox on't, we have bonght a Victory too dear, we 
have loſt che Women. + 

D. Ant. Well find *em again. But poor Facomo's kilPd, 

Fac. That's a Lye. [ Afide.. 

D. Lop. 'Faith, let's earry off our Dead. 

D. Job. Agreed; we'll bury him in the Church, while the Ghoſt: 
Treats us, we'll Treat the Worms with the Body of a Raſcal, 

ac, Not yet a while, [ Hfide. 
. Lop. Come, let's take away the Fool. 

Fae. No, the Fool can take up himſelf, *Sdeath! you reſolve not to- 
letme alone dead or alive—— 
Here are more Murders, Oh / 

D. Lop. Oh counterfeiting Raſcal! Are you alive ? 


| The Clock firikes ks. 
4 Ant. The Clock, ſtrikes Twelve. 
D* Fob.”Slife, our time*s come, we muſt to the Tomb: I woald not. 
break my word '\with- the Ghoſt fora thouſand Doubloons —— 
v5 Nor | keep it for ten times the Money, 
ob. But you ſhall kcep your word, Sir. 
Face. Ph | am reſolv'd to Faſt to night, 'tis a Vigil; | Beſides, [care- 
not for eating in ſuch baſe company. 
IWrthin, Follow, follow, follow 
D. Lop D'hcar that noiſe? The remaining Rogues have tais'd the 
Mobile, and are cotving upon us, Jo 


— 
— _—— 
. 
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Fac, Oh ! let's flie— flie—— What will become of me ? 
D. Ant. Let's to the Church, and give the Rogues the Go-by. 
D, Foeb.Come on, fince 'tis my time, and I have promisd the Gover. 
nour, PII go — You had beſt ſtay, Sirra, and be taken, 
Fac. No: Now | muſt go to the Church whither 1 will or no, 
Away, away, lic ! : 


Enter Two Sheph:rds with a great Babble. 


Here they went z follow, follow [ Ex:nntanmners, 


The SCENE the Church, the Statue of Dory Pedre on 
Horſeback ; on each ſide of the Church, Don Johy's Ghoſt, 
Maria's, Don-Fraxciſct's, Lronora's, Flora's, Maria's Brothers, 
and others, with Torches in their hands. 


Exter Don John, Don Antonio, Don Lopez, Jacomo, 
Fee, Good Sir, let's go no farther ; look what horrid Attendants are 
here. This wicked Ghoſt has no good meaning in him. | 
D. Job. He reſolves to Treat us in State; 1 think he has robb'd all 
the Graves hereabours of their Dead, to wait upon us. 
D. Ant , | ſee no Entertainment prepar'd, 
D. Lop. He has had the manners to light off his Horſe, and enter- 
tain us. | 
þ D- Fob. He would not ſure. be fo ill bred, to-make us wait on himon 
Or. 
Fae, Pox on his Breeding, I ſhall dye with fear; I had as good have 
been taken and hany?d/ What horror ſcizes me ! 
D. Fcb. Well, Governor, you fee we are as good as our words, 
D. Ant, Where's your Collation ? 
D. Lop. Bid ſome of your Attendants give us ſome Wine, 
n [ Ghoft deſcends, 
Stat. Have you not yet thonght on your loſt conditiou? 
Here are the Ghoſts of ſome whom you have Murder'd, 
That cry for Vengeance on you — 
Father's Gbft. Repent, repent of all your horrid crimes : 
Monſters, Repent, or Hell will ſwallow you 
D. Fob. That's my old Man's voice. D'y hcar O!4 Geatleman, you 
talk idly, ; 

Jac. 1 do repent, O ſpare me, 1do repent of all my ſins, but eſpeci- 
ally of following this wicked Wretch, [ Kneelr, 
D. Ant, Away, Fool. " [| Ant. Kicky bim, 

D Fran. Gboſt, My Blood cries out vpon thee, barbarous Wretch. 
D. Jobn. That's my Hoſt Franciſco, "faith thou wert a good honeſt 
Blockhead, that's the truth on't 


Flors's Gboft, Thou ſhalt not eſcape Vengeance for all, thy crimes, 
Lion, 


D J<b, What Fool's that, I am not acquainted with her, 
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Leon. Ghoſt, In time lay hold on Mercy, and repent. | 

D. Fob. That was Leonora, a good patur'd lily Wench, ſomething 
too loving, that was ll her fault. 

Mar. Villain, this is the laſt moment of thy life, 

And thou in Flames Eternally ſbalt howl, 

D. Fob, Thou lyſt, this is the young 'hot-headed Fool we killd at 
Franciſco's. Pox on him,he diſappointed me ia my delign upon the Daugh. 
ters. Would thou wert alive again, that ] might Kill thee once more. 

D. Ly No more of this old fooliſh (tuff; give us ſome Wine to be- 
in with. 
, D. Ant, Ay, Give us ſome Wine, Governor, 


D+ Fob. What, do you think to Treat us thus? 1 offer'd you a better 


Entertainment, Prethee trouble us no more, but bad tome of your At= 
tendants give us fore Wine; Ple drink to you and all the good com- 


ny. 

Stat. Give 'em the Liquor they have moſt delighted in, 

[_ Two of the Ghoſts go ont , and bring faur Glaſſer full 
of Blond, then. give *emto D, Joh, D. Ant. D. Lop., 

D. Lop. This is ſomething, . | 

D. Fob. This is civil, 

D. Lop. 1 hope a good Deſert wilt follow, .. 

[. Gboft offers a Glaſs to Jacomo, who rans round 
Don John, D. Ant. D- Lop. roaring, 

Fac. Are you ſtark diſtraed? Will you drink of that Liquor ? Oh 
Oh! What d'you mean ? Good ſweet Gholt forbear your civility z Ob,. 
I'am not dr , 1 thank you -—— 

D. Job. Give it me, Hete, take it, Sicra, | | 

Fac. By no means, Sir, | never Drink between Meals. Oh Sit. 

D. Job. Take it, Ratcal.. 

ac, Oh Heav*ns ! | 

D. Fob. Now, Govyernour, your Health; *iis che reddeſt Drink L. 
ever law. 

D.' Lop. Hah! -pah! *tis Bloud.. 

D, Ant. Pah! It t$——— 

Fac. Oh! Pie have none of it... 


throw the Glaſſes down. 

D. Job. *Sdeath do yor mean bo alten 7? F 

Star. 'Tis fit for ſuch Bload-thirſty Wretches, 

D. Joh. Do you upbraid-me with my killing of you; I did it, and 
would do it again: Ide hight with all your Family one by one; and 
cut off root and branch to enjoy your Siſter, Bur will you Treat us 
yet no otherwiſe ? vt 

Stat. Yes, I will, ye impious .Wretches, [4 Flouriſh, 

D. Lop. What's here ? Muſick to Treat us with? | 

D. nt. There is ome pleaſure ia this.. 


Song 


( 62) 
Song of Devils, 


. 4. Dcv. Pray prepare, new Gueſt ; dfaw near; 
And on the brink of Hel! appear. 
2, Dev. Kindle freſh Flames of Sulphur there. 
Aſſemble «ll ye Fiends, 
Wait for the dreadful ends 
Of impions Men, who far excell 
All tb Inbabitants of Hell. - 
Chor, of ot em come, Let "em come, 


Devils, >To @» Eternal dreadful Deom, 


Let 'em come, Let *em come. 


3. Dev. In Miſchief: they-bave oll the Danwi'd out-done ; 
Here they ſhalt weep, and ſhall unpitty'd groan, 
Here they ſhall bowl, and make Eternal moan. 
1. Dev. By Blond and Luſt they bave deſerrd ſo well, 
7 bat they ſhall feel the botteft flames of Hell. 
2. Dev. In vain they ſhall bere their paſt miſchiefs bewail, 
. In exquiſue Torment: that never ſhall fail. 
3. Dev. Etetnal Darkneſs they ſhall find, 
And them Eternal chains ſhalll bind. 
To infinite pain of Senſe and Mind. 


Chot, 2=——Let "em come, Let "em come, 
of all. >To an Eternal dreadful doom + 
Let "em come, Let "em come. 


Stat. Will you not relent and feel remorſe ? 
D. Fob. Cou'dſt thou beſtow another Heart on me, I might ; but 
with this Heart I have, I cannot. 
D. Lop, Theſe things are prodigiots. 
Ss Ant. | bave a kind of grudging to relent, but ſomething holds me 
D. Lop. If we could, *tis now too late; 1 will not. 
D. Ant. We defie thee. 
. Stat. Perith ye impious Wretches, go and find 
The puniſhments laid up in ſtore for you. 
{ I Thunders, Don Lopez and Don Antonio 
are (wallow'd wp. 
Behold their dreadful Fates, and know, that thy laſt Moment*s come. 
D. Fob. Think not to fright ' me, fooliſh Ghoſty Ple break your 
Marble Body in yur and pull down your Horſe. 
Fac, If Fear has left me my Strength, le ſteal away. [ Exit. 
D. Job. Theſe things I ſee with Wonder, but no Fear. 
Were all the Elements to be confounded, 


And 
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I could not fear or the leaſt remorſe. 
To the laſt inftant I would dare thy Power, 
Here | ſtand firm, and all chy Threats contema ; 
Thy Murderer ſtands here, now do thy worſt, 
\ | IB Thenders and\Ligbtens, Devils «.) 
and fink with Don John, wb» is- cover'd 
. > with a Cloud of Fire as be fytky. | 
Stat. Thus periſh all | 
Thole Men, who by theit Wordz.and Actions dare, 
Againſt the Will and of Heay'a Declare, 
| [ Scone forte: 


os | 


_— — 


: ( Ce | hh 
EPILOGU 
; 


* | | | 
| Ro Spoken by Facomo. 
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W ers now to be } 
WM I bad but one fierce Maſter there 
j aero yoo 
mn 3 
| | Whe takes my Livetibood, may take that toe. 
1 


if 'Gainſt little Players at Fallions raiſe, 
| Make Solemn Leagues and Cov nents againſt Plays. 


We, who by no Allies offiſted are, 
mft rhe 


\ Tow need nd ftrive our Province to 0'r-run, . 
iF By our own firatagems we are undone. 
4 "IE W#eve laid out all our Pains, nay Wealth for you, 
*# | And yet, bard-bearted men, all will 10t do. 
lidd Tis not your Fudgments ſway, ſor you can be 
"7 Fleas'd with doamn'd Plojr( 04 heart can wiſh to ſee ) 
j! F: *Onnds, we do what we can, what won'd you more ? 
8. = do you come, and rant, and damn, and roar? 
| "Sdeath, what « Devil wonld you have us do? 
þ [Erb the 4 Priſon, and there bu#ibly ſue, 
, ; Angling for \ſing'e Money with a Shes. 
1 #' bat, will you be Don Johns? have you no remorſe ? 
ml —_ then, bloudy men, and take your comrſe. 
1% : et ftay 
1 If you'll be civil, we will treat of Peace, 
Wn: - And the Articler 0th* Treaty ſhall be theſe. 
IP Firſt, to the men of Wit we all ſubmit ;, ? 


——__ E dy 
—— — - R —_ 
ys. —— - - 


The reſt ſhall ſwagger #00 within the Pit, 
And may roar our rheir tinte or no Wir, 
Bnt do not ſwear ſo loud to fright, the City, 
Who neither care for wick:d men, nor witty, 
They art at ills thty da not like to do, 

Bat ſhall in Shops be wickeder than you. 


As xt 


_ py. No re be wand wi Mechiner; 


our Scenes, 
Ile mo rem EE Fry chink of Guinnies, 


Some of our Wemmſrel be 
And + free ine EDA 
the F —_ 


Fe 
And the ſaid Articles foal] be Sign'd and Seal's 


— 
UCome, able pry > wont we 
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To his GRACE the 
DUKE ff NEWCASTLE, &c 


May it pleaſe your Graze, 


Our Grace has, by ſo many and extraordinary Favours, fo entirely 
made me your own, that | cannot hut think whatever is mine-is ſo. 
This makes me bold to preſent you with this Comedy, which the 
Town was extremely kind to, and which, I confeſs, 1am more fond 

of than of any thing 1 haye ever wrote, and therefore think my ſelf obliged ts 
dedicate it to your Grace, ſince whateyer I can value moſt among my ſmall Poſ. 
ſeſſions is your due. And though the return be in no meaſure proportionable 
to the Obligations I have received; yet _ | ſhall not be thought ungrateful, 
ſince 1 offer the beſt I have 80 your Grace, who, 1 think | may ſay, are the only 
eHMecenas of our Age. I am ſure the only one that 1 can boaſt of, * 

You are he who [till and maintains the Magnificence and Grandeur 
of our ancient Nobility ; and being one that's truly great ia Mind as well as 
Fortune, you take delight in the rewarding and encouraging of Art and Wit: 
And while others detract from Poetry, or at leaſt neglef ir, your Grace not 
only encourages it by your great Example, but proteCts it too. Welbeck is in- 
deed the only place where the beſt Poets can find a good reception. Your Grace 
well underſtanding their noble Science, and admiring it, while ſome Men envy 
it, and others are grolly ignorant of it; and rs | none but the latter can 
ſlightly eſteem it, who commonly are ſolid Block-heads, that value Buſineſs and 
Drudgery, which ain igno art Fool is capable of, before refined Wit and 


Sence. It isa certain ſign of a ſordid and fooliſh Age, when Poetry is depreſ- 
ſed ; Men, by reafon 
to imitate the generous Charatters repreſented by it, or fearing the Satyr of it. 
Your Grace i$ above the imitating of generous CharaCters made by Poets, be- 
ing your ſelf an Original which chey can but faintly copy ; nor are you leſs for 
your Greatneſs, Wiſdom and Integrity above their Satyr. So that your Grace 
15 fitly qualified in all particulars tor the ſupport of neglected Poetry. 
Your Excellence in the Art is enough to keep vp the Dignity of it, and your 
Greztrels xo encourage and protect it. And accordingly, your Grace does ſo 
magoificently extend your Fayours to the Poets, that your great Example is e- 
nough t> atone the neglect of all the Nation, and among all whom your Grace 


has obliged, there is none ſhall be more ready, upon all occaſions, to tcſtifie 
his Gratitude, than,, . " 


My Ld - 
Tour Grate's moſt obedient, 
bumble Servant, 
Tho. Shadwell, 
A 2 | P RJO- 


their Folly and looſneſs of Manners, either not caring - 


PROLOGUE 


Written by Sir C. $. 


Oets and Thieves tan ſcarce be rooted out, 


Scarce neer. ſo hardly, they'll have th other bout ; 


Burnt in the hand the Thieves fall to't agen, 


' And Poets hiſt, cry they did ſo to Ben ---- : 


Like Boys, who have at School too oft been ſtript, 
They have no feeling in the part that's whipt. 
They're for your pity, not 

They're &en ſuch Fool, 
Elſewhere you all can flatter, why not here ; 

Towll ſay you pay, and iſo may be ſevere : 

Jaage for your ſelves then Gallants as you pay, 
And lead not each of you his Bench aſtray : 

Let eaſi: Cits be pleas'd with all they hear, 

Go home and to their Neighbours praiſe our Ware. 
They with good flamachs come, and fain wou'd eat, 
Tow nothing like, and make them loath their meat. 


Though ſome men are with Wine, Wit, Beauty cloy'd, 


The Creatures ſtill by others are enjoy d. 

'Tis not fair Play, that one for his Half-Crown 
Shou'd judge, and rail, and damn for half the Town. 
But do your worſt ; if once the Pit grows thin, 
Tour dear lov'd Masks will hardly wentare in. 
Then ware reveng'd on you, who needs wy come 
Hither, to ſhun your own dull ſelves at home 
But you kind Burghers who had never yet, 

Either your Heads or Bellies full of wit : 

Our Poet hopes to pleaſe ; but not too well, « 
Nor wo#?d he have the angry Criticks ſwell. 

A moderate Fate beſt fits his humble mind, 

Be neither they too ſharp, nor you too kind, 


, fit, 
ow wow'd be thought t have wit. 


PR O- 


PROLOGUE to the King and Queen, 
ſpoken at Whitehall. | 


Octs and Souldiers ſed to various chance, 
| Cannot expett they ſhould each day advance ; 
Sometimes their Wreaths they miſs, ſometimes obtain ; 
But whenſo&er one luckie hit they gain, 

+ Loudly the triumphs of that day they boaſt, 
And ner reflet# on all their Battels loſt, 
So, Royal Sir, the Poet of this night, 
- Since he contributed to your delight, 
No thoughts of former loſſes does retain, IF" 
But boaſts that now he has not liv'd in vain : 
Flis tiae of joy will to ambition ſwell, 
Fle that would think his whole life managed well, 
Once Peafing him ---- | 
T* whom all the [abours of our lives are due, 
Fas now liv/'d twice, ſince he has twice pleas'd you. 
1 If this for him had been by others done, 
After this honour ſure they'd claim their own. 

Tet, to compleat his wiſhes, does remain 
This new addition, which he hopes to gain, 
That you, the other glory of our Iſle, 
Would grace his labours with your Royal [mile. 
Though he has faults, yet, Madam, you will ſave 
The Criminal your Royal Lord forgave ; 
And that indulgence he will much prefer 
To all th applauſes of the Theater. 
AL common Audience gives but ———_——_ 


Th applauſe of Princes muſt confer the Bays. 


* Theſe two Lines were writ in anfwer to the calumny of ſome im- 
potent and envious Scriblers , and ſome induſtrious Enemies of mine, 
who would have made the Town and Court believe, though I am ſure 
they themſelves did not, that I did not write the Play ; bur art aft it 
was found to be ſo frivolous a piece of malice , it left an impreſſion 


upon few or none. 
Dra- 


Dramaris Perſonx, 


Rains, 
Bevil, | Men of Wat and Pleaſure. 
IWooa!y, | of 
(loipate, A Country Juſtice, a publick ſpirited, politick, diſtontented 
_ an —— Hater - London, and a Lover of the 
ountry above ure, a true Engliſh Coxcomb. 
Toby, Clodpate's Man. 7” "4; att 


wo Two cheating, ſharking, cowardly Bullies. 


 Briket, A Comfit-maker, a quiet, humble,” civil Cuckold, governed 


by his Wife, whom he very much fears and loves at the 
- ſame time, and 1s very proud of. 
Fribble, A Haberdaſher, a furly Cuckold, very conceited and 
of his Wife, but pretends to govern and keep her under. 
Two Country Fellow 
Foot-boy. ” 


Mrs. Woodly, —_— _ Jilting, unquiet, troubleſome, and very 
oriſh, 


nar, Iwo young Ladies, of Wit; Beauty and Fortune. 


( arolina, 


Mrs. Bisket, An impertinent, imperious Strumpet, Wife to Biker. 
Dorothy Fribble, Wife to Fribble, an humble, gpmnag "ay who 
| jilts her Husband that way, a v þ 

Mrs. Jilt, A filly, afleQted Whore, that pretends to be in love with 
molt Men,. and thinks moſt Men in love with her, and 1s 
always boaſting of Love-Letters and Meas Fayours, yet 
a Pretender to Vertue. | 

Pez, Her Siſter, Mrs. Woodly's Maid. 


Parſon, HeQors, Conftable and Watch, and Fidlers. 


Epſom: 


Epſom-Wells: 


ACT I SCENE L 


Enter Mys Woodly, Bisket, Mrs. Bisket, Fribble and his Wife, Kick, 
Cuff, Dorothy and Margaret; t Toby and others , drinking at 
the Wells. 


Bick, [| Vow it is a pleaſurable Morning ; the Waters taſt ſo finely after being 


fudled laſt Night. Neighbour Fribble, here's a Piat to you, _ 
Fribb. Pl1l pledge you, Mr. Bizker, 1 have drunk eight alceady, 
| Mrs. Bizk. How do the Waters agree with your Ladyſhip ? 
A Mrs, Wood, Oh Soveraignly ; how many Cups are you arriv'd to? 
Mrs. Bizk, Truly fix, and they paſs ſo kindly —— 
Mrs. Week. *Tis adelicions Morning. | . 
Cuff. Honeſt Xick, how is it? you were drunk laſt night; I was ſo, and was 
damnably beaten, | 
Kick, I was drunk, Ned Cuff, and was not beaten,- but beat; I am come to 
waſh away my Claret, but you'll ſcarce waſh away your black Eye. 
Mrs. Fribb. 1 am glad to ſee your Ladyſhip this Morning, you look fo freſh 
and fair z my ſervice to you, Madam. 
- Kick, How the white Aprons ſcuttle, and leap, and dance yonder ; ſome of 
*m are dancing the Hey, 
Kick, Many a London Strumpet comes to Jump and waſh down her unlawful 
iNue, to prevent ſhame ; but more eſpecially charges. 
C»ff. Others come hither to procure Conception, | 
Kick. Ay Pox, that's not from the Waters, but ſomething elſe that ſhall be 
nameleſs. 
Cuff. I have a great mind to run roaring in amongſt %em all. 
| Kick, Thou hadſt as good fling thy ſelf among the Lyons in the Tower when 
they are faſting. They'll tear thee in pieces, but wee?ll have a courſe as they 
are going from the Wells, | 
' Cuff. Agreed : we ſcldom uſe to miſs of ſome kind-good body to ſopply our 
neceſſities that way. 
Fribb. Is your Ladyſhip*s Coach here ? | 1 
Mrs. Wood. It goes defore, 11 follow it on foot for the pleaſure of che walk. 
Mrs. Bik, Madam, good Morrow, have your Ladyſhips Waters paſsd well. 
Mrs, Wood. Yes wonderfully, Pll be going. CExit Mrs. Wood. 
Bih. Mr. Kick, and Mr. Cuff, good Morrow & you, we ſhall haye you at 
the Bowling-Green in the afterngon. 
Kick. 1 play on your lide. 


|. 
Bnik, 


"  "EiſonWWalk. 


Bi:kh, Tknow it, and i] lay all | am worth one. 
Kick 1 hope he will, C:f\, that we may ruine him. - 
Fribb. And I am on my Neighbour Bizker*s fide all I can rap and rend. 
Cuff. Let's be ſure to bet all we can. 1 have known a great Bowler, whoſe 
_ place was worth above 2001. a year, without venturing a farthing for 
imſelf. 
Kick, They begin to go homewards, let's be gone. 


ae 5 Enter Rains and Bevil. "S 
Bev. Jack, how ig this Morning ? we are late, the Company is going from 
the Wells ; how does thy laſt dights work agree with thee ? "_ 

Raines, Whether that agrees with me or no, Iam reſoly'd to agree with 
that ; for nodiſtemper can trouble me that comes from ſo generous a Cauſe, as 
luſty Burgundy, and good Company. 

Bev. T hou art i'the right, we ſhould no more be troubled at the Feavers we 
get In Crinking, than the Honourable wounds we receive in Battle. 

Raines. *Tis true, the firſt are the effeQs of our pleaſure, and the laſt of our *' 
honour” which are two things abſolutely neceſſary co the life of a Gentleman. 

Bev:*Yet, your dull ſplenetick ſober Sots will tell you, we ſhorten our lives, 
and bring Gouts, Dropfies, Palſies, and the Devil and all upon us. 

Raines. Let %emlye and preach on, while we live more in a Week, than thoſe 
inſtpid-temperate- Fools do in a Year. | 

Bev. We like ſubtle ChymiſtsextraCt and refine our pleaſure ; while they like 
Fulſom Galenilſts take it in groſs. | 1 

Raines. 1 confeſs, a diſorder got by Wine in ſcuryy Company, would trou- 

ble « Man as much as a Clap got of a Bawd; but there are ſome Women ſo 
beautiful, that the pleaſure would more than ballance the diſaſter. 

Bey. And-as your honeſt Whore-maſter makes haſte to his cure only to be at 
it again; ſo do we take Pills and the Waters to prepare vs for another heat. 

Raines. For my-partl hate to hoord up a great ſtock of health, as Miſers do 
Gold, and make no vſe on't : Iam refſoly'd to lay it out upon my Friends as far 
as*twill go; andifl ron my ſelf out, Pil be a good Husband for a while to lay it 
out again when I have jt, | | 

Bev. Bot, Jack, there are duties to our ſhe, as well as he-neighbours, which 
the Dull, Grave, and Wile fay, is lightiog our Candle at both ends. ; 

Raines. Let%em be light at both ends, Is it not better to ler Life go out in a 
blaze than a ſnuff ? 

Bev. 1 ee theu art a brave Fellow, and not to be moy*d by the formal Fops 
of this World. p | 

Raines. 1 will converſe with grave Fellows in their Books ; but with ſuch as 
thou art over a Fottle, Ned. But where's Weedly this morning ? 1 warrant he 
was Grunk laſt night, and has had a tedious LeCtore from his Impertinent Wife; 
who impudeptly rails at him, as ſhe ſays, becauſe ſhe loves him. 

Bev. He's an honeſt Fellow, and ventures hard when he drinks with us ; for 
toſay truth, ſhe's a darwn'd Wife, but a very good Miſtreſs. ; 
Raines, Art cot thon a Villain to Cuckold this honeſt Fellow, and thy Friend | 


INed ? X 
” Bev, 


Epſom-Wells. '3 


"Bey. Gad It's impoſiible to be a man of honour in theſe Caſes. But my iny 
trigue with her hegan before my Friendſhip with bim, and fo 1 made a Fiiead 
of my Cuckold, and not a Cuckold 6f my Friend, 

Rains, An admirable School-CiſtinCtion. 


Emer Woodly, 

Wood. Rains and Bevil, good Morrow to you. 

Rains. O Franck, Woodly, where wer't thou laſt night ? you ſcap'd a bloody 
night ont. 

Wood, Faith Rains there is no ſcaping , a Coward may be kill'd as well as a 
brave Man ; 1 ran away from you but to little purpoſe. See how my hand ſtakes 
this Morning. 

Rains. O let me kiſs that hand; he muſt be an illuſtrious Man whoſe hagd © 
ſhakes at 22. ' 

Woed. You are pleas'd to ſay fo, but faith I take pains and live as faſt as I can, 
that's the truth on'e, 

Bev. Thou art inthe right, and a Pox on them that live lowly, lazily, and 
ſobecly, I love riding Polt ina Journey, 1 hate a damn'd dull Carriers pace. 

Wood. But I was tn damn'd Company with that publick ſpirited Fool, and 
Country Juſtice, Mr. Clodpate, and one or two as bad. 

Bev. Thoa art often ſeduc*d by Fools, Franck; havea cate of *em1 ſay, bave 
a care of *em. | 

Rains. He Counſels yon well; for converſation is to the mind, as the air we 
live in is to the body ; in the good we by degrees ſuck in health, and in the ill 
Diſeaſes. Wit is improv'd in good Company ; but there is a Contagion in 
Folly, that inſenfibly infinuates into one that often converſes with Fools, let his 
conſt itution of mind be never ſo good. 

Bev. But Clodpate is a Clowniſh-CountryFool. The Murrain among Cattle 
is not infeftious to men, nor can his bluat folly eyer inſiguate is ſelt intoan ho- 


neſt debauchee. 
Enter Clodpate, and Toby. 

Rains, Here he comes, let's obſerve him a little. 

Clodp. Did you call uzon my Cozen Sparter- Brain for that Intereſt money due 
to me this Midſummer ? 

Toby. 1 have, Sir, every day ſince he came to Epſom, and yeſterday he ſaid 
upon his Honour he would pay me, and went immediately to London. 

Cledp. Honour, a Pox on his Honour, PII ſooner truſt the honour of a Coun- 
try Horſe-Courſer, than one of the Publicans and Sinners of that odious Town. 
T hey never pay ſo much as a Taylors Bill till is comes to Execution : Bur Pl 
hare Spatter- Brain by the back the next Term, though he be my Siſters Son. Bur 
how does my dapple Mare ? | 

Toby. She's much diſcontented to hear her Neighbours whiney over their 
Oats and Beans, while ſhe is fain to mortify with a poor lock of Hay, 

Clodp. You Rogue, you wou'd have her as tat, and as foggy, 2s my Landlady 
the Hoſteſs. I care not what 1 amongſt my Neighbours in ' «ſex, but d 
Dot haye #Rogne-ſo near that dama'd Town of Londen get a farthing by me. 


Word. Beſides ſome dull Eacomiums agen a CountrPpLife , and dilcourie "i | 
is 


4 . Epſom-Wells. 


his ſerving the Nation with his Magiſtracy, popularity, and Houſe-keeping, 


- 


you ſee the beſt and worſt of bim. on 

Bev. But is his hatred to London ſo inveterate as is reported ? 

Woed. Six times more, Since *rwas burnt be calls it nothing but Seder; he is 
ſuch a Villain, he ſwears the Frenchman that was hanp'd for burning on't was a 
Martyr ; he was ſo glad at the burning of-it, that ever ſince he has kept the ſe- 
cond of Seprember a Feſtival z he thinks a Woman cannot be honeſt, ſcarce ſound 
that comes within the fmell one, he is ſhock'd at the very name on't. 

Bev. | have heard that the reaſons of his hatred, are, becauſe he has been 
beaten, clapt, and cheated there. 

Rains. Pox on him, he has found us, and there's no avoiding him. 

Clodp. © Mr. Woedly, how is it? You drink no Waters; but have you had-- 
your other Mornings draught yet. $ | ; 

lV/eod.” Yes, I never leave off my Evenings draught: till it becomes my Morn- 
ings drayght. |; 

Clodp. Mr. Rains and Bevill, gad ſave ye ; how dee like the Country ? is't 
- worth a hundred of old Sodom yonder? good Horſes, good Dogs, good Ale, 
ha 2 0 

—_ Good Wine, good Wit, and fige Women, may 1 take it, compare 
with them. 

Cladp. 1 fad youll never leave that place of fin and ſea-coal, give me drink 
for all that, that breeds no Gout z a wholſome plain Wench, that will neither 
bring my body to the Surgeons hands, nor my Land to the Scriveners: and for 
Wir, there is ſuch a ſtir amongſt yon, who bas it, and who has it not, that we 
honeſt Coantry Gentlemen begin to think there's no ſuch thing, and have hearty 
Mirt! and good old Catrhes amongſt us, that do the buſineſs every whit as well. 

. Rains, He's in the right. 

Clodp. Bnt \ir Woodly, how do you like my Dapple Mare? 

Wood. Not comparable to » Hackney Coach. 

Clodp. But (he \nall run with e*er a Hackpey Coach in England for all that, or 
ecr a Horſe in your ſtable, weight him and inch him. 

IVood. I wou'd not keep a running Horſe , though a ruoning Horſe would 
half keep me. | 6 

Bev. We ar® for London to morrow ; ſhall we have your Company ? 

Clodp. Us. bnd, | go wo London ! | am almoſt ſick at Epſom, when the wind 
fits to bring 2ny of the Smoak this way, and by my good will would not talk 
with a Mz” that comes from thence till he hath air'd himlelf a day or two. 

Ward, Why, there's no Plague. » . 

Clodp There* Pride, Popery, Folly, Luſt, Prodigality, Cheating Kaaves, 
and Jilting Whoces;z Wine of half a Crown a Quars, and Ale of twelve pence, 
and what not. | | 

Rains, This is a terrible Regiment you have muſter'd ; but neither the Prieſts 
nor the Women will raviſh yon; nor are you forc'd to take the Wine, as the 
French are their Salt, there are twelve penny Ordinaries. ; 

Clodp, Ay, and Cards and falſe Dice,” and Quarrels, Heftors and reform®d 
Officers to borrow a Crown, and beat a man that refuſes it, or asks for's again; 
belides, 1'11 ſum you up the beaſtly pleaſures of zhe beſt of ye. ' 


Wood. 
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Weed. What are thoſe ? . 

Cledp. Why, to ſit up drunk till threea Clock in the Morning, riſe at twelve, 
follow damn*d Frexch Faſhions, get dreſs*d to go to a damn'd Play, ctioak your 
| ſelyes afterwards with duſt in Hide-park,” or with Sea-coal in the Town, flatter 

and fawn in the Drawing-room, keep your Wench, aad turd away your Wife, 
Gad-ſooks. | 

Bev. The Rogue is a tart and witty Whorſon. 

Clodp. 1 was at Sodom at eighteen, 1 thank **m, but nowl ſerve my Country, 
and ſpend upon my Tenants what | get amongſt them. | 

Rains. And ſo, indeed, are no better than their Spung;e, which they moiſten 
only to {queeze again. Bug what imporcant Service do you do your Country ? 

Clodp. *sBud, I-——why, 1am Juſtice of Quorum in Suſſex; and this County 
too, and 1 make the Surveyors mend the High-ways; 1 cauſe Rogues to be 

, whipt for breaking Fences or pilling Trees, eſpecially if they þe my owa |! 
ſwear Conſtables, and the like. 

Bev. But is this all ? 

Clodp. No; Ieall Over-ſeers for the Poor to an account ;, ſign Rates; am a 
Game-keeper, and take away Guns and Grey-hounds ; bind Fellows to the 
peace; obferye my monthly Meeting ; am now and then an- Arbitrator, and 
licenſe Ale-houſes, and make People bury in Flannel, to encourage the Woollen 
ManufaCture, which never a Juſtice of Peace in England does brt I. 

Wood, Look you, what would you have? 

Clodp. Beſides, Iam drunk once a week at my Lord Lieutenant's, and at my 
own houſe ſpend not ſcurvy French Kick-ſhaws, but much Ale, and Beef, and 
Mutton, the ManofaQtnres of the Country. 

Bev. The Manufaftures of the Country, thats well. 

Rains. Ay, and, 1 warrank, by the virtue of that, can bring as many wide- 
moutid Rogues to baul and holloa for a Knight of the ſhire as any Man, 

Clodp, Ay, gads-ſooks can I, 

Rains. That men ſhould be ſuch infinite Coxcombs to live ſcurvily to getre- 
putation among thick-ſcull'd Peaſants, and be at as great a diſlance with men of 
wit and ſenſe, as if they were another fort of Animals, 


Bev, *Tis fit ſuch Fools ſhould govern and do the drudgery of the World, ' 


while reaſonable Men enjoy it. | 

Clodp. Mr. Woedly, Il go now and wait upon your Couſin Zucia, and if I 

can get herto marry me, and fill up my pack of Dogs, my two great works are 

* overinthis world. God-b%.w*-y?, Gentlemen. .Uds-bud, I kad forgor, 1 have 

the rareſt ſtand of Ale todrink out in the Afternoon, with tiiree or four hone!t 

Country-fellows ; you ſhall be yery welcom to'it Ifack, and well di.K it away, 
Brv. We thank you, Sir. - 

Clodp. Iam now in heſte toread a Gazette, this is the day, I am impatient 

, till ſee it—— Oh, 4 love Gazettes extremely, and they are the only things 1 

® can endure that come from London. They are ſuch pretty pean'd things, and 1 

do ſo loveto hear of Winowicky, Potocky, General Wrangle, and Count 7 ot, and 

all thoſe braye Fellows Gad ſave ye. [ Exit. 

[Six Women croſs the Stage in great haſte. 


B 2 Rains. 


Faith 1"'1] not be behind hand with ye 
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Rains. Look how thg Women begin to trip it from the Wells. I ſee ſome of 
*<m well dreſy'd in Masks; Oh that admirable Iavention of Vizor-Masks ſor us 
poor Lovers, Vizorsare ſo provocative, the Devil take me 1 cannot forbear 
cm. 


Bev. Thou art ſuch a Termagant Fellow, thou art as eager at a Woman ina 
Vizor-Meask, as thou wouldſt be if ſhe ſhow'd all. CExit Rains. 


Enter Mrs. Woodly, and pulls Bevil by the Sleeve. 

How now, what am I boarded firſt ? 

Oh Mrs. |Veedly, is it you ? 
Mrs, Iced. 1 dare not ſtay a minute, read that Note, adicu. [Exit. 
Bev. Short and ſweet, let me ſee — 

Reals. My Huiband ſtaid up late, and was very Drunk laſt night, and I have bad 
a bappy quarrel with him this morning, that bas driven bim from bome, where 1 
ſhall have the happineſs not to ſee him till night, ſo that 1 ſafely may enjoy your 


weet ſoctity moſt part of this day. Yours Woodly, 
Wellthe Sin's ſoſweer, and the Temptation ſo ſtrong, I have no power to re- 
ſiſt it, CEx. Bevil. 


Enter Carolina and Lucia, and Footman. 

Caro. Let the Coach walk up the Hill, well follow it. 

Foot. I« (hall, Madam. [Ex. Footman. 

Caro. But as | was ſaying, - Lucia, here's very ſcurvy Company. 

Luc, We have no b6dy near us here,but ſome impertinent ill-bred City-wives, 
where they have more trading with the Youth of the Suburbs, than their Hus- 
bands with their Cuſtomers within the walls. . 

Caro. Sometimes we have their tame Fusbands, who gallop hicher upon their 
Tits, to ſee their faithful Wives play a game at Ninepins, and be drunk with 
ſtum'd Wine, and ſtrait aregone to their ſeveral and reſpective cozening Vo- 
cations, Therefore, prithee, let's go to Tunbridge; for London is ſo empty, 
"tis a very \\ i|dernefs this Vacation. 

Lic. No, *t:ith, Carolina, lhaye a projet in my head ſhall ſtay me here a 
littic Jouger, and thee too 

Caro, \'. hat, you hanker after an acquaintance with Rains and Bevil ? thou 
arta mad Werch, but they are ſo very wild. | : 

Lnc. An they be ratwally wilder thanl, or you either for all your ſimpering, 
I” be condemn'd to Fouls and ill Company for ever. 

C:rs. Donor with thas dreadful Curſe ; we are already ſo much peſter*d with 
Pay Focis, that have no more ſenſe than our Shock-dogs , that 1 long for an 
acqueintznce with witty Men as well as thon doſt, But how can we bring it a- 
bout witkout ſcandal ? 

Lvc Let this Brain of mine alone for thit. I bluſh fgr my Sex, to ſee the 
Ladies of London (as if they had forſworn common ſenſe) make inlipid young 
Feols their greateſt Favourites. 

Caro 'Tis 2 i-ame that acompany of young, well-fac*d Fellows, that have 
roienſe beyond Perugues and Partaloons, ſhould: be the only Men with the 
Ladies, whilſt the acquaintance of witty Men is thought ſcandalous. 


= 
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Luc. For my part, I am reſoly'd to redeem the honour of our Sex, and love 
Wit, and neyer think a Fool a fine Gentleman. 


Enter Cuff and Kick. 

What Ruffins are theſe that come to interrupt asin our great deſign ? 

Kick, Ah, Ladies, have we catch'd ye faith ; you ſhail go along with us. 

Caro. What pitiful Fellows are theſe ? =: +1 

Cuff. Piciful Fellows, Gad have a care what you ſay, we do not uſe to pug-up 
ſuch words, either from Man or Woman. 

Luc. \What would you do you dowty HeQors ? 

Kick, Heftors ? upon my honour, if we can find them out, well beat your 
Gallants for this. 

Caro. If 1 had a Gallant that kept a Footman, that would not beat either of 
you, I'd diſown the Maſter for the cowardiſe of the Man. 

Cuff. Ydeatb, 1 could find in my heart to draw upon her. | 

"ich. Wovld you had two of the braveſt Fellows in Chrsſtendom to defend ye, 

you ſhou'd fee how we'd ſwinge *cm. 

Luc Avavnt, you Heftors, we are not fit for you. I am ſure, neither of you 
yet were ever honoured with a favour from a Chamber-maid. 

Care Your acquaintance never riſes higher than a Landreſs or an Hoſteſs. 

Cuff. Be not perverſe and fooliſh, we are perſons of quality, and bave money. 
Lock ye, jet this tempt you. 

Kick. Come faith, we'll pay you well upon my honour. 

Caro, Upon my honovr vou thall be well paid-with a couple of ſufficient beats 
ings, if you leave us not _ 

Cuff, Hilts aud blades, Men of honour beaten, ye proud Flirts, 


Emer Rains and Bevil following ſome Women who run croſs the Stage. 

Luc. Gentlemen, ye look like men of quality z pray own us to be of yourac- 
qnazintance, and protect us from a couple of troubleſome Rafthans. 

Kains, Own thee ! that 1 will faith in any gronnd in Chriſtendom, and | hope 
thou wilt be of my acquaintance before we part. 1cmbrace the adyenture-as 
grecedily as a Knight errand could, : 

Bev. to Caro. This is the Dame that ll defend, 

Rains, Gentlemen, have you any bulineſs with theſe Ladies ? 

Kick, Why, Sir, what if we have ? 

Cuff. May be we have not, Sir, may be we have. - 

. Bev. Nay, Gentlemen, no buffing, know you*re men and vaniſh. | 
Rains. You may elſe, unawares, pull downa beating upon your own heads, . 
Kick, Beating, Sir. ; 

Cuff. We are Gentlemen of quality; never tel! us of this, and that, I gad — 

Kains, Do not provoke ns, but be gone. 

Kick; Well, Sir, fare ye well; who cares ? I care no more for 'em. —— 

Cuff. No, nor | neither. What a Pox care |; tell me — fare ye well. Bus 
who the Deyil thought they wou'd have come hither ? 

Kick, Pox on %*em for me. Pe an 
\ Luc, ſoftly. Theſe are our Gallants : Gentlemen, let's ſee how you willſwinge 
cm, ' 


Kick: 
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Kh, 'Pſhaw, prethee hold thy tongue, talk to me——-fo, la, ln, - 
| LEx. Kick, and Cuff Sin us 

Lnc. This is Iacky, Carolina, for our deſign. Geatlemen, you have oblig'd 
vs extreamly. * | | 

Rains. We are like Knights Errands, or Knights of the Bath, bound to re- 
lieve Ladies by our Order. 

Bey, But if we have oblig'd you; pray let us ſee whom we have had the ho- 
nour of obliging. | df 

Caro. Generous men ſhould be content with the Ation, without knowing 
whom they have oblig'd. But ler ic fſatisfie you, we are Women of no (mall 

uality. 
: Lne This deſire of knowing us, looks as if ye expeteda reward ; the ſeeing 
of our faces would be none; and upon my word, Gentlemen, we can go no far- 
ther if we would do that—— 

Caro, Beſides, you may think us bandſom now, and if we ſhew our faces, we 
ſhall convince you to the contrary, and make you repent the obligation. 

Bev. | like thy ſhape and huwour fo well, that gad if thow lt ſatisfic my Cu- 
ney ; Pil not repent, though you want that great ornament of a face, called 
a Nole. | 

Kains. | am ſure mine*s handfom ; 1 have an inſtint that never fails me. 

Luc, Your infallible inftiact hes gueſs'd wrong now. 5 

Bev, Come, Ladies, faith off with theſe Clouds and ſhine upon vs. 

Rains. We can never leave you till we fee your Faces; and if ye don's ſhew 
*a ns, we thall think you delire ro keep us with ye. | 

Luc. Nay, rather than have that ſcandal upon us, we'll ſhew *tr. 

Caro. With all my heart, but upon theſe terms; you ſhall promiſe, npon 
your honour, not to dog us, or inquire further after us at this time. 

Luc. You hear the conditions. . | 

Kev. The conditions are very hard — but I promiſe — N 

Rains. Come, Ladies, | find you are handſom, and think your ſelyes ſo ; or 
you would not be afraid of our dogging you, when we have feen you. 

. LZuc. No ſeeing our Faces but upon theſe terms. 

Rains. You are cruel Tygers —— but ſince there's no remedy, 1 promiſe 

Luc, Look you, Sir, do you like it now? 

Caro, You'l: believe us another tune. 

Bey, By Heaven a Divine Creature ! 

Rains. Beyond all compariſon ! where have I liv*d ? 

Bey. Gad mine has kilPd me. Since they were ſo much too hard for ns at 
Blunts, we were Fools to go'to ſharps with them. 

Rains. | will never believe a Ladies word of ber ſelf again. 

- Lc, Come you flatter now. 

Rains, To ſhew that I don't, I cannot help making my honour yield to my 
love; and muſt beg the favour of you to know who you are; and that I may walt 
on you home. | 

Bev. And, Madam, had I ſworn by your ſelf, 1 muſt have been perjur*d, the 
Temptation is ſo powerfu). ; 

Caro. Have you ſeen ſo much Love an{ Honour upon the Stage, and are ſo 
little Jadges of ut here ? nc 


% 
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Ze. In ſhort, if you are Men of Honour, you'll keep your words ; for we 
will gever releaſe you of *em. 

Bev. Shall we have hopes of ſeeing you hereafter ? 

Care, As you behave your ſelves now. / 

Kains, Give me bopes of once more ſeeing you—— and Pl! truſt you, ard 
let you carry my heart away with you. 

Lace, You ſhall hear further from ns, and ſuddenly. 

Rains, Upon your Honour ? | 

Luc, Upon my Honour. 

Caro. And mine. 

Bev. Farewel then ;, but let me tell you, *tis very cruel. 

Car. Why didſt leave *em ſo ſoon ? 1 could haveſtaid longer,with all my heart? 

Ls. *Tis enough at firſt—— let me alone hereafter. (Ex. Luc. and Caro. 

Rains. This was a lucky Adventure, and fo much the mote lucky, that 1 
lighted upon the Lady | love beſt, though they are both beautiful. 
Bev. And lam even with yau in that too. 


Enixy Woodly. 
Heres Weedly ; the Intrigue is not ripe for his knowledge yet, Where haye 
you been, Franck ? ; 

Wood. } have had two damr'd unlucky Adventures, The firſt Vizor-Mark 1 
purſy'd after, | had followed her a Furlong, and importun'd her to ſhow her 
Face ; when I thonght I had got a *rize beyond my Hopes, prov'd an ol?! Lady 
of threeſcore with a wrinkPd, pimp"d Face, but one Eye, and no Teeth; 
but which was ten times a worſe Diſappointment, thenext that I foilow'd 
prov'd to be my own Wife. + 

Rains. This was for your good, Franck ; Heaven deſigns to keep yorr ver- 
tuous. % 

Woed. But 1 like not Vertue that ſprings fron neceſſity. Mine is fo noble, 
Pd have it try*d often. 

Rains. Well, Gentlemen, where ſhall we waſte the latter part of the Day ? 
for I muſt ſpend this former part on*t with a convenient fort of Utenſil, call'd 
a Citizen's Wife, 

Wood. I muſt divert that deſign, and carry you to my Couſin whom you never 
ſaw, the prettieſt Girl in Chriſtendom, ſhe has ſeen you, and likes you extreamly, 

Rains. Prethee, Woodly, what ſhould Ido with her ? I lovethee and by Fa- 

'mily too well to lye with her, and my ſelf too well to marry her z, and Þthink 
a Man has no excuſe for himſelf that viſits a Woman without deſign of lying 
with her one way or other, 

Weed, Why, Fack, eight thouſand pound and a handſom Wench of ſeven- 
teen were no ill bargain. : 

Rains. But heres eight thouſand pound, there's Liberty, Franch. Would 
you be content tolye in Zudgate all your life time for eight thouſand pound ? 

Wood. No, certainly. | 

Rains. Marriage is the worſt of Priſons. | 

Bev. But by your leave, Rains, though Marriage be a Priſon, yet you may 
m— the King's- Bench, that extend to the Eaft- 

FA Rams, 
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Rains, O hang it. No more of that Eccleſiaſtical Mouſe-TFrap: | 

IWeoed. Prethee, ſpeak more reverently of the happieſt Condition of Life. - 

Rains. A mariied man is not to be beliey'd. You are like the Fox in the Fa- 
ble that had loft bis Tail, and would haye perſuaded all others to loſe theirs ; 
you are one of the Parſons Decoy-Ducks, to wheadle poor: innocent Fowls in- 
to the Net. ; 

tan Why ſhouldſt thou think {o ill of my Wife to think I am not in ear- 
neſt ? 

Rains, No application, Franck, I think thy Wife as good a Woman as a 
Wife can be. 

IVoed. She loves me extremely, is tolerable handſom, and, 1 am ſure, ver- 
tuous. | | 

Rains, That thou know®ſt, Ned Bevil. > [ Aſide, 

Haed. ?Tistrue, ſhe values her ſelf alittle too much upon her Vertne, which 
makes her ſometimes a little troubleſome and impertinent, 

Rairs. | never knew a Woman that pretended oyer-much to Vertue, that 
either had ir, or was not troubleſome and impertigent, 


Enter Bisket, 

Rains. Mr. Bicket, good morrow to you. - 

Bizk. Your humble Servant, Sir. 

* Bey. | his is Rains his moſt obſequious humble Cuckold, his Wife is a pretty 
impertinent Strumpet, and ſcorns to have any other Pimp but her own Has- 
band, who all the while thinks her the innocenteſt Creature. , 

Hood. A glorious Punk ! But what a deſpicable thing a Cuckold is; they 
look as if they had the mark of Cain vpon *em, I would not bea Cuckold for 
the Wortd, | 

Bev. How blinda thing a Husband is ! " [Aſide. 

B:ik, Now, as | am an honeſt Man, andI would I might re*er ſtir, if 1 have 
not bad ſnch a life about you with my pretty Xely, 1 would not have her ſo an- 
gry agaia for fifty pound, Cod-ſniggs. 

Rains. About me, what?s the matter, Man ? 

Bish. Why-l promis'd to enggns to her laſt night, and got alittle tipſy'd, 
as they ſay, and forgot it. She ſays you play the beſt at Cribach of any body, 
and ſhe loves Gaming mightily, and is as true a Gameſter, though I ſay it. 

Rains. I know it, Man. 64s 

Bizk. Beſides, ſhe would fain learn that new Song of you ; ſhe ſays it is a rare 
one; "4ps | 
Sings. T hou ſbalt have any thing, thou ſhalt have me, 

- © And I have one thing that will pleaſe thee. 
"Tis ſuch a pretty little jnnoceat Rogue, and has ſuch odd Fancies with her, 
he; bs, ha 

Weed. Lord, what a ſtrange Creature a Cuckold is / LAſige. 

Bik, But I ſwear,all that I could do to tier could not pleaſe her thisgVMorning. 
Ifackings nobody can ſatisfie her but you; therefore as you tender the quiet and 
welifare of a poor humble HoshaMd, come and play at Cribach with her to day 3 
for ſhe loves Cribach moſt intemperatety. 1 do wonder that a Woman” ſhould 
love Gaming fo. Rayns, 
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Rains. Faith I am half ingagd. _ 

Bizk, For Heavens ſake, as you loye me do not deny me, | ſhall haveno guiet 
with her ; beſides, ſome Cheapſide Neighbours of mine are to have a Game at 
Bowls, and a merry meeting this Afternoon, and ſhe wiſhes the Waters may 
ne*er go through her, if ſhe1! give me leave to go to*em, unleſs I bring you to 
her to keep her Company, and ſing and play at Cards with her, therefore, dear 
Mr. Rains. 

Wood. This is beyond all Example. 

Rains. Well, there is not in Nature ſo tame and inoffenſive a Beaſt as a Lon- 
don Cuckold, Pll ſay that for him. [ Aſide. 

Wood. Prethee, Fack, do not refuſe to go to my Couſin for a little Strumpet. 
Rains. 1 cannot be ſo inhumane to refuſe a Husband that invites me to his own 
Wife alone, Mr. Bizker. 

Bitk, Come, good Sir, I thank you for this fayour a thouſand times ; myWife 
will be in a-yery good humour to day, Sir, 

Rains. Go before, Pl! follow you, and carry her this Kiſs from me. 

Bisk, I thank you, Sir, Pil carry it her, poor Rogue, ſhe'll be overjoy'd ; but 
pray don't ſtay long. [Exit Bisket, 
Enter a Boy with a Letter. 

Boy. Are Mr.. Rains and Mr, Bevil here? 

Bev. Yes, we two are they. 

Boy. Here's a Lexter for you. 

Wood. How now, Gentlemen, what an Aſſignation to both of you! 

Rains, Upon my life, Ned, tis from the Ladies. 

Reads, Tow gwo bave injur'd « couple of Gentlemen that will expe you with 
your Swords in your bands, at eleven, in a Field on the North-ſide of 
the Church, If you failfyou ſhall net fail of bring poſted. *Tull you 
meet #1, you ſhall not know our names, but know that we are worth the 
meeting, &c. 

Bev. This is a buſineſs of another nature, Rains. 

Rains. We mult to | ilts and Turnaments, Ned, ſure they are the Bullies we 
ſaw juſt now. | 

Bev, From whom did you bring this, Boy ? 

Boy. From a couple of Gentlemen in Buff Belts, Red Coats, and Shammey 
Breeches. 

Rains. *Tis from them ; ſure they'1 not fight. 

Bev. But we muſt try whether they will or ng: tell **m we'll not fail. 

Boy. I ſhall, Sir, | LExit Boy. 

Rains. 1 have a buſineſs of another nature to diſpatch, Ned; Il meet before 
eleven at your Lodging, 

Bev. 1 have juſt ſuch another buſineſs too; but Nil not fail to meet you —— 
But how can yau reliſh Mrs. Biker after the Lady you ſaw this Morning ? 

Rains. | am not ſure of her | faw this morning; beſides, if 1 were, is it rea» 
ſonable that a Man that has a good ſtomach ſhould refuſe Mutton to day, be- 
cauſe he expeRs Quails to morrow ? but how can you in Conſcience thigk of 


. Concupiſcence, when for ought you know, we may yeature our lives withia two 
urs | 


S- Bev. 


——— —— I — ——_— 
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Bev, Since, for ought 1 know, my life may be in danger , I'll make uſe oz% 
while it is not. | | 7 | 
Rains, Adieu, Woodly , let's meet on the Bowling-green in the After. 
noon. [Ex. Rains. 
Wood. You are happy men, Gentlemen, but 1 am going to viſit one that I 
love more than my Eyes; and would give both of them to enjoy. 
Bev.” Afide. That's not his own Wife ; 1 ſhall be ſafe enovgh there. 1 have 
an engagement too, and mult leave you. 
Wood. Adieu, well meet about five. 
Bev. Agreed ;, — CEx. Bevyil. 
Wood. Now for my dear Carolinas, —— 
Thus all the World by ſeveral ways does move, 
But all the Afighty buſineſs end; in love. CExit. 


—_— 


ACT IL. SCENE L 
Exter Clodpate, Lucia, ad Carolina. 


Luc. a ſtay with me, that 1 may be no longer peſter*d with this Coun- 
try Coxcomb. | ; | 
Caro. Wovld'lt thou have me fo barbarous to int Lovers. 
Lic. He a Lover ! yes, of a clear Title in his next Pur his Dapple Mare, 
a dear year of Corn, or fo. | | 
Caro. Come, he has as violent a ſubſtantial Country Paſſion for you, as one 
would wiſh ; and 1 will leaye you to him. - | 
Luc. You miſchievons Creature, Ill be reveng*d on you, [Exit Carolina. 
Clodp. If my propoſitions be not reaſonable, PIE neer preteud to ſerve my 
Country more. 
Luc. A pretty Country to be ſerv*d by ſuch Fellows, Aſide. 
Clodp. In that noble Brick-houſe, moted round with Turrets and fine things, 
that 1 now ſpoke of, in the beſt hunting Country in Exrope, with a thouſand 
pounds a yezr will 1 jointure you. | 
Luc. *Tis not profit, but honour I refpeCt;, and I have vow'd neyer to Marry 
one that cannot make me a Lady, and you are no Knight, . | : 
C odp. A Knight, no | thank you : why | have known a Fiſhmonger Krnighted : 
Knighthood's a pretty bawhle fora Fel'ow to play with that is no Gentleman, 
But what needs be that is a Gentleman defire to be more ? 
L"c. But, methinks. che name of Clodpare does not ſound well without atitle. 
Clodp 1 thar k you heartily ; my» name is now Hugh Clodpere ;, and I ſhould 
give two or three hundred rounds to add three Letters to it, Sir Hugh Clogpare : 
ao, no, | can't make ſo much on*t again. 
Lvc. Oh, a Knight is ach a thing ! | 
Clodp. Such 2 thing ! has he more hands or legs, or more brains than ano- 
thet tan ? 
Zac! But if 1 could be content without being a Lady, I have yow'd to ſpend 
21] my life 1a London. Clodp. 


— 
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Cledp. Pox on her ; live in London did ſhe ſay ? [ Afide. 
Death, have you yow'd to live.in London ſay you ? 

Luc. Yes, is that ſo wonderful ? why people do really live no where elſe; 
they breath, and move, and haye a kind of infipid, dull being ; but there is 
no life but in London, . 

Clodp. London ! Chat ſink of Sin, | : - 

Lac. I believe there is no Village but fins af much, in proportion to the big- 
neſs ; only your Country Sins are ſomething the more block-headed Sins. 

Clodp. Madam, give me leaye to ask you one queſtion. 

Luc. You may. : 

Cledp. Do you reſolve to live honeſt ? 

Le. 'Tis a familiar queſtion ; you had need ask my leave firſt, 

Clodp Why you may as reaſonably expett to preſerve your Health in 
Peſt-houſe, as your ity in that damn'd laſcivious Town. | 

Luc. You are rude, Sir. 

Clodp. Come, Madam, Plain-dealing is a Jewel. But can you prefer an idle, 
ſ ous London-life before a pretty, innocent, huſwifely-life in the Country, 
to Iook ro your Family and viſit your Neighbours. | 

Luc. To ſee my Ducks and Geeſe fed, and cram my own Chickens. 

Clodp. Ay. dy 

Luc. Tohave my Cloſet ſtink, like a Pothecary*s Shop, with Drugs and Me- 
dicines, to adminiſter to my ſick Neighbours, and ſpoil the next Quack's Pra- 
Qice with the Receipt-book that belongs to the Family. 

Clodp.. Very well. . | 
»L*c. And then. to have one approved Green-ſalve, and dreſs ſore Legs with 
it, and all this todeſerye the name of as good a neighbourly Body as eyer came 
into Sxſſex. 

Clodp. Very. good. 

Luc. Never to heara Fiddle, but ſuch as founds worſe than the Tongs and 
Key, or a Gridiron; never to read better Poetry than Fobw Hopkins or Robert 
Wiſdom's vile Metre ; nor hear better Singing than a Company of Peaſants 
PR God with dojeful, untunable, hoarſe Voices, that are only fit to be 

eard under the Gallows. 

Clodp. However you make bold with the Country, be not prophane. Is not 
this better than any —_ in that ſtinking Town ? 

rw Stinking 1 own ! 1 had rather be Counteſs of Pudd!ec-Dock, than Queen 
of Suſſex. 

Clodp. Oh foh but ah, the excellent freſh Air upon the Downs. 

Luc So there's freſh Air in a Wilderneſs, if one could be contented with 
Bears and Wolyes for her Companions. But, Sir, in ſhort, 1 am reſoly*d to 
live at London, and at op very near the Court too. ; 

Clodp. *sDeath the Court ! I ſhall not only be Cuckolded, but loſe all my Coun- 
try Intereſt ; Madam, .I beg your pardon, 1 ſhall take my leave; I am not cut 
out for a Londeney or a Courtier; fare you well, good Madam, though | like 
your Perſon pretty well, 1 like not your Conditions; I'd not marry a London 
Cherubin, ; . 

Luc, Farewel, Sir ; bus,PII not be wonlly vngrateful for the ARR gon 
2 ave 


—— __— —"— —  } OO  —_—— 


” Epſom-Wells 


have honoured me with : know then wy Friend Caroline is the moſt averſe to 
London, and moſt infatuated with the Love of the Country. 

Clodp. Uds bud, infatuated ;, pray change that word if you pleaſe. 

Zac. You know my meaning by it: ſheand 1 are parting, becauſe ſhe will 
not with patience hear of returning to London ; ſhe calls it nothing but yain, 
obſcene, wicked, filthy, Popiſh place. 

Clodp. Ha! how's this? 1 did not think ſhe had ſo much ſenſe. CAfde. 

Lac. She often ſays, ſhe had rather marry a Country Juſtice of five hundred 
pounds a year, than a Man of five thouſand pounds a year iv Zonden ; nay than 
a Duke at Court, | | | 

Clodp. Shes an ingenious Woman, Gad-ſooks. CAſide. 
I had rather marry her naked than you with all your Portipn, Madam: 

But a pox on't, I had damn'dill luck to make my epplication to you firſt, as the 
Devil would have it. 

Luc. This is a very Country Courtier— *' [Aſide. 
Here the comes, let's withdray ;, 1 will tell you more, and we'll conſult about 
this buſineſs. 

Clodp. Your Servant, Madam. CEx. Clodpate and Lucia. 


Enter Carolina and Woodly 

11':0d. How can you miſtruſt a Man in ſo credible a thing ? 

Caro. As what ? 

___s As that he ſhould loye the prettieſt, ſweeteſt, deareſt Creature he e- 
ver ſaw 

Caro. So far from [ believe he will love all the prettieſt, ſweeteſt, dear- 
eſt Creatures, as he cal@”%em, that he ever "ſhall ſee ; but you have paid that 
T rjbute already to Vertuous Madam Woedly, and are marry*d. 

IWoed lamſ; and there's the lefs danger in my Love; I ſhould elſe be 
tempting you to accept me for better for worſe till death us depart, &c. Now, 
Madam, take my Heart upon its good bebaviour, as much as you have ufe on,. 
aud the reſt again and no hurt done. | 

Caro. Where»there are fo many free; why ſhould | venture upon a Heart 
with ſo maniteſt a law in the Title as a marry*d Man's. + 

Weed. *Faith, there are none without their Incombrances ; your faſhionable 
Spark has- his Miis in the Play-houſe ;' your Lady's eldeſt Son his Mother's 
Chamber-maid ; the Country Gentleman his Tenants Daughter z a handſome 
young Fellow that is to make his fortune, ſome e'derly- Sinner that keeps him 
fine; ſo that Marriage is the leaſt engagement of all, for that only points 
out where a Man cavnot love 

Caro. Since Marriage obliges Men fo little and: Women ſo much, I wonder 
we endure the cheat on'r. 

IVood. Y* are in the right, *tis worſe than croſs 1 win, pile you loſe : but there 
are {ome left that can love upon the ſquare. | 

Caro. A, Woman may be undone vpon the ſquare, as well as a Gameſter, if 
ſhe ventures too wuch, 

IW.ed. Never, ſo long as you play for nothing but what you-haye about you z 


and, upon iy houour, 1 would engage you no deeper at this time ,, *tis yl ard 
ep= 
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after-reckonings that ruine Loyers as well as Gameſters ; and, gad, if you 
miſtruſt me, 1 am ready to make ſtakes z and becauſe y*are a young beginner, 
Pl pay three to one. 

Cars. Nor ſo faſt, good Sir, you'll make me quit the few good thoughts 
had of you if you perliſt. . 

Woed Perſiſt in loving you l muſt till Death ; but the Methods and Ceremo- 
nies 1 leaye to you to preicribe. 1 gueſs'd you would not care for a whining 
Lover, 

Care, Nor do | care for one in your extremity the other way. 

Wood. Take your choice, 1 can make love from the ſtiff, formal way of the 
year 42, tothe gay, brisk wayof this preſent day and hour. 

Caro ſince | ſuppoſe ir is for diverſion, pray let me ſee how that is. 

Weed. Look you, thus. { Sings, dances and combs his Peruque. 

Caro. Is this it ? why, you don't mind me. 

Woed 1 mind my ſelf though, and make you fall in loye with me, after a 
careleſs way, by the bye. 

Car. When do you begin ? : 

Woed. Begin ? why, lam at it all this while. [Sings and dances again. 
Now haveat you: Theſe Breaſts are not hard to ſpeak on; ro, nor this Neck 
white ; nor thoſe Eyes black. Lord, how you look to day ! that ever a Man 
ſhould love ſuch a Creature ; what will you give me for a piece when- you are 
Mother of the Maids ? 

Caro. Muſt I anſwer you like a Lady of the times too ?. 

Wood. Ay, —_ means, Madam. 

Caro. This Mr. Woedly is the ſtrangeſt Man, he wobld make one die to hear 
him, 1 vow, ha, ha, ha—— 

Wood. Lord, what a ſet of Teeth you ſhew when you laugh / if they were 
mine I'd pull %em ont; ſure your Breath can's be ſweet, let me ſee. 

["fers to kiſs ber. 

Caro. Well, I vow you're a pleaſant Man ; but you go too faſt. 

Woed For your Loyer of the laſt Age, I grant you; but the World is well 
mended ſince, fair Ladies and fortified Towns yield upon eaſier terms now a- 


days. [Offers to kiſy, ber again. 
Now I ſee you dare not ſtand the tryal, *tis evenſo; ÞIl be hangd if. you ba*n'e 
crooked Legs too. | [Offers to lift up ber Coats. 


Caro. | had rather you ſhould think ſo than take the pains to ſatisfieyou ;, but 
I vow you'd make one burſt, you have ſich a way with-you, ha, ha, ha — —- 

Weed. | hate to liye in doubt; you haye a pretty Face, but an ill Breath and 
crooked Legs, gad, are inſufferable. ; 

Caro. ls this your new way ? 1 have enough on't, no more; drinking my 
Health in a Beer-glaſs, and quarrelling with the Man that can't pledge ; Scrib- 
ling your Paſſion in Glaſs- windows, and wearing my Colours continually I can 
better endure ; but now 1 talk of ſcriblivg, divert me a little better, and give ; 
me the Song you promis'd me, 

Wood. | have taught it your Woman, who conceive buys ſome thing a better 
Voice thanl, ſhes here too. 

Cars. Sipg that Song Mr. WV ood!y taught you. " 

c 
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. So, you are pleaſant here, Mr. Clodpate, how do you like this Song ? Of 
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She Sings. 


How pleaſant i mutual Love that 1s true, 

Then Phillis let us our aff eftrons unite ;, © 

For the more you love me the more I love 

The more we contribu to each others delight : 

For they that enjoy without loving firſt, 

Still eat without ſtomach, and drink, without thirſt. 


Such is the poor Fool who loves upon duty, 

Becauſe a Canonical Coxcomb has made him, 

And neer taſtes the ſweets of love and of beauty, 

But drudges besauſe a dull Prieft bas betrayd him , 

But who um enjoyment from love take their meaſure, | 
Are rap*t with delight, and ftill raviſd with pleaſure. 


Each might be*s a Bride and ſhe is a Bride. 
When tbew minds and rrp Goya both /o agree; 
That neither ſhall pleaſure from the other divide, 

But both at one inſtant ſhall ſatisfy'd be 

Let Fools for convenience be drawn to their love, 

But this 15 the way real pleaſure to prove. 


* Emer Clodpate «nd Lucia. 


"tis a London Song. _ 

Clodp. Ay, Pox ont, I hate it for it, when I had the misfortune to know 
that damn'd Towa firſt, they had better Songs by half; they put no wit in their 
Songs now adays. | 

Caro. Pray do us the favour to Sing one of thoſe you ſpeak of. 

Clodp. Faith, Madam, I have but anordinary Voice, but 1 cannot diſobey you, 


Sings ridiculouſly this old Song. 


Lay by adin 
tar rm \ &e. 


Weed. What an incomprehenſible Block-head is this. 

Clodp. This pleaſes us in the Country; 1 know you like it -neer the worſe, 
Madam. 5 

Caro. Nor much the better. : 

Clodp. Come, Madam, I am ſure you love a Country Life, and bate that vile 
Town of London ;, and | honour you for'e. 

Caro. | hate London /! | 

Cledp. | knew you wonld diſſemble it, but 1 know your heart ; *cis true, ig- 
deed, *is a vain obſcene, wicked, filthy, Popiſh place. 

Caro, What means the Worſhipful Fop. 


Clodp. And a Virtuous Lady had betrer Marry a Country Juſtice of five hun- 


dred 
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dred pounds a year, than one in London of five thouſand ponnds ; nay, than a 
Duke at Court —— *tis granted, Madam, *tis granted. 

Caro. It may be granted by you, but not by me. 

Clodp. There are ſome ſuch Fools to refuſe good offers z but there are others 
have more wit, Heaven be praigd. 

-C iro, Sure you have heen at croſs purpoſes of late, Mr, Clodpate, 

Clodp. No, Madam, but I know you hate Sodom yonder ; foh —— methinks 
I ſmell it hither , lepme tell you in private; I would not marry Mrs. Lacia if 
ſhe had fifty chouſand pounds , Ud's bud, marry one that would live at London, 
nay at Court; No, | had rather go to Sea in a Fire-ſhip ; but I'll ſhew you the 
fineſt ſeat in Suſſex which you ſhall call your ow. 

Care. What do you mean by this ? 

Cledp. All this 1 know very well, and though by the Sot her Uncle I was mil- 
guided to Mrs. Zacia, *tis to you, Madam, my affection firlt inclin'd. 

Caro. Ah miſchief, have you contriv'd this? you thought to puniſh me much, 
but 1 had rather have ſuch a Fellow to Fool with, than a lap Dog, or a Squirrel ; 
abuſing of a Fool is almolt as pleaſant as converſing with a witty Man. 

Lac. *Tis true, now | conſider it, and he that's laugh'd at is oft-times as good 
Company as he that laughs, nay ſome have rcais'd their Fortunes by it ;, bur you 
forget our appointment , pray let's go? 

Caro. Ay, prithee My dear, Gentlemen, we muſt leave you ; your Servant, 

Wood. Will you not let me wait on you ? 

Caro. By no means *tisa private affair. 

Clodp. Shall not | wait on you ? 

ea | ſhall not refuſe the favour another time, but: now I muſt beg your 

ardon. 
5 Lac, Allons, let's meet the Duelliſts, I warrant you they are men of honour. 

Clodp, Come, 1 am going a ſetting, will you go ? [ Ex. Luc. and Caro, 

Woed. No, I muſt go home. . Ex. Clodpate. 


Enter Fribble, and Dorothy his Wife. 


Fribb, Whither are you a going Mr. Hoodly ? will you not go to the Bowling- 
Green today ? 

Wood Yes, perhaps in the Afternoon, —— Adieu. [Ex. Woodly. 
. Fribb, Why do you follow me with your Impertinence ? 

Doro, My dear honey, how have | offended thee? did | not with my own 
hands put thee to Bed when thou wert fudled laſt night ? did 1 not ſet thy Bottle 
of ſmall Beer by thy Bediide ? did I not riſe early and make thee aCaudle when 
thou wer*t poking, and gaye thee Aqua Mirabilis, to ferch up the Water off thy 
Stomach ? 

Fribb, All this you did, and *twas your Duty, but you are ſtrangely trou- 
bleſome. 

Dor. Think.not my love a tronble, Dear; | ſpeak for thy good, prethee do 
not go abroad to day, thou lt kill thy ſelf with drinking, and thy Death will be 
ſure to. kill me, 

Fribb. Y oa are impertinent, Viifgo, let that ſuflice. 


-- 
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Dor. You are ſhrewdly miſtaken, if you think 1 deſire your Company. - But 
I am ſure this is the way to be rid one. [ Aſide. 

Frib, | am to meet Mr. Bicker and ſome Cheapſide Neighbours ; be ſilent, my 
Willis like the Laws of the Maids and Parſons. . 

Dor. 4 cannot hide my Love and Fears frem thee z prethee, Deareſt, kiſs 
me. 

Frib, I (ay again, Peace ; I ſhall be much offended. 

Dor. Thou art a naughty Man, and always abroad, while 1 am languiſhing 
for thee; and | have thee but two days in a week at Epſom. 

Frib. Know your Lord and Maſter, and be ſubjeft ro my Government ; 
I though but a Haberdaſher will beas abſolute a Monarch oyer you, as the great 
Turk over his Sultan Queen. 
Dor. Well, I can but ſubmit and weep for thy abſence. 


Frib. Can't you keep Company with Mrs. Bizket ? : 
Dor, What thou pleaſeſt, my Dear. | 
So you'll go and not hinder me from better Company. Aſide. 


Fr;b, Well, I have the moſt Virtuous, and beſt Govern'd Wife in all the 
Ward , but | muſt obſerve Diſcipline, and keep a ſtrift hand over her. 
Dor. 1 am an unfortunate Woman not to-have thy Company ; ſol am, 


. Enter Mrs, Bisket. 

Mrs. B:i:k, What, in Tears, Mrs. Fribble-! this is that nanghty man $ out 
on thee, thou art a ſhame to all Husbands, thou woud'ſt be ſo infolent to com- 
_ thy own Wife; wou'dſt thou uſe thy own fleſh, thy own rib ſo, out upon 
thee, F 

Frib I am my own Maſter, and will be hers. 

Mrs. Bi:k. Ab,thou art a good one 'ifaith ; and thon wer's mine, I'd teach thee 
better manners, 

t ribb, Dorothy, Liſten not to this lewd VVoman, her Husband is a ſneaking, 
ſniveling Cuckold ;, if you ſhould þe like her, I would make you ſach a terrib 
Example! Mrs. Biker, you are impertinent, were | your Husband, 1 would 
ſwinge you much, | 

Mrs. Bi:k Swinge me, ſay you, I could tear thy Eyes out. Death, if you pro- 
voke me, Ill ſhow you what the Courage of an intaged Woman can do. 

Doro. Nay, good Mrs, Bisket, Mr. Fribble isa good Man for all his paſſion, 

Mrs. Biik. Swinge Me—— , 

Frib., This Woman is as outragious as a Milch-Bear that wants her Breakfaſt. 
Fare you well. LEx. 

Mrs. Bi;k, Come, Neighbour, you are a ſhame to all Wives to be ſo tame and 
fooliſh; pluck upa Spirit, and order him as | do my Briker. 

Dor. T his is the only way to order a furly Husband. 

Mrs. Bk, 1am aſham'd of you, you betray our cauſe ; ſubmit to a Husband ; 
I'd fajn ſee that Husband that I'd crouch to. 1 ſay again, pluck vp a Spirit; 1 
keep a Itrict hand of Diſcipline over mine. . 


* Enter 
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| by Emer Biket. ; | A 
Here he comes, you ſhall ſee how I order him. 


Biskes, How now, my Þ Dear, poor Duck. 
Mes. Bik. Duck, *_ Widzeon ; how came you and I ſo familiar? obſerve 
me now, [ Aſide. 


Bizh, Well, Mrs.Frsbble, "tis ſuch a pretty Rogue,and has ſuch pleaſant Fancies 
with. her, ba, ha, ha, I proteſt and yow, 1 could kiſs the very ground ſhe goes 
on. If ſhe would eat Gold, nay, Pearls and Diamonds, ſhe ſhould have them, 1 
vow and ſwear. 

Mrs. Bi:k, You Beaſt, you had beſt be drunk agen, 'ifaith 11 order you, Pll 
keep you in better awe, you ſhall neither have Caudle nor Coſtard for*t this 
week. 

Bick, Nay, good Dear, be not ſocruel, | yoomn and vow I could not help it : 
my Neighbour Fr:bble is a yery merry man, 1 could not forbear, we- were at it, 
Tory Rory, and.ſung old Roſe, the Song that you love ſo, Dutk 

Thou ſhalt have any thing, thou ſbalt have me, &c. 

Mrs. Bisk, Ay, Mr. Fribble maintains his Wife like a Lady, and- ſhe has all 
things about her as well as any Woman in the Pariſh, he keeps ber the prettieft 
pacing Nag with the fineſt Side-ſaddle of any Womans in the Ward, and lets 

er take her pleaſure at Epſom two months together, ; 

Doro. Ay, that's becauſe the Airs good to make one be with Child ; and 
he longs mightily for a Child; and truly, Neighbour, 1 uſe all the means 1 can, 
ſiace he is ſo deſirous of one: 
 0y All this thou ſhalt do, my' Dear; \Pll omit nothing that ſhall pleaſe 
thee, þ wu; "Ys 
WT... Bik. Yes, you Nicompoop, you are a pretty Fellow to pleaſe a Woman 
I . , | 

Bisk, But prethee, my Dear, let me go to the Bowling-green to my Neigh- 
bours: would I might n&er ſtir, if | drink-abovye aPint of Wine, or a Quart of , 


Mum for my _ at moſt; 
Mrs. Bk. You impertinent Puppy, 1 wonder you haye the impudence to ask 
me ſuch a queſtion. [She gives him 4 ſlap on the face. 


Bisk, Mrs. Fribble, my pretty Molly has ſome humors, but this is the worſt 
you'll ſee of her, 

Doro. How rarely ſhe orders a Husband ; b yow I think I muſt pluck up a 
ſpirit as ſhe does, that's the truth ont; -- - | 

Mrs, Bizk, Where's Mr. Rains, you Lolpoop? Do you think you ſhall go, 
and he not here ? 

Bizk, O Duck, hell be here preſently, and ſent thee a kiſs by me. 

Mrs. B:#k, Yes, 1 warraitit he'd kiſs ſuch a Fellow as thee. 

Bitk. 1 yow he did; prethee take it of me, my Dear. t 

Mes, Bick; Vil ſear he's a fine perſon. Well, becauſe it comes from him, 
P|1 take it ; be*s the compleateſt Man, and ſo fourteous ad well-behay'd. 

Bick, Now thov'lt letme go. 

Mrs. B:;k No, not till be comes, - 
Bich, Nay, good Dear. 


2Q Epſom-Wells. 
—_ I tell TY 
—_— fo 20 ing fo nie thy Dicilza of hers; I am re- 


Mrs. 


ns be not diverted by 


Enter Mrs, Woodly in.« 


ity Ceres ey 


ws nar ag ap are you come? 1 yow, I was afraid 1 had loſt you. 
A Wongs thats ©.he pojanees. Lam, ſhould not make fach a perſon the 


Bev. er earns.  ofchoſe that intend no other. Tere is 
no ſuch ſign of falling te-with a good Stomach. 
Mrs. Woed. LI am Ye feds by ns of hel oaghty 


Womea at Eeow. A cd you hou | hate a lewd Woman with my heart, 
vow, now 

Bev. Madam, 1 have a very preſling affair that requires ſome ſpeedy confe- 
rence with you in your Bed-Chamber. 

Mrs. Wood. No, Sir, no——1 wonder you-haye the confidence to ask me,when 
you were ſo rude to me there laſt time. 

a PE Gare what ſhe calls rude. Lam fare 1 oblig'd her as oftcn as I 
could there 

Mrs. Weed. One can't be private with you, but-you are '{o uncivil preſently. 
Lcan ſcarce forgiye you ; Loader who learnt you ſych tricks, for my part. 


Bov, 


Epſom-Well:. St 
Bev, If | were ner ſo backward, ſhe'd foen inſtru me. | am not fo ll-beed, 
but I know what | owe to a Lady. Come, Deareſt. 

Mrs. Wood. rocan roy, Moone You ate the ſtrangeſt Man thee 
dorm pres you won't let one alone ; nay, piſh, tie, Mr. Bevil, aren't you 

Bev. No more, nay, Dear, come in, come in. 

Mrs. Wood. Nay — —_— I yow, you make me bluſh ; 7h 


l inn oF I ſhall force you, have a care. 
Mrs. Wood. Well, L vow you area parlous Man. Will you protfiſe me then'ts 
fit ſtill when you are there, and not ſtir hand or foot. 


Mrs. Waal, Nay, but will you ſwear ? 
Bev. Yes, yes, come my Deareſt, ſhe'll ſoon diſpenſe with that Oath, 
Mrs. Wood. Well, Lam fo atheny'd, I vow, b'woakd not gg, but that you ſaid 


into the Bed-Chamber, enter 
a doors. LEx. Peg auf 


. Wood 
,4fl 


honour, 1 take it. 
—— in. 
hu 1 doen hare you the impudence to appear before me dfen 


rag ons uſage ? 4 
SIETAT ight have been off by this time. 
pdf cre 'thou inhumane Beaſt; to ſit 


wolacky ſorpriſe, in quickly, 


up ſo long till Ge ID 
CE. 


not trouble me. SS ſo weary to love foch 
a monſter of a Man ! 


Weed. Fa, la, la, la, Oh, Im 


Mrs. Woed. Ts a ate trretecth enratiioatts 
a Villain. Oh, that I could withdraw my affetion from thee, thou Brute ! but 
| Ray Wy, os EIN miſerable, thong barbarous wicked 


Woed. If to rt wn 0 wr myers: hc COP is afin, Hea- 


yen help the wicked, but pox 
Mrs. Wood. Ay, vom you ban and curſe, you Wrend 3 cio you gr b kep- 


_ 8 ———_—— me Or CO I—CI 
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ing Company with Wits, as you call them, a SG 
Scum of the Nation, Fellows that have no nn 'em, that ſwear and drink, 
and mench, and never conſider me that ſolate ar home. - 
WWeoa. Oh the incomprehenſible bleſſings of Matrio\ony ! | 
Mrs. Weed. 1f 1 were fo perfidious and falſe to take vieaſore in a Gallant in 
the abſence of my Husband ;, but I am too honeſt, too virtnous for thee,thou vn- 
grateful Wretch ; beſides, if my Conſcience would give me leave, I love you too 


ny of wicked Fellows, the 


_ well for that, you barbarous baſe Fel'ow. 


Woed, A Pox.oo hertroubleſome Vertue, would to Heaven ſhe were a Whore, 
I ſhould know then what to do with her: 7 efel [ Aﬀede. 

Mrs. Wood. Other Women can be happy, and have their Husbands carry %*em 
abroad 2nd delight in their Company, and be proud to be feen with them; but 
I have ſuch an inhumane ingratetul Creature to mine! .. 

I/ood. Come, come, 1 confeſs 1-am, behind 'hand wg you, but UII pay thee 
all thy arrears, -1 have a ack in-banks [Embrace ber. 

Mrs. Weed. Heaven, whatſhalll do 7? a> 

Wood. Whege*s the Key, PI break open the door. 

Mrs. iced. Let the Key alone; go get yob gone, | am not ſo impatient ; but 
PI! truſt you gill night, 1 ſtould leaye open the door, and let all my things be 
_ 3- 29. g*t.you; gone, you navghty:man, 1 loye you too well to hold out 

ong., : 

Wood. Well, now you're come to'your ſelf, and ſpeak reaſon, and have lefc 
off railing, Pll go and incourage my ſelf with eating and drinking well, and re- 
turn and pay you the aforeſaid ſum with Intereſt. * » CExitr. 

Mrs. Woed. | 3s you gone ? Joy be with and more with me, Mr, 
0f.ns .the door. \ Bevil. Bl 
Enter Bevil. . 


Bev. Madam, is he gone? 7C Wy 8 

Mrs. ood, Yes, now L hope we ſhall be ſafe from further interruption. 

Bey. YDeath, this accident bas frighted me ſo, that 1 am afraid to venture, 
leſt 1 ſhould be taken Prigner agen, and diſappoins the Doelliſts. LAſide. 
And yet | will ; come, Madam. | 
adam, here's Mrs. File coming rh Viſt 

Peg. Madam, here*s Mrs. Fs uptogiveyoua Vilit, 

Mrs. Wood. Why did you not deny me, Huſwife, muſt that vain filly Wench 
come to trouble us at ſuch atimetoo, [ Aſide. 

Bev. That is ſhe that reports-every man that ſhe ſees is in love with her, and 
wou'd marry: her, and bas been a Whore theſe ſeven years. I will take my leave, 
1 ſee this is an unfortunate day. 

Mrs. Wood. No, I'll get rid of her ſoon by ſome Trick or other. 

Bev, *T\is impoſſible. PL wait on you an bour or two thence, byt now I am 


' iogag'd upon wy reputation; and- muſt not break my ingagement. Your 


Servant. X \ [Ex Bevil. 
Mrs. Woed. In ſoch haſte there muſt be ſomething more than orcinary 1", *, 


"1 longto know it; Peg, go-and dog Mr. Bevil at a diſtance, ti)! you have fix! 


bim ſomewhere, and let me haye an account of the reaſon of his haſte. 


Feg, Vilnedfail.. © | | LE v7 
| T2 


a 


Evſom-Wells. | | 6 


Enter Rains in the Field. 

Rains. | wonder Bevil ſtays fo long, this Mrs. Woodly bas no mercy on bim, 
there's ſome croſs accident or otber z for methinks after a year or two's Intrigue, 
he ſhould not be fo very Termagant a Fellow ; if theſe Roguy Bullies ſhould 
come ; but methinks they are a little low too, Oh, Bevil, are you come ? 


Enter Bevil. 

Bev. I beg your pardon, Fack, I hare been lock*d up to ſave the Honour of 
2 —_ whoſe Husband came in moſt unciyilly without giving us warniog 
cnough of it. 

Rains. Was that it? But the Rognes beginto think *will come to Battle, and 
their hearts miſgive %em. | 

- Bev. | was afraid of this. A HeCtor dares no more fight than be honeſt, and 
= 'tis- ſtrange they ſhould make it their Trade. when they are © little fic 
or £ , 

Rains. *Tis ſo in all Mankind, they are moſt violently bent upon the things 
they are leaſt capable of, as if it were in ſpite of Nature. 

Bev. *Tis true, ſol have obſery'd while a wiſe Man that's fit for imployment 
is reſtrained by his modeſty ; your pragmatick dull Fool thruſts himſelf forward 
into policy and buſineſs, 

Rains. Great dulneſs qualifies men for great buſineſs, there's nothing but or- 
der and road in it; your Mill-Horſe is a Creature of great buſineſs. The me- 
thodical Block- head that is as regular as a Clock, and as little knows why he is 
ſo, is the man cut out by Nature and Fortune for buſineſs and government. 


Enter Carolina and Lucia diſguiſed. . 

Hold, here come- two ſprightly Girls, this may prove the ſofter and plea- 
ſanter encounter of the two. 

Caro. | ſee they are men of Honour, and will anſwer a Challenge. 

Luc. Now are they meditating on blood, what a _ intment they?It. 
owe: Well, men that are ſo punual jn their anger, would ſure be ſo in their 

ye. 

Bev. Ladies, having the Honour to meet you in fo ſolitary a place, we cannot 
but offer you our Service. | | | F 

Lac. You look as if you ſtay*d here tomake Ladies ſtand and dehver. 


Enter Peg. 

Rains. If you ſhould deliver your beſt Jewel, 'd be very honeſt and make 
but a little uſe on't for the preſent, and you ſhould carry it away with you ne%er 
the worſe: ka 

Luc. | know the Law too well to compound a Felony. If you ſhould take any. 
_ of mine, you ſhould een keep it as long as you live, but I'd proſecute you 

ore. 

Peg. *'Tis enough, this is Mr Bevi/$ ingagement, that's Caroline, and the 0- 
ther is Mrs Lucia. CExit. 

Caro. Ye don't look as if you would make Lore, but War; ye have lorg 
Swords, and your hair tuck'd vp, Rev, 


- 


: 
l 
' 


_— _ 
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_ Sev. 


but my Friend has 
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Bev, if we were never fo much inclin*d to War, you haye power to ſoften us 
into Peace. 


Rains. They are pleaſant Weaches z if they are WET we arc un- 


done. Bevil. 
Bev. Twice in a day catch'd with Vizor Mak! = 


Caro. What wild Fellows hands are we fallen into ? they rap at all, you fee; 
they know us not. o Lucia. 
Luc, Oh, if witty men had but the conſtancy of Fools, what Jewels were 
they ? [Te Carolins, 
Rains Ladies, pray, lay by your diſgulſes, end let's converſe upoa the lqnare. 
Caro. You make a prize, Gentlemen; bot Il ventuce 80 ſhow my face to you, 
Sir, 0a RA [To Rains. 

Rains. | do, Madam. 

Luc.. and you mat os rn ng pal of hte 
my Honoar, 1 wi —b pang ou. [They prov 
who's this? this isa Trick. f Liſe. 
I confeſs you are very beantifol. 1 had the misfortune to loſe a 


this morning in your Com but | Madam, you did not take is 
pany, Leber, you up; 


Rains, 


Bev. | Tear lord th propre of ay Fic, though | maſt cone th 
great tem 


Rains. Thin the Llp mnt prev LTs Lucia. 
Bev. And, Madam, I muſt ſeize upon Le Caralins. 
Irv. What 1 TW ſony 

yea. 2s Falfoff did the You are brisk men, 1 


fm bk ry 
Rains. The wilder we are, (4-13 ORB 


Bev. Tis nur own power © make 114coople ofa coatant cull flows s 
ye could wiſh. 


- Ye have conſtancy enough of all conſcience, for the uſe we ſhall have 
© 


Luc. And for dulneſ, for our own ſakes we do ot wiſh it you, fince 1 find ye 
—— — r— —_— en hold be 7 canduow, thatif erſe 
Caro, Is it not pity men we cony 

with them, we muſt do ic with the ſame privacy that Stateſmen debauch, 
moſt ſcandalous Women 1 have 


Bev, If 1 rc be a andalomahing, pou ar 
met with him; but ſhould rather be ſcandalous, fince they 
can have Re Ge EEG time with you. 
Luc. You eB cn be an bor your wit is never without extrayagancyz you 
_ Burg ay ms and Scower as you call it. 
We Tg debauching, but love complaiſance, Madam. And can no 
more deny » Friend tat ls fo another Boe, than Jo can den $0 ar vPa 
ard at (/mbre 


Rains. We uſe Wine, Madam, to elevate our thoughts z but Love has don't 
for me a pleaſanter way. 


Bev, And, Madam, June Beauty has already reclaim'd me. 


Luc. 
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© Ic. If y*are #3 ſoon drunk as y*are in love, y*are the weakeſt Drinkers 
in Chriſtendom. 


Rains. You ſee, Madam, the ſtrength and ſpirit of your b 
Lac. bee vel harman ane; Ge Srarecd whine we are of 
- different Sexes. 


Caro. If you will of ſuch conditions, we ſometimes admit you in- 

a Cd ©, -M you 
Rains. Would you have us ſpend our time like ſome viſiting Fools, that ne- 

nt epreru than playing at Lengrrileo with Women, all days of their 


Rev. Our communication would then be as dull and infpid, as the mirth of 


Stateſmen. 
. Enter Cuff and Kick. 
Ln. Yonders Company ; ſach ſcandal has want of diſcretion brought 
upon your wit, that we dare not ſtay with you. 
Gone Let's have the honour to know your Names and Lodgings before 
rt Our Names are Carolina and Lucia z our Lodging's next Houſe to Mr. 


off Ley's make py halter; i ins wap. 
Cuff. to we to £0 cn- 
ck, Who are theſe make toward us ? 


Luc. What do Rains and Brvid make up to 
Care. We have done finely, if our 
Duel---- Ler's ſtay and obſerve. . 

Rains. Come, adace es Lang 
Cuff. | hope we ſhall be time enough 
Bev. Y*bave done ſcurvily #0 make us wait ſo long, we are not ug'd to it. 
Kick, What the Devil do they mean, Coff ? 
Bev. Come, prepare. 
Cuff. P what ? 
Rains. ye Raſcals, do you trifle with us > Come, Draw. 
Kick, Draw, Sic, why ſhould we draw, Sic? | 
Cuff, What, this is for the Ladies in the morning, neFer be jealous of us, Gad 
take me, we reſign to ye. 
Rains. Why, what impudent Raſcalsare ye, did not you-ſend this Challenge ? 
Kick, We ſend a Challenge, Sir!, 
Rains. Y*are a couple of harden'd Cowards. : | 
We gd. Cowards, Gad take me, ye were neyer ſo much in the wrong in” your 


e. "4 
Cuff. But I believe if you did not think us Cowards, you'd ſearce call us fo. 
Kev. Ye ſhall be very much kick'd. 
Kick, We ſcorn to be kick'd, Sir. MA 
Cuff. 1 ſee ſome body behind the Trees, Kick; draw, and be valiant. Kick'd, 
oyefay ? I'd fain ſee that. ' [They draw, and fight retiring. 


two for ? 
Challenge ſhould occaſion a real 


Emer 
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Enter Lucia and Carolina, 

Luce, Ho'd, hold, Gentlemen. 

Caro. Hear us, what do you do? 

Luck. Fold for Heaven's ſake 

Rains; - Oh you nimble footed Rogues ! we cannot run ſo faſt forward as you 
do backward, as [t 

Caro, What's the matter, Gentlemen ? | 

ZB:v. Theſe Fellows ſent us a Challenge, and then diſown'd it. 

Kick, As Gad mend me, not we : But if we be not reveng'd on *em, Cuf, 

C»ff. What a Pox ail they, we ner trouble ſuch as they art, if they'll be 
quiet, we know our men, f | 

Luc. No, toour knowledge they did not ſend the Challenge. 

Caro. The Challenge was ſent by better Friends of yours, but ſuch as would 
he as loth to engage with you at this Weapon, as they are, and would not haye 
diſcovered this, but to prevent blood- ſhed, 


r—_ 


Rains. Oh, isitſo, Ladies ? » 
Bev. *sDeath, what dull Rogues were we, Gentlemen, ye may go. 
Xick, Well, Sir, fare you yell. , 


Cuff, Whocares, you may pay for this ——  C[Ex. Cuff and Kick. 

Rains, Had youa mind to try our courage? Gad we would haye met ye in 
any ground in Chriſtendom, - without being dar'd to's. 

Luc. Wedid ſend the Challenge, and are here to anſwer ye ; make your beſt 


one, ; ; 
Bev. Faith, Ladies, if you ſhrink from us now, we ſhall think ye have as little 
Eonour as yon Bullies haye. U, 


Caro. \Wedid not doubt your Honour, and, pray, don't you doubt ours. 

Luc. We know you haye too much wit to be vain upon this, and too much 
generoſity to impute it to our weakneſs. We told ye you ſhould hear from vs, 
and we kept our words, not thinking of this accident. 

Caro. We had noway toquit the obligations you did us in the morning, but this. | 

Rains. But, Ladies, I hope you'll give us leaye now, to meet without theſe 
preparations, though we ſhould be glad to meet you upon any germs, 

Bev. Shall we have free admittance ? S 
* Caro. So long as you uſe your freedom wiſely. 

Luc. But let us now partia the next Field, and when you ſee us, ſtill take this 
Rule with you. 
Think, not what": pleaſant, but what's juſt and fit, 
And let diſcretion bridle 6n your wrt. 


_— 


ACT IL SCENE I. 
Enter Mrs, Wood ly and Peg. 
Mrs. Weed. R E you ſure Bevii met with Carolins ? 


Peg. lam ſure *rwas one in her dreſs, and Mr. Rains walk*d 
with Mcs. Lucia ;, bt 19 1.0: know but they might meet by accicent. 


Mrs. 


Epſom-Wells EE 


Mrs. Wood. Dll ſoon try that, Find ſome means to convey this Note to Bevsl, 
2s from Carolina, LN f 
Peg. | will, Madam, and give you an account of it. | CEx. Peg. 
Mrs. Woed.. If he be falſe, I ſhall ſoon turn my loye into reyenge. 


| Enter Mrs. Jile. | 
File. Madam, I beg your Ladiſhips I have ſtaid too long within ;; my 


Maid brought me a Love-Letter from a ſweet fine Perſon indeed, and 1 yow, [ 

could not but anſwer it. |; 
' Mrs. Woed.. No doubt, you had reaſon. 

Am 1 ſacrific'd to Carolina ? : y  CAſide. 
File. He's in the ſaddeſt condition for me, juſt for all the world like a man in 

a Confumption ; PlI ſwear *#would grieye your heart to ſee bim : Pll ſwear ic 

wand | 


Madam —— | | 
Mrs, Weed. And why were yob ſocruel ? | 
Filt. 1 yow, 1 am the for that in the whole world; I could 
not marry 2 Prince if I did not like his Perſon ſtrangely, and I haye a world of 
Mn, nee word that's all, 11 (wear it is, . 
Mrs. Wood. $ 


- 


two days? 


Tb Your Ladith will be ſecret, I know: he has {ARA 

7ile. Your : A 

4 and fits with bis Arms a-croſs, 
do your Ladiſhip good to ſee him. Now 1 thi 


the Letters from him. Ihaye ſo many 
Lovye-Letters, 1 yow, 1 can find-it. © I have twice as many come to-me in 
a week. | {She pullt os 4 great bundle of Letters, 

Mrs, Woed. Vain, filly Creature 1 - '- 

File Oh, here's one of his hand ! 

. Wood. Heaven, it is bis hand. | 
Mrs. Flt. | : 

Mrs. Wood. Reads, 1 wonder at the occaſion of your miſtruſt, unleſs you bave been 
tampering With fome body elſe ;, 1 am very well, and drink, much Hockamore, 
and perhaps have given you more occaſion for a Midwife than a Surgeon. 

July 22. 72. Bevil. 
O perfidious Wretch ! this is ſince 'my latrigue with him. This will diſtract 
me; Iconld tear him in 

Filet, Vour Ladiſhip is diſturb'd at ſomething. - 

Mrs. Wood. No, no; but this is a very familiar Loye-Letter, as you call it. 
 Fole. Oh, miſchief! chat 1 ſhould put this among the reſt of my Letters; but 
PII face her down in it, ha, ba, ha. 

Mrs. Woed. Whaty hearth cfgeur nance? 


File, 


"gh , 
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. Felt. Ha, ha, hs, to ſee what a ridiculous miſtakethis was. Tt ſeems there's 2 
Wench in Covent-Garden of wy Name, and Mr. Zevil's man A this Note to. 
me inſtead of her ; Pil ſwear he did, ha, ha, ba. 
Mrs. ood. Oh, Im '- 


File, We had ſuch 2 quarrel about itz 1 did not ſpeak to him for three days 


after, 1 vow, | did not. | LEmer Peg. 
Ss ood. How now, Peg, what News of Betil 7 
g. | got a Maid of my. ro deliver the Note to him, which be 


receiv with the greateſt Joy imaginable, and laid, he would -wait on her in- 
4b 1 

Mre. Word. Oh pation Wretch1 I'll to- bim immediately. Excuſe 
Mrs. Flr, lam in great haſte. CEx. Mrs. as ah 

Flr. Your Servant, fweer Madam: - She's ſtrangely nettl'd about ſomething. 
Well, now. we are alone, Siſter, Ki PIO epaeyenttady koows not 
Lat weare of Kin. = 

Peg. No, nor any body elfe here, '" 

Felt. Prez keep (vert tl, that Lay be takes fo a greuter Perſon than 
lam; it will further my deſigns, 

Pep « But! wonder you will not bend all your upon Mr. Clodpate. 

Fi. | have baits ready for him, can humour bim to a hair; bur 11! lay by 
no defign that'can get me any manner of Husband; tha#s once. But *is ſtrange 
Cledpare and 1 ſhou Tor mand I 1yiag in this honſe 800 where he comes often. 

Peg. Next time he comes to viſit my Maſter, Pll give aye ng 


er Clodpate. 

Fur. Oh, me ! he's here to our — og rodeworget reazember your Cue: 

Clodp. Mr. Woedly is not here I ſee. * | 

File. Oh that villainons lewd Town of Londew! bow bappy am [ that am out 
ont, nothing ſhall ever per{wade me thither again, 

Peg. Why? Sir-Witiam, your Father, ſent you thither for Breeding. 

Fuls: Breeding, yesz could I not play, I: am the Duke of N Green- 
Skeves, and the fowrth Pſalm upon the Virginals ; and did 1 not learn, and could 
play fx Leſſons npon the Viol de 1e Gambe, beface- I weat to that _ ſtinking, 
wicked Town ; out on't ? 

Cledp, Ud's bnd,j this is an ingenious Woman, 

Peg. Beſides, Madam, though you be a Perſon of Quality, oY have a good 
portion, yet London is the to get a Husband in 

File, Oh foh — P11 Fear Thad rather merry s Farmer of forty pound » i 
in the Country, than a vain, idle, fluttering, fooliſh Londen-Fellow of two 
ſand pound a year Oh the pleaſure of a pretty, innocent Country-life! 

. Clodp. U@ſooks ſhe's Prb right; —— e me,” ſhe's. a judicious Per- 
on. 

Peg. Oh, bang adull ſilly Country-life. 

Cledp A pox on that Carrion, how 1 could-beat her. 

7:le. Out on thee for a fooliſh Wench ; were 1 tby Lady, Pd turn thee away 
for that word. 

Peg. Pray, pardon me, Madam, lam lorry 1 offended your Ladiſhip. 


Jails, 
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File. ONE thee GTO Uor Geng the FINE Fang ung this morning in praiſe 
of the Country ? Oh that he were here, 1 ſhould never be weary of hearing that 


* Peg. | ſee him yonder, Pil call himto you. CEx. Peg; 
Clodp. pathen, l have I IR and admired your excellent Diſcourſe upon 


; jeering, fleering Londoner ? avoid my preſence, 
COIN Ire Coney Juſtice, Gad%ooks. 

1/2 bc leave” me, you are ſome rude Zondox-Fellow ; foh, 
you ſmell 


Clodp, As ſhall ſave me; ſhe's a fine Perſon ; if 1 were not ingag'd to 


like ber ſteangely. 
Enter and Fidler. 


. Her&'s the 'boneſt Fellow that the Song, Madam. 
nothing to ſay to him, 1 am troubled with an impertivent Fel- 
he ſhall not 6 

ym, Js, ws pals of the Coty and be fhall 
ogne. 


5 


Jn Chege of Treo, 
"NN men they cal! witty 


dares be. 
dares de, andthe Natvon will ſerve, 


s bis true C principle ſwerwe. + 
_ File, Very fine. as 6 OY 
v6n Galant London cnfane 
Dern 


ones Sheets; 


ESSE 
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' the 956 mort mn atone, that ne may 


| Cleay, Admirable. Bb I 3197 M | $2444; VF5 ;*0 


Give me the OFFS FOO OI grounds, * 
ppt ren rmymey wag : 


m_ _P . "F 


Hai room for bu Hawks and bis Hound? | 
Can feaſt bi own T enant? with Fodls and with Fiſhes, 
And not. wth damn'd Wine, but wah 
Or their faithful hearts can Long 
But from bis own & bears bis own Oxtn "2 
And bu 'own bleat, - m 
Tbs, this 18 the man thet is truly calPd great. 
File, Fxceltent, there's a: Crown ; pray; come and ng this to me twice 2 
Fid. 1 will, Madan. 
Cledp. *Tis incomparable, cena afro Killings for thee ; 
Fid. Pardon me, Sir, 1 ya mg mapa aneer} MASSON not live out 
on's for five hendred pound 2 tn Dh | 
_ Cloap. aſide. A 
give me my ten 
Fid. Lo borer y- | 
Cledp. Ay, and here *tis, and full be. Do you think PH et a [Ade Rogue 
Fid: Why,yon wil wt» bn 3 OI is 
Clodp. Ye. I will, and you may thank Heaven that it is in a Magi- 
©o condeſcend to break ure. i \ Kd "'Þ ; RN ! 
Fid. What the Devi ae they bothmad LEx. 
Marge SOAR but pray, 
Madam, let me ſalute you, youre a fine 
—_—_ Who thi Mos $3 AnNuy 9 tot beg 4 OI LEx. Jilt. 
wp. k aret ar hd 
Perſon of Onalie (6 Epſom re nut I muſt wait 


And from his own plenty with good flore of "I 
And nothing to others does owe. 
- While cbe grateful ſounds ſweet Kobper yepear: 

day, as long as I ſtay in Epſom. 
and ifthon wilt live with me in S»ſzx, thou ſhalt never ſee London again. 

Fele, Qur on you, ok rene g vecy bonelt Fellow, 
carry away ten gent my money 
ſtrate tobreak heads. Be gone, you infolent —_ Jeſt you you uld rewpt me 

Clodp. An inſolent Londen Rogue, to 

7ile. No, Sir, fare you welt; Six; yoo'ee a ſraoger, fare I0w6k, I am-none 

Peg. "She's a Perſon of Qualicy comes to 


on her. 17... CExis Beg, 
Clodp. She's 2 kige Lad n but 1 -=y to Carolina. ” [LExir Clodp, 


us realtors 


 Encer Reyil a Fol. IIEE "nl 
F - oa? ' ery! v" 
Bey. Carolina mrs co moto meet ber alone} 506 


\ "Tot me ſee, 


which 
wap i " woo 


& & 
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\ 
concerns us both. *«Death I have dropt my Letter, unlucky accident, 1 muſt 


o back for it. 1 cannot now, ſhe's here. LEner Mrs. Woodly diſguiſed. 
Tis a ſolitary place, and I hope no body will fiad it. | f 
Mrs. Wood. Ah, falſe wretch ! how punctual he is. [ Aſide. 
Bev. Ah, my dear Carolina. ' 
Mrs. Weed. Ah, my curſed Bewil,  [Afige. 
Rev. I have not words enough to acknowledge and thank you for this fa- 
, your. 


Mrs. Wood. Nor 1 words enough to upbraid you for this injury. Aſide. 

Bev, How now, what is ſhe dumb? Madam, you ſee bow conſcientious 1 am 
in my duty of aſſignation ;, you ſhall always find me a man of Honour. 

Mrs. Woed. Yes, I thank you, you are a man of Honour, CUnmaiks; 

Bev. *$Death, Mrs, Woedly ! bow unlucky is this, ſh&]! ay tgo, and prevent 
my meeting with Caroline ; 1 am undone, 1 muſt conceal the intrigue. Noching 
but impudence can bring me off. +- | [ Aſide. 

Mrs. ood. Uoworthy man. 

- Bev. You do well, pray, who was this aſſignation made to? 1-can watch your 
prjyare haunss, you ſee, Madam. FE 

. Mrs. Wood. Are you paſt all ſenſe of modeſty ? 

Bev. We ſhall ſoon ſee your Lover here, 1 ſuppoſe. 

Mrs. Wood. Gave I caught you, anddo you accuſe me ? I have been as-virtu- 
ous and as conſtant to my Intrigue as any Woman breathing : have I not had as 
 — made to me by the fine perſons of che Town and Conrt as any 

ybas?. . 

Bev. And haye refugd as few, I'll ſay that for you, [ Aſide. 

Mrs. Woed. Have I not deny'f all, to be conſtant to you ? X | | 

Bev. Gad, | hate conſtancy in-a Woman, after a little while ; eſpecially in 
an impertinent one, 2smuch as conſtancy in a Quartane- Agae 

Mrs. Wood. And all this to be betrayed to Carolinas ! perhdjous man ! 

Bev. Ha, ha, ha—— 1 knew | ſhould catch you ;, there was no way I knew to 
—_ Jn ſhew yopr face, bus my. pretending to another ; Carol4ns, I think, 

Mrs. Wood. Oh, abominable treachery !, 1 forged that Letter from Caraline, 
which you eyen now received with the greateſt joy imaginable: Uograteſul 

| _ 


man |! 
Bev. Well, give me your little Panck, for Marriage is not ſo troubleſome as 
the imperiouſneſs of your Whore of Horour, | + [Afiadr. 


Mrs; Wood. Have I deſery'd this tron you ? | . 
' Bev, Weil, I conf6ſs you have catcht me: | was indeed amazd at theLetter, 
having only heard of Caroline, and. had'a curioſity to (ee che meaning on's. 
. Mrs. Wood. Yes, 'twas curioſity made you walk with her in the Forenoon, in a 
Field beyond the New.Inn. A | _ 
Bev. *$Deach, how came ſhe to know it ? [Afide. 
Was that Carolins ? [T's ber. 
Mrs, Weed. As if you did-not know it, inhumane Creature, Nor is this all; 
Iſaw a Letter juſt pow to one irs. Filt, wherein you tell hes you haye giren ber 
more occaſion for a Midwife than a Surgeon: A 


- 


\ 


-- | Epſom-Wels. 
os Yah atop ed pond ſee that, ſhe deals with the Deril 
rs. Wood. You love does as naturally d 
rate into revenge, as Wine into mn. moenterey bye you nbuſe me, a virtuous Let 
Lacy of Honour, for ſuch a Creature, without any conſideration of my Qua- 
ity 

Bev. Fox on her Quality. This Is all a miſtake, Madam. ”- - 

Mrs. Woeg. I know your Hand-too well for that: you might uſe yo ur little 
tawdry, mercenary Creatures ſo, that flutter about the Town in their ſhort- 
liv*d bravery: buta-Woman of my Quality — 

Bey. Well, however *tis in other things, I would have no liberty of Conſci- 
ence in whoriog : | would have none but thoſe Women hold forth that are in 
lawful Orders, *tis the more ſetled way, and has more the face of Diſcipline, 
Mrs, Wod. If 1 be not reveng'd for this— 


| Enter Woodly with « Nott is bic hand: 
Wood. How the Devil came Bevil to loſe this Note in the Fields, Carolina ap- 


poing to meet him privately ? 1 thought = IT —— 0s | 


ſhe Jilts me, 


Reads. That we confer aboxt which near alan 
ay Sv. 02h eh an Afr Rug 


Hell and Devil he's with ber there ; PU fig! behind ew and farprize em. So, 
Bevil, is this your private bulineſs? | 

Mrs. Weed. My Hurbaod, [dye,Idye. 

Bev. You haye done well you 
yen knows what will become of 

Woed. | knew ſhe would be ſurpriz%d, 

Bev. Unlucky man. 

Wood. Death, Ned, you'll ſtifle ber, pull off her CATER 
air 

Bev. Pray forbear, Si Sir, you are not to ſee her 5” ſhe recovers. 

Mrs. Wood. Give her more air, quoth a? ? how he frighted me ? 

Woed. Good, Sir Pol, makea ſecret on'r no longer z ON ELL nn, 
the aud | are no ſtrangers to one another, 

on ws ASA _ _ but acquainted wth her 

Zev. You may have ou are not , 

_ Ad ning, 
AG KO, Hogou 0 ——_—_ CApae. 

eat in r to A 

Woed. | could ſooner believea Country Gentleman this ſwears and Jyes for 
the honour of his Horſe, Ger be bs Glee die. 

Mrs. Weed. He knows me ; I am loft; nndone for ever. 

Bev. ver Aggens, do not diſcover your ſelf. 

Wood. I am oblig'd to you, you can be kind to others. 

Mrs. Woed. Can any thing be more plain? 

Bev. Prether, Weodly, trouble us go farther z [«Nure you, you neither do, nor 
ſhall know this Lady. 

Woed. ls it ſo? Rrenmamnld 1 willlet *em- aloge at preſent. dts” 


have frighted a Lady into « found ; Hea- 


4, 
L) 


Zev, Hell gob and diſcover that *cis you. 
Mrs. Woed. As good luck would have it, I have the Key of the back Gate, and 
can be there before him; I hope 1 ſhall bear him down-that it was not 1. 


nl [Exit Ari, Woodly. 
Bev. I doubt not. Oh Woman, Woman ! impudence and invention never 
' fail thee at a pinch. . [Exit, 


[ A noiſe within of rub, rub, narrow, ſhort, gone a thouſand yards, and 
wh ſuch like words of Bowlers.] » FOCI r and 
Emer Bisket, Fribble, Cuff, and Kick. | 
Cuff, Come, Mr. Biker, let's hold *em tother Game. 
Bizk, As | am an honeſt man, | have loſt all my money. 
Frib. Aud ſo havel, and yet you bowl'd like an Emperour, Neighbour Biker, 
the two |aſt Games, but Mr. CufP's band wag quite out. | 
Bizh, A Duce take jt, wene'er won one Game ſince Mr. Kick, laid againſt us, 
and in my Conſcience and Soul he is a Witch, for Mr. Cf n&er plaid well 
Cuff. Pll make you amends if you'll play again. ; 
Frib. But we have no . 
Kick, | have 4© or 501. to 


ſpare, you ſhall baye it betwixt you, . 
[Ars Bisket and Ars. Fribble look ont at the Window. 
Biih, No, we'll driok a Boctle firſt and reſt, my thighs ake with bowling, 
Cods me, 'yonder argour Wives looking out at the Window to ſee us bowl; 
pave Rogues, tack well have a Bottle with them: 1 warrant you, they 
aye 


dles. 
Dor, Mr. Reins is not yander ; PII ſwear he's rare A, i 
Mrs. Bi-k, A Marrain $ake you; and you had not ed us with your im- 
pertigence,he had been better company to me to day than he was. L Apde. 
Dor. Yoader are our Husbands, 1am reſolv*das you have adyis'd ne to pluck 
up a {pirit. But let's down to *em now, for fear we loſe em. [They go down. 
Buck, Now hece*s my Wife, Pll be bold to fay, F'1l' ſhew-you the handſomelt 
Woman in Epſom. Ay 
Frib. It mult be my Wife then, PII tell you that. hes: 
Bizk. Your Wife handſomer than mine ! that's pleaſant, ha, ha, 
Cuff. ' "tay prove as good as bowling with thew. . | 
Kick, Tneyer ſaw two ſo cur out for tame ſuffering Cuckolds. 


Cuff. There are many as fit here, if their Wives be as handſome as they ſay - 


theirs are. 

Frib. Come, Ill hold you 205, to be ſpent, and theſe Gentlemen ſhall be 
Judges here. p 

Bick, With all my heart. BEut 1am ſure mine is the prettieſt, neateſt; titeſt 
Woman in the Ward. 

Fribs | have feen gur Miniſter ſtare at-my Wife'in her Pew, *cill he has been 
out in his Sermon, ſhe's ſo pretty. And you ſhall ſee, Gentlemen, what diſci- 
pliae L keep her in; tis the obedienteſt poor Creature! | SER 
\ Bizk, Nay, mine has ſome humoncs, but they become her ſo prettily, and = 
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beca dancing in a Barn ybnder, with ſome Neighbours, I hear. their Fid- 


= 


26x” 
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the ſweetelt little Rogue ! 1 yow ſhe has had more temptations than any Woman 
in Cheapſide, neer ſtir. 
"I More temptations than my Wife, I ſcorn your words. There are a . 
ny of the braveſt Gallants come to my Shop to ſee her, and ſhe'll not 
ſpea to any of them-—i*faith not ſhe. 


nay, Lords in love with my Wife, a2d ſhe does 
Poor Rogue, ha, ha, ha, my dear Lamb, art thou 


Enter Mrs. Bisket «nd Dorothy. * 

Mrs. Bish, Yes veuters but iv't not time for you to come home ? Mr, Rains 
has been gone this three hours. 

Bisk, | told you ſhe had ſome humours. Pretty Duck i'fack now, I haye 
catch'd you, Pll give you a Bottle of Wine and a Quart of Mum, 

Frib. Theſe are my Friends, Gentlemen, an pleaſe you. 

[He preſents them to bus Wife and they ſalute ber. 

* Birk) This is my Duck, Gentlemen. [They ſalute Mrs. Bisket, 
——_— Lamb a rare way of kiſſing? | warrant you for theWager, Neighbour. 

F you not. , 

Cuff. What admirable Cuckolds and Bubbles have we met with. 

Frib. Now, Gentlemen, obſerye here*sa ſtately forchead.. 

Bick, But here's a delicious Eye-brow, and ſweet rowling wanton Eye: She's 
my Cacara camonebi, my pretty Pigs nye, Sans REry ROK 
Kick. txcellent fine. 

Mrs. Bisk, Alas, alas! I, but what d6-you mean by this, younreulrays fool 
ing thus before | 

Bik Peace, | haye laid 8 Wager on thy head againſt Mes. Fribi 

Frib. Here are pretty plump red lips. 

Bisk. But ſee my Ducks teeth, and ſmell her ſweet breath. Breath'on %em, 


Duck. 
Frib, Here's purered and white; ; berE's a ſhape, [He turns bet round; 
Cuff. Moſt admirable, | 
.Frib. *Tis your | 
Kick, t:, eF orelſe thelx Wives, as Horſe-Courſers do their Horſes, to 
ut *em © 
f Birk, Prethee Dear, do but ſhew them a little of your Foot and Mele good - 
Duck, now if thou loyelt-me, do prethee now. 
Mrs. Bi:k, Well, well, ſol can : there *4is. 
Bitk, A little higher, but up to your Garter, good Lamb, 
Mrs. Bick, You are ſuch a ſimple Fellow. 
Cuff. Oh, tis charming ! 
Mrs. Bick, You are ſo © iging really. | 
Friv, Here's a fine round ſmall white hand. . 
Kick, Extreme fine 
Mrs. Frib. You are pleaſed to Complement. 
” Frib. Now you ſtall ſee how obedient, my Wife is, ſhe durſt as well eat her 
Nails as refuſe what I command. +Dol,.pray kiſs theſe tyo Gentlemen immedi» 
ately. Now you ſhall ſee. \ = 


#5, 1 have known 
make ſuch Fools of *cm? 
come ? 


Epſom-Wells, 


_ , Dear, what do. you mean 
| wu. Yb Huſwife, Ce tate Client, hah ? | 
Dor. Be not angry, 1 mult obey. 

| | LT hey kiſs ber. 
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dear Madam. | 
Lam, do he what aiſcipline ſhe was under ? 
thee as much if thou loy'ſt me do. 


| - Ay,i it won't do. 

=. Your Servant, x Lady. 

Cuff. Sweet Madam, your bumble Servant: 

Frib, Come now, let*s in, and be _— and decide the Wager: 

Kick, fey Al in is the moſt ary adventure, but you know we have 
A = hand ; our Bullies will l be all ready immediately. X 
e 11 ſwinge the Raſcals, Rains and Bevil : but we muſt make haſte, 
this the time they "aſe tocome to the Bowling-Green, we'll meet them. 

Kick, There is another weighty affair. Clodpate is to-duſt his Stand of Ale, 
and he muſt be bubbled ; we have not long to ſtay with 'etn. 

Cuf. We muſt borrow our ſelyes of *em for a while, | 

Frib. Gentlemen, will you pleaſe to walk in? 

Caf. Come on. CEx. omnes. 
Enter Rains «nd Lucia. 


Luc. A man of wit and make leave off this fooliſh old faſhion'd ſubjed: . 
I'd have all diſcourſe between us to ſomething. 

Rains. "Tis as unſeaſonable for a young Lady not to entertain love, as for a 
Judge or a Biſhop to make love. 

Lac, Love is ſo fooliſh and ſcandalous a thing, none nom make uſe of. any 
thing? but read money. 

Rains. inks, ready Love is a pretty thing. 

Lac. But there are few in this Age have it about %em. 

Rains. | have as good a Stock, and am as full of love, Madam-— 

—_ Ri you ſquander it away upon every one you ſee, asa young Prodigal 

ofage, « treats and reckonings for every body. 

—_ ow igal ſoever | haye been, | am refoly'd to take up in my ex- 
pences, and reſerve all my love for you. | 
Luc. For me ? | am as hard to be fixt as you : 1 love liberty as well as any of 

JE | 

Rains, Say you ſo? Faith let's make uſe on't. 

Luc, Not the lewd liberty you mean : Come, to divert us better, go a little 
further, and try the Echo, here is an extraordinary one that will anſwer you to 
as much purpoſe as I can, + 

Rains, *Tis a fine Echo, but, Madam - 


LEx. Rains «vd Lucia. 


Enter Woodly and Carolina. 
+ Care. Nothing but love, loye: ds” By Note like a Cuckow. 


Word. 


Weed. Fine File,l can no more reſtrain my ſelf, thati a Fanatick New 
lights een _ himſelf. . 7 <0 Cn 
Caro. Can 1 ſuffer this any lon \ Hongant yn Wice to my virtue and honoy 
let me hear no more, you will _ ſuffer me to-uſe you like a Gentleman. ” 

Ioed. | amtoo loyal to rebel againſt you, but I may atteck your evil Coun- 
ſellors, your virtte and honour. . my 
Caro, You'll find them imptegnable. 
. Woed. Virtue and Chaſticy unfociable fooliſh qualities ! 1 to live till 
every ſuch Woman ſhall be thought vicious, or at leaſt #3 much as & 
Lawyer with a tatter'd Gown ont of praftice: We te in + fair way to it. 
Care. If you reſolye to perſiſt in this ſubje(t, 1 will ask the advice of yaur 
Lady before 1 treat further. | 
Woed. Say you ſo, Madam? there is a pleaſant Field behind my Lodgings,”tis 
deligans walking there at this time o* day, eſpecially if you have one you like 
ere. | | 
Caro, dy ſay be Sir? 4 | 
Wood, No, no, Madam, you were not th know not what I mean. 
Caro. What Riddle's this of ? Te | 
Weed. But the Lady was cord ill co pul off her Mask, and diſcover her Face, 
though for more Air. | 
' Caro. You are mad, thatl confeſs isvne fign of a Lover. 
Weed. Oh Woman-kind, the Original of all 1 1 cotifeſs he ſaid'rvpon hi; 
Honour, I'did not know her, but I could read her Note, it would nordo. 
Caro. This is ſo extravagaiitly ridiculous, itdeferves-no ſerious Anſwer. 


. Enter Bevil, - 

Weed. Here's Bevil, Pll not ſhow her Note till Thave an opportunity to puſh 
this buſineſs home. I knew you were not far off, Ned, 'come. V 

Care. Does he know of our interviews? | [Aſide 

Bev. What mean'ſt thou, Franck? 

Wood. You are not acquainted with this Lady, no. 

Bev, 1 with nothing more than the acquaintance of ſo fine a Lady. 

WY | [Rains and Ltticia- appear. 

ood. What impudence is this that makes thee fool with me any longer thus ? 

Yonder's Rains, he is not acquainted with my Couſin Zxcia neither. No, no, 


- come, Rains, you may ſhow your ſelf, your Intrigue is diſcovered. 


Rains. What Intrigue, Franck? | ; | 

Weed. Couſin Lucie, your Servant ; I ſee, Sir, you can ſerye your ſelf with- 
out the help of your Friends. . 

Rains. Is this his Couſin Lucia ? 

Luc. Oh! ls that the Intrigue? Theſe two Gentlemen reſcu*d ns this morn- 


ipg from the inſolence of ewo Heftors. k 
Caro. Yes, and with their Swords protefted us from their-violence, and re- 

verg?d the affront. ; | 
Luc. We are bt ſo ungrateful to diſown thoſe that had oblig'd us fo much, 
Caro.. This morning was the firſt time they ever ſaw us. 
Word, You are grown very familiar atready, Madam. 


Caro. 
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Caro. If I be, you are not concern'd, I aſſure you. 
Woed, | fear too-mych. But how do you like Zacia, Fack? 
have you adelign of lying with her one way or other ? 
Rains. Mam, Woodly, or 1 will diſcoyer all your Rogueries to your Lady 
Bright at home ;, be ſatisfied I like her too well to diſkonour her. But to divert 


this. CHe whiſtles, and the Fiddler flouriſh. 
Word, What a DeviPs this ? F 


Zev. We are fallen into an Ambuſcade of Fiddlery, 

Lxc; Do you conjure ? 

Caro. You charm the Air to give us Sounds, 

Rains, The truth is, Madam, *tis a Trap 1 have laid for you, and you have 
no way but to dance your ſelf out ont. 

Caro. No, then | am refoly'd to free my ſelf as ſoon as 1 can. Play a Ji 


[She _ 8 
. Enter Clodpate with 4 Dog. 

Clodp. What you are merry with your Fiddles. I have been buntiog up and 
down for Madam Caroline; I came to preſent you with ſome.Country Par- 
cridges; here's dear Tray, a Suſſex- Dog, ſet em for you , Qh be ranges with 
ſuch mettle, and poiats fo true, . Poor Tray, Gad 1 love and honour bim. 

Bev. T hat Tray is the better qualif*d Beaſt of the two, 

Clodp. Pray, , kiſs him a ligtle. 

Caro. Kiſs a Dog ? | 

Cled. A Dog, Ud*ſooks he has as ſweet a breath as any man, I won't ſay 
Lady has. Your ſcurvy Londox-Ladics feed their Dogs at their Tables , and 

have _ of Mutton roaſted on purpoſe for *em, and make them their Bed-fel- 
lows for want of better. But fiace you don't love a Madam, I'll be bold 
£0 ſay, yonder*s the beautifulſt Dapple Mare of mine that my Man leads there. 
There's a Buttock, Madam, how clean ſhe treads upon her Paſterns. There's 
a Body round as a Barrel; there's a Head and Neck finely rais'd, a delicate broad 
Cheſt. GadYVooks ſbe*s the fineſt fore-handed Mare in Chriſtendom , there's 
Beauty, and you talk of Beauty; 

Rains, He deſcribes his Mare fo paſſionately,l ſhall begin to ſuſpett her yertue. 

Clodp. But 1 muſt defire ſome words with you in private. 

Caro, lam going to viſit now ; but ſhortly I will hear you. 

Clodp. I had waited on you ſooner, but that I have been giying out Warrants, 
and binding ſome London Rogues to the Peace, and the like. us 1 repreſent 
the Kings Perſon, 1. £ 

Caro, You arc the worlt Picture of him that ever I ſaw. * | 

Cledp. 1am content, Madam, to imploy my ſeif in buſineſs, and to ſerve my 
Country, while your Londen Sparks, laſcivious, libidinous Swines follow theic 
beaſt iy Iuſts and ſenſpal pleaſures, Poor Fools, 1 pity 'em. 

Wood, Why, we have Juſtices of the Peece that ſerve the Nation at Zondex. 

Cledp. What, honeſt ones ? thank you for that; they are the teſt Male- 
fators there ; they make a pretty Trade on. in the Suburbs with Bribes re- 
ceived from Pads, Pick-pockets, and Shop-lifts, with the Taxes they raiſe from 
labouring Whores, and Contributions from Tributary Bawds ; but Geatlemen, 
will you duſt a Stand with me? 


F 2 Enter 
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Enter Kick and Cuff with ſix more; - 
Rains. Weare all engag'd.. 
Kick, Here they are, they ſhall find that none ſhall affront any of our Gang 
unpuniſhe, hoe « | . : 
Cuff. As long as we Bullies hold together, we defie the World; we'll chaſtiſe - 
their inſolence : fall on. - 
. [They fight, and Lucia and Carolina ſhreck, and run away. 
Kick, Come, haye at you. | ; 
" Rains. How now. 
Bev. Rogues. 
Weed. You Dogs. | 
Ciedp. Hold, 1 command you in the King's Name, keep the Peace. 1 am-a 
Juſtice of Quorum, and repreſent the King's Perſon, I ſay, keep the Peace, or 
Pl bind you allover to the | [The Bullies aye beaten off. 

+ ood, Let's purſue the Rogues, and now we have won the field, take them, 
Priſoners. «V. 

Rains. Dam *em, they. are not worth our purſuit; 1 know two of %em, and. 
go out Re ks & Hb 

Cloadp. Go, 1 ſay, a ing*em before and I will bind %em to the Peace, 
and nicks '*m be of ood ebaacieg ol the vent Seſſions, or they ſhall forfeit 

their Reculliſence. "1 
Bev. We are w—_ to you for your help, you at eayaly: M2 
Clodp. *Tis.yery indecent for a Magiſtrate to will giveyou Law. 

Weed *Pox of his Cowardize ; but what mean wi Rogyes ? 
Rains. Let's find the Ladies, P11 gel! you as we go. CExennt.- 


es 


— _— 


ACT-IV. SCENE I. 
Emter Clodpate, two Conntry- Fellows, Cuff, and Kick in Country Habits. . 


Kick. Heſe Diſguiſes have done us Knights Service. 

.. Cuff, He'll begin to be drunk by and by, preach the Parfon upon 
him, or try Coal under the Candleſtick, even or odd with a Witneſs, or the 
grand Game at Put, for 1 find he hates Dice. ' 

Clodp, Come, Gentlemen, put about a Coup of Ale, Tis ſtingo i'faith ;, is 
not this better than your fooliſh French kickſhaw Claret ? This is of the growth 
and produtt of our own Country, and we encourage the noble ManufaCture of 
Ale. How ſay you? come fill all. [ Drinks. 

1 Count, His Worſhip is a notable man in the Politicks as &er a Jultice of 
England, no diſpraiſe—— | 

2 Count, He has a braye Head-piece of his own. - 

Cloap. Fill again once, Oh Gentlemen, thirigs do not go well, There”s the 
Streight; Trade 1 was ſpeaking of, why, it ſignifies not a Farthing to us ; for, 
look you, if the ManufaQture or j , be not equal to the Com- 


oy L.4 
mcdity imported, we muſt ruine our Trade, that*s clear demonſtration. Now 
| we 
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we ſend them money in ſpecie for fooliſh ſuperfluities, for Currans to make 


Mince-pyes with ; it grieves my heart to think on't ; but come, duſt it away. 
Xich. Your Worſhip ſpeaks like an Oracle. | 
Clodp. Then there is your Canary Trade takes away not one of our Manufa- 
Qtures, Well, no more to be ſaid, I am not thought worthy, but bere's to 


you. | [ Drinks. 
Cuff. A very politick Coxcomb. Aſide. 


1 Count. What News is there in the Gazette, ant pleaſe you? 
Clodp, Why, there *tis. . We keep a puther about the honeſt Datch, 1 ay 
nothing, but I hate French Fricaſies and Ragovſts, and French Dances too z- but 


no more to be ſaid, fill agen. Gud*ſooks, here's your true Exgli:ſh Ale and your - 


true Engliſh Hearts. ; [He Drinks, 

2. Connt, | purteſt he's incomparable man. | 

Chled. In the mean time poor Poland's in danger, and yet Sobiesh?s a pretty 
man, and Wiener and Lubomirsks, and Potosks too =_ men, very pretty 
men ; bot, alas! they are but men, we ncet think of aſſiſting *em, 'aud poor 
Poland may- be_ loſt, and we are in a fine condition; but heres Yother 
Par. | ' {AI drink. 
NS Excellent Coxcomb! but what hurt can the loſs 'of Poland do us,' 


Clodp. Lord, that you ſhould ask fauch a queſtion, why *cwill ſpoil our Trade/ 
of Tin, no you inthe World can make Latin-Ware, or work our Tin well, 
but they; the 
loves his Country as 1 do. 

2 Count. What Religion are they of in Poland, an'c pleaſe your Worthip ? 

Clodp. Why, they are Chriſtians, they are not within ghe Pale indeed, but they 
are very good out-liers.. 


Cuff. Let's ply him hard, Coine, here's a Health to all your Deputy Lieute- - 


nants. 

Clodp. Come on, I hope to be one my ſelf, I ſerve the Nation upon a true 
Country-principle, and have as many friends as any-man upon a National ac-* 
count, 


1 Count. Here's News from Ditto; an't pleaſe your Worſhip, what place is - 


that? 1 ask*'d our Miniſter, and he could not tell me. FX 
Clodp. Fie upon him; why Ditto is a Town in Pomeram4a, a very fine Town : 

but fill agen. | | 
Kick. Here's a Health to the Biſhop of Munſter. 


: Cledp. Excuſe me, Sir, he's a Popiſh Biſhop, and Pll drink ner a Papiſts 


Health on ?em all ; he a Clergy-man, and run up and down ſouldiering and 
fighting! truly he may be aſham*d ont; and he were a godly man, he'd Ray at- 


home and preach ; I hate a lazy Biſhop that won't preach; but here's my Cup. - 


Come on, Udſooks, I begin to be fox'd. 
Cuff. T hat's good News, Kick. ; | 
Clodp. Well, Poland's brave Nation, and they have a Company of the fitr- 


ceſt magnanimovus Fellows, your 1:kies, Ockies, Irshies, Onskier, Erthis, and the: 


Cofſachr upon the Vkrain, there*sa Monarchy as it ſhoold be, every thing go- 
verned by the great Councih. Uds-bud they haye the bet Diet in Chriſtendom. 


Germans indeed pretend. to it : this would trouble. a man that ' 


2 Count. | 
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mn ag yes bor) ific'd « pho ere eeteo ens have better Diet than Zog: 


1 Count. An't P__ your Worlhip well Ne ornt you with a Country-dance ; 


we have Ne LI CO gy  oage- 
all my h ance of two "EF and owo Conntry Wenches, 
Uds br, my head begins to tare rome; t let's into the Houſe, *Tis dark. 
we'll have one Belaymine there, and then Bones Necies, I —_— to my Miſtreſs, 
ſhes the prettieſt Rogue — 


Sings. Her Lips are two Brimmers of Claret, 
Wherg firſt I began to miſcarry, 
Hey Breaſts of delight 
Are two Bontles of white, 


And ber Eyes are two Cups. of Canary. - CEx. ones. 
. Emer Rains. 

Rains. Mrs, Filt appointed to meet me _ Tots handſome, and I hope 
ſound, I love Lucia even to the renouncing py ood Com y; ene 
fleſh and blood Laden ts Go mornighng of Wingo referibns by 
the bye. - 

Enter Miv:. Tilt, 


File. O are you here ! well you thipk me a confident perſon to meet 
you thus ; bur if 1 Tea my ded v weet man, and *cis dark, and 
you cannot fee my bluſkes, Sir, 1 would have ſuffered all ahecxtremitics in the 
World befoce-I would have done it, P11 ſwear 1 wou'd. 

Rains. What extremities can you ſuffer, ot Mrs. Flt. 

7ile, No, *tis no matter what | ſuffer, 

Rains. What's the matter ? 

File. 1 am the moſt unhappy Lady in the whole World, Pl ſwear, ab, ha ; 
but *cis ao matter, | may thank my ſelf for's, 1 vow. 

Rains. What have you loſt Friends or Money ? | 

File. No, no, I bave ſomething nearer my heart than all that. *Tis not mo- 
ney that | care for, I'll ſwear, not I. 

Rains, | find that ſome body has catch'd you, you are in Loye. 

Tilt. If I were not in Love, I were a happy Woman; but now I am the moſt 
unfortunate Maid in the whole Wor!d, P11 ſwear, ob, ob. 

Rains. Fy on'e, young and pretty, and deſpair in this Age. 

Filt, Oh, but this is ſo fige, ſo excellent a Perſon, hell n&er loye me, L am 
ruin'd, oh, oh. 

Rains. Who is this bewitchiog Man ? 

Filet. Oh it's no matter, alas ! who cares what becomes of me? a poor in- 
conſiderable perſon, tho? none can ſay I am not a Gentlewoman, and well bred, 
but”tis no matter, Oh, 'oh, but the Gentleman is no ill Friead of yours, upon 
my word, now. 

Rains. Prithee who is it ? 

/ilt. A great acquaintance of Mr, Bib: Ps, a | Norfolk Gentleman. 


Rains. 
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Rains. S'death, the won't put this upon me at laſt, he's acquainted with none 


of my Country but my ſelf. [Aſide. 
- _Fult. Hes the wittielt, fineſt , handſomeſt, well-bred Gentleman in the 
whole World, PI ſwear. | 

Rains. Prithee teil his Name, -I can. be ſecret, 
- File: The firſt Lerter of bis Name is R, but why ſhould | fay ſo much? I am 
a loſt Woman, ——_— wo _ 

Rains. Though not by your fine deſcription , yet by my Country and 
Name you wou'd perſwade me, that | am the happy Man. : Bs wy 

File. She kifſes bis hand.) Now (hall | never fee you agen, youll hate me for 


my confidence. Oh that my Tongue ſhould betray me thus ! Oh that 1 had bit 
it out before I had ſaid this? Oh my heart will break, Pil wear. 


Rams. Gad, her Tears have mollifd me: it hal! n&er be Gaid a Woman 
ſhall dye under my hands; bus ſhe might have brought it about wkhour all theſe 
Circumſtances. | | [ Aſide. 

File. Oh unfortunate Woman ! 1 know you'll hate me for this, oh, ob. 

Rains No, my Dear, I am none of thoſe, do but ſtep into my Lodgio 

where there's a good Conyenicnce as can be; and if I do not give you as g 
proof of my affettions —— 

Filet. Good Sir, you miſtake me; do you take me for a Strumpet } No, Sir, 
P& have you to know I am no ſuch, 1 ſwear. -* 

Rains. | know you are modeſt; but Lovers ſhould lay by that. 


File. 1- lay 'by my modeſty! | n forbid, you are a wicked libidinovus - 


3 - | wonder you have the confidence to affront one of wy Birth and Breed- 
ing thus like a baſe man. | 


Rains. Oh, oh, all this talk of loye is a trick, is'it ? you might have plac'd 
it better, good Madam 7'le. 


Jilt. No, Sir, it is no wick; and that you ſhould find, if you would but —— 
Rains. But what ? 
File. But marry me, that's all 1 ſwear. [Ories. 


_ All, in the Devils name ! Marry, quoth ſhe, Zounds what a word was 
, | 


Filt. I knew how I ſhculd be us'd by an ungrateful man; oh that I ſhould be-. 
tray my weakneſs, oh,-oh ! | 
Rains, Conee well, good Mrs. Filt : *Sbloud, marry? ha, ba, ha, ha. 

File. 'Miſerable Woman, how unlocky am 1? but I am reſoly'd never to give 


over *t111 I ger a Husband, if 1 live and breath. CExit Jilt- - 


- Emter Mrs. Woodly, Lucia, andCarolina. 


Lucia. This is your Husband's ſtory. © . { 

Mrs. Weed. No, *tis their own, 1 aſſure you: why did you intend your ac- 
quaintauce with Rains and Bevil ſhon}d be a ſecret? that's pleaſant, they have 
only proclaim'd it ia the Town, yet 110 where elſe. " 

Caro. The: cannot be ſobaſe 3-we ſaw 'em but by accident. 

Mrs. |'zed By accident ! you are: pleaſant, Madam, ha, ba, ha. 

Lac. What's the-cauſa.of your v.alcemly micth, Gouſio ? 


Mrs. 
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Mrs. Woed. By accident, Mr. Rains applys himſelf wholly to you, -and by ac: 
cident Mr. Bevil makes love to you, Madam; by accident ye all met in « Field 
this forenoon ; by accident, .Bevil expeCted you to meet him aloge in 
a Fieldon the backſide of my Lodging, * | 

Caro. Me: you drive a jeſt too far, do you intend to affront me? 

Mrs. Weed. I haye no mind to fall under the laſh of theic malicious tongues ; 
but I walked over that Field in a Maſque, Bevil meets me,calls me;dear Caroline, 
ſaid he had obeyed my ſummons, and that I was punRual in my aſligaation, 
thank'd me for the favour of my Note—— | 

Caro. Heaven ! what dol hear? this is your project, you muſt be acquainted 
with witty men. | 

Luc. Unworthy men ! -have they no ſenſe of honour ? 


" Emer Ar. Woodly. 

Mrs. Woed. Yonder, 1 belieye, comes one of them; PH 1 
be ſuſpected toellthis.  - + | LEx. Mrs. Woodly. 

Weed. 1 love Caroline ſo, I muſt undermine Bevil, whom 1 fear ſhe's inclin'd 
to ; | muſt render Rain; ſuſpeted too, leſt they ſhould clear one another: 

Luc. If this be true, we have been finely miſtaken. | 

Ieod. -Oh, Ladies, are you here, you're punctual, are your new Gallants come 
yet—— Perhaps | may gueſs right. LAfide, 

Caro. What Gallants? 

Woed, Nay, perhaps it may be a miſtake z but I was told by 5 or 6 Gentlemen, 
vpon Clay-Hill, that you vere to meet with Reins and Bevil privately this night 
here in Maw/es Garden ; that's all. a 

| Caro. O baſe, perfidious men ! 

Luc. We meet *em ? | | 

. Weed. Why, did-you think it had been a ſecret, fo is a Proclamation, they 
themſelves bave bragg'd ont. | 

Caro. Do they already boaſt of our eaſineſs, vile men ! Well, I ſee we muſt 
condemn our ſelves to the converſation of dull Fools. 

Luc. Or which is as bad, confine our ſelyes to the impertinence of our own 


Sex.  * 
Weed. I profer'd to day to bring Rains acquainted with you, - Couſin ; but he 
refugd it, and faid he would not marry you for his own fake, nor lic with you 
for mine ; and that a man had no excuſe for himſelf, that viſited a Woman with- 
out deſign of lying with her one way or other. | 
Luc. Oh Impudence ! | 
Woed. They are wen of wit and good company, but not ſo fit for young La- 
dies that love reputation; but I hope my Couſin is not ſo intimate with Ran, 
as you are with Bevil, Madam ? | 
Caro. I intimate with him, what mean you? 
5 wr Youare pleaſant, Madam; I mean ſhe does not meet him alone, as you 
Oo Bevil. 


cave ye leſt I ſhould 


Care. Had he the impudence to fa this 2. or haye you ſo little honour to be- 
lieve the words of a vain idle fellow ix 
cod. Bug I muſt believe my eyes: did I not ſee you with him meak'd? _ 


ſpeak to you, by the ſame token you fell into a ſmound at the ſurprize? 
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Caro, You are mad, Sir, or would make me fo. 
Woed. To ſhew you | am not mad, there's the Note you wrote to Bev”. 


Caro. That wrote? Heaven! Lucie, do you hear what Monſters of men our 
ill fate, or your worſe ConduCt have thrown us upon? Let's ia and read this 
Note. 


Lucia, How am I amazed ? 


Woed. All this confidence won't clear her with me; I know Woman-kind too 


well. 


Rains, Lucia and Carolina are lipt into the Houſe, or ſome Arbour, I ſee a 


[ Excunt. 
Enter Rains and Bevil. 


Hackney-Coach, for they reſolv*d not to bring their own. 
Bev. Death, that we lewd young fellows ſhou'd be catch*d thus; I ne*cr had 


any loye yet, that I could not ſatisfy with Gold, or waſh away with Burgundy ; 
but to be content to leave all the numerous Ladies of the Game in London, for 
two that on my conſcience are fooliſhly honeſt. 


Rains. But by your leave, Bevil, London is overſtock?d with Wenches, that like 


too many Hares in a Hare-Warren, they croſs our hunting, and we can make 
no work ont; the difficulty of finding is one part of the Game. 

Bev. | love theſe Women the more, for declaring againſt Fools, contrary to 
moſt of their Sex. 

Rains. 1] hate a Woman that's in love with a fulſom Coxcomb, ſhe's a foul 
feeder, and 1 can no more have an appetite to ber, when I thiak of ber diet, 
than to a tame Duck, when I think it feeds on Toads. 


Bev. Well, I love Carolina beyond all ſenſe of modeſty, ſo much, that I am 


reſoly'd if ſhe will, to turn recreant and marry her, let what will be the conſe- 
quence. 


Rains. To forbear pleaſing our ſelyes to day, for fear of beiog troubled to 


morrow, were to adjourn life and never to live. 


Bev. 1 am ſure of the preſent pleaſure, and but yenture the future pain, 
Rains. But 1 am reſolyed to yenture, though the Gallies were ghe confe- 


quence. 


Bev. And too. 1 will live 5o years in that one night I firſt enjoy her ; and 


care not if 1 were to be a Slave all the reſt of my life. Yonder I believe they 
-are. 

Emer Carolina and Lucia. 
Caro. Ungrateful men ! 


Luc, *Tis not too late to retreat from this adventure. 

Bev. Ladies, your humble Servant : | ſee you areto be truſted. 

Caro, But you are not, you treacherous ungratctul men ! 

Bev. How's this, Madam ? 

Luc. Your infamousdealing with us, exceeds all barbarouſneſs, Indians and 


Cannibals would have us d As better. 


Rains. What mean they ? do you think, Madam, we would cat you? we have 


a pleaſanter way of uſing Ladies. 

Luc. Do you make our anger your mirth? 

Caro, We may thank our ſelyes to trult ſuch perfidious men, 
G 


Bev, 


- 


_——————— 
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Bev. You amaze vs, you are juſt declaring War, when we thoughtto have con: 
cluded a Peace with you, . 

Caro Avoid our ſight, thou vain man. 

Luc. And take thy lewd Companion with thee. 

Rains Ladies, vou have ſo'mnch wit that | cannot think you are in earneſt. 

Bev. Our loves not.ſo dull, that it needs to be ſpurr'd with anger. 

Rains. | hope this is only to make vs reliſh your kindnefs the better. Anger 
is a Sawce to Love, as <ickneſs is to Health. 

Bev. For my part, 1 love fo violently, that every look of yours charms me, 
your anger p eaſes, 1 am in love with your frowns. 

Caro. It (eems fo, you would rot elſe ſo juſtly have provok?*d *cm. 

Rains. * Tis fome honour, Madam, to be thought worth your anger. 1 cou'd 
never be angry with thoſe | deſpigd, x 

Luc. But you ſhallfind I can. Let's leave *em, Carolina. [ Exit Lucia, 

Rains, Death, this is madneſs; P11 not leave-you (o. [Exit Rains. 

Caro, I write Letters, and make private appointments with you? perfidious 
man ! to blaſt my reputation thus — 

Bev. This is Mrs. Woodly's malice —— | [Aſfde, 
Pray hear me, Madam — — 

Caro, No, Sir. Farewel, 


Enter Woodly as they are going out. 

Wood, There go Bevil and Carolina. [Ex. Bev, and Carolina; 
Now jealoufſie aſſiſt me, I may o*erhear ſomething, "tis not ſo like a Gentleman, 
but "tis like a wiſe and jealous Lover: UII follow. [Exit Woodly, 


Enter Mrs. Woodly at the door on the right band of the Stage. 

Mrs. Weed. Ilong to bear what my information has wrought upon %m. Mifſ. 

chief enough, I hope. 
[Enter Bevil and Carolina at the door on the left hand, at which Mrs. 
Woodly ftarts back, and conceals ber ſelf. 

Here are the two whom | am moſt concern'd in; *cis dark, and I ſhall eafily con- 
ceal my ſelf, [Woodly enters a little after Bevil and Carolina, and ſtand: cloſe, 

Caro. Why do you follow me thus far ? begone, inhumane Creature ! 

Mrs. Wood. Oh, it works finely. | 

Bey. Hear me but one word : if you condemn methen, I will own my ſelf the 
Raſcal you ſpcak of. | 

Caro. What can you fay in defence of your treachery? I write Notes to you, 

Bev. | know whois my Accuſer, and the reaſon of my Accuſation. 

Caro. Who is your Accuſer beſides your ſelf —— X 

Bev. | have had the misfortuneto be purſu*d by the love and jealouſy of a Wo- 
man, cholccick, haughty, and reyengeful, Mrs. Woody, I am ſure ſhe is my AC- 
cuſer. 

Mrs. Woed. Heaven! what ſays the Villain? I will tear himin pieces. 

Word, Death, Hell, and the Deyil ! the loye of my Wife, Bus I will hea: 
further. 

- Caro, Is this poſlible ? 


Bev. + 
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Bev. "Tis true, I aſſure you ; ſhe wrote that Letter as from you to me, and 
met me in the Field; | was amaz'd at the Letter, and refoly'd to fee the event 
on's : but I found her inſtead of you. 

Weed. Damnation on this Woman. 

Mrs. Woed. 1 cou'd ſtab the Traytor : but Ill yet haye patience. 

Bev. Her Husband came by in the mean time, and as 1 believe took her for 
you, ſaid he knew her, and ſeed to be much concern'd ; and ſhe ſwounded. 

Caro. Now the Riddle's clear'd. 

Woed. 1 will yet hear farther. 

Caro, But how came you to part with the Note which I have now ? I ſee yon 
are not to be truſted with a Ticker. | 

Bev. 1 am glad you have it, Madam, I unluckily dropt it 1 know not how ; 
and have been afraid of the effects a ſtrangers finding it might have produc'd. 
With all my diligence I cou'd not find it ; but how came you by it ? 

Caro, You have told a plauſible Story, and I will let you know, but 1 con- 
jure you to take no notice of jt. 

Bev. You ſhall command me, Madam —— 

Caro. Know then | have been perpetually importun'd ſince 1 came to Epſom, 
by the love of Mr. Woodly, and I ſuppoſe he having the ſame jealovuſic of me, 
that his virtuous Lady has w_ though there's no danger, gaye me this Note, 
with an excellent charaCter of Mr. Rains and you —— 

[Woodly and bis Wife both ſtart, as ſurpriſed at the Newt 

Wood. Hell and Devils ! now all's out. [Both appear, and ſpeak together. 

Mrs. Wood. Where's the Traytor that has abus'd me thus ? 

Wood. Madam Carolina, I thank you, you baye oblig'd me muck. 

Mrs. Wood. My Husband ! 1 am undone. 

Woed. *Sdeath, is ſhe here ? 

Caro, Heaven! what will this come to ? 

Bev, Unlucky accident |! 

Mrs. Woed. Oh let me ſtab this perjur*d Man ! 

Caro, Hold, Madam. 

Woed. Sir, I muſt have a farther account of you, 

Bev, Let it ſuffice to tell you my anger againſt your Wife; for contrivin 
this miſchief againſt me, made me ſay more than was true : She's innocent 0 
any Intrigue with me, only the Letter ſhe did write, what made her I know 
not. 

Wood. Put, Sir ——— 

Bev. But, Sir, | muſt demand an account of you, concerning the Letter and 
the fair Charafter you gave me ; *twas not ſo like a Gentleman. 

.Wood. *Sdeath, not like a Gentleman, [ Lays his hand on bus Sword. 

Caro. Hold, Gentlemen. 

Wood. Oh, Madam, I thank you for your fayonrs. 

k con | have any power with you, follow me, or I ſhall diſtcult all you 
ave ſaid. 

Mrs. Wood. Oh baſe inhumane Villain | fo falſly to aſperſe my Honour. 

Bev. Madam, 1 muſt obey you Afonſienr ne mettex, Vows pai en print, je tron- 
ver U occaſion de wore voir demain an e7atin, 


G 2 Weed. 
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Wood. Et Bien Monſieur ſi faites. 

Caro, None of your French to ſhew your breeding z come along; 

[ Ex. Car. 4nd Bevil. 

Mrs. loed, 1am baſely abugd by a forſworn Wretch. 1t you have honour in 
you bear it not. tleaven knows, I know nothing of the Letter, nor have | ſeen 
him this day before. 

Wocd No! what can provoke him to ſo injuriousan accuſation, 

Mrs. Wood, Do you wonder at the malice of baſe laſcivious men, that cannot 
have their ends ; 1 was loth to make a quarrel between you, not knowing how 
fatal it might be : but I have never caſted from the importuniry of his loye— 

Woed. | know how to deal with him z but for you, Madam —— | 

Mrs. Wood For me! Heaven knews I am innocent and virtuous ; but tis 
too apparent thou art falſe; Carolina ſpeaks truth certainly : beſides I have 
heard this day that you are pleaſed to keep a Wench too , nay one that was a" 
Bawd, ard you pervert the uſe of her, and turn heriinto a Whore, an honeſt 
Gentlema” complain'd ot ; Il not endure ir. | 

Wood. * Tis well invented: but methinks, Madam, you ſhou'd have too much 
to do to clear your ſelf, to think of accuſing me. 

Mrs, Woed. If thou hadſt courage in thee, thou wouldſt revenge me of this 
fa'ſe Raſcal. But why ſhonld 1 expe ſuch honour from you ? you are one of 
thoſe keeping Coxcombs z that rather than not keep will kecp a Bawd :. Nay, 
your Miſtreſs, forſooth, has turn*d from Bawd to Punk, from Punk to Bawd, 
as often as they ſay Thames Water will ſtink and grow ſweet again at Sea. 

Woed. 'Sdeath, none of your Foolery, clear-your ſelf,” or PII make you an 


Example. CEx. Woodly. 
Mrs. Woed. Now all the power of reyengeful rage afliſt me: here's Compyany 
Pll away. [Exit Mrs, Wocdiy. 


Enter Rains, Lucia, and Roger, as Mr:i. V/oodly 5s going ont. 


Rains, There can be nothing plainer than thatethe jealouſie and malice of 
Mrs, Woedly contriv'd this, Can you believe we can be ſuch Raſcals without 
provocation ? Thy 

Luc, *Tis probable Woerdly has done this for Love and Jealouſic of Carolina, 
and his Wife for Love and Jealovuſic of Bevil, LAſide. 
But if you were not mon{trouſly lewd, the freedom of Epſom allows almoſt no- 
thing to be ſcandalous. IL. 

Rains, Do you know, Madam, there is no ſuch thing as ſcandal in this Age. 
Infamy is now almoſt as hard to get as preferment. 


Enter Clodpate. 

Clodp. Who's here, Mr. Rains ? Udsbud Iam almoſt fox't, we have duſted 
it away, Gudſooks; but there were two Country-Fellows there that I never ſiw 
before, won abore forty peund of me at Put, but they are honeſt Country-Fel- 
lows ; one of *cm is a chi-f Conſtable, a very honeſt Fellow. But where's Ma- 
dam Carelina ? | bave becn at her Lodging. | 

Luc. Oh Mr. Cledpate ! | am glad | bays fourd you, I ſent all vp and down the 
Town for you, "al Clodp. 
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Elodp. Udsbud, Madam, what's the matter, is my Miſtreſs not well ? 

Luc. Hcr Brother is come this Evening to Town with a reſolution to force 
her to London, to marry one, he has provided for her : the poor Lady is almoſt 
diſtrated, and bid me tell you, if yowll relieve her from this diſtreſs, hel! be 
for ever yours. | 

Clodp. Udſooks, does he take her vi & armis, PII ſend my Warrant for him, 
and ſtop his Journey. 

Luc, No, ſhe has deſign'd a better way; her Brother has carried her in his 
Coach to ſee a Kin{woman that jodges near the Church, and intends to ſup 
there, and not to come home till eleven of the Clock. 

Cledp. Good. p % 

- Ze, If you'll go and ſtay for her inthe Church-yard, and have your man with 
Horſes juſt by, ſhe'll esl away and come to you, and go where &er you'll di- 
ſpoſe of her, ſhe'd rather dye than live in London. 

Clodp. As Gad judge me, ſhe's a fine perſon; but why the Charch-yard ? 
that's a place to meet in when we are dead, not while we are living, there are ® 
Sprights and dead Folks walk : I tremble to think one, | 

Rains. This Fellow has not yet out-grown the belicf of Raw-head and Bloody- 
bones. 

Luc. There is now no remedy ; if you omit this opyortunity, you will for 
ever loſe her. 

Clodp. Nay, rather than that Ill yenture ; but Pl take my Practice of Piety 
io my Pocket. 

Luc, Do ſo, and then let *em walk their hearts out. 

Clodp. Well, Gad fave you, I'll marry her to night. [Exit Clodpate. 

Luc. If | had not ſent him away, wehad been peſter'd with him all night. 

Rains. Since you have gone thus far with him, I'll haye my ſhare in tho 
ſport. 
go If he ſhould ſee Bevil and Caroline, *twould ſpoil all. 


Enter Foot- Boy. 

Foot- Boy. oo my Lady ſent me to tell you, that ſhe is gone home with 
Mr. Bevil, and dekres your Company. 

Luc. il follow her. | CExit Boy. 

Rains. Roger, you heard what paſgd, pray go you with my Valet de-Chambre, 
and take each of you a Sheet, and wait in the Church-porch till Cloapate comes 
into the Church-yard, and then ſally out upon him, and fright him to purpoſe. 

Rog. 1 will, Sir, and am g'ad of the implovment : let us alone for miſchief. 

_ He bclieves in Spirits and dead Folks walking, as ſtedfaſtly as in his 
Creed, 
"Luce. This may make exceilent Sport, 

Rog. VIl abour it inſtantly ;, if we do not fright him out of that little wit his 
Juſticeſhip has, 1 am; miſtaken. * [Excant. 


Enter Fribble, Mrs. Frib. and Bisket. 
Frib, Wher&s Mr. Kick and Cuff, Dll, we left &m here but even rov wie! 
we went to drink with our Neighbours, 4 
ny +3 


E 


. 


<a 4 - 


48 Epſom-Wells, 


Mrs. Frib. They were ſent for upon extraordinary buſineſs, they paid the 
Reckoning. 


Bick. 1 vow they are very civil fair condition'd Gentlemen as one would wiſt 
£0 drink or bowl with z but I vow there were ſome Bullies there, ſwore fo 
bloodily, I was afraid-the Bowling-Green would have fallen upon our heads : 
but where's my Lamb? - | 
F Mrs. Frib. She's ſtept to a Neighbour-in the Bowling-Green, ſhell come in- 

antly, 

Frib. Come, Neighbour Biker, will you go? our friends expect us tobe mer. 
ry with them, I could be ſo brisk to night fa, la,la, &c. 

Brik. Ay, and | too, fa, lg, la; we'll ſing old Roſe, faith, hey Boys; 

Mrs. Frib. Why, bave you the confidence to offer to kave me when the Gen- 
tlemen are gone, and you in this'condition? 

Frib. How, what ſay you ? 

_ Frib, 1 have been too tame ; *cis time now to pluck vp a ſpirit, you ſcur- 
v7 Fellow. 

Frib. As Gad judge me, the Jade's drunk. 

Mrs. Frib. *Tis you are drunk, Beaſt, every night; youare ſipping off your 
half pints all day long, and one has no more comfort of you at night, than of a 
Bed-ſtaff,, nay, not ſo much. 
. mw Oh monſtrous impudence ! the Woman's poſleſsd, as I hope to 

reathe. 

Bizk. Piſh, this is nothing, my Duck ſays more to me than this every day ; 
—_ have theſe humours with *em, mine has abundance, pretty Rogue, 

2. 

Frib. But if you be a fool, Neighbour, PII be none, I'l not endure it. Know 
your Lord and Maſter. 

Mrs. Frib, Il am my own Miſtreſs. Did I marry a fooliſh Haberdaſher to be 
goyern'd by him ? out upon thee, Nickcompoop, Ill order thee, ifaith. 

Bi:k, Juſt, my Duck, roa hair, ha, ha, hay 

Frib. Oh uoheard of impudence ! | 

Mrs. Frib. All my Neighbours cry out on me, for ſuffering you in your im- 
pudence. Shall I endure a Fellow to be drunk and looſe, and ſpend that abroad 
that he ſhould ſpend with meat home ; you villanous man, P11 not endureit. 
 Bizk. Juſt, my Mollie, forall the world, ha, ha, ha. 

Frib. Nay then, *cis time to be in earneſt. Huſwife, know your Lord and 
Maſter, I fay, kaow your Lord and Maſter. 

Mrs. Frib. My Lord and Maſter, I ſcorn thee, thou infolent Fellow, know 
your Lady ard Miſtreſs, Sirrah, ll order you better, you ſcurvy Fellow, 

Frib. Oh horrible ! ſhe's diſtrafted. Huſwife get you home and ſleep, and 
be ſober, or Pl ſead youthome with a Fleg in your Ear, 

Mrs. - 7+b. Get you home, you pitiful Fellow, or Þll ſend you home with a 
Flea in your © ar, and you go to that, thou fumbling Fool. 

Frib. This is prodigious. Do you know, Huſwife, that | will give you much 
correction ? 

Dor. You give me correCtion, you Coward ? 


Frib. The Law allows me to give my Wife dye correftion; 1 know the Law, 
tluſwife, conſider and trembics Dor. 
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| 4 
Dor. You give mecorreftion, you Wirral; 1'1I1 teach you Law; 7 
[She gives him a daſh on the Chops. 

Frib. Oh Impudence ! nay then haye at you, if you be mad, Pil cure you 
without the heip of Bedlam. [ Beats her. 

Dor. Help, help, murder, murder. 

Bi:k. Nay hold, Neighbour, for Heav=a ſake. 

Frib. Stand by , let me alone, or 1 will miſchief you, Wonld you be ſo 
wicked as to part Man and ' Vife, a Curſe will follow you, if you do. 

Bish, Nay then, whom Heay*n has join'd 1 will not puc aſunder. 

Frib. Come, Huſwife, ask me pardon, or l will ſwinge you immoderately. 
[Frib. firihes ber again, 


Dor. Hold, 1 doask you pardon. [She kneels, 


Frib. Will you never be ſo inſolent agen ? 
Dor. No, 1 will never pluck up a ſpirit agen. 
Frib, Go, get you home. 

Dor. Yes 1 will; but if 1 do not make your head ake for't before tomorrow 
morning. [ Aſide. [Exit Doro, 

Frib. Caſtigo te, non qued odio habeam, ſed quad amem, is an excellent Sentence 
I learnt in my Grammar, 

Bizk, This is incomparable. Oh that 1 could govern my Wife thns! if I 
mon I could, 1 would ſwinge my Duck extreamly, Id beat my Lamb inor- 

inately. 

Frib. | warrant you, try. This is the only way to goyern her ; let her feel, 
if ſhe can't underſtand that you are her head. 

Bizh, | vow and ſwear I haye a good mind, really, though ſhe is a pretty 
Rogue. She does lead me ſuch a life ſometimes, 1 proteſt and-yow, flelh and 
blood is not able to bear it, 

Frib, 1 tell you, Neighbour, *tis a diſhonourable thing to bear an affront 
from a Woman, eſpecially our own Wife. 

Bizk, Uds me, here ſhe is, Itremble. 

Frib, Bear up for ſhame, 

Enter Mrs. Bisk, 

Mrs. Biak, Where have you been, you Fop Doodle ? 

Bixh, Whar's that to you Jilt-Flirts ? 

Mrs. Bi;kh, What ſays the Fellow ? 

Bisk, I fay know your Lord and Maſter, 

Mrs. Bizk. Oh Heaven! the Boar's drunk, and has loſt his Senfes. 

Bizh, No, the Sow is drunk, and has loſt her manners. 

Mrs. Bi;k, Oh horrid infolence ! you Villain, Pll order you, I can hear you 
have loſt all your money at Bowls. Get you home, Sirrah, you drunken Beaſt, 
you ſhall have money agen, you ſhall. 

Bik, Peace, you impertinent unſeaſonable Aſs, or I ſhall grow paſſionate. 

Mrs. Bizk. You ſcurvy Fellow, PI tear your cyes out. 1am amaz'd, what 
can this infolence mean ? | 

Bisk. Stand by me, Neighbour, I have too long endur'd your impudence, 
I will gire you a great deal of Correction: I am your head, Huſwife. 

Mrs, Bitk, You my head, you Cuckold ; nay then "cis time to begin with 

you. 
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you. I'll head you before I have done. [She gives hian 4 done on the Chays; 
Frib, Now it begins. y 
Bisk, Nay then have at you. [He ſtrikes her. 
Mrs. Bik, Strike your own Wife, Ill tear your Throat out. 
[She takes away the ſtick and beats him , he tumbles dowy. 
B;k, Help, murder, murder, Neighbour, help, help, help. 
Mrs. Bi:k. ll make an Example on you. Hah would you goyern yous own 
Wife2 Lord and Maſter, Quoth a ! 
Bik. Oh my Throat, Oh my Eyes! 
Frib, Come of for ſhame, you're an infolent Woman, and were you my Wife, 
I would take off your Woman- hood. 
- [Bisket gets up and 1415 away 45 bard a; be can drive. 
Mrs. Bitk, Oh you are one of the Raſcals that put him upon this ! 111 try a 
pluck with you, Pl tear your Eyes out, you Villain, you Cuckoldly Villain. 
[ She beats Fribble. 
Frib. Fold, hold —— Oh Cowardly Rogue ! Has he left me in the Lurch? 
Mrs. Bik. VII order all ſuch Raſcals. : : 
Frib. Hold, hold, this is a She-Devil. [Fribble rans from ber, and Exit. 
Mrs. Bisk,' So, ate you routed ? now the Field's my own; but Pl1 order my 
Cackold. Attempt to conquer his own Wife— — 


I to my Hwband ſcorn to be «Slave, 
1 neer can fear the beaſt whoſe horns I gave. 


ACT YV. SCENE TL. 


Enter Kick and Cuff. 


Kick. # hr has been a lucky day ; but this laſt buſineſs you drew me into, 
frighted me deviliſhly. 

Cuff. We that are to live by vertuous induſtry, ought to ſtand out at nothing. 

Kick, Buc no more of this, if you pleaſe, yet *twas well deſign'd to rob Clod- 
pate; a falſe Rogue to have threeſcore pounds in bis Pocket, and leave us off at 
Put. He rob'd us of that firſt, and we took it by way of Repriſal., 

Cuff. His Man is gagg'd and bound far enough from helping him. 

Kick. And away the Horſes are gone for London. The Rogue will neither go 
nor ſend to London for a diſcoyery, he hates it ſo ; but what a Pox made the Sot 
ia the Church- yard. 

Cuff. Nay, | know not, unleſs he waited to kill ſome body, and then give 
him Chriſtian Burial, I am ſore it furniſhed me with a yo0d invention. 

Xick If thou hadſt not been a thorough-pac'd Ropue, thou could'lt never 
haye been ſo preſent to thy ſelf, If we had only buund him, ſome body might 
have paſs'd by by accident and unloogd him ; bur to tie bis bauis vchind _ 

an 
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and take x ſheet oF the next Hedge, and tle him vp in it like a Ghoft, and gag 
RF This will ner from preſent purſvit, for no bod 

Caf. not 0s durſt 
cots near kep ob radia his hands. But ix will make excellent ſport he?ll 
fright all the Town out of their wits. 


| Enter Rains and . » 
Kick, There's Rains, let us retire for fear of heads. 


: p [LExexnt Kick and Caff. 
Rains, How now, what news of C e? 5 # 
er. Oh, Sir, we had like to haye frighted out of our wits our ſelyes. 


Rams, How fo? 
Roger, When we ed to have frighted Mr. Clodpate, we ſaw another in 

2ibes, a which dy gs cryed out for fear, which be (to our comfort) 

hearing, roar'd like a Bull at a Country Bear-bating, and run from us with all 

the ſpeed he could, { | 

Rains. "Tis ſtrange | who ſhould it be ? | 

Sw We know not, Sir ; bug the amazement made us ſoon yall off our 

Ghoſtly Habits, and come home. 


; Emter Woodly. 

Rams. Who's here ? A 

Wood. Mr. Rains, | am glad | have found you. 

Rains. Oh, Sir, is it you ? we are to thank you for the fayour you did us in 
giving thoſe excellent Charatters of us to our Miſtreſſes. 

Woed. Your Miſtreſſes ? you are men of diſpatch, you take Women as faſt as 
' the French Towns; none of *em endure a Siege, but yield vpon the firſt Sum- 

mons to you. q i 

Rains. You arcin the wrong, fach as we can buy or corrgpt the Governours 
of, may be caſily had; but there are your Nimmegen Ladies that will hold out, 
and pelt damoably. Bur, Sir, 1 muſt be little more ſerious with you. Do 
yon think you have vsgd a couple of honeſt Fellows as you ooght ? 

Weed. Why, I could do no leſs for the honour of my Kinſwoman, or the ſe- 
curing my own love to Caroline, which was d ez. and let me tell you, it 
is a ſilly Honour that wjll hinder a man the ng of his love, and is never to 
be found bug in fooliſh Rhiming Plays and Romances. 

Rains. I could however be no rub in your way, ſince all my pretences are to - 
your Couſin Lucie, and PII aſſure you as honourable — | 

Wood. That's as the pleaſes; for you have no more honour in love than 
needs muſt; There's no truſting young Ladies now a-days to the Invaſion, of 
Audacions men. | 

Rains, But they may to the men of eaſie Phlegm. 

Woed. You are no man of eafie Phlegm;, but this is not my buſineſs, I ſap- 
poſe you have heard of the Buſtle at Aawſe's Garden to night, 

Rains, I have, 

Weed. I have no more to ſay, but that you would tell Bevi/ I defice 82 fe: him 
with his Sword in his band. 


H Rains. 


Rd — - -- 
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Rains, Sure you are too well grounded in he lietot yepr Wikea verine, to 


_ entertain a light ſuſpition of her. 


Woed. [am ſure they ner ſhali know that 1 GuſpeA. ber. LAfede. 
Sir, fince | do nat queſtion her hogour,, dogos you make bold: with i it, ti26or. 
his falſe accuſation that I require ſatisfaftion.. / 

Rains. The ſame love that provok®d you to accuſe him fall wade him do 


' the fame to your Wife ; he loves Caraline almoſt 


Hood. The Honour of- my Wite is $00- nice athing to. be nv at. that rate, 
eſpecially by one hat rivalPd me in wy Miſtreſs, without further ditpute 1 will 
fighe with him ; if he refuſes to meex me, Lkall thinkthe dares nor. © 

Rains. T bat you ſhall not think ; fince you are ſo brisk, OA TIN to. en- 
tertain me, | am his Friend: 

Wood. Sch a one you ſhall not wank inſtently. 

/ Rains, We cannpt pollibly. meet tonight, ad five in the morning wel] meet: 
you at Box- Hill, 

Wood. I will expeCt you there, adjeu. LEx. Woadly. 

Rams. Goodnight.. 


| ® Emer Fribble, Bisket drunk, wich Fidlers, 

Bisk, Come on Fiddlers,. play.us a Serenade; a Serenade's a fine merry Tune, 
well be as merry as the veryelt Royſtess of%mall, and as drunk too, an'we ſet 
upon't, Neighbour Frobble. 

Frib. LW + come wo axe choice Laday come play a Serenade at 


— fa, ls, bs, ts 
cant ; Oh meyer be. for Cavaliers, 
m7 4 ah, deb, ev bave at old wn 4 rr fas, = 
Fid.. No an't | 
Frib, Ah breveNeiehoar 3 Bicket, you area men man i? fc SN Ps 
| I, am. any. man - in- Epſom to be merrier, i* [- 
FIAT kT -: 


Heres 4 Health unto bis 
With. a Fal, la, la, ls, la 


Frab: Come on, Rifles Opn: - 
Bak. Now ns deg. Maggs Ri aps: man wpon the face of the Earth, if 


my Sweeting, were here Pd beat her axtreamly, 1d Chaltiſe my gore immo- 


- 


— I love her, poor Bird, but ſhe's too varuly, 


Ar old ſenſeleſs Song. 


If ſhe prove conſtant, obliging, and kind, 
pete Plt voxch/afe $os to love ber, 
But if pride or 1conflancy- in. ber. I find, 
I'd beve ber 0 know Pm. above ber. 


Frib, Bravely reſoly'd. But for all that you left me cogag'd baſely and Lien 
ily. 


 Eyfon-Welt: + 


z/6) Eats Mey. Biker and Mrs. Fribble: 

Mry. Fyib, Mr. Rains ſhou'd be here by the Fiddles. Olamentable, oor Huſ- 
bands are drunk, and roaring, and ſerenading. 

Mrs. Bk. Oh, my fingers itch at *em, PI} order my Rogue. 

Bik, *sLife here they are z now does my heart fail me: Fiddlers do you keep 
back; they ſhall be the reſerve, you ſhall lead the Van, and Pll being up the 
Rear: There's diſcipline for you. 

Frib, We are fallen into an ambuſh, bear. thy ſelf bravely. 

Mrs "3 , Where's my drunken beaſt ? doyou facak behind ? PI! make you 
an examp | 


an {tn edn ho fk, 


Mrs. Bid, Aboye me ! a pitiful Comfit-maker, above me! PI hive bettre | 
men aboye me. Sirrah, P11 ſpoil your ſinging. 


Enter Kick and Cuff, with Fiddles. 

Rick, They are our Bubbles drunk, but not drnnk enough, and theic Wives 
with them too, Now for fome ſtratagem to part 'erh—— 

Cuff. Ladies, a word of conſultation, | 

Mrs. B:i*k, Your Servant, Sir. 

Bick. Oh Gentlemen, your Servant; now well be merry as Princes i'faith : 
who cares for you —_ Fiddlecs, 
Fri. Ay, come, fa, la, la, let'em who cares, 
Bith, Ay, come, let *em who cares. 
Kick. Ladies, let me defireyou to walk away, your Hothands are too drunk 
for your company 3 we'll carry *em to our Lodgings, and they ſtall fleep gill 


the 
ds And we'll come back and wait 6n you m_ his 

Mrs. Frib. Your Servant, ſweet Sir, you are og fry 

Mrs. Bisk. We ſhall be proud to wait on yoo. Your burdble Servaht: [Ee. 

Rc dar" 4 ws Come, Gentlemen, pigs 1a oe aud away a ſere- 
a, 
. Come on toward our Lodging. 

Fig. Strike up, fa, 1a, la, la. 


\ Enter people erying the Devil, the Devil, Clodpate with hirbands bound behind 
| him rig like 4 Ghoſt. Bisket and Flibble run with the Fiddles, 
crying the Devil, the Ghoſt, &c. 
Kick, He's here, the Rogue has made haſte ; now will our Ladies be afraid bo 
lye alone tonight. 
wy We muſt &en be content to ſapply their Hosbands places. Come a- 


[Exemnnt. 
Oh, oh, oh, Udſooks s my Gag broke at length, thanks to the 
a Oo ol unmetciful if ie had been ike Dappe's Gag of 


H2 


——_— __< 
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Ginger- bread, it would have melred in my month; never man has been ſo un- 
fortunate as I have been this night, | have been frighted our of my Wits, 1 ſaw 


two Ghoſts i in the Church-yard, | havealmoſt ſwear my ſelf igro a Conſumpti- ' 
on, my man's bog nar ought [ know, morder'd ; nay, which is worſe, my Dag- 


ple Mare's loſt, | am rob'd of Threeſcore Pounds, my hands ry*d behind me, 
every ane takes me for a Ghoſt; ob, oh, oh. 


Enter a Country-man. 
Count. Oh, the Devil, the Devil ! CExit 
Clodp. Do you hear, I am no Devil, ſtay, ſtay. If I ſhould run after him. 


| korn ten tices folter; "if f ab homythep ii that the doors upon me, no bady 


will come neac me this vight, nor for ought | know, to morrow. 
| Enter Landlord and two more with bim whiſtling. 


Lendi, Oh, yet the Ghoſt, the Ghoſt. day, 4 will oa 

Clodp, Stay, am na Ghoſt, Landlord ; R ogne, ſtay, 1 wi purſue - 

cal. ” [He utes fie bim, and both run over the Stage again, and Exeunt. 
Emer Toby. 

Toby. How luckily was Irelien'd 2 [ had. been ſure for one ni 6 ofa Split 
Fellow had not come by, by Miracle but be told men dreadful of a Spirig, 
walking to night. 

Enter Clodpae 
Who's this ? _— # | 
Toby, Oh the 
[He runs wo the The Clodpate follow bm, on and Jong enter again, 
Gy. Why, Teby, Rogue, Raſcal, I am your 
As they ran craſs the Stage, Clodp. evertakgs Toby 2 and [Arike up bis heels, 
Joſtice Clears R 


Toby. Devil dello then, cect all iis works: Oh, oh, oh ! 

Cledp. Lye MiH, or.L will ſtamp thy guts oot, hear me, hear me ; why, Rogue 
Toby, Raſcal I am thy Maſter. 

Toby. Ha, I think it is my Maſter's yoice. 

" Cledp. Oh, am rob'd andabuvd, riſc and unbind my hands. 

Toby: Ob, "Iitis he, let me recover the fright. Oh! how came. you ia this 
condition ? 

Ta? Ask no queſtions, but untie my- _ 

. Ob, Sir. y_ ple Mare*s go 

Cho, Oh, what, ſhall I do ? Oh miſerable man! Oh poor Dapple ——— 
Cor "oe? ſo, tcould go oe mourning for her, I had as good almolt have loſt 
Carohnga. 

* Toby Nay, you. had better, Sir ; ſhe was in the Plot againſt you to night,and 
abusd you all this while with a ſtory of the Church- yard. 

Clodp.” Gudſooks, abuſe me? + 

Toby. She has no Brother hates the Country, is an abſolute vain Zondex-Lady, 
and has made ſport with you all this night. 

Clodp. Now 1 refic6t upon'c, Udsbud, the Aſſignation in the Church-yard 
was yery odd, _ Toby, 
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oh Mrs, Werdh' Maid bas told me all; the has bee lavghing ot you, and 
args Loan ry night, 
LL haah 608 6 Negiſieate? I could kad.ia my heart to-bind 
her 


® 
Eater Peg. 


* Toby. Ha, who%s4his, Mrs. art nl juin. vo 4 ents opa j 
: have told my Maſtcr what you to 
"Tis true; bet I ſhall be ruin'd, if he tells i 
che. Fear not that,. Gad*sbud, L tell ! but if-1 + SP SR her. 
my » it comes into my head ;, what is become of the pretty Country- * Lady 1 faw 
to May ? 
At her Lod ing, the ſame welie in; but why do you ask, Sir ? : 
cf As Gad judge me, "is the fineſt Lady 1 ever fam.” = 
Peg. I could tell you, Sir, but I dare got. 
Clodp. What " rhos cell me? Upon the honour of a Country-Jaltice, 
PII be ſecret. 
Peg. I eng Alas |. ſhe's a poor in. 
nocent Country thing, 


ret nn per Roger lb Country Gentlemen, and wonders 

Oves 

xe ovs your hoe na, Engl to charm em o.. 
m_ . And ſo dol, CONN Spindle hank Pocky Fellows, that will 

ſcarce I amof your true tuff Exgliſb heart of Oak, Gudfooks: - 
Peg, But, ; Lam { haſte, wy Lady ſene we pe Boylan 

' Hold, Mes. Margaret; if. you can bring about my. Marriage with this 

Lay, [ will = _—_ you 50 

Tha? kaow ant whither L eas do ar.2hs bet. es FN (nor 20 
A od roms 


_ Lam, prepare Gees me preſc 


CE Tok 
at If 1 do not 5 Ee CN ſuch a bob, 


Cir repens, þ it all ons 
I 
[Ex. Clodp. and Toby. 


Enter Rains, Bevil, Lucia, and Catolios. 


Caro, Good Briik Sir, you ſhall nat meet with Woodly this mak . 

Luc, And you, Sir, ſhall paſs your word for your ſelf and him. I know you'll 
offer your help to commit a Gentleman-like murder for his Honour. 

Rains. Faith, Ladies, there's no way to, ſecure us but to take each of- us and 
keep us in your ſeveral Chambers all night. 
Ren] No, Sir, we ſhall be in-more danger with that, than- youll be with 

ti 

Cars: We ſhall find a better way with a Conſtable and Watch, if you will not 
paſs your words to go home peaceably to night. 

Bev. 1f 1 could think this care of me proceeded froma value you have for me, 
L would renquace wy Hagour for my Love, 


Cirs. 


T—D—  — — 


Care.” Seat 


you will not 


'Gad | believe ſhe ſtag $ in need of ſomethin 
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"c I eve fuch/a valve for time ts 
Ee Ee eo nos 
a 
being a Woman for the matter; but if it Blarney roy 


nounce my dear Fri the Warn Th, 2nd the Devil foe you. 
little pleas'd with one that ſhould renounce the Fleſh 


"ow Ace no you angry your hear ts be Kept fr your Ktoy4 ot 
tles? 
cas. The take me, I love you fo, that 1-could be content to abji 
Sink wr ke ded mat agree Fey 


Bev. mag reg Jo IT ><" one ano- 


ther, and then anawares, 2s late mpatndeu nts 200 
ra ſelyes at Cards. -**: 1 Y flag, and 
8 og, drive 
velcking, SITS ae, men of heat and-yi- 
gour to mi 
Bev, An 


N35 £5 


y TT OT 


= te ROI 
. Bevrl, night:”” Fhave raken order, the _—_ ſhall 


r., Bevil,. 
lemen, woare hows, ve mult terfhe; bat if 
ſe to home pn for the Conſtable; _ 
Rains. Take my I be nottriog done $0 ight. 
Luc; Gentlemen 
aint. 1 hope ev, dls four Window, will not'offend 


Luc. in a Town where there are ſuch vile noiſes all night long, we may ſuF- 

h_ good Moſick to come'into the Confort. 
Care, Adien, ; 
Bev, Your Servant, dear, dear Madam. CEx. Women» 


Emer ys a Litter, and delivers it to Bevil." 
Bev. Is this for me 
AMeſſ.” It was left in the houſe for you. 
Rains. What's this ? Reads, 7 know you to be 4 gerfrous Perſon, and that you 
Till ſuecour 4 diſtreſſed Lady, who ſtands in need of your Advice immediately. 
Sarah Woodly. 
elſe than my Advice, ſhe bas a de- 


ſign'on my Chaſtity ; Viet I go? good Det do not tempt me, | muſt be con- 


ſtant, I will be conſtant : nay, Gad, I can be conſtant when 1 reſolye on't, _— 


| Tome when, Tat ue this pal my Vern 
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pen bein; ; but 


Rev. How now, Jack, an 
Rains. Peace, Ned, _ $6 bows, PII be with you in half an hour. 


ng] Fam an honeſt 'Meo, Tar: here's a Parſon-les inthe 


and P 


I] = you immediately. 
Alas ! 


Guds bad - [4 T4 | 


Clodp. V 


at Loudon z upon my. word now. 
- Leave all, andcleaye tome, wellinto Suſſex far enovgh off that lewd 
own 
Tile, Alas1 Lame filly innocent-poor Creature, as SEEIgn ap: 
on my word not I; yer I wou"dundergo: 
L-had rather-milk Cows in the Country, than be a Maid of Henovr there. 


me; thit's better. 
File, Well, I yow | uſe togo ſametimes for 


my: pleaſure to Milk a Cow; it 


is a very pleaſant recreation. to. ſtroke the Cows Teats , I delighted init £x= 


treamly, 

Clodp. Admirable —— 

File, 'N ay | have gone a Hay« maki 
my Father was ſtark mad with me, and forc'd me to Londen, Lo leatn breeding, 
and to break me of thoſe tricks as he calPd %em. 

Cledp, Gudſooks, he was too. blame: If you?!l be my Wite-you hall milk 
Lacks Hay as much as you.will.” 

Juls.. Sir, you are-in a manner.a ſtranger tome, though" Mrs. Margaree has 
told me your condition 2nd quality; yet an innocent fawple thing.as4 am mul: 
take advice of Friends, _ 

w d-- 


File. 1 had entino welt open. Lhty.le the Gomtryy:thar dd that vaio thing. 


any thing) rather than live at Lender , . 
= Boom. of Honour ! Pi make you Wifeof Honour, if.yowll-go with - 


in a frollick, upon my fy oth but - 
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Friends | Gud-take | hare 20001, © ; tike advice of 
eo rb Cat whom, tom wv, 423 vl 


| 4 uf Enter Jdrs. Wendly: | 
Ars, Wood, 'Tix rung this Hunband of mine is 44 RR OOTY EY 
hope Mr. Rains will not fail his 


Clodp. RE CIO BS a att If 1do 
not give Careline cb a ſho never kd in der fife —— | 


Ex. Clodpate «nd 
Ati. Wood, Mr. Rains ſeems to be # anof wont, proty numer 
with an igtrigne, than that Villain 

546} 0 | / Enter Rilns. * 


Rains, What a 2 xm 1 to. run fnc0 temptation, but Pox on't, Lucia 
it i boy loſe. Madem, yqur bumble Servant ; I bave obey'd 
ummons. 


IMs. Wood. Sir, 1 dope you'll pardon che confidence of a ſtranger that 


bluſhes for*t, as I do. 
Reins, | muſt thank you you for the honour. PH n&er ſtand out at ſerving fuch 
afar aiewill go-—lamaR 


ber pony ot minmyyga 

poor Lucia, C 
Mrs. Weed. our Friend Bovil is the falſeſt of men, but I do not doubt your 

honour; you are fit to make a Friend of, or bo oye dh Lady in 1m eng 

ations of her life. | 


Rains. It was an unfucky embroilment you were 

Mrs. Weed. It was, Sir but l ain the wooce cally fince it has offer'd 
mean occaſion of lo Þ wry pefonms your il 

Rains. Why here it is — 1 ſce what is muſt come [Afode: 


Pe Mr. Bevil is walking » but my Maſter is coming in. 

Ravns, Madam, nating rnd, 

Mrs. Wood. Fear it not, go in. ; Di Rains. 
Peg, go down-. | 


Enter Woodly, 
_ So, Madam, does not your Ladyſhip blaſh,”- and tremble at my pre- 
? 
Mrs. Woed. You are an unworthy man to ſuſpeft my virtue, Iam the moſt 


| abugd Woman v w— 


Wood. Abugd! it is impollible. 
Mrs. Wood. whe clear my ſelf, wou'd you cord do ſo, barbarous man ! 


Weed. You clear your ſelf 
Mrs. Wood. That falſe Villain, Bevil has again had the impudence to ſolli- 
cite my virtue, and after he had ask*d me a thouſand pardons, he was ſo audaci- 
ous to preſs me to a meeting, ſaying, he would G me 3 all your rage, 
50202 Greev 40s 26 EPR but to my ſclf upon him for pro» - 
teftion 


| Wood. 


Epſom-Wells. 


59 

Weed. Death and Hell, and 111 reward him fort. 

Mrs. Wood. Lord, bow | tremble; do not quarrel, good Dear ; though you 
are a naughty man, I cannot but love you yer, and wou'd not have told you 
this, bat to clear my honour; take two or three of your Servants, and beat hin 
ſoundly ; do not quarrel, good Dear. 

Woed. I'll warrant you,'let me alone. CEx. Woodly. 

Mrs. Woed. I know he has too much honour not to meet him ſingly; if he kills 
| Bevil,l am reveng'd, if Bevil kills him, he rids me of the worſt Husband for my 

humour in Chriſtendom z but Pll to Mr, Rains, he's a Gentleman indeed. 


CEx. Mrs Woodly. 
Enter Bevil in the field; ; 


Bev. Where is this Woodly? *Tis as fine a Moon-light night to run a man 
through the Lungs in, as one wou'd wiſh ; *Twas unlucky he ſhou'd over-hear 
me to night, but tis too late toretreat now. 

[Rains and Mrs. Woodly appear at the Window above, 

Rains. *sLife yonder*s Bevil;, I muſt to him, for 1 gave my word to keep him 
from meeting your Husband to night. 

Mrs. Wood. You need not fear, my Husband*s gone another way. 

Rains. However, Madam, I muſt ſecure him in my,Lodgings, and I'll wait on 
you again preſently. 
= Wood. But, Sir, I have an immediate occaſion for your aſſiſtance and 

vice. 

Rains, Madam, 111 return immediately. 

Mrs. Wood, My affair is ſo preſſing and urgent, it muſt be diſpatct*d inſtant- 


Rains, VII not ſtay a moment from you. 
Mrs. Wood. Stay but one minute ; they*ll not meet 1 tell you. 
Rains. Madam, I paſs'd my honour, and dare not venturg it. 
_ Woed. Excellent honour, to lcaye a Lady that has Tuch occaſion for you 
as I have. 
Rains. 1 have as much occaſion, Madam, for you; but thoſe old Enemies Loye 
and Honour will never agree. 
Mrs. Weed. Sir, you ſhall not ſtir, for a reaſon I have to my felt. 
Rains. Fora reaſon T have to my ſelf, 1 muſt, Madam. {| Breaks fromber and Exit. 
Mrs. Weed. Farewel youill-bred, rude, unworthy Fellow : Heaven! how,un- 
lucky this is ? 1 amruin'd, | CEx. Mrs. Wood, 


Enter Woodly. 


Wood, AlPs true ſhe has ſaid, he's here. 
- Bev. Oh, Sir, are you come, I have waited ſufficiently for you. 

Wood. Oh, cunning! how ready he's at alye to excuſe himſelf ? Do you thinx 
to carry it off thus ? 

Bev. Carry what off ? you ſee, Sir, I dare meet you, 


Woed, Rare impudence, meet me ! have at you, Sir. [ Draws, 
[They figbs, Woodly falls and is diſarm d. 
i 


ly 


Hev. 


- 
— 
6.4 SE) . = 
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Bev. Your Liſe —— 

Wood. Take it —— | deſerve to loſe it ſince I defended it no better. 

Bev No, Sir — live——and live my Friend if you pleaſe ; avd know your 
Lady's innocent : | had not gone fo far, but that you were pleaſed to make 
a queſtion to Rins, whether I durſt meet you or as, 


Enter Rains. 
Rains. How, Gentlemen, you have put a fine trick upon me, to engage me, 
and then leave me out at this bulineſs. | 
Wood. He came hither to meet another, Sir, not me. 
Bev. Another, you are mad, Sir, 


: Exter Lucia and-Caroling in Night-Gowns. 

Luc, So Gentlemen, you are men of honour, you keep your words well, but 
we would not truſt you - -- we had you dogg'd —— 

Caro. This will redound much to our reputation, to haye our names us'd in 
one of your quarrels. 

Rains. There*s a miſtake, Madam, hear it our. 

Woed. Did not you come to meet a Lady of my acquaintance ? 

Bev. | receiv'd a Challenge from you, there "ts — 

Woed. From me? | ſent none. Ha, this muſt be my damn'd Wife. *sDeath 
and Hell; but no more, I am refoly'd, Ladies and Gentlemen, do me the fa- 
vour to go into my Lodgings with me, and you ſhall ſee1 will behave my ſelf like 
a man of honour, and doubt not but to have all your approbations, 

Rains. What does he mean ? | 

Luc. Come, let's in. LExeun, 


Enter Bisk. aud Fribble i the Hah. 


Bitk. Aduce take Nr.Cuf and Mr Kick, for locking vs up. 11 take himup 
roundly for*'t to morrow: it's. well his Landlord took pity on us and releav'd 


us. 

Frib, Well, 1am fo loving in my drink, Il] go to bed to my Dear, and for- 

ive her all. 

e Bisk, 1 can hold out no longer, ll go to bed and make peace with my Bird, 
there's no ſuch peace as that concluded between a pair of ſheers. Prithee, 
Neighbour, go you firſt gently into her Chamber, and try to appeaſe ber, a lit- 
tle to ons my way 

Frib. \Well, Pj] venture a Broken- head for you once. 

Buk. Gently, gently. 4 

Frib *Neath, what do I ſee ? [Peeps in, 

Bi:k, Be not afraid, man, what's the matter? . ; : 

Pr+b. Mr. K«ck is in a very indecent poſture upon the Bed with your Wife. 

Bi:k; preps m. *$Life what do you (ay ? Oh, *cis true, *cis true, what ſhall 1do ? 
If I ſtould go in, he'd grow deſperate at the diſcovery, and for ought 1 know, 
ki) me. 

Frib. You muſt 'get a Conſfable and apprehend him ; but for my Jade I'd 
maul her, 1f 1 ſhould find her at is. Bizks 
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Bich, 1 will, I will, come a'ong with me, Neighbour. 

Frib, Stay but a minute till I ſee how my poor Rogues does, and Pl! go with 
you ; I beat her damnably, and am very ſorry for't, i'fack, 

Bickh, Oh make haſte, make haſte ! 

Frib. Ob, Lord ! Oh, Lord! [Prepe. 

Bick. What's the matter ? 

Frib. Oh, Lord! 

Bizk, What's the matter, come away ? 

Frib. As Gad judge me, my Jade's at the ſame recreation with Mr. C»f. Oh 
look, look, Neighbour, that you may be my witneſs as well as 1 am yours. 


[ Bk. peeps. 
Bith, She has given you occaſion to maul her, Neighbour. 
Frib. This I may thank you for; you muſt be bringing Fellows acquainted 
with your Wife, ye Sor. 
Frib. And you mult be laying wagers upon your Wife's head. Come, come, 
let's ferch a Conſtable, the World ſhall know what lewd Creatures they are. 


[ Excunt. 
Enter Rains, Bevil, Lucia, and Carolina, 


. Rains. Since Mr.Woodly is fo buſy within, ſetling his great affair with his Lady 
= rn ra buſineſs. Ladies, our Loyes to you two are ſogiolent, they muſt 
e 

Luc. Your Lave is biolent indeed, it is a hot Spur French Love. 
Bev. I am ſure I haye lev'd out a year of ordinary Love in this one day. 
Caro. Marriage ! that were time to talk of when we have known you ſeven 
ears, 
F Rains, 'sDeath, would you havea man have the patience of a Patriarch ? 
Luc. Methinks*cwere enough to arrive at Platonick Love at firſt. 
- Bev. The pretence to that is more out of faſhion in this ative Age; than 
Ruffs and Trunk-breeches are. 
Caro, If we hear one word of Marriage more, we'll diſcard you. We may 
perhaps admit of a little harmleſs Gallantry. 
Luc. This is no Age for Marriage ; but if you'll keep your diſtance, we will 
admit you for a Couple of Seryants as far as a Country Dance, or Ombre, ar ſo. ' 


Enter Clodpate. 

Clodp. So, Ladies, I thank you for the Tricks you have put upon me ; bout, 

—_ I am eyen with you for your London Tricks, 1 have given you ſuch a 
- bo 

Caro, Me? 

Clodp. You have loſt me, Madam, you have. I have married a pretty inno- 
cent Country-Lady worth fifty of yon. Come in, my Dear. Here's the Parſon 
too, that diſpatch'd the buſineſs for us. 1 thiok 1 have met with you cow. 


Enter Jilt with a Parſon. 
Rains, Mrs. Filet. 


Bev. Old Acquaintance, 


I 2 Cloap, 


— wi 
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' Clodpate. How®s this ! 
7J-lr. I have got a Husband at laſt, though much a ado, Ill ſwear; 


Enter Peg, | 

Peg. Siſter, I wiſh ygu Joy. Now.l hope I may be own'd by you. 

Clodp, Is ſhe her Siſter ? Curgd Inſtrument of Hell, I am cheated, abuyg'd; 

Bev, Is this your Country-Lady? ſhe has liy*d in London all her life. 

Clodp. Udsbud, is this true ? 

File. | was never fo far out of London, nor ever will be agen, 111 ſwear. 

Clodp. Nay, now I am ſure ſhe has liv'd in London, ſhe could not haye been ſo 
iwpudent elſe. , 

Caro. I wiſh you happy in her, Sir, though it was not my good Fortune to be 
made ſo by you; but let's in and hear Wood!y*s reſolution. 

({ Ex. Rains, Bevil, Lucia, and Carolina. 

7i1t. Did you think I would be.mop'd up in a houſe in S»/2x? Siſter, take a 
place in the Coach, and go co morrow to London, get my Brother to beſpeak.me 
a hone Coach and Horſes, and to hire me a Houſe in Lincolns- Imn-Fields, | ſhall 
find Credit for Furniture ; but now | think on's, my Dear, you ſhall go with 
me, You are (o ſtrangely Ruſtical, 1 ſwear, you muſt be better bred, if you 
think to pleaſe me; upon my word you muſt. 

Clodp. Gudſooks, G » Pil go hang my ſelf. 

Filet. A perſon of your Quality keep Company with Boars and Raſcals, it's a 
ſhame. VIl ha*you to Lender, and bring you acquainted with Wits and Cour- 
tiers upon my word, and you ſhall learn fuch. breeding of *em. 1 am beloy'd 
and courted at 4 high rate by *em all, Pll ſwear. 

Clodp. Oh, miſerable man ! I have only married a Londoner, and conſec- 
quently a Strumpet, and conſequently one that is not ſound, but the moſt anda. 
cious of her Sex, a 2441 Cutpurſe, a Doll Common. 

Jilt. My Dear, yoware ſtrangely unkind upon your Wedding night. We'll 
to London together to morrow, you?ll find great reſpett there for my ſake. I hare 
had ſo many Lovers | have been cruel to, that PII ſwear you'll be the moſt en- 
vi'd man in the whole World, upon my word you will. 

Clodp 1 amdiltrated, I know not what to do or ſay. 

Filt. Why ate you troubled, my Dear ? you ſhall find I have intereſt at Covrt, 
[ can keep you from being Sheriff; nay, I believe I could get you Knighted. 

\Clodp. Knighted with a Poxz would you had intereſt enough with che Par- 
ſon, and wou'd get me unmarry'd, 1 wou'd willingly give a Leg or an Arm, 

7ile. Unmarried; uay, Sir, an? you deſpiſe me, I ſcorn ſuch a pitiful Fellow 
as ou are; matters are not gone ſo far, but upon good terms I can releaſe you, 

Cl»dp. How, Gudsbud, what ſay you ? þ 

Pez. Lrave it to me, give me a handſome reward, and her ſame. cogliderati- 
on for the loſs ſhe ſhall have in ſuch a Husband, and V1\ do's. 

Clodp. | will, any thing that you .can in reaſon. demand. 

Jilt. Well in, and conſult about the buſineſs. 


= 


Clodp. *s: ud Id.give balf of my Eſt ite to be rid on her. 


- 


[Ex. Jilt; and Peg, and Parſon. - 
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| Eoter Bioket and Fribble, with « Cenſfable and Wateb, bringing in 2trs. Fribble, 
Ars; Bisket, Kick, and Cuff. 


Bi:k. Sir, an pleaſe your Worſhip, I have brought a MalefsCor before you 
_ that in moſt unſeemly manner did make an aſſault upon the body of 'my 
Wife. 

Frib, AndI another, that committed the ſame inſolence upon mine. 

Ha, Rogues ! PH vent ſome of my angex upon them : | Hah, you were 
the Rogues in Country Habits, to day, that won my money at Putt: ll make 
you Examples, cheating: Villains; you, for ought 1 know, rob'd me, bound 
me, and ſtole my Dapple Mare. 

Kick, Shameleſs Raicals,' to publiſh thus your own diſgraces. 


[To Bisk. and Frib. 
Cuff. Rogues ! we ſhall meet with you. 
Clodp. Away with *em, cheating Slaves !- adulterous Rogues ! 
Coff- Mr. Juſtice, you are a Coxcomb ; and I ſhall find a time to.cut your 
Noſe. 
Kick, And I will make bold to piſs vp>n your Worſhip. 
Clodp. Oh impudence! Conſtable ſecure *em to night, and PII ſend *%em in 
the morning to Kingſton Goal without Bail or Maioprize. 
Cuff. Pheu, our Party is too ſtrong for that, here tn Town. 
CEx. Conſtable, Cuff, and Kick: 
Clod. Oh this curſed Match of mine ! PlI ſee what they do within. 


- C[Ex. Clodp. 
Mrs, Frib. Good Dear, forgive me : 1 willnever do the like again. 
Frib, Again, quoth ſhe ! no ſhe had not need —— [They Kneel, 


Mrs, Bisk, Good Duck, now forgive me; 1 will never commit Adultery 
again, nay 1 will never pluck up a ſpicit againſt thee more. Thou ſhalt come 
mand me for ever, if thow'lt ſay no more of this buſineſs. 

Birch, Well, my heart melts I cannot deny my Lamb when ſhe begs 
_y _ upon her Knees. Riſe, poor Bicd —— but fack you were too blame, 

uck. 


Mrs. Bisk, I was; butI will neyer do ſo again. 

Bitk, But will you ſwear, as you hope to be ſay'd. 

Mrs. Bi:k, Ay, as I hope to be ſav'd. 

Mrs, Frib, Pray, Dear, forgive me 
; Bu Ay, now you are upon your Knees ; but you were in another poſture - 
jult now, | | 

Mrs. Frib, And 1 wiſh I may never ſtic out of this place alive, if I &er do fo 
again. Pray. forgive me, 

Frib, Well, Pll paſs it by for once; but 111 not fail to ſue Cy upon an Attion 
of Aſſault and Batregy. | 

Bisk,- And PII ſue Xick too, If we order our buſineſs wiſely and impannel a. 
good ſubſtantial Jury, of all married men, they'll give us vaſt damages. | 

Frib., | have known a man recover 4 or 5004. in ſucha Caſe, and his Wiſe 
nos one jot the worle. Biak: 

8s N 


Dn CIT 


Bi;k, No, not a bit, But ſhall l always command you ? 


Mrs. Bik,. Yes, you ſhall, you ſhall. 
Bick, Why thea this is the firſt day of my reign. 


Enter Woodly, Mrs. Woodly, Rains, Bevil, Lucia, a»d Carolina. 
IVeod. | deſire you all here to ſtay, and be Witneſſes of what I now ſhall do. 
Rains, Be not raſh, conſider *ciil to morrow, ; 

Wood. | have conſider*d, diſſwade me not : next to the obligation ſhe did me 
to let me enjoy her when I lik'd her, is the giving me occaſion to pert with her 
when I do not like her. | 

Bev. | am extream ſorry, Madam, that I was the occaſion, though unwilling- 
ly, of this breach. 

Mrs. Woed. You are not the occaſion, he believes you not ; but if you were, 
1 hould thank you; for you would rid me at once of him and your ſelf roo: but 
the buſineſs is, we like not one another, and there's an end on'r, 

Wood. But Ict*s execute our Divorce decently 5” for my part I'll celebrate it 
like a Wedding. | 

Mrs. Weed. To me *tis a more joyful day. 


Enter Clodpate, Jilt, Peg, and Parſon. 

Peg. Do but ſign this Warrant, to confeſs a Judgment to my Siſter, and this 
Bond | to me; and Pll gull yoaor Marriage, or declare theſe Writings before all 
theſe Witneſſes to be yoid. 

Clodp. Give me the Writi I will do't with all my heart. 

Luc. What's here another Divorce? Clodpate begins betimes. 

Clodp. Here they are, take %em. POE 

Peg, Well now, Sir, know the Parſon would not marry you, becauſe the 
hour was not Canonical, but 1 was fain to ſteal a Caſſock , and counterfeit a 
Beard for Mr. Woodly's man. Look you, this is the firſt Parſon I ever ordain'd. 

[Pulls bis Beard off. 

7ile. I releaſe you of your Marriage and thank you, you have qualified me to 

marry one [ like better, for | am reſoly'd to marry upon my word , and ſud- 
denly too. 

Clodp, *Sdeath and Hell, if ever | come ſo near London agen, I'll commit 
Treaſon, and bave my head and quarters ſet upon the Bridge. [ Ex. Clodpate, 

IWoed. Now liſten, aad be witneſſes to our agreement, 

Mrs. Wood. This | thiok is the ficſt time we &er agreed ſince our Wedding. 

Word. Imprimis, | Francis Woodly, for ſeveral cauſes me thereunto eſpecially 
_ vg, do declare 1 will for ever ſeparate from the company of Sar«b my now 
Wife. 

Mrs. Weed. Your lewd diſorderly life made you ſeparate before. The ſaid 
Sarah having, for this two years ſcarce ſeen you by day-lighs. 

Wood And that | will never hereafter uſe her like a Wife, : 

Mrs. /oed. That is ſcurvily. Alſo ll Obligations of conjugal affections, 
ſhall from henceforth ceaſe, be null, void, and of none effect, 

Hood. Then, that I am to keep what Miſtreſs | pleaſe, and how I pleaſe, af- - 
ter the laudablc cuſtom of other Husbands. 


Mrs. 


E pſom-M, ells. 6 5 

Mrs. 0 an _ an _ no _—_ _— my cantpony or ations, but 
may enjoy all Pri of other ſeparate Ladies, without any lett, hindrance 
or moleſtation whatſoever. 2 : 

Woed. And if at any time 1 ſhould be indrink, or otherwiſe in a loving fit, 
and ſhould be deſirous to viſit you, it ſhall agd may be lawful for you to deny me 
ingreſs, egreſs, and regreſs, 
Mrs. Hood. Yes, though you ſerve me as you doothers, and break my Win- 
dows. | 

Woed, I reſtore you all your Portion, aad add 2coo 1. to it for the uſe I have 
had on you | 

Mrs. Wed. So, it is done. 

Woed. ls nov this better than to live and quarrel, and to keep a pother with 
one another. Faith take a Kiſs at parting for old acquaintance. [ies ber. 

Mrs. Wood. Farewel, dear Husband. 

Woed. Adieu, dear Wife. | 

Frib. to bis Wife. This tis to marry a Gentleman, forſooth ; if you had mar- 
ry*'d one, you certainly bad been turn'd away for the prank you plaid to night. 

Bith. Ay, but we Citizens uſe our Wives better : let me tell you, Neighbour 
Fribble, 1 would not part from my Lamb for all the World, let ber do what ſhe 
will, ſhe is ſuch a prerty Rogue. 

Luc. See what Matrimony comes to — 

Rains Madam, fince we cannot agree vpon better terms, let me claim your . 
Promiſe, and admit me for your Servant. 

Lac. 1 do receive you upon tryal. 
. cn And I you upon your good behaviour : I think you have gone far enough 
n one day. 

Luc. if ou ſhould improve every day fo, what would-it come to in time ? 

Rains To what it ſhonld come to, Madam. 

Bev. 'Twill come tothat, Fack ;. for one Fortnights, converſing with us will 
lay ſuch a ſcandal upon *em, they'll be glad ro repair to Marriage. 

Wood. To ſhew you, that there was never yet-ſo decent a Divorce, I have 
Fiddles to play at it, 2s they uſe ro do at Weddings. 

Mrs. Wood. And to ſhew you | am extreamly pleas'd, II! dance at it — 

Weed. How eafic and how light 1 walk without this Yoak! methioks *tis airl 
tread —— Come let's Dance, ſtrike up, 


Dance: 


Marriage that does the bearts and wills unite, 
1: the beſt ſtate of pleaſure and delight : 
Rut C 


When Man and Wife no more each other pleaſe, ; 
They may at leaſt like us each other caſe. [Ex. omnes, 


Epilogue. 


Play without a Wedding, made in ſpiehe 
Of old Black-Fryars ; tis . me way they write ; 
hey pleaſe the wicked Wenchers A, 
4 lof at civil Hubands on t 
To fl great decay of Chilaren in the ation, 


They lng por out of fa be 


J 
His Sraidof bfng bir goo bis bc road -all apy 
If they go on thus, in a time we 
Shall bat few Sons of honeft Women ſee : 
And when no virtuous Mothers there _ 
Who is't will boaſt his _—_ Family 


be, 
Therefore, for ake, take det om occaſion, 


And marry jenny L- Fore Ot 

Gallants, leave your lewd whoring and take Wives, 
Repent for ſhame your Covent-Garden lives : 
Fear not the fate of us, whom in the Play 

Our bawdy Poet Cuckolded to day , 

For ours are Epſom Water-drinking Wives, 

And few in that lewd Town lead are lives : 
But for the reft, he'd have it wnder ſtood 


By repreſenting few ill Wives he wou'd 

A the value of the many good. 

He knows the wiſe, the fair, the chaſte, the young. 
A party are ſo numerous and ſtrong, 

Would they his Play with their protetFion owne, 
They might each day fill all this Houſe alone. 

He ſays, mone but «ll Wives can ever be 

Banied in faifion gainſt this Comeay. 

Therefore come all, who wiſh to have it known, 
Thoagh there are ſcurvy Wives, that they are none. 
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[5 | > | | | - 7 T7 + = —_— PN" 
| & R "< LO PE %; V 
H I | ; N p—_— R F ©: 

OF 

Timon of Ach 
Ne Oe. CNS, 
; "* — ; N 


envilltf 

+ %< ww +3 £ OY 
'« Se Be nA ESE. D IS. 
3 1. $5.3 : Fu a* 
F , r hy : % : | {\ 


vS 


ae 


| T4: vb & #% 7 # 2x 6.4 
| Ck. / Ft e144 $1 3 3 2. a01 
19 ICs 


& 
Y 
 <=v* +2@ OY ERC 
—— ——— ———— 
> — 4d h—_ — TT — 
\ TITTY [2 7 | bf, 


| 2 | / ; 54 
 Jlluftrious Prince- - 
, COR 293 | $0 10 1907 27 
GE.0 R GE” ; Yom In 
DUKE of BUCKINGHAM;&c. 
9 4; 117: 


. 


| JOthing could ever. contribute more to tay. tuving 
N a good Opinion Fanny ts than th being fe: 


your'd by your Grace : _ The though 'of y ic] 
has ſo txalted OY Tat 1 can no longer Jwoghs oy Pitt 
from the World ; but muſt publiſh the Joy 1 regeive in 
having ſo Noble a Patron , and one fo excelling in Wit 
and Judgment ; Qualities, which even your Enemies 
could never doubt of, or detrat from. And which make 
all good Men, and Men of Serice admire you , and none 
but Fools and ill Men fear yourfag, 'em. 1 am extreamly 
ſenſible what Honour'it 1s to me that my Writings are 
approved by yot® Ort" who in your own have fo 
clearfy ſhown” the excellency of Wit and Judgment in 
your Self, and ſo juſtly the defect of 'em in others, that 
they at "once ſerve for the greateſt Example , andthe 
| fool And no Man who has perte&tly un- 
derftood the Rehearſal, and ſome other of your Writings, 
if he has any Genivs at all, can write ill after it. 
" 1 pretendnotof an Epiſtle to make a Declamation upon 


hes agg Yep" other RO _—_— For —— 


£* i 
bh | TE Db have greater 
connendertny oth ni&ttan, At-who have the 

to know him already'givi hint: Amongſt which.number 
[ think it m ſt happineſs to be gne, and can ne- 
ary th Ti ado than of the 
Ito your 
in the World, 
ih this Hiſtory of 


« leaf, ito | you liked ; and - 
SD 


$ the "inimitable 
e more Maſtesly- 
I can truly ay , I have made it 


lue'more than'T thi 
My Lord, wh 


ſow, 


and gather what does 
ran 


they've travail'd long, 


fortb'a fooliſh Song. 


IMON of Aitbas; 
Alcibiades, an At 


Apemantus, 4 Rigid Piaope. 
Nicias, 
Phzax, 
lus, | & "by 
Cleon, _ > Senators of Athens. 
iander, o- a 
Ifidore, | #_ 
Thrafillus, 
Demetrius, Timon's Steward; © 
Diphilus, Servant to Timon. | | 
Old Man. 

Poet. MY 


$S Gems 


oi fengers Maſqueraders. 
Souldiers, 


- &: 16 4*- R 


SCEND FLOTT 


*” LY" Þih 


Fimon 


Timon of” Aliens: 


OR, THE 


MANHATER 


ACT I SCENE I, 


Tz ha A —— 
- 


Dem, e is it ot my Riotous Lord 
| ce Luxury betray himſelf / 
wes hoars away ; 


bis T reaſure ebbs. 


But now like Evil _. ncellc 
And lull him in his fof 


And like fuch curſed Pal 
Share in the he; 


What vaſt rewards 
To Pim 


And Wy 
Thou fooliſh, ſlender, ybr | 
* 7 wt D | 
Here's a Fellow Forks leech + 


Why, it wears as it 
2 Heal come ont ſud 
Poet. A ks ON f 
She's in travail 
Dem, For your own profit, you 64 flatterer... 
By his damn'd Panegyricks he has written” 


- 


- 
5 
4 - 
= 
% _ 
*, " 
of bd —__ Yo 
= >. o . 
- 6. 
© »%. 


_— "ts. x5 
- . mo—_ Or, 


Vimſelf op to Lords T _ 
—_ pto my able, 


Where he in publick. does-m: ; bluſh: bo own — yes E 
The fordid Scribler. 
Poet. The laſt thin ay Noble Lory vy Epigram : \ 
#tyid2 YO EATYS: al alike 4- - 


But Ar is in x 
Thark is to ſay, with apt and eafie words, not one too little or £00 auch : 
And this I thiak good fyle. ' 

Poet. O Sir, you are-wide & Saver utero 


Heroicks muſt be lofty nd ga = o& 


Cr roo aaa  s a ao - wa - w os. 


No eaſe gin in GS | 
"Tis moſÞ Id | SS FF 1-4 þ4 U 
I mult not 


Dem. What abes = ES - & 

Poet. I'd as ſoon call him an Afi. "No. 
The fierce Numdian Monarch of the Beaſts. . 

Dem, That's lofty, is it? --. | 

Poet. O yes! but a Lien "ines apa not to be 

Endur*d, and a Bull too—but © _ © 

The mighty Warriaur of the horned Race : 

Ah !-——how that ſounds! _. UN 
Dem. Then 1 perceive foon's the ray mate hn this way. | : 
Poet. Ever while you live, _ 

Dem. How would you ſound a Fo! : TE 

Poet, A Fox is but a ſcer is £ 

Dem. Hum——is it ſo? how v | 
Poet. Oh very well, Gir. - 


readful f 


Poct; I'll read it——Tiss 
Dem. Do you make good 
Poct. Oh very y Lenn— 


T he frm 
Sake s 4 C 
Phazbus. alye 


Swifity ir Sanblbs | 

Vith warbling throat w_ 

Therg9 opeagy RE f0n? hah — A A oo 
Dem. Very fine. E32 ads 


Who aye think are, now "2 Tn ng but Herb Wamen's ; thirs 
are fine lofty expreſſions Women; Ha Weg now, &c, 
| Dem, ay expegiielp te » & o_ eh 
n Poet. No, thit's wk es criptida thoug 
Dem. Yes in twenty to deſcribe to hin het "tis about the 
k Fourth hour inthe ——P1L in and let him 7 
Know i in three words *tis the ſeventh, «. [Exit Drmetrins _"* 
- Enter Muſician, | -F. 
Ns, Good { Monng Si, whither this way __ | 
Muſ.-To preſent Sagous with witha pitge.of My +. 


Pem, Lord will foon A. out, -- uy 
Poet, He's the very Spirit of Nobility———— 
And like the Sun when ever he breaks | 
His Univerſal bounty falls on all. -- 
Enter Merchant , Jeweller, Painter, ard ſeveral others, 
Jewell, Good Morrow, Gentlemen.” 4 / 
Paint, Save'you all..-/' 
- —_ Now they to-ſfmarm qbour the Houſe * | & 
| the'worthy Timon draws ? >... 
Magick, of _ :Theek: familiar ___ Woo 4 
Are A ronjer'os ” 6 5% 
Merch, "Tis 
Tewell, ”Tis of an 
Poet, What have 
Paint, It is a Pitn 


Es, of Poetry : 
But you preſent a ſpeaking 


Poet. I have a lirtle thin Wy me : 
The fire within the flint TR Sk 


_ .- be ſtruck ; our gentle 3 
It ſelf, — 
'Dem, You write fs Ms Denis i in any Man that prorates 


You, "but your ſelf.. 
Pot. It is a pretty mocking of the Life. | 
Paint, So, ſ0, ® Wa. - + 
Dem, Now muſt theſe Raſcals be preſented all,  _ | # tag 
As if they had ſaved his Honour, 'or his Life ; 2") th > 
Aad 1 maſt have a feeling it the buſineſs, / "1 { x EW 
- 4k Þ 7s + b Ls pad &. 


J- + 


TER Y) 


»# rr wa 
p CTILE. # | , | 
"I | | 

. How'this Lord is fallow 'y 

Paint, See , 


70 f 7 — "> | 
Lin COAY = 
: POR pc whe jſt per 
Jewell, A moſt "SAR Fu ww | 


[ va | 
Poet: What gs khonn draws ! os 
As well of.glib and 
Of grave hd caters Gall - 
Their ſervices to 


He to his ceo Pod Tera 
All ſorts of tempers, og addr 


"FC 
fit! 


Ax LE, » Chat Philoſophical Churl 


Tre | the World, and dors apo «aber, . 

Paint,” He is a moſt excellent agd makes the fineſt Pi 

Poet. The joy of all nn th Heer for his Poet. 

TFewel. A moiſt SO | £ R 

Poet. The Glory c Age __ 6. | 

Paint. poke cal ptlle 4 0A fs ble 

Dem. A Rognes, were 
As I would then, if 1 were he. os pour W#: N51 
* Poet. Here's excellent Muſick ! 

In what delights he melts his hours away,” 


Enter Timon and Senators, T_ 
Tim. ny EOEIEN your ſelf, for dn 
Own merits : Tis but ; 
e/Elius, With more than common th Sp : 
T/idore. Your Lordſhip has the very. of Boonry, 
\Pheax. Yon load us with too meny Obligations.. ., 
Tim. ES: oe Le o# 
My Lord Arnot 
mended a Bay Courſer which Lrgde Gn. 
He's your: becauſe you lik'd ri. 
Pheax. | beſcech your 
Tim, My word'is paſt: is there @ 
I know, my Lord, no Man'can' 
But what he does affett; and I 
My Friends affeRtions with my own ' | 
$o kindly 1 receive your viſits, Lords +... 
My heart is not enough to give, methinks, © 
1 could deal Kingdoms to my Friends aad ne'er be weary. 
«Eh. ae apr amaz'd at your vaſt bounty ! 
Cleon. The ſpirit Magmificence reigns ia 
- Your Bounty's as diffuſive as the Sea. 
Tim. My Noble Lords, you do me too) much hogour. 
ſand. There lives not ſuch a Noble Lord on Earth. 


oF, 


” the Sun 

[Ext = .” 
Leampridiu Im Triſegg y ” 

Af; Yew my good) Mm, his Debt : 


He begs your hes to os —_ —b . > 
That may-preſerve him fram Mtig.utter ruine. , © ""_— 
Tim. | am not.of that Mgr tie, FRE 
My Friend when moſt he-needs me : I know him, - f 

| A Gentleman that well deferves my help ; 

7 Which he ſhalbhave : "ll pay the debv-and free him, 
& = Meſſ. Your Lordſhip ever binds bim to your ſervice. , ack 
Tim, aq, lr I will ſend Ranſors, 5 Os; 1 
And when bid him depend on #0 % 
"Tis not enough to help the feeble up, s #2 

But to  oppont him ater——el him ſo. rs Mila wo 
AMeſj. A $ to your honour; x# ; 
Old M rok ey ele os. + We ” 

an. My Lord, pray hear me EE. - W4 

Tim. Freely, Good Father, att tne * 
Old Man, You have a Servant nam'd Diphilus: S0-- —&y | 
Tins, | have fo, that is he. 
Old Man, That Fellow there by night frequents my Houſe, 

I am a Man that from my firſt have been 


Inclin'd to thrift, and my Eftate deſerves * 

A nobler Heir than one that holds a Trencher. 
Tim, Go on. FE 
Old Man, | have an only Danghter : no Kin elſe, | 5 We 


On whom I may confer what I have got = 
The Maid is fair, o' tt for a Bride, 
And [ have bred her at my deareſt coſt. ERA 14 
This Man attempts her loye y, my good, Lord” 8 k 
Join with me to forbid hit ;' often | MM | 
Told him my mind in vein 7 "I 
Tim, The Man is honeſt, © | 4 
Old Man. His honeſty rewards himin hieaſelf; "TP 
It muſt not bear my Davghter, q — 
Tim. Does ſhe love him ? | : > 
Old Man. She is young and apt, fr =. 
Tim. Do you love her oF Rt. St 
Diphil, Yes, my good Lord, and ſhe accepts of inike, | T 
Old Man. If to her Marriage my conſent be Waning, 
I call the Gods to witneſs, 1 will make | F.- # 
The Beggars of the ſtreet My Heirs c'er ſhe « _ wl 6 
Shall have a drachma. | Ki 
Jim, This Gepuleman of mine furs me long ; 
2 


Mans ſhall counterpoiſe. I DP acting 2Z.7.} 
. Old Man. Say you fo, my Noble Lord opon your honour 
FP  Diphi, My Noble 


This, and She 1s ani 
TIT 
" May I be as miſerable as 1 ll be bite 


Tim. Give me thy pur bÞ 
When 1 forget this moſt faryriring fefvor þ cat 


No Fortune or Eſtate ſhall Cer be 
I « q © + Which "11 not humbly lay before | 
G_ Tim. Riſe. 1 ner do good with & of return, Wren 
240 That were but Merchand ASL rade \ 

Of putving kindn&ſs out to "00 


- *» » Poet. Vouchſafe to acce y= ear fron and long live your Lordſhip; 
— Tim, I thank y on diver tral me anon : 


What have you aig or 
Pat. A [5 
Tim, = "96 Li 7 A hee os find 1 do. 
mo here $ the Jewel! 
Ot. 4 
Enter Apemantus. 


Jewel. Your Lordſhip mends the Jewel by the-wearing, 

Tim, Well mock'r. 

Poet. No, my good Lord, he {| what all Men think. 
—" Scum of all Flatterers t thou ſtill perfiſt 
rar icy gain to guild and yarniſh o'er - 

This great Man's Vanities ! 

Tim. Nay, now we muſt be chidden. 

Poet. I can bear with your Lordſhip. 

Fpem. Yes and without him too : 


in creons Timon, 
[f thou beliey'ſt this Knave, thov'rt a 


Ti 205, Well, ape: Ry to thes.. 
bem, Till: Lam gentle : good-Morrow 
Til thou art Times s Kar honeſt. 
Timm, Why, ones tho them es? 


Apems. They're and FIT not recant ; 

They”re all baſe Fawners Ab, An is here | 

With ſmiling, cringing, Y nay he t of Bums : 

I wonder whether all they pe. 

Are worth the fumms they ſt you ; Friendfhip's full 

Of dregs, baſe filthy dregs. 

Thus honeſt Fools lay out their wealth for cringes. | 
eilius, Do you _ vs, Fellow ? Fr | 

. Did I not call by your names ? 

- Typ. Thou preacheſt againſt Vice, and'thou thy ſelf art proud Os 


4 


om Togire my ſelf 


Tn Op ay tbr 


Their heads within ſome In and little corner, 
And be afraid that every Fool ſhould find %em. 
Tim, Thou haſt too much ſowrneſs in thy blood. 
Poet. Hang him,—ne'er mind him 
. What is this fooliſh animal Man, that we 
Should magnific him ſo ? ,a little warm, 
And walking Earth that will be aſhes ſoon ; 
We come into the World crying and ſquallio 6; 
And ſo much of our tine's conſum'd in driv'ling infancy, 
In ignorance, ſleep, diſeaſe and trouble, that 
- The remainder is not worth the being rear'd to. 
©, Pheax. A Preaching Fool, 
Apem. A Fool? if thou hadft half my Wit thou'd'ſt find 
Thy ſelf an As / bs SEE po wy 
Are not all the arts and ſubtleries 
All their Inventions, all their 
All their Diverſions, all their Sports, little enoogh 
go 0 pals away their happieſt hours with, 
make a heavy Life be born with Patience?” 
Tim, 1, with the help of my —— will-make mine eaſier 
Than what your mblancholy frame: 
, +  Apem, How little doſt before thee ! 
Thou, who taKkſt ſuch great in fook and wo 


- And in thy own enjoymeats, 


Find *em fach thin, ſuch poor and em IN 
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NS as Sib Vein 
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And'{trut inFars ; 'tis a forl ſhame 
But 'tis a loathſome Age, —it has been long * 
Impoſthumating with its Villany ; 
And now the ſwelling's broken out © 
ln moſt contagious ; no plice free 
From the deſtruQive Peſtilence of manners. 
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The inlides of ard s Fromm you, - 
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£Apem Not fo well as plain dealing, which will not coſ « dan doit. 
Tim, What doſt thou thiok this Jewel worth ? 
Apem., What Fools eſteem it, it is not ory tanking. 
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Tim;/*No, the Man is his buwour.; *Tis odd, 
And methinks plevſaut. You mult dige with me, Apemantus. | 
2 | devour no Lords.” ; Pind 7! 
No, if you did, the Ladies wou'd be angry. 
Apem.. Yet they with all-their modeſt 
An varniſt'd looks, can Twallow Lords, Lg 
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Vizors on, till a poor little Baſtard Goals tnto | 
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foretold it, py "EM 
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Tim, What is't diftorbs you 6 ? too well | guefh, -- 
E911, 1 hear | am to loſe your Love, which was * 
The oaly Earthly Bleſling 1 enjoy'd GiYF 907 | = 
An that on 'which my Life depended. KO 2. 4x2 20.2%} - 
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Thou well may'it bluſh at thy Ingratitude !. un? | 
Had I ſo much towards thee, 1 nc'es ſhou'dſhow. 
My Face without confuſion : Such a guilt, . 
As if I had deſtroy'd thy Rack, and ruin'd 
All thy Eſtate, and made thee infamoys ! ry | 
Thy Love to me Fcov'd prefer | on 
All cold reſpe&s of Kioorees Your and Fame. ' b 
Tim, .You have been kind fo far aboye return, © 
That *tis beyond expreſſion, of 
Evand, Call to mind | 
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I facrific'd to you, and rather choſe & 15 7 
To throw my ſelf away, than you ſhou'd be. $1 tf 
Uneaſic in your wiſhes ; ſince which happy, 
And yet unhappy time, you. have been to me, 
My Life, my Joy, my Earth, my Heaven, my All, 
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Nay, every attion, every tnought of mine, | 36. Bean,” la lf 
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My Eyes offended you, I with thele fingers : 
Had pluck't 'em by the roots, and caſt them from me : 
Or had my heart contain'd one thought rhat was 4 | 
- Not yours, 1 with this hand would-rip It open : 
.Shew me a Wife in Athens can fay this ; 
And yet | am not one, but you are now to marry. 
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Loſt all my Friends and 
I ſhould + loſt my Love, 
A barren and ungrateful ſoil that 
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Tim, You ſhall be fo oe nly'Forthbe, CS TP | 
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To marry and to preſerve my Race. | 
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Your ſtock ; where is your ea p 
Tim, Her honour will not. fi IG 0 4 (þ 
Evan. She may do it cunningly#gd  hghon)" &rY + .(71 
Tim, Her love will then ſecure her» Navibrvent./ 
Evan, As yours was once to me, and may contuge | 

Perhaps as long, and yet you cannot know Fr) | | 

She loves you. rchadize, w tral hey £3 JOATIG, & ND [* 36 

Made Love a Merchandize, to traffick (52959 < elle. 11.24 oa 
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A ſlavery, nought can ve 9% 838. 4 
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And 'tis a cruel and decree, 
That we muſt ſuffer | and then be paniſh't for't: 
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Are theſe ſlight things, the bonds of truth and corftaricy ? | «1 
our Arms,” namize**+ +00 105 270. 155), GER 
With other aims ; and you for this will cauſe my 4taty' bn 50 4 
Tim, d ſooner ſeek my Evandra, 
Evan. Ah, my Lord, if that berrae, then go not fo Aﬀeliſſe, 
For I ſhall die to ſee another 


Poſſeſſion of all thar Cer 1 wiſht for bn Earth. 
Tim, | would J . 


Your lawful gratitade 


Uſe a - —_ (An | | 

They fail in my relief. I'll make you tuppy. | 
Tim, You have moy Fae ti Womaniſh. pfay- retire, 

] will love you, "#* 4 


Evan, Oh word FHeav's evep bleſs my Dear ; 
Farewel: but will you never ſee Meliſſa more ? | 

Tim, Sweet ! Retire. 0 

Evan. | wi ill yon rementher your Evants? 

Tim, Yes, [ will. 
How happy were Mankind in 
"T would equal os with the Celeſtial 
O could we meet with the fame 
Thoſe 


Thoſe happy trances which we 
Feeds on ih | 
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Mel. Wi think'ſt x me? 
. _C 7; Oh, mak exceoingy This pretty curt & 
Does give you TIE. 0 . 1 fear So 
Thar all the Youth at the £t p mo Mask w diffor-you, | 4 
Ael. No: But doſt TOY NIN y” L | , : ———_— - | 


To make thoſe Fellows die f& 
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Mel. PU ſwear 2 aſt. LO Gay; 34, 2 4 T5 *A 
Chlo. O moſt tis 1 this)... ally 
Al, 1 think it is the beſt | ever 
Lay on ſome more red, Chloe f + 
Chlo. A little more would 
So pretty, a 
Mel. 1 
Chlo, Oh no, I vow 
«Hel. No more! we 
Years, I'd be content to 
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To diſorder me ſo; I am: | Ma onzq fodT 
k BY : 3 yq"nai coal 
| not recover It this Weekwrm ade; <n 
Chlo, Indeed, Madam, he daſtruess mo 2hingh 
Mel, Lthink 1 look prexty'h 
Perceive my diſorder ? 
Chlo. Oh no, bur'you ſpeak 


Preparation for none but T imonj 
Fel, © yes, Che, for everf ohe, Ford ® hare all the 


Youn Blades » follows kiſs me, 
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No, 1 am reſolv'd rfothing ſhall cc 
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Mel. Deſire his preſence. . it 1 | 797 cog 
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Afreſh I am wounded every time I-ſee her; - whonbrn 3 
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Tim. Sweeteſt of Creatures, in whom all th" Excellence - 
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Tim. And Pabdy- — a 
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Agel, T his is 1o great a 
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Tim, You over-joy me with all ng 7s Ee 25/ 
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Tim. It is not ſo with my , ; 4.210 gn tl ey NU D:yow 237 
Fpem, None are lo honeſt J 1 
So the gods bleſs ring? 19596 201d 
W-.ca all your Offices have been 
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With drunken ſpilth of Wine, when every 
Has blaz'd with hi "Ten 1 ot 5: 3. 
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We love ONE you! ow a Ae ages 
«/£liu, That you wov'd once but uſe our hearts, 
Iſand, We'd lay *em out all in your ſervice. 
beax. Yes, all our ſelves, if you wou'd put us to + 
Tryal, then we were perfect, 
Tm. 1 doubt it not, 1 know you'd ſerve me all , 
Shall I diſtruſt my Friends 7 | have often wiſht 
My ſelf poorer that I might uſe you——We are 
Born to do good one to another : Friends, 
Unleſs we uſe *em, are like ſweet Inſtruments hung 
Up in caſes : But oh, Wwhax a precious comfort, 
'Tis to have fo many like Brothers, commanding 
One anothers fortunes ! Truſt me, my joy brings water to my Eyzx, 
Pheax. Joy had the like conception in my Eyes, 
Apem. Ho, ho, ho——1 laugh to think 
That it conceiv'd a Baſtard, 
Tim. What doſt thou laugh for ? 
Apem. To hear theſe ſmell-feaſts lye and fawn ſo, 
Not only flattering thee, butthy Mutton and thy Partridge. 
Theſe Flies, who at one cloud of winter-ſhowers 
Would drop from off you. | 
Cleon, Silence the Dog. | 
Pheax. — the ſnarling my vip __ 
. Of what vile , of what mean dirt 
A Lhrd is kneaded / "OY | 
Tim, The Man I think is honeſt, and his humour hurts us not. 
Apem. 1 would my reaſon wou'd do thee good, Timon, 
Mel. This is an odd ſnarling Fellow , I like him, - 
Apems. 1f I could without ly Pd ſay the ſame of thee 
Mel. Why ? prethee wh off thou thiok of me ? 
Tim, Hell ſnarl at thee. 
eel. No matter. 
Apem. | think thou art a piece of white and red Earth, 
The Picture of Vanity drawn to th? life ; 
I am thinking how handſome that Skull will 
Be when all the Fleſh is off ; that face thou art 
So proud of, is a poor, vain, tranſitory thing, 
And ſhortly will be good for nothing. 
Ac}, Out on him, ſcurvy poor Fcilow, 
Tim, No more of this, be not ſo ſullen ;, I'll be kind 
To thee and better thy Condition, * _._ 
Apem. No, ['ll have nothing z ſhould 1 be brid'd too, 
There would be none left to rail at thee, and then 
Thov'dſt fin the faſter : Timon, thou giveſt ſo long, 
Thow'lr ſhortly give thy felt away, 
Tim, I'll hear no more : * 


20 Timon of: Athens: 
Let him have a Table by himſelf. | 
Apem, Let me have ſome Roots and Water, 
Such as Nature intended for our Meat and Drink 
Before Eating and — Art. 
C 
Tim. Sit, Dear Meliſſa, this is your Feaſt : 
And all you ſee is yours : 
-_—_"_" you can wiſh for ſhall be ſo. 
me, ſit no Ceremony 
That was devis'd at firſt to ſet a gloſs * 
On feigned deeds, and hollow hearted welcomes, 
— ſorry c'er *tis ſhown : 
True Friendſhip needs '*em not : yonremore welcome 
To my Fortunes, than my Fortunes are to me. x 
Will you not have ſome Meat, ? 
Apem, | ſcorn thy Meat, *twould choak me ; for I ſhould 
Ne'er flatter ye ; Ye Gods, what a number of Men 
Eat Timon ! and yet he fees '*em not, 
It grieves me to ſee ſo many dip their meat :——_ 
In one Man's Bloud, and all the madneſs is 
He cheers *em to't, and loves 'em for't ; 
I wonder Men dare truſt themſelves with Men ; 
Methinks they ſhould invite them without Kaives, 
'Twere ſafer far. That Fellow that fits next him, 
Now parts bread with him, Ro his breath 
In a divided Draught, may next day kill him; - 
Such things have been. If I were a Huge Man 
I ſhou'd be ___ — m_ Gs, 
Leſt they ſhou'd ſpy my Wind-Pipes dang'rons a 
Great Men ſhould irink with Harneſs on theiy ts. 
Tim, Now my Lords, let Meliſſa's health go round. 
eElius, Let it flow this way— _ 
Apem. How this pony thang to a little Oyl and Roots ? 
Theſe healths will make thee and thy, Statg look il. 
Pheax, Peace, Villain. 
Apem. Here's that which is too weak to be a Sinner ; 
Here's honeſt Water ne'er left man i ty mire, 
This and my Root will {till keep down - 
My ſawcy and preſamptuous Fleſh, 
Ehat it ſhall never get the better == 
s Grace, 


Or, 


Immortal Ggads, I crave no Pelj, 

1 pray for no Man but my ſelf, 
Grant I may never be ſo ft 

To truſt Man on bis Oath or Bond ;, 
Or a Harlot for ber weeping, 

Or a Dog that ſeems a fleeyzug, 


an 
eat is ſerv/d up with Kettle Drums, and Trampers, 


[Tho pt. 


Ckettle- Drums and Trumpets ſound. 


\ The Mar-Hater. 
yp 


Or my 
Amen, 


reat 


Much may't 
pe noble 


c& Glory of this fooliſh 
We make our ſelves Fools to diſport our felves, 
And vary a thouſand antick z ſhapes 

n 


Tim, Now my good and Friends, 1 ſpeak to you, 

You that are of the Council of four hundred, 

"A's. One word of yours muſt gorert all the Council 
ici, 

And any thing in ftbens. , 


My good Lord command me to my death and 1'll obey. 


ww Tim. [ have receiy'd noticefrom Mcibiades, 

COS pe pban; _ = and whoſe Friends 
you w now private 

Wil nl into Athens ; 

Not opetily becauſe he will not truſt 

The Inſolence of the tumultuous Rabble ; 

If he ſollicites his recallment with 


There lives not on this Earth a Man that has 
Deſerv'd ſo well from the Nobility ; 
He has preſerv'd ev'n Athens in his Exile, , 


By Ti/[apbernes power he has kept us from 
The Lacedemonian Rage, and other Foes 
That might have laid this City low in aſhes. 
How many famous Battels has he won ? 
But which is more, by his advice and power, 
RR EG va 

1e Government inſulting hb « 
Whoſe Wiſedom's Blindneſs, and whoſe Power is Madneſs : 
And plac'd it in your noble Hands ; -methinks 
You in return ſhould take off his hard femence 
Of Baniſhment, and render back all his Eſtate. 

Pheax. Is there a thing on Earth you would command us 
That we would diſobey * y 

2 


—— b [Kettle- Duns, &Cc. 
Apem, What wo. the goiſe, the £ F 


Nic), 


22  Timonidf Athens: Or, 

* Nici, | am abſolutely yours in all Xi ED 

e/El:us. How proud am 1 that I can ſerve Timon"! 

 Apem, Thinkſt thou thy ſelf thy Countries Friend now ?_ Timon,, 
His foul Riot and his inordinate Luſt, Po HY 
His wavering Paſſions, and his headlong Will, 
His ſelfiſh Principles, his contempt of others, 
His Mockery, his various Sports, his Wantofineſs, 
The Rage and Madneſs of his Luxury 
Will make the Athenians, hearts ake, as thy own 
Will ſoon make thine, R 

1/:d. Hang him, we never mind hint, 

I/and, When will he ſpeak well of any Man ? 

Apem, When I can find a Man that's better than 
A Beaſt, 1 will fall down and worſhip him. 

Tim, Thou art an Athenian, and [ bear with thee. 
Is the Maſque ready ? 

Poct. *'Tis, my noble Lord. ' 

Apem. What odd and childiſh folly Staves find out 
To pleaſe and court all thy diſtemper'd —_— t 
They ſpend their flatteries to devour thoſe Men 
Upon whoſe Age they'll void it vp agen 
ith poyſonous ſpite and envy, - 

Who lives that's not deprav'd, or elſed ? 
Who die that hear not ſome ſparns to their Graves: 
Of-their Friends giving ? I ſhould fear that thoſe 
Who now are going, to dance before me, 

Should one day ſtamp on me : it has been done; 

Tim, Nay, if you rail at all Society, 

Pl tear no more be gone. | 
 A:em, Thon may'ſt be ſure I will not ſtay to ſee 

Thy tolly any longer, fare thee well ; remember 
Thou would'ſt not hear me, thou wilt curſe thy ſelf tor't. 15, 

1im, 1.do not think ſo———fare thee well , . L[Exw. Apemantus.. 

Enter Servant: 

S-rv, My Lord, there are ſome Ladies maſqu'd deſire admittance.. 

Tim, Have not my doors been always open to 
Evry Athenian ? They do me honours *! » 

Wait on *em in, were I not bound to do - 
Ny daty here, I wonld, | | 

Clioe. 1 have not had the opportunity . 
Yo deliver this till now, it is a Letter ” . 
From Alciviazes, | | 

24:1. Dear Alcibiades, Oh how ſhall 1:love him; . 

When he's reſtor'd to his Eſtate and Country ? 

He will be richer far than Timon is, 
And 1 ſhall chuſe him firſt of any Man; 
How lucky *tis 1 ſhonld put off my Wedding, 


i, 


Entey 


> The Mar-Hater:': ' 


" Enter Evandra with Zadies Maſque. © 
Houſe and me great honour ; 


how) be gd you ou wma, © 
| ſhou that [ 
Might ſee to ch [ own the Obligation. 


1. Lad, Weask your Pardon, we are ſtoln out upon 
Curioſity, and dare not own it. 
Tim. Your pleaſure, Ladies, ſhall be mine. - 
Evan. This is the fine gay thing ſo much admir 'd, 
That's born to rob me of my happineſs, 
And of my Life ; her Face is not her own, 
Nor 1s her love, nor ſpeech, nor / men io: 
Her ſmiles, her amorous looks, ſhe puts on all, 
There's nothing natural : She CT of acts 
And never ſhews her ſelf ; How blind is Love 
- That cadinot ſee this Vanity / [Maſque begins. 


Fe 7 ms Shepherds _—_ _ 
, ymphony of Pipes imitating the Chirpin of Birds. 
Nymph. Hark _ the Songſters of the Grove IE 

Sing Antbems to the God of Love. - 

Hark bow each ami'rous winged > 4 

With Loves great ale Ml 

Chorus. On ev/ry /ide the 
Does from the bollow =74}/yore reboaned, 


Nymph. Love in their little ems + 
Their cheerful Notes, their # Di 

Tg Heat makes Buds Or - 

etty couples love and 

Chorus In inter puts out their 
with Flutes. And balf fo year they want Loves fire. 


Full But ab bow much are our delights more dear, 
Cherus. For only Humane Kind love all the year. 


Enter the Alenades and «/£gipancs. 
1 Bach. Hence with your trifling Deitie 
A greater we adore 
Bacchus, who always owe us free 
From that blind childiſh power. 
2 Bach. Love makes ; you iſh and look pale, 
£Lnd ſneak, and /1 and whine ,, 
But over us no 
While we bave lime. 


Retornella, 


Retornella. 


Chorus C Then bang the ds ado kao aces.in: bas ſoul, 
with Jin Love, or or Laws can controut, 
Hout-boy, CIf within bis Tight be can bave @ full Bowl. 


Nymph, 


24 Timon of Athens: Or, 
Nymph. Ry pared your fat God Wing, 
rf ines, 
Nymph. Wit dl hg Nd wt cx 


true Foy : 
Mould Love T—_ conld 
The Empire | be flights 3744/0m os rei, 


1 Bach, Re than beart ſhould ake, 
Emprre we deſpiſe , 
Good Wine of bim a Slavecas mt, + 
. And force a Lover to be wiſe, \ 
Better, &Cc. | 
2. Bach. Wint ſweetens all the cares of Peace, , 
And takes the Terrour off from War , 
To Eoves affii@ion us grves cafe, 
Bm a Sic proper. 
It ſweetens 


Nymph. *Tis Love that makes great Aenarebs 
; ' Lov ths maker gem Ars fi 
It makes the youthful Poets write, 


And does the Old to Tettbeve, 
Retornella of Hout-boys, 
Bach. *Tis Wine that revels in thew Vems, 


Makes Cowards Fools grow wiſe, 
Provokes low Pens o bf hn, 
And makes the young Lowes deſpeſe. 
"APY and Shepherds. Love rules pie World. 
Mznades and Xgipanes. *Tis Wie; "tis Wine. 


Nymphs. and Shepherd, *Tis Love, "tis Love. 
Marneves and X gipanes. *Tis Wine, os Wine, - 


Enter Bacchus and Cupid. 
Bacchus, Hold, Hold, our Forces arcannbied, 
And we together rule Mankind. 
General. Then we with our Pipes, and our Voices wilh joint 
Chorus. LL ures loud prasſes "of Love and good Wine. 
Wine gives the vigour to Love, Love makes Winie go down ; 
And by Love and good Drinking, all-thc World is onr own. 


Tim. 'Tis well deſign'd, and well perfornrd;amt PI 


Retornella. 


Reward you well : let us retire into my ne «© © TS 
Apartment, where I've devis& new youu" 2208, 
Ard where | will diſtribute ſocte ſinalb Preſents, - oY 4! > 
To tcltifie my Love and Gratitude: v2 26d mide 


A bo * 


Phaax. A noble Lord 7 
o-lferg Donaty WIE RR 
Our time in P er M 


Thee, has all this life affords ſum'd vp 
Evan, Theſe words did once 70 me, but Oh ! 
My ſtubborn heart, wilt chou not at this ? 


Tim. Ladies I "ll bonour me with your preſence, 
ode a CR s : 

Tim. Be | | 
Fll wait on you [To Meliſſa. 


[Excun all bu Timon and Evandra. 
Who are you, Madam ? | | 
Evan. One who is come to take ber laſt leave of you. 

Tim.  Evandra ! What confuſion am I in / 

"Evan. | am ſorry in the midſt of all your joys 
I ſhould diftorb you thus - I had a mi 
To ſee you once before 1 dy*d ; 1 mer 
Shall trouble you again.  "_-. 

Tim, Let me not hear theſe killing words. 
Evan. They'll be my laſt, and therefore give 'em room : 
I am haſtning to my death, then you'll be , | 


ſome tears my duſt ;_ 1 know 
Natare will remember that 
Evandra was, and once was dear to you, 
mn loy'd you fo, that ſhe con'd die to make 
on a * 
Tim. Ahdear Evandra'! that world make 
Me wretched far below all miſery ; 
Fd rather kill my ſelf than hear that news : 
L call the gods to witneſs, there's nos once 
On Earth I more eſtezm. 
Evan, Eſteem! alas ! 


]. while I have any breath, maſt call youſo ; 
Had you once ſtrugled for my ſake, 


But Oh ! falſe ro your 
Agd-me , you ſuckt the | 


26 Timon. bf Athenft Or, 
_ So greedily, you would not ſtay to taſte it. "= 
Tim. She moves me frongly z I have found from her” - 
The trueſt and the tendereſt Love thay Exr ©, 1, + 
Woman yet bore to Man, ot rage re 
Fyan. 1 find YGU'TC gone toe far la the dhafh 3 
1” aimit a Care ; 1 will perſingde qv lopger ; -- 
Denis my-remedy, and III ewbrace It __ 
Tim. Oh talk not of Death ; Il Iove you ſtill; ©, 
| can love a at once, truſt me I can, | 
Evan. No, Timon, I will hays you-w or nothing ;*_ 
| love you ſo, | cannot live 2? MINT % of F. tf 
That dear, that moſt ador'd Perſon in anothers Arm; , .; 
My Love's too nice, ori not be fed with crumbs, © 
And broken meat, that falls from your Mcliſſa. | 
No; dear falſe Man, -you ſoon be at relt, 
I came but to receive a parting Kiſs : 
You'll not deny me that Þ_ -. .. ., # "arg 
Tim, | will not part with you ; we'll be Friends for ever, 
Evan, No, no, it cannot be, c this trouble, 
Since 'ris the laſt, Il never ſee you more; | 
And may Meliſ]a ever love you, as . : 
The Excellence of your form deſerves ; and may ” % 
She pleaſe you longer than th* unfortunate - . .* ” 
Evandra could. os FF, RR gs 
Tim, Gods ! Why ſhould I not loye this Woman beſt ? 
She has deſerv'd beyond all meaſare from me z & | 


®, 110 * a3? i 4 [7? % wo 
Ls 


=T ' - 


She's beautiful, and good as Angels arc; ' [Afade, 
But I have had her Love already. We 1 
Oh moſt accurſed Charm, that thus perverts me? ©. 
To Her. Y*' have made a Woman of me. © 
Evan. I1l have but one laſt look of that 
Bewitrching, Face that ruin'd me, 
Oh, 1 could devour it with my Eyes : bot ru 
Remove it from thee. I ne*%er 
Shall die contented while I look on thee, - ., __ 
Tim. Be patient till I give thee ſarisfaQion, . | 
Evan. No, dearelt Enemy, I'll remove The guiſe © wig 
From thee, and thus 11 place it on my ſelf. * COffers to ſtah ber faf. 
Tim. Hold dear Evanara, if thon lov'ſt my life, * -- 
Preſerve thy own ; for here I ſwear, that minyte 
W hen thou attemprtſt thy life, I wall loſe mine, , 


Where's Difhilus 7 | | 
Enter Diphilus,”* |." ho 
Dipb, Here my Lord, ; _ | 
Tim, Wait on Evandra home, and take a care © 
S$h' attempts not any miſchief on her {1f ; | 
She's agitated by a dang'rous Paſſion, , 


- 


' The Man-Hyer..: "| 27 
My dear! let Diphilus wait on thee home ; 
Ri ESE 
I'll ſee love thee. 
Evan. no : I cannot el for ever, CEx, Diph, avd Even. 
Tim, 1 malt eſotve oa £ for her comfort ; 
For the of the Earth | wov'd not loſe her ; 
Lad de her Sex exceeds her 
Love, or Beauty— 
O miſerable ſtate of humane life? 
We light all the injoyments which we have ; 
And thoſe things only value which we have not : 
wines Ron! 


Tim, Tim. Where's th Ct wi he or? Kell | ; 
Dem. It 1s - } ares me ſpeak. mod. & 
ene bh ds > ow Hom ou nea ; 
Tim, Some other time ; late thou doft lex me 
Each moment with the hateful name of 3, : 
That mortal Foe to pleaſure, PH not hear it. Fp CEx. Timon. 
Dem. $So.! all now is at af end ! | | | 
Fetpmpengr mg tbl og cu 
And all ont of an empty Coffer: 
His promiſes fly o his ' | 
That maptok: ay— is all in Debt ; He owes 
Foc His Land is all engag'd, 


would 1 were y turn'd 
gy res leſt he ſhou'd 


all 
Ihave gotten in his ſervice. well!” | 
Happier is he that has no Friend to feed, | 
a ub0 fy IVY : LEx. Demet. . 


—— 


D EPI — 


ACT II. 
Enter Timon and Demetrius. 


Tim. Emetrius ! How comes it | . 
| That I have been thus incounter'd + 


ye Dm A, 

un 

1 knew 1 was in de Gp ptr 

[ had gone ſo far; w Ri OS, o; 

Did you noe lay Iny ſtate folly before me ? , 
Dem. You would not hear me. hs 

At many times | brought in my Accounts, OS 

Laid *em before you——-you would throw en . 

And fay, you found 'em in my Honeſty. 


OI. 1 


28 Timon-of \ Adhienss Or, 
| have beyond good man 'd gow often? © 11; 
Las hold Jour vgs lore cieb and ww 
im, You have ry rr --169c 
Din. What etl { durit did, mrs 4 
ror Gap hor d be poor, vhs mu Tr > 
Call me before the exatteſt Auditors, 
And let m _ life lie on the proof : 
O my good Lord, the World is but. a wars, 
If it were yours to give it in a breath, + HL 
How quickly were it gone? . ? 3 8: q 
Tim, Have you no Money in the Treaſury ? ' 
Dem, Not enough to ſupply the riot of two meals. 
Tim, Let all my Land rw 
Dem. *Tis all engag'd ; 
And ſome al i 


> by 


"i 2X0 PE; ay LI 4a 


7 
4 gone, OY 7 7 <1 0 
That which remains will ſcarce pay pre dn; en ont 
The futtre comes apace. - 
Tim; To Lacedemon did my Libd events" 

Dem, How many times have 1 rei Sd, > 
To think what it would come to, * BNI Ae T5, ; 
"Tim. Prithee ! no more, I know atidiirt hone; 701 -: 

Dem. It grieves me t0 conſider *monglt what Paraſites | 
And trencher” Friends your vary has oem gate.” 1/909 
I cannot but weep at the 
When every wor of theiegak Wnt, tz 9; 
do Attended to, as if they'd been mnc'd _- 2 

| From Oracles. 1 never could be heard 71 1h 

Tim. Come ; preack no more, thou ſoon ſhatt find that! 
Haye not miſplac'd my Bounty, why doltweep ? 

I am rich in Friends and can aſe all their "OW 
Freely as can bid mani. , 

Dem, - I doubt it. 

; * Tim. You ſoon ſhall ſee how you miſtake my Fortune. 

. Now I ſhall try my Friends. Who waits there ? 


ry -/ 


naar 7, 
Pm: d 
For Thopply of M 
© Be fifty Talents, from 
ji. 1 Sery. We will, cd. 
iS Tim, Thou Demetrius, ſhalt go to the Senate, from whom. 
i | Even to the States. beſt-health 1 have deſery'd{. * 5! 
This hearing, Petition thens ? me yoo Talents. 
Dem. | muſt obey. Th m's fall of 


'-"#& 2 © 4 0 


of g T1 4 


mn Þ = i 
4 cat... 


n ſhines on ; inthe mid of all 14) 
Diſeaſes rags, want, enim and ſlavery: 12 comets: Fre 
The Fool wil knd ou fomethin to be provd of. Wo js; 
yang, ' ep mn dcerne wy precepts, ſhall have” *- 2 
Apem ou you SY 
Mean while, if 1 LISICD 
| Cleon, Let's 4 we; htar- tim not rail. 
Cn Oc IRONS! in ſuffering the 
Licence of Philoſopherg, - Orators, Poets. . 
«gue: = 9m pi 


And od frets with the opinion bl 
He's an Aſs. For ky Hoes be ref int, | 
But to make others do it ? Wn a 310 tH=11129.n4 4188 

By the ſame means he ſeeks be loſes it. 7 As th 

Mean thing ! does he not play the Fool, andeat, - "Of 4." 

And drink, and void hK excrenencs and {tink, | Y, 


Like other Men, and die and rot. fo too ;, © 

Whar thenhou'd it be proudFof? 'Tis a Lard ; s 1a 0t 1114; 
And that's a word ſome other Men'cadniort | of 9 | " % 
Prefix wid a names! what then ? a wow: + 1 10 


That ic was born to," o__ "24g 2” 4 1 

Or if made a Lord, perhaps it. was © ; | Lame) on gee Sri 

By blindneſs or pa or poigt Fu" Go r. i1 6.4 
If for deſert, he'l prides” h A 


Who ever's proud al nn deeds,” A rt 1 T i; TY ”J 7 g. 
Them for himfaf roman ll, ' 10,» 
Oh but perhaps he's rich,” "Tas ello oe i on a 


There was Villaiay in the gerting of aa; 

And he has the Hs ro have Knaves was diet, . 
Pheax, Hang thee thouſnarling Raſcal, the Government's wy 6 2'IY 

To blame in ſutfering rhec to raildfailohg. 7 Cad '' » >. 

Hem. nt, Ry 195% 20 +606) v4 . 
2 


4 S Emer to night. How does that honourable york 


30 Timon of Aha", 


ol 

a ſuffering Judges without Beards, ar;Lawy 
Secretaries that can'r write ; M ft | : 
Generals thar durſt not fight, Ambaſſac 2rs th 


Block-heads to be great Mini LR ire 
Suffering great Men to ſell their 

Old limping Senators ſell their Souls © + = ” 
For vile Extortion : Matrons to tum tr 
And tes to Pimp' for their two 


Ruine ns, Treachery, mp3 Ra 
Incelts, Adulrerics, and Rae = 


Fill all d 
po ns railing? 07 nas 
d infirm irm Government, 


And fear'd hearts 
That is fo frownrd it td + pra 


EET 20 | 
Never. X > 1 

Sordid great Man / it is not in ins power; hg; 

L not Man no more than 1 can love him. 


mig 


The Empi ofthe Earth, they better, ® 
re of the uſe ” 

Than they do one another; © Ty; 
' On Man but for neceſſity of Nature. | 


Man undoes Man in wantonneſs and 
Brutes are much honeſter than he, # 
When he fawns on me is no 
"He is in earneſt ; but a Man ſhall ile, 
And wiſh my throat cut. Pao 
Chon. Money of me, fay'{t thou ? d 496 | 
1 Sery,. Yes! he ſays he's prond he has oceafion 
To make vſe of you, 


Cleon. Is't come to that ? 41 "4. [Ovde: 
Unfortunate Man ! | have not half a Talent by me. ] = 
But here are other Lords can dwir;” - * 


[ honour him ſo, that if he-with Tit G0 my Land for hm; 

But prethee excoſc x0 to hit, lam *-_ 

In great haſte at this time. la LCEx. Cleon. 
1. Serv. Tis as Fthought. How Monſtrous and deforn'd« YES 


yang ingratil Here's Phagx. My Lord ?' 
Pheax. Oh! bY 1mors Men? a gift 1 warrant you.. 
+» Why this hirs right.” FDreamr- of a Silver and. . 


Free-hearted Gentleman, thy wy \>— qa IL 
1 Sery, Well in his 
Pheax. 1 am heartily 

Under thy Cloak; 


"what af: hen: 


% 1 


© The Man-Hater. 21 
a empty Box, which by my Lord's Comma 

> 4 7 is thy To 

y 


Lit! | good Lord ! 4 
he not kept ſo good a Houſe, - | . 
ee often din'd with him, 


again to Su for 
"2a pu I 


Pheax. A prompt ſpirit, thee thy due. know'lt » - « 
What's reaſon. And canſt uſe thy time well, if the vie» $7. 3.04 
Thee well 'Tis no time to lend Money, Thou art wiſe, 

Here's Money for thee——good Lad wink at me and fy 
Than faw'ſt me not. . 
1 Serv, Is't Poſſible the World ſhould differ ſo, 
And we =_ that amy a b7S: ; 
Apem, What art thou ſent to invite thoſe Knaves again - das 
To Feaſt with thy Luxurious Lord ?. | 

* 1 Serv, No: Fcame to borrow fifty Talents for him, 

And this Lord has given me this to ſay,” I did not ſee him- (* 
Apem. 1s't come to that already ? s: 

Baſe flaviſh Pheax, thou of the Nobility ? ' 
Let molten Coin by thy damnation. 

Pheax. Peace, Dog. gi, | | 
Apem. Than worſe ! thou Trencher-fly, thou flatterer, - 

Thou haſt Timon's meat ſtill in thy gluttonous paunch, kt 
And doſt deny him _ ſhould it thrive, 

And turn to nutriment when thou art poiſon ? 

2 Sery, My Noble Lord. 
- Iſand. Oh how does thy brave Lord, my nobleſt Friend * 
2 Serv. it pleaſe your honour, he has fent——— 
Ih a PE 
im, he's ever ſending. . | im 7 
What has he ſent ? - 
Kg donde obo hn eangn 
o yſe your Friendſhip, he has inſtant 
Offifty Talentg—— }. 
Iſan. Is that the buſineſs ? hah / 

I know his honour is but merry with me. 
He cannot want as many hundreds. 

2 Serv. Yes, he wants fifty, ... | 

But is aſfur'd of your Honour's Friendſhip. 

Iſan. Thou art not ſure incarneſt 2... © 
2Serv, Upon my lite 1 am. _;_) | 


*% * * 
a, CT 


.To disfarniſh my ſelf upon ſo good a thy 


| Sn PParreg thy Eſtate ; when cer thou drink'lt, 4 
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Iſau, What an nnfortunate WW 


When [ might have ſhown how much | love _” 
And honour him : This is the greatelt aflfEtic 
E'er felkppon m2: the Gods canwwitneſs for m 
| warJult ſeri. to my Lord my felfs _* 
i have no power to ſerve him, my hears | 
I hope his bonour will coneeive the beſt ; 
Beaſt I am, that the firſt good 
Shou'd Yot be in my power to uſe , [l beg © 
A thouſand pardons. Tell bim ſo— 
Apem. Thou art an Excellent Sommer Friend ! 
How often haſt thou dig # th diſh with him ? * 
Hehas been a Father to thee with his purſe, . 


' 


er Kiſſes thy Baſe , thou rid'ſt vpon 
orles, evd ener © 
- Iſan. Peace, pl "ar when Ae 
2 Serv, My Lord Thrafill uw —— 
Thra. He's comes to borrow, 1 muſt ſhun him. | 
I hopz-your Lord is well. " 4 

2 Ser. Yes, my Lord,-and has ſent te——— 
Tora, T's invite me to Dinner, 1 am in great haſt———- 


But PN wair-on him if I can poſſible. ,. $n5 {Ex, Thra. 
Are.” Good Fool, go home. | | 
Dat think to find a prateful Man itt Athens? . . 


3 'Scrv. If my Lord's occlifions did not pref 
Very much, I would not urge it 

eFElius, Why would he ſend tome ? 1am 
There's Phcax, Cleon, Iſidore, T brafillus, Iſander, 
And many Men that owe their F to him. 

3 Sery. 1hey have been Toucky and found baſe Mettle, 

e-£/:us, Have they deny'd him ; and monſt you come to me ? 
Mult 1 be his laſt refvge 2 "tis a preat ſlight,” 
Mot | be the laſt ſopght to ? he might have conſider'd who 1 Ft 

oo | ſee he did notknow you. "3% 

hve. . | was the firſt that e'er rec&iv'd gift from him, 
Anu 1 will keep it for his honour's —» ip 2 
y = 


But: | elcnt 1 cnt poſlibly ſuppl 
Bekdes, my Father e ſwear upon IEA 
: His Dea: h, I nev end Money. | 
Pve ken: the Oath Fare: well. __ CEx. Xllps. 


3 Seri, They al fn p "yy 
. Zvem. The Barba eh Man 
One 1n affliction, ber him out as -* th *: 
Deer 49 one that's hunted, £0 homÞ 3?” | tix 
To thy foad Lo:d, and bid him Curſe himſelf, 17 {ies 


That 


ol 
_ 
n 
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CEX. Omnes. 


That would't ) 
And water, naK 
Horg ound 


Af 
P'S Tho « if] 
With whar IX W 
So ſudden alteratic 
Chloe. Ne br cr | 
Mel. Certain as Ber "my Father has aſſur'd me: 
Of it, that he is a E $ Credit gone, and all \\ 
His ravenous Creditors witk Jaws will w him. 0 
'Tis well 1 am infornd, PliStand ==; ny Cong. | 
age, 
Page. Madam, a Gentleman below deſires A 
Ma. See Chloe, if it be Lord'Ti1mon, or ary 


a 


i him. «a 


\ Say 1 am not well. .I will not be ſeen; T7524 


Be ſure 1 be not. | 1a = 3 
Chloe, 1 warrant you, TEx. Chibe. 
Mil. - Seen by » Pankugggd no, baſe Poverty | 


Shall never enter here. Oh, were my Acibiades 1 « | 


Recall'd, he would adore me ſtill, 


&nd wou'd be richtoo. 


Enter Alcibiades in diſguiſe, and Chloe. ” | 
Chloe. It-is a Gerifleman ſa-diſguile, drawings = off, 
Alcib. But my Meliſſa does; * ' ” © [Pulls off bis Diſguiſe. 
Mel, My Akcibiades | my Het /, 

The Gods have hearkn'd x. my vows for thee; _ 

And have Crown'd all m wiſhes. Thor'rt more welcome 

To me than the return of the Suns heat 4 

Is to the frozen Region of 198 North, 

That's. cover'd hal __ with Snow and Darkneſs. 


Aleib. My Joy, my yp 6A Blood, my Sorfl, my Liberty, 


And all that's precious in I have 
Within my Arms : This 
The joys of or deliverance 

From baniſhment or ſlavery. 

Mel, How proud am I of all thy Vittorics / 
"Twas thon that Conquer'd, "but I 'd for thee, 
All day 1 =, © ocuy "vide, and | pray'd for thee, - 
And in the Night thou'Entertain*d | my Sleeps, 
And whenſoe'er 1 dreamt thou wert in danger, 


I cry'd out, =p. Alcibiades, "bet fought for thee 


xt | 


I was Valiant, 

Alcib. Oh my / Divine 27% did af thaw 
Is of o ſtrong a ſpirit, *twill overcome me, A 
One kiſs and take my Soul ; another and 


Twill ally out ; Oh, I could fix whole Ages on 
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Thy tender Lip 
That keep Fe Abo Pother i in the. World 
od Rue and Noiſe, and loſe ſubſtantial blik. 
There is no bliſs but love ; and but for tha 
The © W orld would fall in Pieces / Oh with what a i 
Have { ſuſtain'd-rhy abſence ! had not my Father 
Prevented my Eſcape, I had cometothee. | 
A «ib 'T was well for Athens ſafety that thowgi® 
| had negleQcd all my which A: 
Preſerved this baſe wn own; for [ Is 
In thee ſhou'd have all that I r ; Thou 
Would'ſt have been life, * Country and Eſtate to me. 
Mel. 1 have the end of all my and wiſhes, - 
lf the ungratgful Senate Will let me keep thee. 
Alcib, *IY'was 1 that them. what they are, in hopes. 
E hey _ would a uo! IE. 
t was the t [ w my 
At every Rok the Memory of Meliſſa - ”_ 
Gave Vigour to my Arm, and made nie | 
Mcl.'Oh, let Ambition never more diſturb "24 
Thy noble mind , [et loye in peace poſleſs it. 
Let not the noiſe of Drums and Trumpets clangor, 
Claſhing of Arms, and neighing Steeds, and groans 
Ot bleeding Men, entice thee from me 
Alcib. The Senate ſhall not dare remove ine from thee. 
Should they once offer it, Pve an | 
Toſs their uſurious bags about their 
Rifle their Houſes, deflour their Wives arid Daughters, 
And daſh their brains out of their doating heads. 
But, dear Meliſſa, ſince our hearts ſo 
Have been united, —_— 
For Ceremony, but com our joys z 
Troe wm $ above _ $ wo; 
Mel. If any thing from you anger me, 
Thijs would ; but know, none ſhall invade my vertue 
Without my "Life : but on my Knees I yow 
Noother Man, though Crown'd the 
Of all the World, ſhould ever have my 
And though thy Country baſely ſhould deſert thee, 
1 would continue firm. 


pity all the Fools £1 


Alcib, And here - 
| ſwear, that could I'Conquer all the Univerſe, 
I'd lay the Crowns and Scepters py nay | 
For thee to tread on. By thy BY ahy ſelf | 
An Oath more Sacred-fax to me, than all 


Mock Deities which Knaviſh Prizfts invent, 
Arc to the poor deluded Rabble, Chioe; 


. Dem, {amreturn'd | 
Ti Joſt Gods ! it cannox|! 


"Tis want of kindly warms! 
And Nature as it grows's Wow 
Is faſhion'd for | 


Fnter many Creditors with Bills 
Re-enter Demetri 


De m7. How now, what makes this ſwarm. of 
Exch looking big, and with the viſage of de 

1 Cred. We wait for certain Sums of Me 

Dem. If Money were as certain/as your 
Why then proffer'd\yon.not your Bills and | 
W hen your falſe Maſters eat of my Lords meat ? - 
Then they would ſmile and fawn upon him, 
And ſwallow the” intereſt down their greedy throats 


F | Enter Timm and Sevens | 


Tim. If Meliſſa be at hbike \tellher Pllwaitow her ſud 

1 Cred, Now, let's put in, A, I __ 
2 Cred, Here's mine. . 

3 Cred. And mine. "W--; . LF. - mt | et 

4 Cred, M Maſter's. of 
Tim. Hold hold, my Wits, Knock me down ; 

Cleave me to the waſte, What wonld you bave,you Harpyes? 
1 Cred, We ask our due. " 
Tim, Cut my heart in pieces and divide i it, 

4 Cred. My Maſter's is thirty Pulling," 
Tam. Tell it out of my Blood. 

2 Cred. Five thouſand Crowns js mine, -— 
Tim, Five thouſand drops pays thats! ©» 

What yours, 2nd yours'?:. . Way, '!, apo 
3 Cred, My Lord. 

1 Cred, My Lord: pull "A 45 
Tim, Here, me, we in in ror you 

The gods pole Hom Dent bona 
: Gred What'a Devi 
2 Cred, Mercy on vs, 

3 Cred, Ler's go,. Kori donde 


of 
Tim. They wah cen Le 
Slaves, i oy 
C atient 
— wi p ES 
Tim. See Lampridiuag 'w hom I\redeewn'd out of 


His Father dead ſmce; and he rich, as 
Now the Villain ſhans me. 


* Enter Phe. 
a Oh my Lord —— ——1 an gd t foe yur Lon 


Oh my good Friend Pheax. 


- ""TwMMEer. 

I have a ſudden my mo hence, 

Pll wait on you wo CEx, Pheax. 
Tins, | could belier'd this, 

” #þ 1», Enter Cleon. 


ob 
Up Lord Oh my good Inte Command =» 


If I can ſerve your 

I receiv'd from you by 

| FT ee Vi tes 

A Jewel at this moment on, which 1 preſented 
Crowns. 


[ Ex, Cleon. 
Tim. Oh black In 
Coſt me three thouſand | 

Dem, You'll find *em all like theſe. _ 
Tim, There are not manyſureſo bad.” ' 7 
How havel lov'd theſe Men, and ſhewn 'em 
As if they had benny _— — - -» 
Enter Diphilus ſceirg Timon, dla Facg and turns 
Look, is not that my Servant Dipbilus, whom 1 marry'd to T4 


The old Man's Daughter; and gave him an Eſtate too ;  & 
| And now he hides himſelf, .and ſteals from me ? ; 


How much is a Dog more generous than a Map ; ou 

Qblige him once, hee'll keep wi prarhm ep you Company, q 

Ev'n in your utmaſt want ” 
Enter ies.” 


Who's that ? «fla ? my Lood————<iien, - | 
Demetrius, go let him know Timon would ſpeak | an .'. - 
With him [Dem. goes to bims, be turns back,” 
Do you not know me, «e/Elius ? | 2: 
e/filids. Not know my good Lord Timon ! x 
Tim. —_ _— we es 3 fs , | 
eflius. No, my Lord. 97+; 
Tmm. Why'do you han me then? 


eAlius. Lihvon you ? Pd ferve your Lordſhip with wy: life. 

Tim, [I'll not believe, he who would refuſe me-Money, _ + A 
Wov'd Venture his life for me. var 

co [ am very unfortunate nge to hune itn my een * ">< 4 R, 
To ſupply you; but I am goin Forum, to'a De (4 6 5 IN, 
If 1 bens — Pc your Lordſhip Team it, . © [Ex. Alius. 


Tim. Had | to latel all/the Ca andncesof th? Ackanion, 
And igt come to this ? Brains a little, | 


. 


. Enter Thraſillus. 0 do 


Thraſ. Who's there ? Timon ? Runs back. 
Tim. There's another Villain. | 


COS 
—— 
— 


_—_— = . — I © _ 


— 


——oqu—— m—_——eroomu_mger Sow > oor 


PS 


- 


30 Timon —" Or, 


Enter rnd *y « 
How is't, Iſander ? by of! 
Iſand, Oh Heav'n ! Timon ! 


Tim, Whar, dil 1 you? am we {bread 
An Obje& ?- is er contagion Io a 
Iſand, Your - 


Py 


$i +& 


It makes me weep to nk cou'd not _—_ uo * 
1m4 op ſent your Servant. F am ex _ the Senate. 
. I humbly ask your pardon, I" ſell all | have. 
But P11 ſupply you ſoon. LY \ _—— [Esx. Iſander: 


Tim. Smooth Tongue, WWemblingy eepin Knave, f farewel. 
And farewel all Mankind ? 
Go to all theſe fellows. Tem Fn ſopply'd, 1 I have no 
Need of *em. Set out my Sh ghd 
As formerly i it has been, That this was ik T Trya, n 
And invie 'em all to per 
Dem. My Lord, t 
Tm. | have taken order Ct . 
Dem. What can this mean? © © CEx, Demetrius. 
Tim, | have one reſerve can never fail me, | | 
And while 24eliſſa's kind 1 cat bemiferable'; © | ' "4 
She has a vaſt Fortune in her own diſpoſal. A 
The Sun will ſooner leave his courſe, 


Than ſhe deſert me. yu 
Enter LE Servant. 


"xSax y | ; 


ls eee ut home 2" we" 
wv Ts iow is," / hoe will not ſve you. 


Tim. What re a Ny . we. <1 Lg 
Damn'd Villain to belye her ſo? [Strikes bin. 
1 Serv. By Heay*n 'tis truth, ' She faics lie will not ſee you. 


Her Woman told me firſt ſo. And when Twould uot | $ 

Believe her, ſhe came and told me ſo her ff, | BEE 

That ſhe had no buſineſs with _—_ deſir'd you woukt- "u ” 

Not trouble her ; ſhe had affairs rem ark AD 
Tim. Now, Timon, thou art faln i fallen from all-thy 

Hopes of happineſs. Earth, open and' ſwallow the 

Moſt aiſerable wretch that thou u didſt © ever bear. 


; Serv, My Lord, eliſſa's Paſſing by. 
Tim, Oh Dear Maia 

Mc, Is he here 2 what luck 1s this ? 
og Will you not look on me ? not ſee your ' Tijven Ez 


And did not you ſend me word ſo 7 oe Taker 


. 


5 


_ — 


The Mae Hover. 


- ut Enter ns 
Fel 1 was very buſy and am ſo now ; Laſt obey my 


Father ; I am geing to 
Tim. Was it not fd ; If Timon were reduc'd © 
Ws 1 | INES. Gl ark, 


Tim, Some Mountains cover me, and let my name, + 
My odious name be neyer-heard of more. 
O ſtragling Senſes whither are yon going ? 
Farewel, and may we thok gain, 
Evandra | how does the ſight hr pre el 
Pye been ungrateful to 7-3 Ip * yy, ſhould 
Blame Villains who are 
Evan. Oh Timon ! | ho bord and felt thy afflictions ; 
Conga | never _y 'd = ſ{zea thee more; 
or eyer would, 'it thou conting'd roſperous, 
Let falſe Meliſſz ; baſely fly from thee, x "+ 
aEvandra is not made of that courſe ſtuff, » : 
Tim. Oh turg thy Eyes from an ungrateful Man / 
Evan. No, ſince I firſt beheld my ador'd Timon, 
They have been fixt upon thee preſent, > + 2bſeat 
Pve each moment view'd theen.my mind, 
And ſhall they now remove? 
Tim, Wilt thou not fly a wretched Caitif who-* 
Has ſuch a load of miſery beyond + - 
The ſt of humane nature to ſupport 
Ewan. I am no baſe Athenian 
To fly from thy Calannten 5 ru help: w bear 'em. 
Tim,- Oh my Ev they're not to be born. 
Accurſed Athens ? Foreſt of two d Beaſts ; b; 
Plague, Civil War, and Famine, be thy Lot - 
Let propagation ceaſe, That none of thy 
Confounding ſpurious Brood may ſpring | 
To infe& and damn ſucceeding Generations ; 
May every Infant like the Viper gnaw 
A paſſage through his Mothers curſed Womb ; 
And kill the Hag;; .or.if they fail of it, »* $5 
May then the Mothers like fell rav\nous Bitches 
Devour their own baſe Wh 
Evan, Timon | compoſe thy thoughts, I know thy wants, 
And that thy Creditors Nlke wild Beaſts wait 
To pray upon thee ; and baſe Abens has 


is, 


CEx. Mel. - 


40 Timon of Atiend® Or, 


To its Eternal Infamy deſerted thee, , 
But thy unwaried bounty. to Evandrs { 
H:s (o ay her, ſhe in wealth can vie 
With any of th extortin Seaatory, . 

And comes to lay it,at thy feet. 

Tir, Thy maſt ama 
It covers me all o*er with and SI 

i £,cu Haſt oblig'd a wretch too,mnch ar LF 

And 1 haye vs'd thee. ill for't;; ty, fy, Evande 
7 have rafte and madneſs, and [ ſhail 
Earth { rake me to thy _— 

On that the World wcre all "fre! 

Evan, O my dear Lord ! ght will hos wp Ka, 
Take comfort to you, let your.Creditors.” 
Iwallow their maws full ; yet enough," 

Ler vs retire together and live free 
From all the ſmiles and frowns of humane kigd; - 
| ſhall have 21 I wiſh for, — 

Tim, My ſenſes are not | I never can *> 
Deſerve thee : aha us" io, 1= 

Evan, No, my dear Timon, 
Comfort thy "ſelf, if thou haſt, been all, 
Forxive thy ſelf, and] forgive thee for it. 

Tim. | never will ; - 
Nor will 1 be obliged to one, 
I have treated ſo injuriouſly her 
. Evan. Pray, my Lord, go toe to com comple 
Yoor (gf All that | have ak and. th IJ; 

had been, that yet I m Bars 

Py ger proofs how much 1 ve my, Timon, 

Tim. Moſt Excellent of all the whole Creation, 
Thou arc t50 good that thou ſhonldiſt cer partake 
Of my misfortunes — U p 
And | am refolv'd not to involve her in 'em. 3 | C After 
Prithee, Evandra, go to thy own Houle, | 1 24 
I am once to give 'my flatt'ring Rogues 
An Entert3inment, but ſuch a one as ſhall befic 'emt ; 


And then 1'II ſee thee, 
Evan, Heavn ever bleſs my Dear, - [Ex Timon aid Pn 


Enter Pheas, Clcon, Iſagder, Iſidore, FRiains, Alins, 1 


Fhrax, I think my honourable Lord did but iry us. 
Cl.on, On my Loy! was.no more. His Steward alſur'd. 
Me his condition was near as good. as £\ er, 
1/and, That | doubt—but 'tis well at preſent 
By his new Raves. 


eflius, | am ſorry I was not fatniſh'd wheh he Tent t620e, 
Id. 1 am (ſick of that grief, now I ſee how all things g0. 


gs ES "I Enter Timon and Attendants. 


- - ml 5 


Tim. Oh ! &.- tS bow © with you all ? 
How I rejoice to ſee you? "Come, / ſerve in Dinner. 


Pheax. My noble never (0 well as | 
When your is v4 
eflivs, 1 am fick with ſhame that [_ 


Should be fo nnfortunate a Beggar when you ſent to. me. 
Tim. No more, 2 Oy Tn did but make Tryal : [ have 
No need of any fams ; ate is in good th Kill. 
Pheax, Tryal, my pk Lord ? World any one reſuſc* 
Your Lordſhip, were it in his er ? Command half 
My Eftate ! I am ſorry 1 was ſo in haſt. I could __ * 
Not ſtay to tell you this. T have receiv'd Bills even now. 
Pray uſe me——l hope he will not take me at my word. [ Abde, 
Iſan, Take it not ankindly, my good that, I conld | 
Not ſerve you. Now my Lord command me——T am able: 
Tim. 1 beſeech you do not think oft : 
Fknow ye love me, All of ye. + 
Pheax. Equal with our ſelves, my dear Lord: 
Thra. .f you ay ſeat but two hours ow to me ? —— 
| Clcon., Now ve Money, pray command ir. 
Tim. No more, for Rs fake ; think be 
My kind good | Friends ! you are the beſt of 
My Fortune ne'er ſhall Arive me from you, und id 
Mine fail, which | hope it never will, 
I know I may command all yonrs. _ 
Pheax. I (hall think my ſelf Happy Ga if you yould 
But command my utmoſt Drachma, 
e/flita, That were honour indeed ;, $0 ſerve Lord "R_ , 
I wonld with Life and Fortune. 
Iſan. Alas ! who would ngt be proud of it ? ? » | 
1d. Not a Man in Athtns. * - 
Cleon, There's no foot of my Eſtate your Lordſhip 
May not call your own. | 
Tow Then et Friend Who has ſuch » "Y. 
im. Thanks to Friends, 4 Wi 
Kind, foch hearty Frichdd® 1 have? | Wl OT Lea 
Eli, All cover'd Diſhes: » | 
Iſa. Royal chear 1 warrafit you. v 
Pheax. Doubt not of that ; ns. 
The Seaſon can afford it. oft Je. 
1/5d. The ſame good Lord {ti 
Tom. .Come, my worthy Fricads, th fit? make 'Y 


-«4 


4, 


42 Times of ets '&, 
ot. a City Feaſt, t6 let the meat cool Ger we agree _- 
Upon our P Places. * FF 


a) 444 #45, 


» £2; Fo 


Ty oe pa 

Y 2 Ute Beneſattors, make Mn i / us by £ 
grateful Man will not do it -of bm Ys eſevme | fill. 

Deitics be dtfpis'd ;, were your IK Cy) 
[ake ye : _ the meat below more than 
py without a ſcore of _ | 
Txx ©. as they are, C 

Jan. with the common people 

my preſent Friends , ls 


thing are they welcome Lid Fer, 


Pheax. What does he mean ? 
Fins. Hle's mad I thiok. | 
Tim. = a bet ter Feaſt t e ; 
You knot of mouth Friends, Vapotirs, 
Moſt ſmiling, ſmooth deteſted Pa Al 
dv Deſk 'Bears, 


Ha $17 


Courteous deſtroyers, affable 
You Fools of Fortune, Trencher Friends, Ti me Flls, A 
Cruſt you quite o'er ; "what, doſt t \ Neal aw: ; ta ” | 
Sofr, take thy Phyſick birt, I ,, Ray-l will 
| What means _ Lor a ov be gone: id} 
—Mf hell 
, fy. bs .,.; [They rus off. 
L Whereat- a Villain mot's fb. - 
Burn Houſe, junk A on bated be *-* 
Of Tamon, Man Pap; | 
Tim, "me look back upon thee ! © rhov wall, TIE R 
© giritt in thoke Wolves, WO rt 
Of 1avage Beaſts ; ns all turn a | 
Obedience fall in Child + Ice and Fools A. 4, 
And miniltec [i thbir ftead. To general filths; 4 7 4 &T. . 
Ee, Convert'®* wn initant green Virginity ; | Fm.) $A 
7 * , Cam | 


Cap and Knee Shaves ; an everlaſt 
1OUL and raot 
| end thee Money 
. 1 bat Hara Tr y 'be feat, © 
q : Mm Timon Solus. . 
And fence not hw longer ; that vile 
: WhoresY« 
Pluck ths grave wrinkled te from the Bench, 117 183 
T3 1 } 


_ 
- 


G . n " 


Do't in their Parents Eyes. Bankrupts hold faſt, 
| out with your Knives, 
cut your Truſters - Bound Servants ſteal; . 


And pill by lv, Maid touly Mate bod. ©. 


Miſtreſs to the Brothel, of twenty one, 
Pluck the lin'd Cratch thy old limping Sire : 
And with it beat his brains out. Piety, Fear 
Religion to the Gods ; uſtice, Trut 

ick awe, night reſt, an _ cw "_g. 

w, Manners, Myſteries Trades, * 
Degrees, Obſervations, Cuſtoms and Laws, . 
Decline to your confounding contraries ; 

And let confuſion live. Plagues incident to Men, of 
Your potent and infe&tious feavours hea 

On Atbens ripe for —_ Cold Sciatica 

Cripple the Senators, their limbs may halt 

As mn as their Manners. Luſt and Liberty 
Creep in the minds and marrows of your youth ; 

That *gainſt the ſtream of virtue they may ſtrive 

And drown themſelves in riot. Itches, blains, 

SOW all the Athenians Boſoms, and their Crop 

Be general Leprofie. Breath infe@ breath ; 

That their Society, as their Friendſhip, may | 
Be meerly Poifon. Nothing, nothing I bear from thee : 
Farewel, thou moſt d Town, and ſudden 

Ruine ſwallow thee. | 


Scene the Senati- Houſe, all the Senate fitting — 
Alcibiades, 


Nic. How dare you, Alcibiades, 
Knowing your Sentence not recalld, venture hither ? 
Alcib; You ſee, my reverend Lords, what confidence 
I place in you, that durſt expoſe my Perſon * 
Before my Sentence be recall'd : I am not now 
Petitioner for my ſelf; 1 leave my caſe 
Lo your good and generous natures, when you ſhall 
Think Pve deſerv'd your favour for my ſervice. 
I am an humble Suitor to your vertue,  * 
For mercy is the vertue of the Law, 
And none but Tyrants uſe it cruelly ; 
"Tis. for a Gallant Officer of mine ; 
As brave a Man as Cer drew Sword for Athens. 
"Tis Thra/tbulus, who in heat of blood, 
Has ſtept into the Law above his depth. 
Nic. True, he has kil'd a Man. . 
Alcib, I've been before the Arecopagus, and they retule 
| G 


" Py —arr—_ 


en — 


44 Timon ae, 


— He is a Man, (ſetting 
V or did he fol the $62 ith om 


But w a noble fury did revenge 


Hs jar peoearked pe 
Pheax. non 
Nic. As if you'd bring 

And Valour did conſiſt in qua 
efliwe. That is a baſe ard i Valour ; 


He's truly Valiant that can i ſuffer. 
Iſan. AH ſingle Combatevare 
And Courage that's not warranted by law, 
[s mnch too dangerous a Vice to go niſhed. 
I/d. If injuries be evil, death is moſt 2ll, 
Andthen what folly is it "for the leſs ill 
Chen Fhgrvvns rk len 
4b. tf there be fach Valonr 
Alci there be ſuch Valonr wn 
Do we abroad ? Women fon i ring wh 
That ſtay at home, And the Aſs a better-Captain 
Than is the Lyon. The that is 
Loaden with [rons, wiſer than the Jadge. 
Nic, You __ make groſs ſins look clean 
With Eloquenc 
Alcib, Why 4 fond Men c_ themſelves to Battle, 
And not endure all threats, ſleep upon 'em, 
And let the Foes quietly cut their throats ? 
Come, my Lords ———be pitiful and good: 
Nic. He that's more mercifnl'than Law, is cruel. 
Alcib. The utmoſiylaw is downright Tyranny : 
To kill I grant is the RE guilt, 
But in defence of Honour, 
Pheax. Honour ! is any —_ to be fought for 
But the Honour of our.Country ? 
Alcib, Who will not fight for for's own, will never fight 
For that : Let him that has no anger judge him 
How many in their anger would commit 
This Captains fault——had they but Courage for it ? 
Cleon, You ſpeak in vain. 
Alcib. 1f you will not excuſe his Crime, conſider 
Who he is, and what he has done ; 
His ſervice at Lacedemon and Byzantuon, 
FAre bribes ſvfficient for his Life. 
Nic. He did his duty, and was rewarded with 
His pay, and if he had not done it, he ſhould be puniſht.. 
Alcib, How, my Lords ! is that all the return 
For Souldiers toils, faſting and watc 
The many cruel hardſhips which they fi 


Wrong. 


Such as we ſhall not name, fince others were 
Concern'd in*em, you know. 


Nic, In 

His days are and nights are erous ; 

And he muſt die nigh = 

Alcib. Fate ! he might have dy*d nobly in fight, Gs 


Alcib. Too bold, Lord ! do you know am ? 

Cleon, What ſays he ? . 

Alcib. Call me'to your remembrances. | , 

_ Confider we _ and who we are ? 

Alctih, 1 cannot think ave forgotten me. 
Muſt 1 ſue for ſuch colliionl grece, 

And be deny'd ? my wounds ake at you! ». , 

Nic. Y are inſolent ! we have not 4, 
Your riot and deſtruQive Vices ; W s _— 
Pro neſs, giddy- ns. | | *q 

eax. Your breaking Mercury's Statues, and mocking 
The myſteries of ſacred Proſerpine. 

Alcib. Inſolent ! now you provoke me. Iam yext to fee , 

Your private malice vented in a _ 

Where honeſt Men would only think 

On publick Intereſt, *Tis baſe, and in another place 
You would not-ſpeak thus. 

Nic. How ſay you / 

Alcib. 1 thought the Images of Mercury had only been 
The Favourites of the Rabble, and the rites of 
Proſerpme : Theſe things are mocker} to Men 
Of ſence. What folly 'tis to Worſhip Statues when 
You'd kick the Rogues that made*em ! 

Pheax. How dare you talk'thus ? you have been a Rebel, / 

Alcib, Could any but the baſeſt of Mankind 
Urge that to me by whom he keeps P_ 

2 


yet 


: 
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46 Timon'of Athens: Or, 

That utters this againſt me ? my Ritbellion 7 + - 

It was 'gainſt the commog People. - And you 

Are Rebels againſt them. p 
Nic. Ceaſe your Inſolence ! we ſided not with 86 
Alcib. \W hat means had 1 to humble th* Athenian © © © 

_—_ but that ? "i To: 2, * 
Pheax. It was well done to et your Friend King 4 T5 

His Wite with Child in his abſence: te ale 
Alcib. He was a Blockhead, and I mended his him. 

But what is that to th' matter now in hand ? 

You have provok'd me, Lords, and I muſt tell you, 

It is by me you ſit in ſafety here. 
Pheax. By you, bold Man ? 
Alcib, Yes by me ! fearful Man ! 

You have incens'd me now beyond all patience, , 

And I muſt tellyou what ye owe me, Lords. ' » T0 

"Twas I that, kept great T:iſſapbernes trom 4 ” 

The Spartans 1 - a Athens by this © * P ; 

Had been one heap of Rubbiſh, 1 | | 

A hundred and fifty Gallies from' Phenicia, | 

Which would have fallen upon : *Twas I made 

This Tiyſaphernes, Athens Friend, upon condition Z, y 

That they would awe the common people, and take | 

The Government _- =_ beſt_Mens hands ; 

Would you were ſo ; I ſent _ then ; 

To form this Ariſtocracy, promis'd. - 

The Perſian General Forces to aſſiſt you $ 

* And when you had this pow'r, you caſt me off 

That got it ygu. | 
Nic. My Lords !get him be filenc'd ; 

Shall.he thus-beard the Senate ? #7? 2th 
Aleib, 1 will be h and then your pleaſure, Lords. * 

Did not your Army in the Iſle of Samos, =» £0 

Offended at your Government, cthuſe me General ? 

And would have march't to your deſtruction, * 

W hich I diverted ? in that time your Foes 

Would ſoon have won the Country of Ionia, 

Of th* Helleſpont, and all the other Iſles, 

While you had been employ*d at home 

With Civil Wars. 1 kept ſome back by force, 

And by fair word others, in which Thraſbulus, 

This Man of Stiria, whom you thus condemn, 

Having the loudeſt voice of all the Athenians. - 

Employ'd by me, cry*d out to all the Army ; 

And thus we kept em from you Lords, and now 

Athens x {econd time was ſav'd by me. of! 

| { heax, 'Tis a ſhame that we ſhould ſuffer thus / 


* 
n : 
£ Wu 
=... 


PhZax. He dies, and you d-(crve it, but our Sentence 
Is for your Inſolence, we Baniſh yo" ; 
_ If you be two hours moxe within theſe Walls, 

Your Head is forfeited. Do you allconſent, ? 

All Sen. All, all ! | < 

Alcib. All, all ! 1 am glad 1 know yow all! 
Baniſh me ! Baniſh your Doatage ! Your Extortion ! 
Baniſh your foul Corruptions and ſelf Ends ! | 
Oh the baſe Spirit of a Common-wealth / 
One Tyrant is much better than four hundred ; h 
The worſt of Kings would be aſham'd of this : Ko 
I am only rich in my large hurts from you. 
Is this the Balſom the ill natur'd Senate 8 
Pours into Captains Wounds ? Ha ! Baniſhment / 
A good Man would not ſtay with you, I Embrace my Sentence : 
*'Tis a Cauſe that's worthy of me. CExit, Alcib, 
- Nic. Was ever ————heard ſuch daring Inſolence ? | 
Shall we break up the Senate ? | 

All. Sen, Ay, ay? - 


Timon in the Woods digging. 


Tim. O þleſſed breeding Sun, draw from the Fens, 
The Bogs and muddy Marſhes, and from 
Caragen ſtanding Lakes, rotten humidity 
Enough to infect the Air with dire conſuming Peſtilence, 
And let the poiſonous cxhalations fall 
Down on th' Athenians ;; they're all Flatterers, : 
- And fo is all Mankind. 
For every degree of Fortuge's ſmooth'd 


L 


4.8 Timon 
And ſooth'd' by that below it 4/4 
Ducks to the Golden Fool; inglewet” 
In our conditions, but baſe w—- AT Wo 
Therefore be abhorr'd each Man, and REELS bh 
Earth yields me roots ; thou common Whore 

That pur'ſt ſuch odds amongſt the rout of RR Eetenny $ 
I'll make thee do thy right ollce, Fa, 
Gcld, yellow, glittering precio 
To purchaſe my Eſtate again : on Ga 
What a vaſt maſs of Treaſure $ here ! There ly, 
I will uſe none, *twill | bring me Flatterers.  - 

I'11 ſend a Pattern on't to the Athenians 
And let *em —_ what a vaſt Maſs Pre 
Which P11 kee 'em. [I think 1 ſee a Paſſenger 
Not far off, 1 il nd: it by him to the Senate. 


Enter Evandra. 
Evan. How long ſhall I ſeek my unhappy Lotd ? 


But 1 will find him or will loſe my Life, 
Oh baſe and ſhameful Villany 


Amongſt ſo many thouſands 
Not one would follow him in his A eons! 
Ha ! here is a Spade ! ſure this to ſome one 


Who's not far off, I will enquire of 
Enter Timon. 


Tim. Who's there ? | 
Whar beaſt art thoÞthat com?ſt to trouble me ? 

Evan. Pray do not hurt me, I am come to 46 
the-poor diſtreſſed Timon, did you ſee him ? 

Toe. If thou be'ſt Born of wicked humane Race, | 

Why com'lt thou hither to diftofb his Mind? 
He has forſworn all Company / 

Luan. Isthis my Lord, Oh dreadful Transformation ? 
My deareſt Lord, do you not know me ? 

Tim. Thou walk'ſt upon two Legs, and haft a Face 
Ercct towards Heawn ; and all ſuch Animals 3 
I bave abjur'd ; they are not honeſt, " : 
Thoſe Creatures that are ſo, walk 08 all four, 
Prithce be gone. 

Ev4n. He's much diſtrafted fare ? as 
Have you forgotten your poor Evandra? © '. 
Tim. No ! [remember there was fuch a'bne, '- '* 
Who I n©d ill ! Why doſt thou follow quiſery. ?. 

And add toit ? Prithee be gone. 


Athens? Or, | 


* PP =" 


_ gies 


a 4 s o 


| Evan, 


Evan. Theſe cruel Words will break my heart, 


1 come not to increaſe thy Miſery but mend ix, 
Ah my dear Timon! Why this Slave-like habit ? 


and earn my Dinner with. 
of my Eſtate 

-and have t'em 
and the Remainder 


( 
Tim. | will not touch *em ; no, I ſhall be flatter'd. 
Evan. Copier thy Ries ques this Greaga lhe; 
We have enough in ſpite of all the baſeneſs 
Of th* Athenians, let not thoſe Slaves 
Triumph o'er thy Aflictions ; we'll live free. 
Tim. If thou diſſwad'ſt me from this Life, Thou hat'ſt me 
For ag Principalities on Earth, 
I wouldnot change this Spade ! Prithee be gone, 
Thou temptr'ſt me but in vain, 
Evan. Be not ſo cruel. 
Nothing but Death ſhall ever take me from thee, 
_ Tim, Il never changemy Life : 
What: would'ſt thon do with me:? 
Evan, T4 live the ſame ; Is there a time or place, 
A Temper or Condition I would leave 
My Timon in ? 
Tim. You muſt not ſtay with me ? 
Evan. Oh too unkind./ 
I offer'd thee all my Proſperity—— 
And thou moſt niggardly denieſt, me part- 1 
Of thy Afﬀictions. 
Tim, Ah'ſoft Evandra ! isnot the bleak Air 
Too boiſterous a Chamberlain for thee ? 
Or doſt thou think theſe reverend Trees that have 
Out-liv'd the Raven, will be Pages to thee ? 
And skip where thou appoint'ſt *em ? Will the Brook 
Candid with Morning Ice, be Caudle to thee ? 
——_ a wilt to __ 
1m 1 am ſavage as a Satyr, my lem 
Is much aduad ah Brain will be diſtrafted, 
Evan. Thon wilt be Timon ſtill, that's all I ask. 
Tim. It was a Comfort to me whew'I thought 
'That thou wert proſperous ; Thou: art too good 
To ſuffer with me the rough boiſt'rous weather, 
To mortihe thy ſelf with Roots and Water, 
'Twill kill thee. Prithee be gone. 
Evan. To Death if you command. "Fi 
Tim, I have foriworn att Humane Converſation. 


Evan.. 


-—- 


60 Timon" Alkes? Or, 
Evan. And ſo have I but thine, ''' 
Tim. Twill then be miſery SRD WE © 1 

Thee bear it. [2 80? yi, 
Even. On my Knees I beg it. 

If thou refuſeſt me, I'll kill my ft 7 og aro! » 8 

[ ſwear by all the Gods, EO IU <p * __ 
Tim. Riſe,my Evandra! w* 160 Yobi; % my, 

I now pronounce to all the World, theie (s ch i of vitng 
One Woman honeſt ; if they ask me more "1 hoot 6otT 
I will not grant it : Come, my dear Evandra, 9 tho Hy Fart) 
11 ſhew thee Wealth enough | have found with digging, Y 
To purchaſe all my Land a which I 
Will hide from all Mankin 

Evan. Put all my Gold and Jewels to't, 
© Tim, Well faid Evandra : re k,/ here is $ 

o make Black White, Foul Fair 4 110 þ 1 
Baſe Noble, Old Young, Cowards Villas: Right; 

Ye Gods, here is enough to lug your Prieſts # 

And Servants from your Altars. This thing can 

Make the hoar'd Leproſie ador'd, place Thieves 

And give *em Title, Knee and"A 1 aeSe | 

This makes the toothleſs, warp'd and wither" Wixows 014 inn ar*4 

Marry again, This can embalm andfweeren'? -| : - $8 

Such as the Spittle-Houſe and ulcerous Creatures 

Would caſt the Gorge at : this can defile 

The purelt Bed, make Divorce *twixt Son. * 

And Father, Friends and Kindred, all Society; 

Can bring up new Religions, and kill | Kings.” 1" 

Evan. Let the-Earth that breeds ity hide'it,!- - 5' 

There *twill fleep, and do not hired Miſchief, 

Tim. Now Earth for a Root. ''* 

Evan. *Tis her unfathom'd Womb teems and feeds all 
And of ſuch vile corrypting Metrtal; as 
Man, her proud arrogant————Child is made of, 

Does engender black Toads,and Adders blue,the gnilded yur 

And Eye-leſs venom'd Worm, with all” 

The loathſome Births the — Sun does ſhine on. 

Tim. Yield him, who all thy humane Sons does hate, 

From out thy plenteous boſom ſome poor roots ; 

Sear up thy fertile Womb to all things elſe ; 

Dry up thy marrow, thy Veins, thy Tilth and Paſture, 

Whereof ungrateful Man with liquoriſh draughts 

And unctuous morſels greaſes his pure mind, 

That from it all conſideration lips. 

But hold a while I am faint and weary. 

My hands not us'd to toil, are gall'd. 

Evan. Repoſe your ſelf, my deareſt love, thus——your head tka 


The Man Hater 
Upon m and when thon haſt refreſht -. 
Thy ſelf, gather Fruits and Berries for thee. 
| | | Enter Apemantus, 
Tim. More Plague ! mire — o-nnyring Cave. Cx. Evan. 
Apem. | S report. . | 
That thou affeft ners, and doſt uſe *em. 


my 
Tim, "Tis then becauſe I would not keep a Dog 
| Should Imitate thee. | * 


Call any of thoſe Copetuges _o- = Natures 
Live in all the ſpight of angry Heav 

Whoſe bare un-houſed Trunks 

To the conflicting Elements expovg'd, 
Anſwer meer Nature, bid 'em flatter thee, 


a thou o_ | 
im. An Aſs of thee—— 
. 1 love thee better now than ger 1 did—— 
im. | hate thee worſe——— 
Apem, Why io ! 
Tim, Thou flattereſt miſery. 
——_ I flatter not, but ſay thou art a Wretch-— 
im, Why doſt thou ſeek me out + | 


6Þ Ti 
Apem. Perhaps to vex thee.” 
Tim, An Villain's Office, 
Apem, 1f thou doſt put on 
To caſtigate thy Pride, *twere 
Doſt it inforc'dly ; wert thou not a 
Thoud'ſt be a ——_— 19%; 
Tim, Slave thou ly'ſt, *tis next 
Which I would be on Earth, 4 


Apem. How much does wi 
- Uncertain Pomp ! for this filling 


But thou haſt a contentleſs wretched 
Thou ſhould/ſt deſire to die i 


Thou art a thing whom Fortune's 
With favour never claſpt, but 
Hadſt thou like me from thy, 

To all the ſweet Degrees, that this 


In different Beds of Luft, and never 
The lcy Precepts of Morality, 


Thou ly'ſt——1 would 


The Tongues, the Eyes, the Ears, 


A poor Hereditary Rogue, 
Apem. Poor Als ! 
The middle of humanity thou ne'er 


thee 


Tim. Not by his advice that is more-mi 


Apem. 1 am contented with m 

Tim. Thou ly*ſt. Thou wouki' nor track 
But *tis a Burthen that is light to.thee, © 
For thou haſt been always us'd to it,-; 


but thou -© 


Never compleat, that always at high with ; 


yo 


* - 
 ”, bi 
- if 


6... 


Afﬀorded me ; thou would'ſt have plu 'd thy fl 
In general Riot, melted down'thy onth 


But had'ſt puriu'd the alluring Game before thee... _ .”_ 
have liv'd juſt as/1 do. 
1m, Poor Slave ! thou doſt not kpow-thy: (ls ?- , 
Thou well canſt bear whasthou haſt been bred to 
But for me” who had the World as my ConfeQtionary, 


r, 


MA" ; Wy” mer brow 
| * Lf * 
life and habit 
. I. ON try > 4 Wc _- 

the laſd thing''” © 


my.. 4 
thoa weet. 
- 


Hearts of all Men, 


At duty more than 1 could frame Imployments for, 
That /numberleſs upon me ſtuck as leaves 

Upon the Oak, they've with one Winters braſh 

Faln from their boughs and left me open, bare 
To every ſtorm that blows: for me to bear this 
Who never knew but better, Is a great burzthen ; 
Thy Nature did commence in {aff 'ragce.. Tame. . 
Hath made thee hard in't. Why ſhould ſt thou hate Men 2- 
They never flatter*d thee : If thou wilt curſe, 
Corſe then thy Father, who in ſpite pur ſtuff 
To ſome She-Beggar, and compounded thee, 


Didſt know, but the extremity of both ends; 


” 
# 


: 
= 


When thop wert 
Wh thin wan Of 
Thon in thy Rags 
Tim. Be j gone how tee arathag Foal 
That the whole Life of Atbent ere in this 
"One R _— would 1 eat ir, 
The Ne pre roo ihe thy Rel crnny. 
Apem. What would'ſt thou have to Atbens 
Timm, cre 6 
When I —_ yh arr agam. 
1m. If there were 
Thou ſhould'K not even then SITY 


I had rather be a Beggar's 
_ 


Thou art a 
That I could wiſh thee but thou haſt already. 


Tim. he gan thou Iſſue of a Mangy Dog,. 
I ſwoun to 


—_— Would thou would” burſt.” 
Away, DE In | 
__ _—_— _— | 


_ . Be 
yes 4 Ld DoS 


Of De "i L-- 
Tim. Slave - LEx. Apem. 
Choller will kill me | 
Come forth, Evandra ; Thou art kind'and 6d 
| Enter Evandra. 
Canſt thon eat Rhote wid drink at that freſh Spring,? 
Our Feaſting's come to this. | 
Evan, Whate'er'l eat | 
Or drink with thee is feaſt enough to me; 
ory ſt Ar compoſe thy thoughts ns be content, 
I 
Tim, Let's s queneh our thirſt x youder Os Brook, 
And then repoſe a while. | LExeuns. 


Enter Poet, Painter ##d Muſician. 


Poet. As I took notwe? the place, it cannot be far off, 

Where he abides. | 
he's ſ2 full of Gold ? 

Mu. CE TN "Ne 2 __ 


C7 


Poet. * Tis true ! H' has found: 
He has ſent a Pattern of it 'to 
You will ſee him a Palm again in 
And flouriſh with the hight of *amvaly. 
Therefore 'ris fit in this ſuppos'd diſtreſs, | 
We tender all our ſervices to him. - 


Paint. If the report be true we ſhall ſucceed. 
AMuſ. If we ſhou'd not 


Re-enter Timon and Evandra.. 
Poet, We'll ventnre onr foictlibvary; Youbbe,. 


"Alu x org k Is | 
M $ ourſely he rkeit. A Sympbony. 
Evan, Here's Muſick mt T 
Tim, From flatteri pig 
Have Gold ; but that their di 
In taking peas for noughs, for Ds, On en, 


Mu. A wry Tnat— | 
Pan. Ny mot Exc Lok. "* FO: ah. 
m, Have I once » 

Los Me EE ts wa 
And hearing you were 
for whoſe grateful aures'ne BER +>) 
We come to do you ſervice. 

Mu. be are not of Þ al LANE He nate 
rr ets xr 1 oh, how rogite Þ 

en | you 

Can you eat roots and drink cold water © 

Poet.. Whate*er we can, we will-to do-you ſervice. 

Tim, Good Men ! come you are honeſt, you' have heard: - 
That t have gold coooghe pk truck. pars honeſt. 

Poet. $0 it is ſaid, rd ag ns 0, ve wy 

Muſ. Not we, my Lord: 

Paint. We thought not-of it.. , 

Tim. You are Good Men, but lave one Monſtrous fault. 

Poet. Lbeſeech your honour, what 3s it ? o 

Tim. Each of you truſts a dima'd potorions Ke. 

Paint, Who is that, my Lord ? *- 

Tim,. Why, one another, and each truſts himſelf. p41 = 
Ye baſe Knaves, Tripartite! be gone ! make haſt / tb 
Or 1 will uſe you ſo hke Knaves. 

P:er, Ely, fl 6 me 

Tim. Ho mT of this falſe World? x 
il now prepare my Graye, to lie where the-light foam: -- 1 | >. + 
Of the as Sea may waſh my Corps. >Hidk 2:4'919 1 

Evan, M Timon, 6 pox calk of Death ;. oCl/T 91 mud ge 


ew 


N. 


wt There i oe ith + Prubeg bayo. 
wretc 

t thy Timon, There is W of 
Evan. | have no Wealth bat thee, let us lie down to reſt ; 
. I am very faint and heavy _ | 


-- 


CThey bi dm 


oy greTrom wy Peltier eg 
To call Thee back to Athens, - 
Who cannot live without thee. 
Evan, It is Meliſſa! Prithee liſten not *Y\ 
To her Deſtruftive Syren's Voice. 
Tim. Fear not. - 
Atl. Doſt thou not know thy dear 2deli[ſa ? 
"Im, O yes. 1 now ther pare of Vanie 
m, O yes, 1 anity, 
That frail, inconſtant fooliſh Thing. 
. Ido once upon a time, 
She ſwore eternal love to me; ſoon after 


F 
: 


7 
La 


i 


21 


— Tin 
thou | b 


v 


Thy fallen'F 
Ah Timon ! could” 
Rather have qd th tl .NC 
Wirh any ather all the? | | 
"But thou are 6, haſt forgorten thy 
Evan, Why ſhou'd you Rees inade aoaers ih 
He's mine, for ever miae : 
Shell keep him from thee, 


Mel. Thine ! poor mean Fool / w mY 
No, Thou art-his Concubine 


1 would enjoy him New 
Tim. Peace, Screech ; The nt — 
[n this one Woman than in'all thy Sex / +] 14 


Blended together ; our on. inp 24 


And ſhe is mine for ever : 
Of all the Univerſe, I DEEES 
Evan, Oh my dear Lord | 


Than all the World can give. - - fr 
Tim. Falſe! Proud ! Aﬀedted ! vain fantatlitk thing ; 

Be gone, 1 would not ſee thee unleſs 1 were a Balilivk : 

Thou boaſt'ſt that thou att honelt of thy Body, 


As if the Body made one 7 | 
yy Mind—— 1 3 


Thou haſt a vile corrupted” | 
At], 1 am no Whore, as Ras of .. 
Tim. Thon lyſt, ſhe's none : But thou att, one in thy Soul : 
Be gone, or thov'lt provoke me t0 do a thing ugmanly, "v1 
And beat thee hence. A 
Mel. Farewel, Beaſh—— (Ex. "Mel. and Chloe. 
Evan, Let.me kifs thy hand, - my deareſt Lord, 
if it were poſſible more dear than ever. | 
Tim. Let's now go ſeck ſome reſt within my Cave, . 
If any we can bave without the Grave, _CExcun 


A tt. th. th. ths = a CS 


I” I SO 


hn —_— 


o 


vt ook T eV. 


»' fs 1 
of bk, # Ty 347 wi! 1 
=O "P F 


p 9 A i after all 

Timas has 
Upon the beached verge 
w ſhere every day the ton 
{rad he ſhall reſt from all 


raying Smiles, or th* oppreſling Frowas T"cn 374 Ys 
[Sf and impotent Man, . Fm. 


: 


Z 


- , 


. /q _—_—” —_—_ "* 
4» Evan. Speak 


fDnch, Tone 
Ti Eien die confining 


Oh could'ſt thou loye as 1 do, S hon? 


: Another wiſh but me. There is.no- 
"4 Which I can envy while I have thee within 


ugg bY 


: Theſe Arms———take Comfort to thee, think not. yet 


Of Death——— leave not Evandrs yet. 


Tim, Think'ſt thou in Death we Nall not thidk, 
Ant, Tis ane Hy 00! 
Evandra There our Happineſ* 
wakes without a Wiſh———1 feel my — 


4 Of Yeah ant Lirkg cen en 
Thou Evandra, NS cling alone Kart would. make me wiſh 


To play my part upon the 


Where Folly, Madneſs, Falſhood; and Cruelty, 
' Are the ' ations repreſented. ; 


Evan. [ have lov'd my Tink fa 


b dp reoencs 
And as my Life was true, my 


Without one erring Though 


If I one minute after thee ſorvive, 


The Scorn and Infamy of all 


my Sex 
Light on me, and may I live tobe = *keaw" if 
Tim. Oh my ador'd Evandra ! [1 
Thy Kindaeft royers tae with Shame and Gaieh,/ - 


I Ne deſerv'd fo little from thee 
Were't not for thee I'd wiſh 


More Plagues yet ! 


Nic. How does the Worthy Ti man? 


thee 


the World on Figs 
Enter Nici bs Ifidore, Iſander, Cleon,. Ehrafillus, 
m_ oo 


, It grieves our Hearts to ſee thy low Condition, 
And we are come to mend it. 


Pheax. We and the Athenians 
Caſt from thee this ſad Grief, moſt 
The Senators of Athens greet thee with 


——_— 


Their Love, and do with one conſenting Voice 


Intreat thee back to Athens. 


Tim, | thank 'em and would ſend *em bark the Plagus 


Could 1 but tatch it for 'em. 


Tim, 1 will return 'em4he fame: 


(OE 


- 


eAflius. The Gods forbid, theplove £ chevmal 


= 


oY Timot'of Athens': Or, 
Which ſeldom does recant, confeſſes it. 1 
Cleon, And has ſent ygonm—mm 


Tim. A very { of that Body, - 
 Pheax, O my good Lord? whkere over lov'd you be | 
all Mankind. EIT TT « | 
Thraſ. And Equal without faves. * | 
I/id. Our Hearts and Souls were ever fixt vpon thee. 
I/an. We would ſtake our Lives for you. 
Pheax. We are all griey'd to think you ſhbuld 
$0 miſ-interpret our beſt Loves, 
Cleon, ich ſhall continue ever firm-to you. 
Tim, Good Men, you much ſurpriſe me, ever to Tears ; 
Lend me a Fool's Heart and Womens, Eyes, 


And 1'll beweep theſe Cor ON Lords 
Nic, We beg your Honour 7 
reſerv*d Tome ſpecial 


Pheax, The Senate has 
Now vacant, to confer on you. They pray 


You will return, and be their 
Allow'd with abſolute —_ 
Nic, Wild Alcibiades 


Pheax. Werall know thou 
And haſt 


Let Alcibiades know this of Ti | 

That Timon cares not : But if he ſack fair fhens, 

And take our goodly. Aged Men by th' Beards, 

Giving vp pureſt Virgins to the Stain | 

Of beaſtly mad-brain'd War ; Then let him know, 

In Pity of the Aged and Young, 

| cangot chuſe but telt him that 1 care not, 

And let him tak't at worſt ; for their $Swordscare not 

While you have Throats to anſwer z\for my ſelf 

rs CE 

But 1 do love value more 

Moſt reverend Throat in Athens, , + —9t 

Be Alcibrades your ungrateful illains. * 

- Phagx. O my good Lind, 'think too-hardly of us. | | Pu 
+ /£itts. Hang him ! | of hin... | _—_ 
Nic. He'll neer return ; he truly is Miſaxtbropes, 

Pheax. You have Gold, mr LOR | you not ſerve 

Your Country with ſome of it Ch 

[4 

. 


ONE bam 
Tim. DT... 1 do recang, | 


Cannens me kindly to the Senate, elle pon 
Zh RT EN by 561 
And rote fare 5 har rh porn wal 
Nic. 1 am ſure th _ any Noble 
Tim. I willi 


** 


Their fears of Hoſtile Str L nyt: ? 902 AIG 11 2þ 
Their covetous Pangs, with other incident” Ties wi | wats? os 
That Natures eſſel muſt ſuſtain 03 2082 0a 


by onneter 
Pheax. How, my good EdidÞ Ke Cy 
Tim. Why even thus— - + 1 ON ITE Bod) _ M91 bo Lu v4. 
1 will point out —_—_— 
In all this Wood, to 
And ſo farewel, ye Conc, Fa Fain 
Let me not ſee the Face of 


Wyers” © 10N-JJ83 07507 TION: 


im wit 9 ar \'v3g ms 1 a 
hgh 1 Yo yort 


ES rn =£ 4 _ Mw. (iu 24:7 w813 fob 
Pheax. Let's ſend 2 or of her lag Srl? 77; z 153ts 26d py Fay 
To force him to confe: XAT 6 Ge MEU Is 001 vir or | nM Az 
- And put him to the Te a Wide 9007 75 2550107 S1ttt AT nl 
Nic. It will do well, ers ana, Son nd, 2 Eng 


elius, What Drums are thaſg?. 2 _— v 
Phanx, The _- I's ENTER 


To Horſe ql Is [LO 
May*lt ſuffer by the _ "of 1 | abs = om 


it 


nter Alcibiades with Sr and Thais,” nor | 

tws MP bores. LK Th = 2 : 

Micib, Command a Halt, | lambaleren tl J «min wp: 

To ſummon Athens from re ! et aghs 

What art thou there ? Speak, hc 
Tim. A two legg'd Beaſt as thou art, Crane thee 


For ſhewing me the Face of Man Che 
Alcib., is Man ſo hateful to thee a” OIL SN Ws” 6 
Tim. Iam Miſantbr opos ! I bats Ma RA Ne 

And for thy part, I will thou wer't a ot 

That | might love thee ſomething, ... ©-Frr 

But now I think on't, thow art going . | 8 
Againſt yon Curſed Tun; 4 on ! 

It 1s a worthy cauſe. BY gael 


— 
= 
bk .* 


IQ Tas $ F377, : 


i0uc, 3, »o , 'Z 


Alcib, Oh T7 imon | der 1 AL : | 
For thy misfortunes ; and hopeia hive UWP SE TIES 
Will give me occaſion to redreſs, Ye... th 1519+ JO 


Tim, | will not alter ow; Condivien . 
aur _ 


587 Timon nh, 


For all yon er ſhall Conquer ; no, 200, = $ 30mg 
Paint with Man's blood the Earth'; ie it ev v1 
Religions Canons, cjvil Laws are ah... 7 


# 6 


= 
Ty 


Vhat then muſt War be ? 
Aticih., How came the noble. 79 
Tim. As the Moon does 
And then renew | could not like 
There were no Suns to borrow or. 
Alcib. What Friendſhip ſhall 1 do thee ? 


Tim, Wh romiſe —_ 
If thou wilt AB ape ws, & 


1f thou doſt ode nbk ning; 
Alcib. 1 am to ſee thy ra ers 
Tim, Thou ſfaw'ſt it when 4 was meh. - - 


falſe Whores of his ve zh 
In 'em, than thy Sword. 
Pbry. Thou art a Villain to ſhy ſo—— 


Thais. 1s this he, tat whe teu Nin? 4 


A ſaarling Raſcal. | 

Tim, Be Whores ſtill, they love you 
Employ all your ſalt hours to ruine Youth, | 
_ their manners into a Lethargy 

Senſe and Action. 

Phry. Hang thee, Monſter ; we are mot \ Whores, 
We are Miſtreſſes to Alcibiades, 

Tim, The right name is Whoop tf apt miſepl it, 
Ye have been {o to many. 

Thais, Out, on you Dog. 

Alcib, = _ —_ | 
His wits are in is Calamities z "v3 bh 
| have but little Gold, but Pn + "4 

I cannot cat . "pay? 

Alcib, Wilt go 

Tim. Be 27a wi go with 
But 111 not herd with Men ; yet I love t ohh 
B-rter than all Men, becauſe thou wert bory _« 

1]o ruine thy baſe Country. > 


, not, _ ) 
Alcth. P've ſent to Summag bens ; If $39; he over 0; mor ! want 
Il lay her on a hea | 


Tim, It were a goriow AR, go - gon! ON bn 
Gold for thee ; ſtay, the& more. Qi, 
ek, W hat Myſteric is this ? where Row dhe have this. 


nad? 


# 


© + w , 


 _-0 Thar. 
Tim, Here's come Gold and Jewels / go on, 
Be a devouring Plague ; let not 
Thy Sword skip one, thou no Sex or Age: _ 
oy 00 RncUe _ En ard, 
rer ; coun 
[t is her habit only that is nes "9'e 
Her ſelf's a Bawd.; Las wot the Virgia's Check 


Make ſoft th nor Milk- Sack : 
Spare not the Babe ohoſe tmplesSnſes, At 
z think "rw 


Timon ? give us ſonre, 
Thais, What Pity 'tis he | be chus Melancholy ! 

He is a fine Perſon now. TILE 4 
Tim. ani 14 an but that I am ſure you. will' .. 


be 


- 
SS 
£54 


STS > 
Tritt: 


thavhbe: / od 21 1.77 
falſe Title more. 
_ Entice the luſtful and di ing Prieſts, 
That ſcold againſt the quality of Fleſh, 
To not believe themſe -, 1 am not well, "\BUB2 
ere's more, ye proud, laſciviqus, rampant 
Do you -== Yar any and let this damn you ; 
Ditches be all your Death-Beds and your Graves. 
Phry. More Counſel, and more , bounteous Times. 
Tim, More Whore ! \more' Miſchief arſt, - 
I've given you Earneſt. f 
Acxib, We but diſturb him ! farewell, 
If I thrive well, 1 will viſit thee 
Ky im, If | thrive well, | ne/er ſce thee more 
| feel Death's happy Ktroak uporrme now, _ ' 
He haslaid his lcy bends won ef GILG 
2 


hal s 


' G2 Tip: Nihd: Or, 


He will not let me go again, Fire)” ol. bo blo) mo) £19: WIN) 


The ungrateful, Cowardly, 


,; With all the Bangers ſpread; py veSgu Lic.) v1 6 bizl-it 41 
'* eAlius. Your Footſtools. & as | 


hes *""'FEe; Timon. 


s and Shar Div ms, won jor void 
(140) l 174 

G4 $109 c 4 Ron Lhe 
Enter Nicias, RT ri . Magke, Ugitter, ky 


0) © 104i , on + ©4443. 4001, ©1987 


/ oil, Nun xs 2tioot mon? 

Nic. What ſhall we Ms CASLDL LH wet.. 496 + TOLL ' T0 YM pF 

He has an Army able to de Borotiyw ms] Dity..: :9y 1 gil 4 010 1208 4 
Phbeax. We muſt e'en huy M eu "10M Io 21s Y of 


That he may tread 6a 'em. ' hy IE 
e/Elius, He is a Man of ealis nat CY ad of dining nes... acode _ 
ſentence...) 


Confonnd Athens, and then 
Alcib. Now march, Sound”! 
And ler the Terrour of the 


ſelf... 


Nic. I tremble leſt he ſhould 
1:4. If we ſhould reliftyzhe'lh 


#1 243 y3''t 354) 
I/an, And then wo to our ſelves, _ os ad ooh 
Our Wives and Daugbter3ay} — Praga nod: f axmag $i n12ks 4G ww.) 
Nic, What will become of * Wl. 114524 to + 


We have been Enemies to him lone 
r mo forentio tn 


ellvſea 


OT 44 
up he.” "Town to him. A 
<a 2101 WW wit anon 
Win al'nÞ nid 1907 4141 
The Headitrong on. HO xr 279% Wilks 21006 
See, he approaches. SY 4 167324 Y/ 

Strike Terrour into- me ! Hwa, ip Qartl anc 1. GE Hera: 


Entas Al nan Sn OW av 
; N27 10 ant 27 1 'OL] ng110) 3 TS... 
Alcib. What 1nſwer wake: OO TELUS 8 
Herald. They arc on the works to 
- Alcib. Therc's a white Flag / er 
Hoa ! you on the works ! give me arltf ot pr enermcy 
Or 1 Il let looſe the fury ot my Souldiersy 
And make you all a prey to ſ] and eas 
And fach a flame wii Hehe A:) 
Shall make Greece tremi:!s. . - ws 
Nic. My noble nm !'we = RY Ie. , 96 +. $5 
we _— 
Pheax. Only your - We 'Y, Bf 


Pheax. Let us UP 
Nic. If we relilt 
And nothing then wil 


, 
91. .o QUT TICS? 


Nic. Weave been ungrateful, and 
Your Lordſhip ſhall tread vpon our Necks if you thinkgood. [2 T4 
\We cannot but cogderan our ſelves.g59% i a Cit 3d 37 oe 
But we ap peat to your 2090 MerCY, and | >5hr 2 «AT 4 Hu | 
Your Generokty. 4 * Fil; 1 i W v4 
Pheax, March, Noble Land: 


i Jeo3d; V4; 


ty A 


9 The Mon Hae 


J/fid. What ever you willmake 8s.;” +1 9414 
Thraf. Enter our City, Noble Alcibiades;; TEC 
But leave your Rage behind you. 
Iſan. — but your Foot againſt our Gates, and they | 
nn ſo you wil enter like a Friend, h 
Acib. Ppen the Gates without Capitulations. 

For. if I ſet my Battering Rams to work, . | 
You mult expe& no Mercy, 
Nic. We will, my good Lord—— ,  * F 4 

T bey all corze tobe Nic. preſents Mcibiades 
tri | the Kong be Knees wy 
Our Lives and Fortunes mow are in thy handy; + & is. B14 ax | 
But we fly to thy Mercy for | cards 
Alcib. You merit as much Mercy as youſhow'd 
To Thrafibulus, ſuch monſtrous Ingratitude CN . 
Will make your Villainous Names grow Odious:/ ,.. | | 4 oo dey hd | 
To all the Race of Men, but ro yaar Wet i 10G > 10%: 04 {9% =” 
To whom Vertue is ſo. Lark Is 24 44 lu0 2 21, ut (221 1 
Pheax. 'Twas the whole Senate's homer © __ 
Alcib. A Senate, a Den of Thieves !7Fli thought >; if 
When I wreſted the Pow'r from the-Rabble, - & (411 | 
To give it you, you woutbbo wark than 0G 44. en 
But moſt you deſerve the Oftrari 
Some of you are ſach' Rogues you'd: 
Nic. Good my Lord! tread on our Necks, 
Pheax. We'll be your Slaves if you'll po; 
Alcib. Can you forgive Thraſibulus whew | 0462 31 
ths "-thos afeer our frequent Hacer $,.40d:08t 1) 1-71 1 00 


{m3} 109 - — Gibbet. © (140 HANS] 


> but ardag | ob flaw 
WY 


© 


mn hard weary Marching WW " 
readful Hardſhi © ſ $1511 .9G 
r: Beaſt conld not abide withootis : | 1&'T 
And all for Purſy-Lazy-Knaves, Ng 4 \ho# \/i weir oe 
In Peace at home, and wallow in FE 1a.,wo 126 le 
Muſt we the Bulwarks of opr Countey:be 9 v0.1 1,0 yd Tit! 
Thos ng'd ? 11 Los ; atone {44 et "1 Gs 
Pheax. Ceaſe to reproach us,' my" Lotd,.  woungT Bo WiSO 1 A 
eAlus, We are fu of Shame 99117 1 on WT s 22n477 bf G 
Cleon, Pardon anlogprocy | > C7 74 oy AIrY 3» 41 1 
Thraſ. We he &? 0 1 agg? Pavid twat 0,0 


3d. We'll kiſs thy F ' goo@ Lovd; (7: (1 < how yi qz94 1oolth » | 
Ian. Do with us w wilt?! £1 2 —— bebe Tn 
Alcih, You ſix of the foremoſt here muſt neet pen 111i) vr 14: 1) 


In the amt, where I'll order thewpinabe" |»! 12 ro, i vm 


To aſſemble all & ! D168 04G oldie) 15) 
And on your Knees man 4934914 2 23 14 | can 
' With Halters *bout kn 3 Yayo Py iet Lo f1 14 mg); ow'\ 
Phaax, Oh my good Lord? \ exrdicaclel) but eid ai ag T 


' Aketh, 


Alcib, Diſpnte it nor, frby the Goto 


. © Fail in this Phine, Pl iy hang.ye all, + 
Rifie your Hovſes, ahd all | 

Your Race———Ma Kal bee is No 

(31ve order that not a Ma jrRunks,” - \ Cl 


Or ſhall offend the regnlar Goweſo 
J. of Death——March Ofj— 


| Enter Timon and Evandra coming our of the Cive, 


Evan, Oh'my devs Logs why do 
Like Flowers o'ercharg'd with Dow 
Cannot ſvpport 'em ? 1 bave a | 
Will much revivethy Spirits ED 45 
Tim. No, ſweet Evandra, * 
1 have taken the beſt 'D 
Kindly begins to work about m 
I tee} him, he comforts meat 
Evan, Oh wy dear Timon ! 
That | ſhould live to fee 
Had Death bur ſeiz'd me firſt, 1 
Tim. My poor Evanadra ! | 
Leſt Death o'ertake me—he 
He's cloſe upon me. 
Canſt do for Tinkgn( 7". 26d, IH 119 
Evan. Hard, ſtu 
Wilt thou not break & Deaths; why art tho lh 
To me that courts Ab Ing 1020 
Tim, Lay me gently gown in my lat Fenrment 
Death's the rrueſt Friend, ,-16,31/ 7110 
Thar will not flatter, but "Jeals; with us... 
So now my weary Pilgrimage | | 
3 almoſt finiſht ! Now, my 
| charge thee, by our Loves, our mintual Loves, . 
Live, and live happy afrer:me : and 
A1 houg he of Timon combs it 
And brings a"Tear from 
Baniſh it ——qnickly, ftrive 


i. 4 © 


forget me. 
Evan, Oh ! Timon ! Think'ſt ST ah fack-a Comard, 


_Uuss 
J cannot. 


I will not keep my word 7 Death 
Tim. |t thou'lt not promiſe me to li 
Relizn my Life-in mn bwill [RIS 
After my Death ; my 
And hover [till\about 
Evan, Life is the greateſt 09 ary 
Tim. Can't thou forgive thy 


Thee in his ſad Calamities ? "+ Tho. l -002 We | 


CF; Omer. 


IL 


Fvan. It is a Bleſſing to ſhare any 


z with thee ! | p*'7 UB 


Oh thon look'ſt pale ! thy Countenance c ! v . 

Oh whither art'thov going ? rea 
Tim, To my laſt home, I charge cher live, Evmdra! +: 

Thou lov'ſt me if thon wilt not obey'mey © #! 


Thou only ! Deareſt ! Kind ! Conſtant Thing on Earth, w +192 iq | 

Farewel. ms d: 7111 » Obs. 
Evan. He's gone ! he's gone ! would all the World were fo. | 

I muſt make haſte, or I ſhall not o'ertake him in his Flight. Fg 


Timon, 1 come, for me, | / 
Farewel, A FOR: To hhe# ab ah [Stabs ber ſelf. Dies. 
' Enter Alcibiades, phrynids, aud Thais, bis Officers and Soldiers 
and bis Train, the Senators. The People by degrees aſſembling. 

Enter Meliſſa. oht © 


«Wel. My Alcibiades, welcome?! doublywelcame!:: t 216d} ns 
The Joys of Love and ConqueſFever bles ther”. 17 7 2h 1907 x 
Wonder and Terrour of ind, and Joy Lv: athuir 
Of Woman-kind : now thy Meliſſa's happy: | | | 
She has liv'd to ſee the atmoſt day ſhe 
Her Mcibiades return with Ss ti 


/ 


un [ig 10 

A 37 9 

Acib. All this you ſwore,to Ti mon 5, ARC | p. 
Deſpis'd him - eve 4s I oi ett rage 
Of our Fallc 4 E 2 & Za v Mi ne 1719: \ 
'1 have Whores, good foreſt fachA _ not: bas vida aha 

Good Antidotes againſt thy Poiſow——Love, ; 


TT May 
baſe falſe Love ; and tell m IRE 07 1 feds bis 
Thy Fai Loving þ il d | 
A thouſand ns NT io Wolcen: — 


v1. 


\'TherMan Hater: 6p) 


66 =. -——@ 
eel, never thoughe! l HOT aa9%k rain wh 

This from my. 44 : 
Alcib. Do not weep, "" 


_ [ once lik'd thee, ' for thas : | at by ; 16! yer 
I have a Corporal that has ryan zoff? Yi ,70n : 
| will prefer you to him, / UT Soct69 * init 1 Bok 


How have 1 melted this Sorn——Farewel, 
LN neger ſee you amore; v F 


Ac 1 hope you wil tift.. TRE nity. On Y E 0 


ny 
\ * Eiger: Soiddiths with drawn Swords, baling i in PLOICIEG 
How now ! what means this Violence ? 

1 Sould: Ara ronyren > ae ie dit 4, 
With open moutbrrail'd at the | 
He ſaid the General was a Villain :_ we cut 'his Throat * ? 

* Alcth, No! tonch him not ! unlkdlkdhim = 
Why, Apemantus, didſt thou call me Villain ? 


Agem. 1 always ſpeak my: 

nm Swords o' tl INE. 
fright me from the. Truth— 4 
py Why doſt-thou think I amr '% TRA, - 
Apem, *Tis true, this baſe Town thy Showege, - 

And all the Terrour and the Tupac) fr:  orh25 Sexo, 
Thou canlt infli& vpon it ; I bas (71 ) lob>1e BTYN! 21 
But yer thon doſt itill; nam Trw wont } «5; {x 3 
Baſe Paſſion, headſtrong Get oh baſe 4 
Had they not ban thee FFI 
Wrong ſtill to 


To thrive, ſwe ons — beg," luct > 
And woul@ſt have j oh "ug nom bog al abt 
Alcib. Thou raiPſt 1hhingd 37 


Apem. Nay frown no -nor love thee "Rs 
All thy good Parts thou irown'lt — - at 


S—_—_ and Vain-glory :, ho! 
Of all rhy.Conqueſ | 
Of Idle Rogues who elſe had beer 
Perform'd *em for thee ; How 1TH 
With Diu eh Fon a | ama 
With daring Impudence Morther a 
Mankind - ut in the oreateſt t Ae Of their Lives | | 
The getting Men, they ſncak and EO I "Ro i th ;10 
1 ſcorn your Folly and you Madnefs*”' vom Manor 5695 (21A W7 ved þ 
Alcib. Thou art a Cur. 
+ Sould. Shall 1 run him 


> t OY IYC...8 A nt 
Alc. Hold. C ; 1 4 b*r3ca-1iH\. .\ of beatuun p 


Alcib. 


4 


Or LAG Pa 


KG S EO: 
? 


- 


.. + Shall devolye upe 


- 


LW 


' Now | - 


over all your Vanities, : 
ber ubSr4 *, ol a ” 


ons Fir of Frince. >. 


STC 5, rs = 


pelo ys Fog ner facive thergy. 
7 k +. 


' Jong at 


COME D Y. 


- CALLED THE 


M I SE R. 


A C T \ > D 


AT THE 


Theater. Royal. 


— cv . ov *mmon—lld <=——_— — Inm—_ — — 


| Wiicen by THOMAS SWADWELL. © 


LONDON, 


| -- Privcd fo ti H and'T, G:and fold by foes Ns 


- Saunders at" the Hneho#"in the” xchange, - 
and: qr 6" oh the os a if $. Pan's 4% 


Church-Yard. 


. -- — 2, ae # 
| 
. _— - - — Lo 
{ 1 | 4 } 
' by f. 
: " , ' 
I. TC. LO my _ (OV 


— w——_—_ == ww —— —— 
. 
g—u 


S — 


1 | eVs \ \ _yY V * 1 wo 
, 30S v0 blot bog bis MAS iS bamial 
"FP yer” 133 4nd. 5133-5 ng? 


YR ©.  # \ 


1 0G C1 & ORE A Taal wu 


© - 


— 


a Ton, »þ{2 Fit; 14-411 $3 Tam 5: fl 150 YuTionzdp 
To-th Right Hogounble WV 

f 4 "OI LONL00!9 10 2-2 
CH: A ELE Ss 
Earl of-Dorſet and Hidduſex,.. 


TY.) 6.07! F744 21. "xt 
Lond Center L HSM 


FY | 


Sa, 


a6 Ink 


HE Favour which your i 
pleaſed to ſhew to this Phys poke 
more than all the loud Applauſes ofa 

Theater : Nor can it be leis cſteemed by-any 

» - Man that has had the Honour of knowing 

'. your Lordſhi s Perſoh, or the Pleaſure of 


your. great Example in Writing, as if & hneexey 


7 d by Heaven, among many other great 
Cans pecans feces rw 
GET: with theboldnefs  ichy, your fre- 


A 2 | quent 
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en Favours urs have g grcameguil the trouble of 


my Lord, 
the danger of ne any of us, who are 


op agpiips gu Fs Napeol op | 


- Follies;, .Na ome are {o arrogant to believe 
theiv. ww competcifReturns * 


for all the Obligations they receive from the 
of Haw Patrons. But I, my Eord, 


have been too much obliged by you to think 
of "mak | Thar Tt can"do; is 
to beg Lexve to make an humble Acknow- 
ledgment of all your.Favours ; and to take 
-thus Qcpakion, hey booty np Gik-eeſ 
World, :"'t ai 8 
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£ REA D ER. 4 9 
HE Foundation of this Play I cook from: 

one of: Mohkere's-calt'd LAcare; but that 
having too few Perſons, and too little Adi 
for an Engliſh Theater, Iadded to bothf6 IX 
that I may call more than half of. this Ply | 


my own; And I thiok T.nudy ay Without © 
vanity, that Mokere's x 'of it his? nor era. 


in my Hands, nor Lo OY ench 


Comedy made ule : 
Poets, that was not 3 Heteg Ty "Fiengr | 
CL Ll LL LN Tr .< us. 


barrenneſs of it, as 

borrow fron. ihe Fienabs PLES "439i eg ne ri 

was-the occafion"ef ny" 

This,Play; as it wa oa els th: Ws 
. and was the By ne Ma ry | 
© Kings Theater in” Goth Bt, 'before the 'fi-.. 


AF: 2) Fire there,” rhe ore | de in Writ-- 
A. ng Bo, that made me. & tful of, the fuc- 
| &c1s © f it, which-wa OE nn realbn that at ah 
' did nat own, but conteald*my Name: 


' have reſolved to Rel my leave of 16ng Pe 
faccs,. and will give you: no farther trouble 
hare, for fear you ſhould find. too gen ae. 
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As any Farce that &ce ffom 
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ACT I. SCENE. I. Is 


Edter Raw, Etrcnd; add Fane, 


Fat's- Devil make? bin muſty » Hatnobe 8 Tiders 
art as dull avd dumpilh as a Fellow-that: had been Drink 
over night with Ale;2nd had done pothing bat drank © 
Coflee, ——_— Ware Garter ale thias- 


: wW 


morning, 


Hex, ” Haſt loſt thy Money, or thy Weneb. 7 
Rane, Nay faith yg ap ie Bw ff bi Money, 1am fare bes tot hiv+ | 
| Weich, in t of the noble vertue of. 


Haz. Come Thesdqre, a lucky Hand or two at tt Gtoom Porters, willget - 
piped ah as any about the Towd, 


- ol. fly ederDrotcs, aint « 


Haz, Faith hs hw oc rebut Gallon Pres) miſt 


"F. for one, Mel fervent Come 
; melancholy if thou haſt glen how mr Ple club eee g 
bt." So G—ngn y Dialogne rus off very y 3- yy | 
tl .it oe ohh but I 6 RI qo bp of hfſt h-ypen you ad; "4 
iſe ſhould coake/you melancholy 2 


| Rant. we faicd, a rm, Lo , 
+7 bool EE Le Tny 27 
over Joynt-itools, or come-over a Stick-for the King, or -goy ohabaldgeeccy-r WES 
Frolicks ; bus 1 have no unleſs you' will. create me ones +, /- * - 
Hee, (ami ib-far that Ple. telt thee” news that the ha 
Necer of thers if eto Brag ETON 
C—  — 


Kant. That CD _ 
Ww ts 1 £ 
-* if & - 


Haz, There is-the moſt Creature, come to lie over-againſt 
us in Bow-f A, Of, th fools oolls as if ſhe 


an paboy 'n, 
Kan. Shew «<2 che-{ tha! a- Mas nds 
{mall Beer in g Ferer, 


Haz. Than tina!l a pox on't, ſhe wauld de more; lcome to. thee than a 
Rope! icve-would, if tifos 2ct jt aow trolling out Hephins and Sterabold upon a * 
Ladder, o 


Theo, You are tight) mithya;dnd fy bf indices; pr who the Devil is this 


ircomparable Lady Z 


Rene. Box 0n't. thou 280.25. teſt gs -an-ald Lean Judge. faſting, n_the._ 
Pench, berw ecn cleveff and dre k A 


Has. 4 pur - him. Anto%@- berter yy withithis young Lady, is 


Mts, Che ez or lu be and Baud, got Chong C/h mee and has 


\Courh; Ag t — lf 
"Kate, "Oh 16's a ae iterbio datchn oy her; 


us Houeſt Fellows to pong bo er Fellow) 
- of Plowing Land and getting Heitg) to Marry 
Theo, PE Ly nd pf ot be got too ted toechine) Paaybo ists 


499207 + Loris: | ya xn. 


"_ Wihes *is one Yabeſs th th Ley er again own LNG he Bher 


Thes, Sdeath what ſaid a * mot 
"oe chan aha no ns SEED chimeras | 


mtv q 
the has loves Tod | Thom dirts 62. ooh 
25 t'ew r4AMCE. I-C 26 Ai. «.; 
Hs na pence this Lady as appt, fac an 
ber Vardweddad Ji = pres " She 1%; & 
'*Theo, '5denth Sir. 3 | ſhedmmor, tied nor." #711 41; lite 
b-oS / *attbrnte 
RT 


Cheat. 7 arr dune, a J 
molt Gentlemen 


THE MISER - 
Theo. Indeed falſe Boxes, and Dice areag adyantage, but to let that paſs ; 
yo} ne your Errour, with this, Jebel 1 am unreaſonably and deſperate- 
y in Love, 

beak Bat cis. io an Honourable way, 1 hope, not at all incliging to Wed- 
© Theo. Yes faith, I am in Love, even to Matrimony. 

Haz. Pox on thee for an unſeaſonable Fellow, to think of Matrimony in this 
age, when an honeſt Woman is almoſt aſham'd to ſhew her. Face, ſhe figds crium- 
phant Punk ſo much preferred before her. 

Row. If wes, Fellows of the Town, go on as we begin, honeſt Women 
will come to be Ston'd in the Streets, © 

Haz. What, thou art turn'd-a publick ſpirited Fellow, 1 warrant, and wiſely - 
conliderelt, that People are wanting in England, and that more frequent Mar- 
riage would be a means of Propagation, 

Rar. And, 1 believe thou haſt ſubtilly found out that Whoring, and Monaſte- 
ries, are as great caules of their wanting people in Spain, as their Weft-lndiau 
Colonies. — 

Theo, None of thele. Politick Conſiderations I aſſure you z and yetever ſince I 
law. 1/abella.l care leſs for a Whore, than you do for an honeſt Woman : Yer 
you ſhall find ] am-noc wholly unfit for your Conney | have not given over 
all Sins at once, for it you”l go beſore and beſpea Diffner at Sbatolins you ſhall 
ſee how Vle ſawce you in Burg«yay. 

Haz. Well, wee'l go and. hope, by the help of Burgundy, to recover your 
Senſes again. 

Theo. Have a care of looſing your own. 

Row. That. we. may have no advantage over you, wee?l each of us drink 2 
'or.3 Beer glaſſes, before you come. 

Haz. Adieu, 


[ Exeunt. Haz. Rant.) 
: Emer Bellamour. | 

Theo; How now. Bellawour, where's my Father. X 

Bel. Sir, he's bulie npon a queſtion in Arithmetick, to ſee how much 35 þ 
comes to in Rven years, with uſe upot uſe, - 

Thes. What Uſe, his fifty in the hundred, that he takes of Herb-women and 
Oyſter-women ? For which they Pawn their dear Rings, and Wedding Petticoats, 

Bell, Sir, he's will:og to make the moſt of his Money, | 

Theo. Has the taken account what Dripping has been fold this week to the 
Kitchen-ſtuff Women ? Has he weighed the ends,of Candle, and Suet, to change 
for Candles vf 2» in the ponnd ? ; 

Bell. All this Sir, and he has bcen bigling with a Fellow, above half an honor 
this morning, apout 5 Coney-Skins he fold. him ; nay, good Man, he's very 
careful, and all for you. 

The. For me, 'Sdeath I expeCt he hold live bfry years , unleſs the 
Parliament” would bring down Money to Fonr in the Hundred ; and faith 1 
thought the report of that laſt Seſſions, would have done an honeſt Filins ante 
Diem ſome kindneſs, but a pox on't he's recover'd, but ao more of him, prethee 
ſead ig my Man to me, ”* 
| B Bel. 


4 THE MISER: 
+ Bell. 1 will Sir, Robin, [Exit Theodore") | 


| [ Exter Robin. ] yu 

Robin, What ſay you Sir? | 

B-l. Go in to your Maſter 'f Ex. Robin ] [ Enter Theodora.”) Here comes 
the M ſtreſs of my Heart, my deareſt Theodors, 1 ſee you now this morning, 
_ as much Joy, as the Perfians do the Riling Suu, that gives e*m all their 

om ort, 
. T _s For all youk Complements Bellawoxr, I find little proſpett of comfort 
or e ther of us, Lou — 

Bel. My deareſt Theodora, T have obſerved much dejeftion in your Coutte- 
nan.e, ever ſince the obliging aſſurances you have given me of your faith ; do 
you repent of that engagement ? then I am miſerable, s 

Theo. No Bellamour, | cannot repeat of any thing I do for you ; you have too 
great a power over me, to ſuffer ſuch reſentments in my mind, 

Bell. What then can be the rcaſon, that in the midſt of all my Joys, 1 ſee 
you grieve, ; | 

Theo. The thouſand difficulties we are to undergo. : 

Bel.. Ah Madam, -da but Lore enough, and there are none, - 

Theo, There is an impoſſibility getting my Fathers conſent; though it 
would be ſo much to ngy advantage : His covetous Shagrin Humour makes him 
hace a Gentleman, | 

Bell. 1 have gained ſo much upon him, that 1 do not deſpair of ic ; But ſince 
F have your conſent, I have too much happineſs for one Man. #7 - 

Theo. | ruſt confeſs, my Bellamoxr, 1 could juſtifhe my Love to you to Y che 
world, but t6my Father; Thave todeferf me your Perſon, and your Merit can 
never repay the obligations | have received from you, that after ſeven years 
Travel, you can be content to ſtay from your Country, your Friends, and 
Kindred, and conceal your. {elf from all the World but me: But above all, to 
put yoyr ſelf for my ſake, in ſo baſe a condition, as to ſerye my Father, which 
' worle than Rowing in Gallies; this Teſtimony of your Love can never be 

rgotten. > x 

Bell. Ah Madam ! one kind lovk from you will overweigh a thouſand ſuch 
fnall Services : I muſt confeſs, ſerving your Father is the ſevereſt Task 1 have, 
to miniſter to his wretched Avarice, and endure the curſes of all whon his ex. 
tortion grieves. Pardon me, dear Theodor, that I take this liberty before you : 
This is a Subje@t, you know I can ſpeak little good of. —H 

Theo. 1 am too ſenſible of ity but I am extreamly glad to fee you gain fo mady 
upon him by your Artifices, ' 4 | 

Zell. You fee Madam, Love is able totorn a Maninto alt Shapes, nay into the 
worſt, a Flattefer, to a Coyetous Man : But by the fordid apflauding'of what 


he does, and obſerving all his Rulgs and Maxims, 1 have gained this. point ; - - 


That he will hear'or believe no Man ſo ſoon as me. 


Theo, But why do you hot diſcover this to my Brother, and procure” his af- 


ſiſtance in it? «Mi 
Be, Your Father's and Brather*s tempers are ſo oppoſice, that it is impoſlible 
to accommodate my ſelf to'both of 'em, but do you pleaſe to manage — 


\ 


'E MISER, 5 
Loves you extreamly, and will hear I hear lim 
Fe 


Bellamoww } 
Enter Theodore and Robin ] 

Theo. Robin go ſtay within till 1 call you. ' 

Robin, 1 will Sir. La R obie, 

Theodore, Dear TheodoraT am glad you are here, I have a ſecretof the greet 
concernment in the World to me, to diſcover to you, 

. © Theodors, I ſhall be glad to hear'c, and (ifI can) to ſerve you init ; ' what 
have you to ſay? _, 

Theodore. A thouſand things, in-one little word, Love. 

Theodors, How Brother are you in Love, le tell yOu—- 

Theodore. Hold Siſter, I know as well as you that 1 depend Scommaticaly ] 
upon a Father, and that the name of Son, carries an inviolable Dy along 
with it. 

Theodors. But Brother — 

. Theodore, And that 1 ought not to engage my heart without the conſent of 
him who gave me breath. R 

Theodors, Do yo! hear —— 

Theodore, And that Heaven has made our Parents diſpoſers of our WG: and 
that they are in a condition to ſee more aud be leſs deceived than we, 

Theodora. Hold a little, 

Theodore. And that we ought to truſtthe Tue their Wiſdom before the 
blindneſs of oar own Paſlion, 

Theodors, (Are you mad —— 
» Theodore. And that the heat of our youth miſleads, and betrays us often to 


hy 0nny ns por 
M. | Not one of theſe wil wiſe my would I have ſaid to you, but tell me, _ 
are you engaged to her 

Theodore. No, but re dn in ſpight of all oppoſition, and 1 conjure you, 
me no reaſons, 
Theoders, Why do you believe 1 will ? 
: Theodore, You are no Lover, and'faith I am damnably afraid of your WiC 
om. 

1heedors. You know not my condition Brother ; but pray who is it that has 
Charm'd you thus ? 

Theodere. A young Lady that lies near this place, of ſb excellent a Beauty, 
ſo delicate a Creature, I cannot think of her without an extaſie, 

Theodors, Pray ſave your ; and in ſhort, tell me who ſhe is. 
- Theodore, Her name is /abella; imum tas oetc, — brrnpe 
have diſcover*d under hand, that ſhe is the Dan-hter of a ſickly Widdow, and 
of a ſmall Fortune: You know the abominable bumour of of my "Father (whole 
damn'd covetouſheſs, if I liad not now and then a locky hand at Play, would 
make me forget all uſe of Money) fo that I have ſcarce aay p. ſibility of giving 
-» pay, i leaſt proot of my affettion ; and if 1 find not ſome means to do 
t, lamlo 

Theodors, It is an inhumane thing of him ro-pat wx both to 0@E Shi 
get but ordinary Cloaths, ay to 
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; Theodore. Prethee Siſter, let's- join in our Gomplaiats ta bim 4 and-if 
pos us, we will quit our (elves of his inſupportable Tyranny, and ; yy op. 
unes together, 
Theodora, T hear him coming, he's ioraged at fomethingy pray [et uwretire and 
conſult what to ſay to him, here he comes, ſtep in. 
1 heodore. Come on. | won Theodore 21d 7 broder, ] 
Enter Goldingb 1m 
Gel. Out of my Houſe you Dog, begon, make + you Raſcal, that , 
arc a Svorn Thief ; the Gallows groans for you. 
Robin, Well, there was never any thing {o FN ticked af'this [ [ dfde] damn'd 
old Fellow, and 1 think, under correttion, Te Devil's in him, 
Gotd. What's that you mutter between your Teeth Sicrah ? +» ' 
Robin,” Why do you huat.me vp and down thus ? - 
Gold. Out you Hang-Dog, mult you ask queſtions ? Out of .my Doers, oy 
Ple knock you down, + 
Rodin. A pox on' this damn'd flea-flint, { Aſide } Why what have I done to 
u 7 
Gold, Diſpute no more, begon, 
Robin. My Maſter gaveme order toſtay here for him 
| Gold. Get you gone and wait in the Street, you Raſcal, muſt you ſtand hers 
$258 like a Sentinel, and ( with your damn'd watchful Eyes) be a Spy.upon my 
—_— to: devour what I haye, and 6 ferret up and down to Mon what pw 
co St 
Robin. What a Devil do you thiok 1 ſhould ſteal, unleſs I ſhould Tealyoas. 
[4 2 hnrvr 3 Hes as watch(ul as-an Owl; a Man that had kill Meg, 
ainſt a Wall, would reſt more quietly, "i 
ou Dog mult 1 be dzily in danger to be Rod'd by you >. 
| =? You are not a Man to be Rob'd, all you have is-under Lock and Key þ 
hefides you profeſs your ſelf to be;in great want. 
Gold, "[Afde] Oh how Itremble ! Leſt this Rogue ſhould ſuſpect I bave Money 
hidden in my Garden : If he does I arruin'd, Though 1 have but little Sirrab 
I ſbould be Joath- to boſe it « forms Raſcals as you are, Beſts mins LIEN 
up, is not there a Tin Candleſtick, a pair of Braſs Snuffers, a Nutmeg-Grater, } . 
Bellows, and a Darnock- Carpet. 
Robin. 1 ſcorn 'em all, 
Gald. Came: Sirrab, you are one of the Rogues that reported that Lheve Mo- 
ney hid, 
Robin, How, have you- Money hid 
- Gold; Nd no you Dog, | doa'c fa / Gr ih I. have. go Money hid you Villain you, 
[ Aſide} *$death he difracts me, 
Robin, Why what ivc-to me whether you have or have not. 
Gold, What aro you Koegt: le. beat your fooliſh reaſonsout of your Head, 
-- once more, begon; 
Robiw, Well, 1 ga. + ; 
- Gold. Stay, bave you taken vrking with you # in 
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Gold. Shew me your hands. 


* » LRebin. There; '* 1} 


Gold. The gther—. Both:together.—.Stay haye you put nothing here?" He 
feels in bis Coat Pay — G 
Robin. What a Devil ſhould I put there ? 


= 


: = Gold. Let me ſee here. \ | All this while Graping Robin | | 


Robin, Such a Man as. you deſerves to,be Rob'd, 

Gold. What ſay you # 

Robin, 1 ſay 1 think Lot grope me all oyer; 

Golds So 1 will Sirt "T7 

Robin. A Plague on all coyetouſneſs,- and coyetous Men, 

Gold, What's that ? | | 

Robin. 1 fay, a Plague upon albcovetouſneſs, and covetous Men. 

Gold, Of whom do you ſpeak Sirrah ? . 

Robin, Of covetous Men, 4 

Gold. What are thoſe covetous Men 7 

Robin. Rogues, Villains, Dogs, Caterpillers, Horſe-Leeches, Vipers, Thieyes;; 
Robbers, Sons of Whores, | 

| Gold, How now you Raſcal. ' | 

Robia, Why do you trouble your ſelf Sir, you are none of thoſe ; may not I 
curſe coyetous Rognes ? 

Gold. Sirrab, to whom did you ſpeak thus ? tell me. 

Robiw, 1 ſpoke it — | ſpoke ir—to that Rogye Dives in the Pinre there. 

_ _ I ſpeak to. your fools Head there, Sirrah take that, do you feel: 

, me Rogue f {7 hal AN . 

Robin, Ayy/Pox 09 you, againſt my will _ 
Gold; Again Sirrah, out of my doors, 1 fay, you infolent. Villaio. ; : , 
Robin. Mewfeon him, he has broken my Bones. * ; | Ex. Robin. | 

. Gold. Oh the pains, the j-aloulies, and fears a Man muſt faffer that has great 
one of Money to guard ; I cannot find one place ſafe enough about the Houſe 3, 
and Teiiaks Thieves can never Rape. Let me ſee ” particular. 
Imprimis, a Thoufaad Pound, for which I-have-Parns worth ewo, - above fifty 
per Cem. Trem. in the. City Five thouſand Pound, for which I have ten per Cent. 
and the beſt Securityin Ef#gland. EIS - 

dof . [ Enter Theodove and Theodora. | 
in 4] of Land from young Gay Sparks 500s /. OG butthat dear: 
Sum of Six thouſand Broad-pieces in my Garden, that tranſports me. | He ſees: 
his Son and Daughter.) *Sdeath that I ſhould read this Note loud, I have-betrayed 
my ſelf, they have over-heard nfe; and 1 am rain'd ; wonld they were bath; 
>”: : Welk, what's the matter with you, have you bcen lonS# there ?: 
This. No Sir, but now come; 
Gold. What do ye ſtand liſtening ? | 
'Thes, Not we, Laſſure ye. 
Gold. Come come ye. did :-if they over-heard mr, 1 ſhall hang my (elf —— 
Theedora. Not we, 1 More you Sir. | 
Gold. | was ſaying to my-{el, how happy honld 1 be if I had but Six thou- 
ſand” Pound in the World. | Theos. 
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Thee. You need not wiſh that, C_ wy - 
Geld. "Tis falſe, *is falle, Oh would ta Heaven I had ! Oh how happy ſhould "+ 
I be, I ſhonld never complain then, that the times are-bard, not 1, | 
Theodors. This is all but Raillery Sir, * .. 
Theodore. You have more than five times as much. 
Gold, *Sdeath, what ſays he? O thou Vil/ain, thou Viper thou, have I bred 
thee up to any me? Are my Childrea become my rranes Enemies ? 
; Thee. Are thoſe your enemies that ſay you are rich ? » 

Gold. Oh ir is the vileſt injury you can do me, ach diſcourſes as theſe will 
make my Throat be cut, Thieves will believe | am all made up of Gold; your 
extravagant expences too, will make *em think ſo. 

Theo. | know none I am guilty, of, unleſs keeping my ſelf clean be fo. 

_ Gold. Oh your Perriwigs, your Ribbands, your Laces, you are as much a Spark 
as any of thoſe that go fine, keep Whores, and pay no Debts, about the Town; 
and if the truth were known, you, and your Siſtery here, mult Rob meto doit. , 

Theo. He will have good luck that Robs you : afde.] 
You know my Siſter ventures ſome at Sea, (that was left her by an ) 
and (for me) 1 am ſometimes lucky at Play, and I eat and drink, and keep my- 
ſelf bandſomly dreſt with it, © , | 

Gold. Handſomly, fooliſhly; to what end are theſe multitudes of Ribbands; 
this- Flaxen Mop of Whores Hair, and this Flanders Lace upon the Shirt; 1 
warrant this Habit coſt Thirty Ponnd : Now if you do win Money, put it to 
other nſes, (you fooliſh young ) 30 1. comesto 36 z. a year, according + 
to Statutable uſe ; but'thqu mighteſt makÞ+ 20 /. a year: on't if thou hadſt any 
Brains, and (with ſuch uſeupon uſe) what would 3b /, come to in ſeven years ! 

Theodora. But Sir; my Brother and I came to talk with you of other buſineſs, 

Gold. Well, and I have to fay to you, of other buſineſs, + 

Theo. *Tis concerning Marriage, Sir, ' 5 

Gold. And I intended to ſpeak to you, concerning Marriage. 

Theodera. Ah Father ! | # 

Gold, Ah Father ! what's that for ? what ? what ? you would be at italready 

"would you * ſoft and fair OED. Kr | 

- Thee. No Sir, my Siſter it afraid that youropinion of Marriage will not agree 
with ours. | > | 

Gold. Fear not, you ſhall have no cauſe of complaint, I ſhall do well for you 
both ; and (firſt of all) have you Theodore, ſeen one Iſabells, that lies neat Qþis 

lace ? 

F Theo. O yes Sir, ſeveral times, in her Balcony. 

Gold. And you ? 

Theedora. | have heard of her, Sir. 

Gold. Well Son, and how do you find that Lady ? 

Theo. She's admirably handſom, I have never lecn her equal, 

Gold, Her Face, ha ? "2 

Theo. Beyond what e're a Lover fancied of his Miſtre 

Gold. Her ſhape, is it not well ? : , 

Theo. Not only faulclels, but excellent to a miracle. 
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Gold, Her meen, ha—— 

Theo, Gracetul, and admirable, 

Gold, Her ayer, and her manner 

Theo, The molt charming in the World ; her ayer full of modeſty and 
wit, her oeriags ſo Wuring and gentle, I have never ſeen the like, 

Gold. Oh not this Lady make a pleaſant Bed- fellow ? 4 

Theo, T _ happineſs beyond all expreſſion, ſuch as *twere not ſafe to 
think on'e, 

Gold. But there is one point to be conſider'd, her Portion: 

Theo,” Oh Sir, that ( with {6 fine a Lady) is not conſiderable, not to be 
metitioned. 

Theodora, Belides Sir, I have heard ſhe has a tolerable Fortune. 

Theo, Never think of that. 

Gold, Well, | am glad we agree ſo well in our opinions of this Lady z for | 
(by theſe charming qualities) 04,500" "2 oy that I am reſolved focth- 6 
with to Marry her. 

Theo; Oh Heaven ! 

Gold. What ſay you ? 

Theo, Are you tefolved fay you—— 

Gold, Yes, to marry Habells. 

Theo. Who you ? you ? 

Gold. Yes 1,1, I, why, what do you make of me, young Cox-comb ? 


[ Haſtily ] 


Theo. 'Sdeath this has ſtruck me to the Heart. [ Ex. Theo. 
Gold. Who' cares, go get ſome Aqua- Vit#, I ho Prodigal Aſs. 
will hang himfelr at the news of a young Mother-in- —— This Da 


is thar which | reſolve for my ſelf : now for him, 1 have provided 2 grave Ma- — 
tren of about'5o, with a great deal of Money ; and you, I intend to Marry to- 
Timothy Squeeze, the rich Scriveners Son, a very thrifty young Man, 
Theodera, Heaven, what do I hear ! 
Gold, He's a very Jetty young Man, and knows how to make 60 per Cours 
of his Money. 
Theodora. Sir, if 00 pleaſe, 1 will not Marry. 
© Gold. Matam, i you you ſhall Marry, y 
Th »dowa Pay pardon me Sir. 
Gold. Pray pardon me Madam. 
Theoders. You may command me in any thing, but this, 
' Gold, 1 will.command you in this, and to night too, 
Theodore. To night, that ſhall not be. * 
Geld. That ſhall be. -: 
Theadora, No Sit, 
Gold. Yes Sir, 
Theodora; Vie kill my ſelf, before I Marry him: 
Gold. You ſhall not kill your ſelf, and you ſhall Marry him. but did ercr 
Father endure ſuch infolence from a Daughter ? 
Thendora, Was ever Dog Þ@s ſo 2-7 uſed armada Father ? 
Gold, All the World wil 
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Theedars. No Man of ſenſe will. . 
Gold. H Reflameer, nil be oy "TEN 

Id. Here comes Bellamoxy, will you be judge? 
Theodora. With all heart, 4 ck 
ts, This is lucky gx due? . ; = [Af] 
. Look Bellamour, my Daughter diſputes with me, whi 
"think has reaſos, the or | ? L 8 ul "y WIR 
Bell, Oh Sir, you without queſtion, pf 


Gold. Do you know what we were talking of ? 40 0? 
| Bell. No Sir, but you cannot be in the wrong, why 
- | Gold. Look you, you are to be Judge, I would Marry her to Timothy Squeeze, 


the rich Scriveners $Soa this night z aad the Baggige deſpiſes him, 

Bell, And am I to be Judge ? 

Gold, Ay of this. 

Bell. Oh Heaven 

by Gold, What fay you ? 
_ Bl. 1 am of your opiaion Sir,” in the main, but your Danghter is not; wholly 
10 the wrong. ! = 

Gold, Why, why is Mr. Timothy's Perſon, or Fortune, to be rejeted ? where ©; 
can ſhe have a better ? " | 

Bell. That's true Sir, but ſhe may fay, 'tis too raſh to reſolve to do it foſudden- 
ly z and: that ſhe ought to have ſome time to accommodate her inclinations to » 

i, - | 

Gold, Time, come I muſt take occaſion by the fore-lock ; his Father (that 

is very rich, but of mean Extrattion ) will ( for the ſake'of good Alliance) 
. ct his Son Marry hec without a Portion, F 

Bell, Nay then, [ muſt ſay no more, that is a convincing reaſon, ſhe muſt ſub. 
mit to that, 

Theodor What means Bellamour ? [ Afde.] | 

. Geld, | know not what 'tis to her, I am (ure *tis the moſt conſiderable reaſon 
in the World to me. z "4 

Bell, Without doubt Sir,-no Man can contradi& that, but” your Daughter may | - 
anſwer you, that Marriage is the nioſt ſolemn thing in the World, and that * 
which muſt make her always either happy, or miſerable. 

Gold. Without Portion ! mark that | 

- B-ll. You have reaſon Sir, that: decides - all. But Sir, People will tell you, \ 
that the inclination of your Daighter, ought to be a little regarded ; 'and that 
forcing affections has often ruined the beſt of Families. 

Gold. What without Portion ? ; : oy: 

Bell. Nay, there Tan be no reply to that : *cis true, there are a great many 
Fathers that prize the ſatisfation of their Daughters, andgrould ngeer Sacrihce 
them to intereſt, but would conſult their affections. wil <4 

Gold, But again-I ſay, without Portion. 

Pell * [is truc, without Portion is an auſwer to eyery thing ; and who can res 
ſiſt ſach reaſon as yours. 


Gold. [To bimſetf} O heayen I hear the Dog bark, 1 am fo aſtaid of this _ 
: : 8 Y, 


mg 
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Garden : ſtay here, _=_ Goldingham | 

Bel, '1f EEE inthe wrong, to talk tho ich hm 

| : him M | raine our de and you will 

7 herd he commands. ? 
e, to nighr. 

make him conſent to ir. 


has Kindred, that will give bim their advice for nothing, 

you believe in Doctors ? Do you think they know moce than 

— you Madam, counterfeit what Diſtemper you pleaſc. 
to tell you trom whence it comes, 


' [ Emter 'G bang 

Gold. Heaven be praiſed, all's well, there wa$ no body. 

Bel. Beſides Madam, our laſt recourſe ſhall be to Uſcorer our ſelves, and our 
affections, and if you can be conſtant, as I doubt not —— [ Go/dingbemn us ſcent 
x4 them. ] Madam (as | was fayi yig ) a Daughter ought.not £o diſpute her Fa- 

ers will, or once think whether Abelikes the Man or no, whom he chuſes for her ;, 
eſpecially wherethat iavincidle reaſon, of, withous Portion, offers its ſelf. 

[ Theodora fling from bir baflily, and goes out. | 


, that I make ſo bold with mg Daughter. 
ty you have done exceeding we 

Bel, Sir, | will never failto urge ber with” nn and eſpecially, that Us 
denjable one, of without Portion, 
Gold, "Tis v well. . : 
= V'y Sir, there's _ (in this World) ſo — as Money, not Ho- 

>, Vertue, Wiſdom, Religion, Loyalty— 

Got, ©Qh . there an Oracle ! Bellontr, [ could hug thee for this, thou 
me lome little account of this days 


date T5 Has Sarah the ne Orange Weed redeem 'd her Thumb Riog, chat 1 lenc 


then, it 0 endeidacks Gs rs 
cfies ola Lago md dt ee rn ung (which 1 believe he ſtole Yor 
the Oyſter. Woman her Red Petticoac- with: Silver Lace on*c ? 'Or has = 
redeem®d his Rm Cat haſt bev Money at Play) taker oother Wat 
Countty Genclewoman (, at Play ) raken-qnt 
or which ſhe's feign to make excuſes to her Hlband, bow; mm ? 
Bel, None of theſe. Fes and der Sy" 
Gold, Has the Wherftove Whore redeem? dlantoplicee, *d 
Perricoat, with Gold and Silver Lace 2 (B41 
Bell, No poor foul, ſhe has had illl tradiog of late. T | IF 
C 7,984 
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Gald. There is a Bands Silver Aqua- Vize Battle, a Midwile\ahackny 4 
Mantle, with old faſhion'd Gold 1,ace4'a Herald Painter's Hearſe-Cluth, 
Velvet Pall, belides ( let _me (fee) pry pn oe I" 
Maſters in the Country ; there is too, a Porters and @& Water Ver- 
the Fidler*s Violio, the Hackny Trumpeter's Brefs Trumpet, the Barber's in- 


rm ge Caſe, with Silver 2 Phe tome Prue gh w7 rey 'd 
to day 


Bell. None of *%em Sir. 

Go!4, They are forfeited, to Hell with _ b infor ea = 
been a bappy week Rellawonr : two-young 
week : they are the ſweeteſt People to PLN with, _ ſeldom arp eo 
—_ and : never fall WA "em, = peethec g9 ito my Die and adviſe 

'- Ir” 
Bel. - a Sir, c; 
etter then you think. a Mfede. 

Gald, How happy am l in this Servant ! well, (i this Trade holds ), 1 Dal 

tumble ina Money ; _ next tO'that, "> 


The greateſt > en AP of life, 
Ir in cold! ages age 5 wer young Gee 


. 


ACT IL SCE NÞ I: ; 


Enter Squeeze, Timnhy, Ree 


Sque. F S Mr. Goldingham at home ? 

J Roger, He is a the Garden, ( mee be always ig) Plc tell bim yon 
are bere, 3 x Rager.] 
-  \Sque. Come Timothy, Cheer up, has't nor thou forgot to pytant 

to comb thy Head, and get thy Skir ponder 

Tim No no, | have my beſt —wrh. me Co juſt as 1Laſed to £9 to-Chorelr; 
but de' hear Sir, & ſhall be aſbam*d when Theodora conn, of hs rub far (pa wy 
conicience and ſort) 1 ſhalt never learn how to'Suitour a Women 

" Sade, Take my directions, and 1 warrant 

Tim. How did yoo go ro Woric to Suiter my Mother? | I, rl” 

. Why, Vie re!l thee,” when'l _ 

- iy inthen) | could woe a young 4 ne bag with hate | 
the Spruceſt Gallant en ' em all: 1. - 

Tim, | long t6 hear, before Mrs. A _ as bt as Bs 
| Whip.look yop;:uppole k wert thy :Mo then e 
——_ Dee ce REELS ILY Aldermans Daughter, (though ſhe whs 


but a Button-makers Davghrer) atld 12s well” bred-roo 3.4 \am-dure it ye 
at 
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Father Ten Shillings a montH for her {earning to Dance, and ſhe play*d moſt 
violently upon the Cittern too, But ſtand till, thus f dens. FHe Salwes, and 
Kiſſer Timatby. ) Then forſooth your Servanit, faid 1, won't you pleaſe to fit 
down 1 ins a Chair, and plcale you, ("He ſers # Chair for Timothy, «nd fir 
# by bim, 
- wi | vow thls is very well, de* conceive me ? 
Theft thus I went on ; pray give me feave to kiſs your Hand. [He 


$57 R 


Sque, 1 eſt and-vow,” I have a yy great affetion for you; ; the ye 
thoughts of you has oftcy broke my ſleep ;_ and made me fetch many a Ch, . » 
Tins, 


ha, very welt 1 yow. 
Sque, For 1 arm ag honeſt Man,) and I canrot but 
love you, and 1 — 7 
Tim. ? Tis your goodneſs more 
wes Good lack. to (eb the {Roadie very ante protet. 
Ts Ry Gimini, 'why did ſhe 
M1 but to go 60, ſaid T,"1 ah Hitne'th ef you tan Ihre ſich a bne 
( and | was then as pretty a young Fellow as any in the Ciry ) and if 
od. on Fg I, 1 ſhall be very well content to make you m . 
Tim. Ay bat Mrs. 1heogora, they. ſay, why 6? pros re br 
Sque...? Tis go matter, .be thou bold, and. ſhe'l not deny t 
W... ay 1 will now om bid me, , thought [venture ny life tort; de? ander. 
> 


"aa x; and kif ber, ſhe*l not'deny thee, for thou a: 
a very pre w 


ay x Robe op, ler me ſee, forn thee aboat, 
mage too, weil thou take li ike we, 1 was jult ſuch another when 1 yas 
young. "4 


[ Enter Goldingbam and Bellamour. ] 


you e welcome, | Jo > 
| ou 08 apo Bir. WY 33] Iilad - - 


Gold. Atid you "Me Timithy.” + = |; | 

Tim: Thank you good Sir, (as my 6 Shs ſaid before me.) URLs 

Sque. This is the young Man I bring te your Datzhter, 

Tim; Ay Sir, 1 make boly ig. came a ,woing to Mrs. Theodyrs, 4 conceive 


me, if your 3 
Gold, With all my heart, . ; . 
.. #el.,An ore a ea Riva have {71 hould ſooner be 
eons of ; Co bats ad-ſinper, of 4 | 4fide. ] 
Bellewour, £0 call my. DO! deer. | 
5d i ; Sorin" - muſt ſhe be baited by this Baddog. 
erogether, wel by diet 


for a Eu fo Wine Wig, 
play the _ ſo, and par 
Brim 


de 
a Pint of Sack for you, but — Views 
dead Dogs, Mens Bones, Mofoſtes, 
wy ſyick 1050 zbeir \Wige— but Ile end 
1 C 4 [ Exree 


for a Cop Do ffod Ak 
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[Enter Bellamogr and Theodors.] 
-H . all my heart, 
. There's the {weet youth, he has provided for 
Tim. Now Father ſtand! me. ny hy 
Gold, This Daughter, is the pretty young Man 1 told you of. 


Theedors, He looks more like a Corn-Cutter than a Lover. [Aſide] 
Sque. Your Servant young Gentlewotnan, He Salutes ber. | 


Tim. Your Servant (orſooth, I make*bold to Salute you, de* ſee: I vow 'tis 
the ſweeteſt Kils that eyer I had in all my life,; you kiſs very well Mts. Theedors, 
pray let me have another, | 

Th:odors. Hold Sir, not too faſt. 

Tim, Why look you Father, did I not tell you how *twould be ? 
. Sque. You were a little too forward So 

G»14, Come let's Teave the young Peo 7] do beſt rogether. 

Sque, Ay | warrant you, they ha e alone. | 

Gold, D*y* hear Theoders ; be civil to him Bellomonr ! | 

[ Ex. Goldingbom, 5 qutez;e, and Bellamour.] 
Tim. So now we are alone Mrs, Thea, 1 call you Thes for ſhortnels, de? ſee ? 
W.11 you pleaſe to fit down? | | 


. Ple try now.if 1 can qut-do my Father. : [ 4ſcde.) 
Theodora. To wait upon you I will Sir. ' 
What a ridiculous Lover have 1? , (fe } 
Tim. Come Mrs. Thea, I profeſs my Legs are very weary, I have been all this 


merning, dunning for Money, at this end of the Town; and 4 promiſe = l 
mird my buſineſs as-well as e're,a Mag in this at wears a Head, 
but (adeus take *crp_) they do fob me off with ProteCtions 

Throdgra. They do il}, to diſappoint fo fine a Perſon. 

*Tim. Ah forſooth, you are pleaſed to fay ſo, byt come (now I 
Pray where's your Maid ? 

Theodora. Why do you ak ? « 

Tim. If you plcaſe to ſend hero ſome Tavern, where you kave Credit, [de 
Take to!d to ſend for a Pint of Sack for [ yOu, (there Tout-do my Father a whole 
half Pint. ) X 

Theodorz. Oh adinirate breeding. F Afide. ] 

By no means I-don't love it, T aſſure you, | 

Tim, ThenPle fend for a Bottle of- White Wine ; I have Sugar in my Pocket, * 
the Rogues at Taverns make us-pay Three pence a Paper for it, | 

Theodora. A thrifty.conkderati Idrink no Wine, " 

Tim. Nay peuh Mrs, Thea, you Wy is now to ſave me Charges, de ſee, but 
alafs Þ care no more for Money than de! the'dirt under my foot, d* you 
underſtand me? If I had-you at the Poper- Head, 1'de give you half a peck of 
Oylters, I have as good Credit there ase*re ah; Alderman's Jos of %m. all, no 
ide ; but faith [' will ſend for-White- wibe now, you” Half nor'lay mt nay. , 
© Shroders. Oh inwgllerable ? 1 will Fave none ſent for, © W200 


| LACS 1. | | ”y 6 ae JF: 
James, Sir, your Father bids we' tf She lene for th Chatdlind; to Tome 
y< ung B:ades, whom he isto take up Moneyfor, TOTO 4 © Tim, 


think on't) 


> Ww ++ 
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F5, 
Hs *Tis very well. Come Mrs, Thes. pray be not angry, but let us to our 


Theodors Have you any with me ? 

Tim. Yes that I have, and very earneſt buſineſs too, 1'le tell you that. 

Theodors. What is it ? 

Tim. Look you Mrs. Thea, pauce verbs, the ſhort and the long ow is, I have- 
had a very great affetion for you, any time theſe two mouths, ever fince 1 law 
you at Copent-Garden Church, de? conceive me ? | 

Theedors: Oh wonderful ! | 'Y 

Tin. As | am an honeſt Man, you have ſtuck as cloſe tory Heatt* (all the- 
time) as a Bur (de” underſtand me; nay 1 bave fearce ſlept a quiet night, all. 
that time, for dreaming on you. | | 
Theadora. "Tis impoſlible, | 
Tim. Nay feck now 'tis true, whereupon my Father ſeeing me in'this condi 
tion, adviſed'me to come to you for cure, de* hear me ? : 
Throders, Oh Sir, doubt not but you may command me. 
Tim. No forſooth pardon me, 1 ſhall intreat you. 
Theodars. To do what ? | 
Tim. Feck onlyto love me a little, that's all. 

Theedors. No more but that ! how can I chuſe ? 

Tim. Ay but will you have me for a Husband, de? Tee 7 that's the buſidets 
come abont : if you-will, 1- ſhall for my part, be very glad to make you try Bed 
Fellow, as the ſaying is, 

Theodre. Oh Sir, you deſerve oneof a greater Beauty and Fortune than T am. 

Tim. Pſhaw what's matter for that, *cis all one as long as my Father bid me 
ask you Mcs: Thea,  de' conceive me ? * | 

Thecdera. Sure this Holiday Fool, has. never been bred to any thing-but 
throwing at Cocks, or demoliſhing evil Houſts oa Shrove-Tueſdry ; or tray be, he 
has rid on a Pageant for a Neptwye, or a Sea-God, or: perhaps waited art my. 
Lord Mayor's Table upon a Feaſt- day. [ Aſides } 

Tim, What ſay you to the propoſition, ha ? ; 
| Enter Robin,”) 

Robin, Did you ſee your Br Madzm ? 
Theodor s, He's gone gur. 
Tim. A devs take this Fellow for interriipting us. 


= 
" 


Gold: @ 
Wit GY beodars. 
Chrges Heark: 1-am calPd, farewell. *. | ' PEx. Theodore, 
- Tim.*Nay and [Heave you, the King ſhall know it, | MET 


| Enter at the other Door Mrs. Cheatly.J" 
Ch:rt, Olr dear Robin, art then here? 
Kobin, Mcy, Chearly, what makes you lrere for Heavens ſake > - | 
Chrat. Thatwbich nakes m- go every wherc ; | love to be ſerviceable to the 
Kation, 'in my "I0PYs | bring People together, $24 make work for the Patfons, 
and the Midwives. But-where's Mr. am. PO 40 
Kobin. What bulineſscan you have with hith * of all mankind. 


- 


Cheat, 
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—_— That non T hope to IL by ; + nm | have n no Rents, 1 
mult maintain me ; not $0 loc 
Kobia we you not wo gethy ic er «5 wah 5.1 hey P Vis our. 


Cheat. You don't know ſome thines $ within er tha 
touch very nearly. S my pow + that may 


Robin. Why thou may'ſt ſages hops £6. get by thy Tradp i a Town thies 


years beſieged, atig almolt fam 
Cheas: 1 Y you, | have a way of tickling of” erm T4 Tipe gut” 
im.by d 


of their ſenſes; vg | mult work upo 

Kokin. Why he would nat give a billing to fore f thy foul; | nor ei Pence 
for his own ; I-have heard him wiſh that that word Give; were bloite out. of 
the Engliſh Tongue : you'l Ter t him _ ne if you but propound | to him. 
"Slike here he comes, | mult 2 [Ex Kobow.] 


"Cheatly. Ah dear Sir, TR Ent dinghem ro day, good lack ! If 1 bad not 
been in yoor Houle, I proteſt x" have known you. 
Gold, | look well, alas, alas ! 


Cheat, 1 never ſaw any Creature ſo hang d 1 in my life, ture you drink veglibg 


but Viper Wine. 2 
Nay you. wheadie; . +, 

Cheat, Uponmy life, you amaze me. you look fo delicacy, foffelb. aha gay. 

Gold. Nay but do 1 ? hah, 

Cheat, Sir, you were never ſo young in your life, 1 have ſeen Men of five "_ 
twenty in whigeerix' s,' have leſs youth about-thern. ” 

Gold. But ( fq= ail rhat)) Famabore Six and filty, | 

Cheat, Six. a9d fifty.! alais thats.notbing, zhat's the ſeaſon of a perſeft Man, 
yop are now. [in the fipwer of your Age —+— it was the time when the Patriarchs 
you know beganto get Childrea. 

Gold. That's frue, but if 1 wete Twealp year# younger, 'twould do me 6 
hure. . 

Cheat. You jeſt Sir, you need 06, youeh, Pie bed my life you will live fill you 
are a Hundred years old. «7 

Gold. No no, but do you think fo really 
 ' Cheat. Moſt certainly Sir, you gore all che marks of. Joag tife ; FT. me fee, 
hold a little : Oh what a ſi iga of life there is upon your Forchead 1 I am fare 
you'l have four Wives more, 

Gold, —-=1 care not how man Wines, [ have, I love to _ary ny 


But have you ſuch skill in theſe things d; * | 
Cheat. Ay as much as e*ce an Almanack-maker, or Cunting-man of 'em all; 
Ict me ſee your Hand, Heaven what a Lige of Life is here. 
Gold. How, let me lee, [ He [das 8 pellaeley. ' 
Lbeot. Do you votee how far that Line goes? 17 oag oil 
Gold. Yes, but what does that impast 


Cheat. A hundred gid.1 fay ? if you ep Bo) 'Y live to Sinſtors, Vie bycoatent t 
be.H8ng'd, when Fam ſoold my (c!:; 


Gold, 
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fed. *Tirimpoſlible, '--. * 
'' Cheer, "You will live to-buny ali-yoar Children, Grand- .children;Greatgrand- 
| 299 Poſterity, to the: fitth and Gx2h Generation, 
Gold, The more 1 bury, the better ; what care I for dex we I would be my 
ſelf the laſt man of my Family. 


Che Yes fie, wFEpagg ficſt, 


Match-making, that 1 have: there ap-n0-Om Io oppoſite, that I'can- 
not bring together: (if I had liv*d io that time) 1 would have been hang'd if-F 
had not married the Pope to Queen Elizaberh, 

Gol4, But I would not have had that done, that might have {poilld theReſor- 
mation - but 'teM me 7? ————— : i: a0; 

Cheat, Why Sir? I acquainted the Mother with vour propolition, and brought 
1/ahslls 26 the window, (as you appoi a where ſhe ſucvey'd your ne peri your. 
age, your youth, I mean your meen and all-your mogions. 

And how likd the, ha? 

Cheat, She likes your perſon infinitely, and her Mother, and ſhe entertained 
the propoſal with a great deal of joy ; and ered aaryas yoyerctic melt Revc- 
rend&charming old young Gentleman inall Cavenr-Garden. 

Gald. 'Tis her goodnels, but in troth that was alittle too much : but have you 
ſpoke with her Mother about Portion ? 

Cheat, Oh ſhe*l be a vaſt Fortune, ſhe will be worth ahove two thouſand Ponnd 
a year to you (olbeuge ny) Ich, if © you mighe make as much 
moreof;zt ſhe would conſent. 

Gold, Aud (if 1 can make {o much more of her) lam ſureÞlLmake her conſent, 

or PII trangle her, { Ade. | 
But how will ſhe de worth ſo much beſides? 

Chegt. Why firſt, ſhe has the moſt thriity Stomach of a0p-Woman in Enrope; ſhe 
loveanething Salads, Milk, Cheeſe, Butzerzand Apples, Dor cioes ſhe ever de. 
{ire ſweet meats above Almonds and Railins, you need not keep a Tablg farniſhed 
with'warietics ac deb far.her ; Wine'ſhe drinks none; this will be worth 
a thovſagd' Pound a year; then ſhe hates all finery, Lace ſhe detelts out os ha- 
tred to the French, 

Gold. She does wel, it veas 2 mo IT and hethas iſt ingented:, is 
damn*'d;/:- 

Chet, She hates rich Cabjoets, Pi furniſhed Cloſets, and coſtly-Far- 
-niture 'eroeathly, this (with! ber ownithrils i0-Habits) will mount to above {ix + 
thoutand, Predyy thea ihe has baxcible-averſion for Gaming, then. Flays ſhe 


deteſts. ' 

Gold, This is 1 ae-each minnte in love with her. 

Cheat,” Phen never: gives-a faihing t0 4 500 <6. one wo 
ftarving. 


Gold, How admirably. ſhall e_agreeyſaelhgee the Poor: nnd as ſhe 


can do. 


Cheat; 
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Cheat, Then ſhe abomicates Singing- Maſters, French. Maſters Dandiag- Maſters 
'Harpſical-Maſters, above meaſure; now -to ſum up all thele things they will 
_ to 24501, a year, for her-life,there's four hundred and kiry Pound above 

our ſan, ys | | | | 
5 G2, Mrs. Cheatly, theſe things are very good, but they are not real Goods, 
I would have ſomething that I might give an Acquittance for, and ſay, 1 ſay Re- 
ceived per me Humpbry Goldingham, | 

Chear, Are riotrall theſe excellent qualities real Goods ? and I aſſure you, you 
may receivethem whenyoupleaſe,” 

Gold. Theſe are net Goods and'Chattels Mrs, Chearly; 1 muſt touch ſome- 
«thing. de. 4 
Cheat. Touch ! why, you ſhall touch her, and touch her all over, and as much 
-as you pleaſe, there's a delicate creature to touch, there's a touch for you, 

Gold. Ay, but I muſt touch money; there's a delicate thing to touch, there's 
CE Crean Gibh ay tare's-ened Zifees io the Mech, 

Cheat. Money you aye too, ye a Eſtate in 
which I have heard them ſpeak of 

Gold, That muſt be ſeen: But there's one difficulty mote; ſhe is young, and [ 
fear will not be brought to love an old man. 1 
- Cheat, Cods me, | had like to have forgot that quality of hers, ſhe hasthe moſt 
unconquerable averſion, in the world, for all young men; ſhe was tohave been 
Married Cother day, and broke off the match, becauſe ſhe found the man was 
not above lifty. ' 

Gol4, It cannot —_— eli Be fips/the 2 ik 

Cheat. Upon my is true, the young men is age arenothin 
but brisk, airy, conceited, gay, prod ignorant, f ſinging, "dancing, mi 
io huge Peciwigs, not fit for wi | "" 

Gold. It is impoſſible, 

Cheat, If you did but Tee her Seals, and the few Piltures ſhe has, not of Adexs, 


Paris, Apollo, Narciſſae, or any young Figures, but of Saturn, King Priam, Anchi- 
ſor Neſtor, p Fara js dry tom of the old Parriarchs, Ts oft times, and 
Parre, 


Geld. This is incomparable indeed, if 1 were a woman | ſhould never 
endure young Fellows; for my part 1 wonder what they can ſee in them, to love 
*ert fo. 


Cheat. Ay, I' wonder what pleaſure they cat take in **m.' Oh your fine old 
man for my money he's the civileſt, gun Bed-fellow; worth a thouſand of 
the young Fops, that are ever uponthe ſpur, like a Citizen on a k 
Gold. *Tis your goodneſs : Bat canſt'thon not bring this T/abril; 0 Supper, to 
night, to my houſe? 1 am to give Mr. and his Son a Sv ; who ſhall 
marry my Daughter immediately, and (if you can bring this ) I would kill 
two Birds with one ſtone, as that excelent thrifty Proverb ſays. 
Chear, Ne're doubt it Sir, Vil bring hec after Dinnerto ſec your Daughter, 
and they may take the air in, your Coach together, and ſo come back to Supper. 
G-/d. Prechee go about itiaſtanatly. © »/ il | | 
Cheer, But Sir . 


Gald. ' 
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Dan Nay. prethee Mrs, Cheatly go about it, make go delays, prethee go 
Cheat, Oae word more, 
Gold. No more for Heaven ſake, go now. 
| Cbeat. 1 muſt ſpeak to-you, .- 
Gold. By no means, go jt now about it, now, go quickly. (He thrufts ber on 
| towards the door.) 
Zn, Well, chere-is nothing to be done with.this old Fellow now. [Ex, 
atty. 
Gold. This Cheatly is a rare Woman, but L was plaguily afcaid ſhe would 
| have asked to borrow Money of me, after ſhe had done hec Story, *Sdeath 
| what do 1 hear ! the Garden door. opens, ſhe's gone in there ; 1 atuſt watch 
| her, and my dear-dear Money. ' --- [ Exit. ] 
Enter Bellamour and Theodors, 2s Gold, is going out. ] 
Th:odors. £ makes my Father in ſoch haſte ? 1 believe he is gone into the 
Garden ; where he goes a hundred times a day : But pray Bellamoxr, is your 
| Maa returned, you ſent into the North to enquire of your Father? -- 
| Bell, Madam | expett;him to night, But, my. deareſt Tbeodvra, ſince 1 have 
your heart, there's nothing elſe I have within my eye, or thought ! let us not 


: think of. buſineſs, but imploy this happy minute in talking of Love. 
, Theodora. Here's my Father, to your advice again, 
[ Emer Goldingbam. | 


Gold. $o all's ſafe in the Garden, 
Bel, Madam you muſt obey, and Marry him to night, your Father will cot 
, delay the making of you happy: | 
, » Theodors, To night, is too ludden Bellamonr. 

Bell, 'Tis never too ſoon to obey your Father Madam. 

Go!d, Admirably well aid, dear Belamovr, nzver was Man fo happy in a Ser- 
vant! Come into the next Room Daughter 3 I warrauc you, my Man and I will 
ſoon convince you. 
| Theroders. Let me bez you will defer it Sir, 

Gold. 1 will have it diſpatch'd to night, come along. 
, | [ Exennt omnes.] 
[ Rant, Hz ud, Lettice, and Joyce at Chatolins.] 
R ant. That Tb-odore ſhould be ſuch a Villain, to diſappoint vs. | 
3 Hazard. 1 wonder he ſhould have no more care of his own Soul, than to break 
his word with honeſt Fellows. m_ 

Lentice. | believe he knows of my being here; and has not the face to ſee me 
(after ſome incorſtaney, I bave taken him in lately.) 15 

Foxce. That ſhe ſhonld pretend to an intereſt in him, Mr. Rane ! but if every 
botly that has enj9y'd her ſhould be conſtant to her, (2s ſhe calls-it) ſhe wou! 
have an Army ct Lovers, | | | 

Rent. God-a-meticy Mrs. Joyce, Ile drink thy health for that 4 bere Boy give 
4 . l _= 
me a Glas, {[ Boy gives @ little Glaſi.. | 

A pox on this Thimble, give me ſuch a Glaſs as your Naafawmdng Parſons drinks 
in, after labouring at a Conventiclez 33 _ King 7-bn's Cup at Lyn,.or Jobs 


Coimins 


20 THE MISER. 


Colvins at Genevz : That is fit for nothing bat to wear in a Mans Bandftring ( 23 
your Citizens do Rings.) , 
Roy. Here's one li fit you Sir. 
Rome. Fill it, and ſtrike it. . 
Lettice, Here bay op in a brimmer, Haterd have at ths 


Hazard. Yle do thee reaſon, dear an'rwere a Pulpir fall of 
I love ſuch honeſt Fellows, that let dri and wenching go hand i Servo 


-5 Peak why SIE a; OR ory EG 
part 

Hazard. Come Boy, my Glafs: 

Lettice. Boe where's the Fllers you promiſed us 

Rant, Here”s Captain Theodvwe. 


[ Enter Theodare.) 
They cannot be far off 
Theodore. How now Gentlemen, whatſo forward already ? Lad ſervant. 
R ant. You UC EITEINY we provide you Caper 
but — 


Lettice; You ſee ſee Mio hae] vette for Company ; to uv 
the Scandal of theſe Gentlemen. " mk 


Theodore, NO Scandal 1 hope/Mes. Zettice ! for Women of your Tribe (like 
Fanotichy ) are above Ordinances. 

Foyes, Mr, Theadere, you are 'v uokind of late, one can never ſee you : But 
you Ns 1 can venture to be rvin'd with my Alderman to ſee you z but not a word 
of 

Theodore. Fear it not, I am as much afraid of the Scandal as you are; 

Hazard. Come T beodere, thou wanteſt two or three Beer-Glaſſes ; Is it not 
better to drink, and be free with theſe glorious Harlots, thartocrouch toa fookiſh 
ſmpering Lady that*s honeſt ? 

R ant. Thou art like a dry-faot-Dog, that {out of a whole Herd of Deer ) 
fingles out one, whoſe Scent he only follows,and cires himſelf co catch that, when 
he might have ewenty in the mean time. 

Theodore, Gentlemen ! the Devil is much obliged.to you, you are his great 
Champions ; and defend Whoring with as good arguments as any of his con- 
troverſial Divines about the Town : But all chis will not make me think ill of an 
honeſt Woman, 

Hazard. I tell you there is not a Woman ia the World, that's hoaeſt at all 
times, and upon all occaſions, 

Theodore, What not thy Mother, or thy Siſter ? 

H:zard. No gad, if they were, I would diſown them, they had none of my 
Blood in %m, 

Rant. Theodore let me advife thee not to ſp2ak contemptibly of Sons of Packs, 
for (if thou doſt) Gad thou wilt raiſe a World of Enemies. 

. Theodore, le aſſure you, 1 have a better opinion of the Sex than what it 
Company and your leud Liyes, have given you. 

Hazard, Ay pox o'r, thou art not compo#mentis, thou art in love ; bue here's 
a couple of Remedies for that Diſeaſe ; which / if thou doſt not nip in the bud) 
will proye more dangerous than three Claps, Ram, 
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Rant. 1 nothing but ſome fumes of the Spleen, that make him baſe 
ot rd I (wich cheic Ladies aſſiſtance, and a, Bot- 
tle or two as gene 

Lettice. 1 am dares humble Servant, Ramon co Leen 


give him. 

Foyee, Nor will I be deficient in any thing ey ſore him 

a= En Nob Madam, he does not ask your Service, nor would ir do him 
—al 

Foyee. Goodlack, Mrs. Letrice > bounty of MevSqueeze 
the Serivener, and twenty or 1 ghee Gar Cutan © him) Club with 


Lettice, T ory oxi Creature? al eq no better 
Manners of your 


Rant, Hold, Ladies, here are the Fiddlers. © "=, "[ Blowfiſh of Fiddles. 
Let them reconcile your Come Ye 
[ Enter Fiddlers, Leh M:. Cheatly and Arg, Betty.] 
oo Come, Gentemen, you! al noche merry widget me be 


"Slnl Who is this thaw halt br 

Cheat. A pretty young Girl, which am mary oh 
mum _ II 

Rant ive me a mighty 0 
ſtrif's Heal  azard to you 3% | 9, H 


bn _ 


ES tl oy Hg, rs ne 


9. With Im _— Naan CHu3R 


hs or ” at yo you 


dence makes me aſham 

Theddare. Alas, poor 
" Cheat. If you will have an 
ſtir up theſe Girls more than 
. Hazard. Predhgo do, Cheatly 


j, concerned in it bod 
in it, as an y. 
«Jon, «24h Mr. k, The wy body, 


” a 


? ''Fa: la, Is. ** | 
ping, rl a lictle FG ſhal 
ar iddles / Oicgs, Gan do, 


5,0, 


$7 wall AS Wadanc 6 Lo LL 
A Laſs WAS deport 
Tis gt, nd Þ, 
Nauk come | | 
Shab till. gb avid ory, * ap 


And langeiſh for ever for want of @a Man? . - | 
guijſh fo 4 Fa 


- 
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At firſt woe {0d oy Alan in the 
Ay Colcur would = end in ney 

ly Breath w I ſhiver'd all Pres - 
F theophe was an ewe Era "Ala, It Was more ; 


| For Cer ſince I've fi y-91 and do what 1 can, 
7 fnd 1 mu Langu for want of a Man. 


When in Bed all the Night I weep on Pillow, 
7 while I wear the Willow ; 
Loo 4 F on the innecent Sheer, 

Where i rage 1 oftentimes made my Teeth meet : 
But all this wont ſerve, let me do what I can, 


jel 1.4 yt 


Now all my Colour | erted my Face 
ed tr ape © 2 be L 


But in my 
And languiſh mo longer for want of a Men. 


Fonts poi nave] - 1: 4-- 


Rant, Nay, ic vans ho 00g Slack thar how dolt like i it, Theodore ? 

Theodore.: Pox on't, there no Wit in't. 

Rant. Don' all your greazeſt Wis make Songs without any Wit at al in em, 
that take extreamly ? 

Hard. Come, Theodore, take out thy Woman. ; well bounce. theit-Bodits 


i a Dance. 
[ Enter Robin. | 
: _ Chi Ts Robin here? He Dances well, (with his Maſter's leave) he ſhall be 
' Parencr. 
—_ With. all my Heart; but what News, Robin ? 
Robin, Mr. Squez;: Scrivcner, Sir, will come to you, and bring ie Gea- 
teman that will lend the Money. 
Theodore. Cquects does nor know me. 
Robin. No, $ir, I eld him ie was a young Geneleman in whom he muft be 
Qrisfied, when he knew his Name. C 
Rant. Come, Theodore, I bar all Buſmefnow. 
Taeodore, Come, Gentlemen, Pl be as idle for a while as the beſt of you, 
ſtrike up. [759 Dance. 
{LA 
Tim, men, ye; 5 my Fa 
Rant. Pox of this RO be him on > the the Head. ve 
Hazard. Ho'd, Rant, who & your Father | 


WISg 


you 


o 
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Tim. Mr. Squeeze the Scrivener, * me 2 
[my Faber ks 
wn no fach za concenipabis porkon, 
dee, Pm 1] prom 
Rant. png eat make much of = vir, 
ignorance of your perſon 5 bad 3 row. gpm | 
by the Noiſe andRanting ml 7s oe Gal 
the No ou 
No ben the Men. ! 
Hazard. Now 2 you bran af £3, 
7 Crogy 
Hizard. If he pai LIAR one of or ocher, obey _ Cater-ders-ccey, and 
ſmooth - Ay as long a5 1 live. 
Lettice. Heaven ! if Mr. Squeeze finds me. BY I fhall be rvin'd forever... 
Theodore. Go all into other Ke, and Pil'come to ou ſudden'y I wilk 
but ſpeak one word with my Man. , : 
"E Come on, Ladies: Come, Sir, we muſt engage youll Four Farher 
be a Quart, I have Money enough, de” ſee ? 
Hazard. And ſhall have lictle de' ſce ? before we leave A 
: CE fe EN rb ed tad Ri. 
a_ Yes, Sir, you may have the y upon ſore few .Condirians ; and 
I (ſeeing youcould hates: yd ban. } 40'd him you TRIER 
_—_ upon any Condition. 
Ill read 'er-to > Tho hace i ering; fr car 
engage fome Rev -cfion of Lia 
"ni That's reaſonable. 
Theodore Oh damn'd Few ! 
R:bin. Have patience, Sir, you ſhall hear more: , Fem out the 
i,-will got.in year ==a. but; he will have 
a Pr of 201. for of 
Robin. tem, he vill have you take the greateſt, part of it in Goods. © 
ET or ind Re "E ie 
1 Razprs, Ve 
a7 COENS: RE the Lattrumerss wich 238A 


R_——  — — LOGY 
2 of ane2 
T7 No las, Ill 1, for Shall 
M N 
tle wy Fa ir Was ub Find aa y part, ny, 
Theodore. Now will you 
Cheat. Pray let's withdraw into more private. 
hays 7-1 Sir, your Servant, I dog care if T ſpend yi Pine wich-you ; and is. 
Theodere. Come, Robin, > her dy hop rourng i inn 
ore, So | mult, qokig Ig 
Item, Mr. Squeeze wit = 30. be Prong, for he but procure 
Theedare. What c Exactiqn's this, 
De Gi bane Man to Ieara to ſhav 
" Throdwe. 


He 


kf 


4-5 with _ mA 


Gauntlet, and 5 Swords z ke eater: thin 
Theodore, What In theſe ? My kata & hed. 


$0. of all this money -* vor money , I and wil 
thiovgh by all the G7” 7" fer SS Ls 


<4 <> and Goldingham,] 
Gold. But do you hid 
Sque. None at all, he ſays tis Father isfÞ wel known;that no man will queſtion 
him : _—__ he is ſo pretſed for money, that he?l ne whatever you can put 
upon him 
eld That*s very well, "Ow | 
$que. Beſides, hel go to the Egkuance-Offce, and enſure his own, Life and 


his Fathers Death, rut manages enfure any thing. | 
Gold, That's well ag 


\Theod:re, *Sdeath ” —F my Father? 1 am betray*d by ieogne 
. Sqe. Oh Sir, yout Set is the young Gentleman Mr. Goldingham that 
wants 


Gold. Oh, IT y Soo! | anar re in Y 
n *h w 
_ - "oor. OI a Portion then, a large ory 


his Daughter. 
q Theodte. You _ gid yo! betray "art il cur your throat you (me 


th | betray you! Heaven farbid it.” þ xt +0 ; 
_u a Oh you Villain, is je you that abandon your frle- to \ theſ oickePvaies 
Theodore. 1s it you Sir that are guilty of theſe abominable extortions? | 
_ Gold. Is ay: t mou Tpin your {elf by your debauchery? ad borgow | 
mi lag it you Sir theek to enrich iehyort ſelf by the Ruin 2m 
lending money apon ſuch ſhameful condi 
Gold, Dare you appear before me after this ? 
Theodore. Dare you appear beforethe world after this; , 
Geld. De ou no ame io y yu debaucted Vi ro end. 
_ what 1 ro wake away the, re rev 
ib nonrab como, 2 
re Do not you bluſh to difhoncttr'yout Nattie atid We th _ 
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cruel! exiftion; amd yummy uae « Uſerers, 


any hemliees, cud I = 


Ng nh RD 
OP -- poſture, I ag 
if 1 catage od out. a 


enquired for the money, 
Father, Cbict! l am an ne're 
yorfateryady 

Spec hope my friendinthenen: Rogm 
ES res NP into em oC 


Rdob:;s. Ds Sit, atd at miifortunes were rep ine 
While there are bandſom Women, v4 goed Wide 


I. _ i. —_—_— 


ACT WW. SCENE Il. 
Enter Theodore avd Bellamour. 


OO , I have at tength- broke Tooſe by forceffrom my Gotipany to wait on . 
; my Siſter has told the honour you have done he 

(A, Se hombly beg your pardon for not firſt making my oy 1 ow my 
had made me a ſtranger to all the Town; and by that means to your 

yer had I known you t& be a man of chat honour 4find you, 1 ſhould 

net have gone fo indireRt a way 

.* Thee. Sir, | am happy that (a0y way) this favour canbe conferred by a perſon 

of your worth upon my Siſter ; and ſo: much honour on my felf; and there 

*tis my intereſt, as well as inclination, to deſife of. you that all Names ma 

_— between u_ wa Brother. 


Fay is a Name that, fince bt The. to honour me mr ſhall rot 
Boren, or hor. anyrry/ akSs 
Theo. let me in bs you. 


Bell. —_ this eternally _ us, my deareſt Brother. 

Theo. | am extreamly you have geerailad ſo Pap ay Fathers opigion, 
lince it may be of woe gp well to y« as to mine. 

Bel], Do not diſtinguiſh oar inter _ perk. is now \defonte mine. 

Theo. I am extreamly oblig'dt or your kindneſs. and | have 
to uſe you in a buſihelſs of my own; T know you PS my ſreei 


accakon- 


Bell, 
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Bel. There's.notbing/you can, eyer;do to me,,.cag need gn. exguſe-,. nor is there 


any thing you can ask of me, which I caa denyars. +1 ol et 
7b-e. | doubc not but my Father has e'ce this.told you. of his anger opal 
—T_— Ti hin of Kuo 
7 Al He as, and- Iam yecy ſorry for it, but lhope to.ſerye yuu in-this 
-QNNalr. vas Foy Seb ' 
Lies, 1 can put you in a way to do it, as thus, Ple teh you unmediately, 
heir” Bile MLd =) proeniiar” raph inog tt 
Cheatly, Oh Mr. Theodore, your friends are very angry with you for Feeriog ot 
*em ; but yoa Coxcomp young . Squeeze is 88 drunk as 2 Bully, and fo ſiw 
__ bu Jaye (ho How only 45m | have left M- them) that there is no 
aving him off her » r\wa m.to play with Haz.rd at Backgammon, 
and be has already loſt bis Edward Shilljags ov: oor Shovel boned. and 
was polling out Broad-picces (that have not ſeen Sun theſe many years) 
when | came away. | gates, # $4. 
| Theodore. | am heartily glad on't, I am ſure the Rogues bave.no more mercy 
than a Bayliff with an Execttion in his Pocket; but prethee what brings yol! hi> | 
ther ? Does my Father go aſtray towards the Fleſh ? 
Cheatly. No no, | come to borrow Money of him vpon Security ; good enough, 
as = ſhall hind to your celt. . - [dds] 
brodore, [le ſend him to you, come my dear Brother. 
Bell, 1 wait on you. - [| Ex, Bellamonr and Theodore, ] 
Cheatly. lf 1 be not_reveng'd of Theodore, for uling, my Dapghter unkindly, 
I have foſt my cunning; 1 am ſure there can be no prongs of it ſo certain, - 
as a Mother-10-Law, | we | 
Enter Robin.” 


Robin, —— — Dcar Mrs. Cheatly ! were pot you diſcourag'd engugh laſt time, + 
but you muſt ventareagain hither ? -_ | EE 
Cheatly. Vle never give bim over till I prevail upon him. ; 
Robin. It is impoſſible, you'l ſooner perſwade a profeſt Few, to Swines Fleſb 
aud Images, than him t6 parting with Moncy, 
'Cheatly. Oiltfſthot my art, ah... re 
Kobin, 1. heattily wiih it might prevail, though 1 Ueſpaic on't, for (to fiy 
truth) Mrs. Cheatly 1 have need at preſent for a great deal of love, not for- 
gettig 2 little Money, from you. | 
Chbeatly. Thou ſhalt want neither, as long as I can help thee; here's ſome- 
thiag, come to my Houle at night, and thoy ſhalt have more, | 
R.,bin. Thank you dear Milſtrels, it comes ſeaſonably— —— Though loying 
ſich a one as ſhe deſerves very well ; yet this is the (reeſt Titt that ever had in- 
clinatioa to mankind, . FAfide.) 
Enter Goldingham ] | 
Gola. S*death you Rogue, are you about my Houſe ? n Raſcal. 
Robin. Call me Raical before my Miſtreſs ? 1 could find in mytonoartobent | 
him for an old Sink cater. : | 


Cheatly. Why co you uſe Robin [o unkindly? be's a pretty lngetmous young - 
:Man. #f4-< jp , 
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77 
Geld., Hang him Raſtal ! But prethee how goes our buſines on ? 
Cheat. -As you'can with; ſhe fays, he faw you even now.walk under her Win- 
dow, and made q $i P—__ deſcription, and is fo taken-with you / $he 
ſays, you are wr's: fitA Beard for her, and infinitely admires the Gravity 
and Decency of your 
Gold, Does ſhe like we lay -Þ LAN 
Cheat, To z juſt that delicate ſhape, that con- 


he deck} Prork TH you walk : joſt that free'and 
jaaty meen, which thedeſcfth'd... © > 
Geld. lt is ttange ſhe mae; oramfcnes io tort 'a 
time, bab. - WA 
Cheat, She ſays, you look as if 


Gol2. 'Thave none very great,” (tha - any ' have only 2 Den ia, that 
a0 why. 


"Cheat, Qhz you are ne're : for. that Rheum; youhive Lees > 
grace, 4 Re Dre Sara Moe Low Wedge fo well 


as you, 
Bw. Ko no, you jeſt, vi wk nhy but will” Jpbels come to ſte my 
vghter 
Cheat, Yes Sir, Iamtogo and wait on-her ither — 

Gold, Dear. Mrs. Cre you wag me i O12 
Cheat. 1 oblige her of all things in the world. THe Smiles, 
But Sir, I have an humble Petition bo" you, | He Lewes 
Gold, What the Devil ſays ſhe? | 
Chee. 1 am joft now atthe polat of being caſt in a Suit, forwant of alittle mo- 


ny to Fee my Lawyers with; you may if you. pleaſe eaſily ſopply\ me, [He Smiles] 


you cannot imagine/what joy ſhe told; her 1 would wait on her to 
your houſe; rw believe war] ſhe'l have to (ce yon. 


Gald, Me, 

Cheat. Me, hy ho. y vs Sir this a cfeuoce to me, that I ſhall 
be ruin'd, i wy z cad 6 Jer He Frowns.] 
wi on m ain * Oh! if you cou | tranſport 

e was 10 : | 5 47am 
— o, en hk Find 


ry equals be. 
ml Yo done me'rhie | , and 1'aweall the 
kindneſs in; > World vbyou. . 


Cheat, Sin, ſince it is lo, 1 begof youth you il afford me the ſinall ſapply 
which Idemand. al s | 


"Gel. Well adieo, Fir'$6 fv6 attthing] 
Cheat. 1 alſage you, you could ooyer 
Gold. Welt, I'll fee my;Coachand 
Ghey, 1 ſhould a inibothies you, if [1 


world 


| Gold, Letume know what ſhe ag you lof'bett, war Ly bſpae 3 
oe E Cheer 
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Cheat, 1 beg of you, do not refuſe me ; you cannot imagine the pleaſuce 2 
little ſum of do me, 


money w 
Gold. Well, 1 muſt go fee that Supper de ready in good time, . for ſear ye | 


fhould be ſick, if ye cat too late. 
Gar. rt ye 19 rep ready jy enough, P1Ibeſ 
warrant ye e ear 
inſtantly : Tow FR teh _ 77tht ure ot 


xt againſt all my At 


== 


NSN to conform, and wear the 
Nuns ; with | Motey. 
me the ihas webs here; and If that dos 


tcan ſoon 
5, 


lon bring er over to another har hl bid high enough 


v4 


y ebony boy = for their ; 

Cheat, But 1 think I- muſt leave off Trading about Marriages, the 
Market runs higher at CYother way, _ 

Robin, Faith then, it's the wiſeſt 

Cheat, ll conſider on't, but come you ſhall uſher me tothe Lady th ng 

Robin, Allons. 


Hazard, Rant, Twmorhyy Foyce, Boy. 
Tim. and Haz, at Tables. | 
7im. On my conſcience and ſoul you- COB, de? ſee ? look one the Merto o'th* 


Tables, Play fair and foe not, de” hear me ? bh CDrork.] 
Haz. On my honor Sir 
Tim, A Devil take yourhbonour for , de” ſee? that*s all your word at this 
end of the Town; de conceive me? but all that, one can't truſt a man of 


ye: Here it goes Size- Ace, Hazard hold 
© Tow, Did-ever man ſee the Hke! on thy conkcience nod tool yoo deal with the 

Devil, de* mark me? Mrs. Foyer, let me have "On me, and. 
fhall win the Game fack, - 


fic Mr. Timot 
Joe Nay pore oh tas, de” (ce? FOI 9" ne're Nirif that 


it, if 1 fet be ki{ſes ber. 
: « Youre bande pr tte ooh ht Er 
Tim, 1told-you I'd:have it, for you. / 
Ram. —_— be nor co tots yo Foo mayeof grmaba 
a 


mT hop he might uſe more Caurthip to a Perſon of my Qualiity, there 
is df&erence ſure. | ”— 


hs 


Trafficking for Maiden-Heads is an excelent profeſſion; but , 


[ 


16 ., "TI 
Conatry-mar, and Simkin in the Cheſt 


but give me ſuch pretty barmleſs Drolls for RIONEY-"" 
Ren: Well, you are a/ merry man... ay 


Tims Vil be. as merry as the.belt, hang loſſes, Hey, 


la te deroc, 
—_ DO Seeds; 


Rd py 


Ws rx; EXvER w Gerva 


* 


I bio® heard 
Tiaubles 


Rint Is 


T.m, Come ce, ler's ſhag = be a bit; Diſcaſes an 
bler, &E: Hey: Es came & Hed: at 2h 
. Come | ſay- quickly, 'in boſe, come, 4; 
Hzz,, Somow you this Rog has 204, aboutthirm ; and you 
have madehimJod 
R-xt. AS COrYN tp, and pick bs Pocket gl 
it's all ong. + | 
Hz, No pox, our isplizzle more denouratil. , BL 
We bhave ellent company of _ day Gentlemen, , 1 « 
HY. Je thou nels c to pardon it ; if my deſign fot 
ceeds, yort ſhall have cauſe to'tbank me ;.I'will watch Fellow, a$ Baton 
Brazen Head; and {if'1 @v;por marry Mum: to thee) -PUL be "bound 
Coeat the Son of a Citizen = 
Foyce, Flatter nat your ſelf, *tis im VE 
Hr:,, Nee doubt him, you eo nor bs are; Hae whilt hongatches. him, 
j?1e wait.on you'to my Lodewg,. wig /wi Qer he 2a __ ow dear mom per 
WAXCS. } WS 7 he C ly01 { JI 


Jofce. 
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' Poyee, Corte en, your Servatit, Mr, Rave. | 
Rint. Your Serv Scryers Fer 


9 wake 
OY ANG the Aldermen, and al tho Cort 
him into the next Room. _ [Excant. 


help to < 

and Theodota. } 
ally, a5 Bellamewy tells me, that you would procure the 
Then TE word, Sir, the young Gentleman will give you # meet- 


Gill 'Tis mew ; bar why ad you kepfch rr Prodigal Com 


pan 
Thos, patron gr nn, 


=; Foyce and Haterd, 


Gold. That's 


the Lady which Th intend fof ft and 
I charge you betray IT "Dok Pn bue 
uſe her with all the 


xe, T can't proc —_— in-Law ; 
am ſure L,wi illike | jet | 
Thekrs Yar & ond ing of 
04ara e OI me. 
Theaodare ' what reg of,” to ic. 


duce T/abrHa hithes ? 
Gold, Leave me now, and ſeed ir * my Semranes') -V\ 
Hi re 7 3 
"ww 


K [ Enter op | Faw, 
oY my a 


where are you'all 7 dl 


anes, , What's to do 
Fy; OE by - E T 


| G11 T n do rom, al he Dit; 1t, nev 

a, ax WOT I SL ere! 

: Here arc a Company of ey's': 
offering the Glals, ant r 

wil have ho fuch Rogucs about me: 

IWillizm. 1 warrant you, vir, Tl 


6:4. Then took youbare your b:Prtien wh 
FE EARS: "x 


W CINML 
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William. And mine are ſo full of hokes behind, as if 1 had a Volley of Masket- 


Bullets in my Poſteriors. 
Gold. You fooliſh Knaves, cannot \wakgns and hold it be- 
>the 


fore to hide the Greaſe ? And big nocd we 


People, to hide thoſe holes behind , Se No for an 
backward, thus you Raſcal, Now to) Er ut a or wy | 
| ]45. 7 
Famer. Woul to. EF 
da ed th wrap Conks aicie | 
Gold. fy ms 


Arr .Can TIE us 
Ev ves, if you wilt 


as? —. make a an newith a [ 
ames, Good , would | 
Gold. _ og tell x = have. 
[£1 T ere? | : ; 
Pray Anſwer me, or r Head. T7... 


EX > Seach you Tapny you ay Ne el wrca of Fonts) 2s 


Gals Hold your T 
Fames. Then 


——. 0m Is, 
Gold. Hold you 3 athk [He LO James"; Moxth with bis Hong.) 


5h 
ER he einto a cold ſeat. 
Famer a 


Gold, Will the wn cov, AY Th 
EE you ind an ache TH wy N 


eancs, But he 


Larks, &c. 
does not invite 


: : 
* ©S 


em ſure." © 


El. 
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Bell, People ſhould cat to live, not live to cat ; as the Proverb ſays, J 

Gold. 0 Bellamorr, let me Embrace thee for that word, he was a great 
Man SE nd that 3 ; | will have that Sentence Engraven in Great Letters over 
my Chimney 

Bell, Ne*re trouble him Sir, Ple. take caze of the Supper. 

Famer, Pray do Sir, with a little Money, we ſhall ſee what 'millbe. 

Gold. But now for my Coach. (; fe pats pats on bis Coach-man's Cloak, 

James, Hold good Sir, good Sir hokd a 
ing of your Coach ? 

Gold. Let it be clean'd, and the Horſes Harneſſed. 

James. Horſes Sir, ale are..in that poor condition, that a Man muſt 
ſtretch devilliſhly to call 


ſes ;, they are © tothe Shadows or:-Ghalinef 


Gold. Cant be fick and do nothi 
Famer, Yes Sir, you make *em keep Res Lents, they eat po more than» 
Camelions ; 1 look every day when they ſhould depart this Life : For my part, 
it grieves my heart, for 1 "A. a loye and reſpect for my Horſes; and in. 
deed a Man ſhould not be hard hearted, or unnatural, not to-gitty bis Neigh- 
bour in diſtreſs, 

Gold, The Tourney will ok be ns 

;, 1 have not the 

that cannot drag their Legs 

Bell Sir, Ple e one to dri 

Famer, Þ had rather they binder any bodies hands than _ =_ 
you have a mighty necellary Man hereto your Superintendent. 

Gold: Peace you unmannerly Raſcal. 

B:! Vle about theſe things inſtantly, 

Gol. D'> good Bellamine, 


rn np ga, 


Fames . Sir, 1 cannot endure theſe Flattere ichgnkes 1iPebk my 
plainly ; a'1 it made me mad to kings Tomy pr ren 
non+ of all man:ind beſides will fay. 

Gold. Why what does the World y of me [yoo 

Zames. Pardon me Sir, you'l be if Leell IF 
" Gold. On the CONtrary, it will me ſely to fee that plain dealiggin 


you, let the World fay hat they will, 

Jam»t, Truly | malt de plainly nickone3 love, and (bxt tomy Horles) you 
are the Perſon in the World, that I have the greateſt reſpetfor., 

Gold. Come ſpeak, 

James. Why Sir, in plain honeſt acerity of heagt, [ tell _ou in nd no Man 
gives one good word of you, one ſays, you never. fail ro pi ny with your 
Servants at Quarter day, that you may irn*gm away without Wages, that 
you have been taken Robbing of your own Horſes of their Proyender ;- That 
(when: you go- by Water to your; Houſe at Putzey) you-take a * and make 
him bate his Fair, for your helping him toRow in ſhort, you wry Rob, 
Pick Pockets, Muder, betray your Country,,and do any Villany in the World 
for Money ; your Name is never uſed without Corſing, and calling you Villain, 
Wreech , Knaye, common Barreter, Opprelior, Horle-Leech, Guld; 


Now Sir, what Were you 2g 


gr I ge cy ww ar 


w— mY 
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Gold, You are a Rogue, a Son of '2 Whore, a-Dog, a Raſcal, ': + 


if He-beats bimwith bis Cane 
Fames. w3s afcaid this would be the _—__ lain dealing for ae , 
610060 Comnand meta yoo? oo. Says 


Gold, Vie teach you how ogug another times ; [Ex Goldinghwn.) 
Famer, Well, 1 lee it isnor For *e for Worn to be honeſt ia this Age. 
Bel. Homnow-Mr. James, your plain dealing is rewarded very ill. 


Jomes, *$death do you make ſport armpdeating ? Laugh at your own, when 
you have one. 


Bell. Nay prethee be not paſſionate. 4 
Fames, Hentreats me,1{le huff a litele and try ſide.) if he fears me: Do 
you-know Sir that | cannot endure to be lauglit at 3 and that 1 will make you 


Jaogh i in anothes faſhion. He 'rrelſes what Bell 
Bol. Nay ſoftly Famer, if you lea® © L rreſſ P I 


LE 


5. No Sir, it does not ple LO (James r ſir filgenBellamour, 
good James. 


pt - - 6 o— Fellow, ( F 


iſs 


Famer, | will have none; If I take a Cudgel, [ will {6 Chaſtie ge _ 
Bell, How Raſcal a Cudeel, did you ſay a AM 4 James Rewears.] 

emer, No no rto Sir, alas | haveno vne, not 1. 

e#. Do you think | am tobe beat a+ ; 
James. Alas Sir not I, I have of you. x v 
Bel. CES $1 

ames. Yes Sir, any thing in World, what am ©-Son of a 
Wiew fir a Son of a damn'd Whore, you ples 
Bell. Do. you know. me Raſcal 58 
[ 'F | whe retire rewnd about the Stage.) 
_ ts 
Did y you 
eames, | was 1n bear joun but | ' 
Zell. And 4 ſhall beat y on” *. no .- i 
| Hold, — 
"$1 Remendder Sirrah, 2gal mother time, you are a very.ſcurvy Raillevr, 
[ Ex." Bellamone. | 
James." pox 0n/all lincerity, in dealing for me, 1 have had acouple 
of good ſubſtantial Beatings ; bar if 1 be ay Ceveng's on this 'dominecring 
Fellow, 1 will give Dogs leave to 
Ila Cheatly. ] 
Cheatly. Do you know whether within ? 
Famer. A po on't, J Dane Lane well. w 2 
Cheatly. Pray tell him, we are here, fu. Fomes | 
I/aballa. Bat (that Tam bovod co obey my Mother } yoo -ſhovid never have 
mace me run my {elf into the ſeeing this old Men; for”f though tis 
Daughter, whom I come towaiton, ng eres excelletic mW yet)" 1trangel; 
—_—_ the trouble of (eeing him, 
F Chvor!y. 
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| Hake Paley very ol 


; Cheat. Conſult you wil 


y to'old Men*% foe the <a. | 
tryuable 5cur wy 
«&Þ 6. . 


If ht: IL 
T0535 112) 
ye 


- 


®.. 


Plc , 


hin neither 1, bs, hex 'e fart 
Cheatly, Here cot 
Jabells. What, 
Gold. God ſave 


poor Houſe, which i 

and it ſhall be nd, 

ſhews any kind'of plea 
Cheatly. ' O Sir ! ſhe's 

they can to hide their aſſetinns, ; £ 
Gold, That's ſorfiething indeed.  * 


3 efides "Maids 
of Joy, he cannot | 


Iſabella. | is this ? *, 
Gold. . What ſayvmy” _ 5 as 
Cheatly. That ye <3. 4 . 
Gold. Fa bug | | 
rr | 116d — e- iT his zi 
6 Dargh | A kelp DA Y CR 
Enter Thegdora. 
Iſabells, Madam, [ the ; t90 ng delay'd COTS. GW 
pardon it. x 
_ \Theotlarg, M you do” what 1 ought Ay þ So Twas on myþpart, 
co ye prevente you, $4 Tg 
ww [ Ente Theddore. uh ./ ef Wu. 
ego. Here's my Son. com (ro kils your Hithd. 


Look 6 Oh Mrs. wad? at accidet $ this: F Thisi is the 


Sn 
SE. OY ps 


OT att Selle amazed t6 Tee the ire fich Joſtye Children bat 1 l 
will foan be rid of them bath. 


- 


- [ 
— — Aa tte 


pre MISER. 
cit ax expt 
Wie 


; nar ms | 


Mg be there ne 
his fauks; in time he] be 


treamly to hear a Tanklv dez 
other manner ) I'd | 
Gold. You have 
| cha 


" i 


| 

Gold. Aa, Non th 2 
give me Kune Bs to pie me | e 3c FE 
ak ro yo Thyt x ED |  happe 


mn 


jorious a conqueſt 


or, Tis "MN 


On = I 
wel wn mide adam $i 10 - 


Chidrly.'Sir, if you pleaſe r, 1 hear Coach ut the 
God. "Oh, it ? but] am forty you will w2ks ich baſe, 


prepare y a Collation before yop go. he 
Theodore ir I foreſaw that, and TRE _ 
9 þ of Chias Or Wy. (40m, all of Sweet | 
S rk orts of \ 


the occafion of Killic 4 
(To liabella.) Madan 


hbnoue ; whichthe A che \ 


th Schoolmen have Divinity. 
*:03, ot no time to _ 


& 47 5-3, 1s 
has betr ny we * which the for herd 
| | 190g ; (8.4 A 


5 ] 


Wabells,,.L4 
it; but-1-baticve. ys 
Fathee. IEA: 
* Cheatly, Now 


pete ts 
Ee ruſe, they is oge of ——Rd—g who Lil 
pak im Nr more than this Lady ; avd though, Madame 


6 der yes he, Javes,a little maury ants anoger+Thigriedd of 
one is 35 iT rs Danghter, bu4 wall, me ber :;Þ.4.C onnee!s dhe: 


"> 


. —_ | . 4 hy | an 
ed N Dl 5. te k $ap5 cas of the 
his love honourable $00 ;' now if 
= Eee 
| 'of 


I 
is 


THE MISER bf 


CES + FRI 


02 Cornttn, 
ibitons? I ſhall ot need to coun 
es Gut fotos; wh. 


own my perſon perſon, and my 
make choice of. now 2 


| ad you! Gbaa—m Pie 
prethee don't be ſo coy, look what I have brought ythy 
here; here's a Botde of C Se a 
Neats-Tongne, gad a power. you dear Mrs Thea 
Rides Thi Fes a —__ wy 


Tins Well Mir Thes, I '"widr the finelt Ladies, and the merttell. 
Gentlemen ; we did rant, , and inf, and'tear, Hey, Diſeaſes and Trou- 
Ig fe Log oo__ toy, La, pres dear Mis This es 

S as ing 15 a - let. 
me kib thee now, G  Reirpoie one. 

> Th_s Be.noc bis 'F She thruſts bins clout dir. 
Nay peuh, ooh abide this, tree for har, pod oboe rn 


repntation in prom 1 | 
F ont: 1 faith here's 


"I THEWISER 
Enter G Bellamone, ad 
NS Deen ſee Sir & rok —_ ” c "1 4 av 
Gold, He is litle in Yeer, 4 iſpul d, NO Mr IO o 
Tim. There Mrs. Thes v1 ſhall me of 


? 


34, et edn 
--> 7 beadbra. Yes © my grief, muſt ber, and be y 


ers to 
Tm. Nap f you Bic Tan Rug Very gu, 4 6 IE 
—_ Diſeaſes and Troubles, &c. *1 s / 
| * 


Who tabght-you this infolence ? 
w \Wby-gourfahcy Fellow-you, 
purdy. , 
Enter Rant, and Will; Goldingham Man. 
Wil. Where's ny Timothy Squeeze . L ” as, 
Kaur. 'Slife, what makes this Raſcal here ? if 1 do not carry im off, 1 loſe the 
hopefulleſt Bubble in Chrifendow. eaf® a” ' Lg 


Tire Where's Mirs.. Thea, Mts. Thea ? 6 
Rant Mr, Timothy cmeAloag with me, Mrs. Foy 


| Fou.). TP "- E 
# CEmter Bellomenr, 
Tim. Ple nottir tl I ſee Mrs, Thea 7F2 


- Bells She ſays you are a drunket out. 
| {I Does ſhe fo ? "—_—_——— not her Eran to ber 


hen, | Come away and leave bet Mrs, Jews is a Perſon of Quality and For- 


will uſe you with more. 
Ple wait on her, = a ola 
tell/him of this MAen" 
*,,, [Sf] 


all he ſe 


| _ | know ſhe's a fine & 
Kant, Nay then, [ _ ow 


2-1 Ai yo, = | ar 

c 
Boy: No Sir, but you Igue, 1 gee Wigs cauſe to be broken a yery 
lat EN indow, where he us'd to his Flaxca Pres. OY ae: 


* Rant. sthat all ? PleBail him Of that —- F 
Tim.” Will you ? nay then Phe becak "wagaing vga, Vi ak V Windows with &re 
a Gentleman ears a Head, * 


Baylif. and talk of theſ 
= gn heart , Te er 


Bel, Tais isa acky Fellow that came if! to our Fefive, : 


ERIN 
eat all but Belgmoury, 


[ Eutey 
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43 
codor Dear Brother, 1 ed T hone God "hart 

Theodore, rother, 1 am glad I haye found youu, a deſign, an1 
on my Father too, in which ate you will join. _"— ” 

Bell, ..... You may be ſure tg ang ors in any, thing, 

Theedore, 1 know ſome may blame me, but Jove excuſes all, 

2 Lon, Res the Crown, \ away all ACNIArS. I 

Theodore. work 10 upon my . Fathecs covetoulaels, as to draw 
him into a Plot aoatnſf the + ibis, 1 I A he is Joy know, abu of. 
wiſher ta. the Ces old Cauſe, yet. -. Uſ! | 

Bell. This w ons ing with ; how can you draw him into 
one, without guilty yont TIF) R : -= 

Theodore, It but a ſeeming Plot, you may be ſure ; I'would not en- 
gage my ſelf ig a,xeal one; ?*cis only a delign.co invert the order of nature for a 
while, and keep my Fatfier in awe, ©" © | | 

Bell. How can you contrive it ? . | 

Theodore. 1; have ſeveral. great Cheſts almoſt full of Lumber, but cover?d on 
the top with a.great many ine rae Bay he comes, I have not tim? to tell you 
the relt ; but pray ſecand me, in what I ſhall ſay co him. | 
[ Enter Ga:dingham. | 

Bell. I'le not examine your deſign, but ſerve you. ; 

Gold. Have br the confidence to appzar b:fore me, after your giving my 
Ring away, and ſendizg for thoſe mountaias of Sweet-Meats, and that. Ocean 
of Wine and Limonades ? Ry 

Theodore, 1 humbly beg your pardon ; but I thoaghe 1 tad done well, fidce 
you commanded me to ſhew allthe reſpeCt imaginable to my intended Mothec-in- 
Law. - 

Gold. Reſpett witha pox, de* call it? ___. ., 

T beodore. 1 beſeech you be not angry, I'le get your Ring again for you, an1 
put you in a way to get forty Guinea's this night, but I muſt be very private 
10 It. F 
h 


Go!d. How ! can you do that? t 
but how is it ? (peak, you may 


Theodere, Sir, there is one that was my School-fellow, that I am yery well 
acquainted with, that is called a 


. P nathck, GESOIPng to the fleſh, he ( after he 
had made me take an Oath of Secrecy, tol of a deſign D Brethren had, 
who ( out of pure Zeal againſt Swyplice and Common-Prayer-Book) were reſolved 
upon an Inſurrection; and to ſeize in one night ppon Waitebal and the Ex- 
chequer. | kt 

Gol. What ſay you ? . - 

Theodore. They have accordingly provided Arms and Ammunition, which 
they diſpoſe of ia Packs of Goods, to their ſecret Friends, .and Well-withers, 
for which they reward them liberally, | | 

Gold. What canthis cometo ? * a T Apde.] 

Theodore, le nembring that (when we wer2 Boys together) I had ſhewa 
him a ſecret Vat in the Garden, that is known but ts few, propoundeJ to me 
the concealing ſix Cheſts of Armour there, and promiſcd forty Gninea's, and 
Ca Þ11 


I will forgive _a!l your extravagance ; 
Rr. 
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a2 Oath of. Secre ; this Sir- you chuſe, whether accept 
but 1 thought 1 was oblig ed in Dur toll you, knowing yon toe llccaſon 


whatſoever for the hve, 4 
2 as ma er Eſtates 
thto loſe it coy Revo £ _ Te 


Gold,'] got a good 
were raiſed) but | pot ret wp [ Aſoae.] 
, we will 
- 57-s \ be deſpiſed 0, gs teof eovey thing. | 


Theodore. "There is no danger 
ms yl 3-207 Sod arfany 
Bel. rr Sir, if the Cheſt ſhould be Ay” I (which will be almoſt im- 
poſſible) ſome of your Swearers in Or y = *emin Pawn, 
Gold. The Money is ſweet, but cr attempt is [ Ade] dangerous ; ; ond to 
Theodore. Now Sir? 1 am glad you have put me ina way to be reveng 
tor all your Villanies; I will immediately acquaint the King with 6 nk 
and you ſhall be hang'd. 
5, For Heaven's ſake, betray not your own Son. 
" Gold. My Loyalty is dearer to me thas Sop and Dyngyter, and all the Rela- 
tiops in the World : I will hola Sir him, Th the Kiog fn 


mmedia 

Theodore. 1 am at your diſpoſal Sir, but be pleaſed to remember [ did this for 
your advantage, and out of loye and duty to. 

Gold. No Sir, I will hang you, never ſpe 
Country? © 

Theodore. Hold Sir, for Heaven's fake conceal it, I will ceturn the twenty Gui» 
nea's be gave in earnelt,; here they are, 4 will goand give *em himimmediately, 

Gold. Did he give you twenty Guigea's, hut ? 

Theodore, Yes Sir, and promiſed wore at the delivery of the Cheſts. 

Gold. Forty Guinex's is a moſt delicious Sum, where ace they ? let me ſec tbem, 

Theedore, Here they are Sir, but | beſcech yoube not angry; 1 willcarry them 


on't; farewel], ſhall I betray my 


j :mmediately, 
Geld. Hold, it may be there's no neceſſity of that ——-- F would hang this 
Rogue; but forty Guinea's, dear forty Guioer's, CAſige.] 
+ Bell, He comcs on a-pace. [ To Theodore. | 


Theodore, Sir, 1 will by no means offend youmith the fight of 'em, 1 am gone. 
Gold. Stay 1 fay, and let mo them. * 
beodore, 1 am aftaid it will provoke you totalk any more of this buſineſs ; do 
not be offended, I will return inſtantly, 
Gold, *Sdeath Sir, Lwill ſee them, [ He days bold on Theodore.) 
Theodeve.: 1 here they are Sir, 
B:1.. Oh Sir, how I could hug that Gold. 
Gold Ay Bellamewr, Gors.it not fook beautifully * they talk of the beauty of 
omen z but give me the beauty of Gold, Oh dear, Os, {weet Gold. 
[ Kiſſes the Gold.) 


Theadere. Shall I return 'emSir ? 


3:14, No Sir, you ſhall not : Oh dear dear Guinea's, are we allfecret ? 
THIN ? 1 [Hr Lifſes them #6, 


B-lamomr. , | | 44 
Theodor, "(We __w— my | 


6G id, 
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Gold, Swear never to reveal this, 
| Bela mroor . 5 : 
Theodore, (We do Swear. 


© Gold, Well Son, your importunity at laſt has overcome me, when ſhall theſe 
Arms be delivered ? | 
'" Theodore, This night af ten a Clock, | 
Gold, Do 'you- Bellomexr ee it done, and take his'Oath of Secrecy. . But 1 
had forgot, where is Mr. Timoby 7 the Parſon is ready in the Parlonr. ; 
Bell, He was Arreſted here by Bayliffs, for breaking Windows when he was 
drank, who have hurried him I know not whither, p 25 
Gold. *Sdeath how unlucky is this? fend immediately toall the Bayliffs here. 
abouts, to find him vut ; go Bellamonr. 4 ] 
Theodore. Pox on't, | might have ſaved Money, he would have conſented-to 
have betray'd his Country for half the Sum; and fo wilt aty covetous Man, that 


can do it ſafely, | Exe Thcodate Ind Bellamonr. | 
- | Enter at another Door ly | 


Cheatly. Sir, 1 am very glad I have taken you nog have a ſecret to impatt 
to you, | | ad , - 

Guld. *Sdeath ſhe's come to borrow Money of me. | Fſide,] 

Cheatly. cone it may be to no purpoſe, 1 think it _ to 3cquaint you, 
that [ have ſince | parted with you diſcovered a Countels thar isnor above thirty, 
that is extreamly in love with-you for your Perſon, -belides your care andthri 
which ſhe ſays to me, would be very uſeful to her in the management and im» 
proving of her Fortune, ſhe has Five hundred Pounds more than Fſabels. 

Gold, What you are merry, Mrs, Cheatly ? | 

Cheatly, Nay Sir, if you diſtruſt me;"there's no hurt done ; "1 did" not think 
you would embrace the offer ; but 1 tmy ſelf bound ro dif my truſt, 
for the truth is, ſhe engaged me ( though g unwilling) to ule my cate in 
this beaeſ?, ; - 

Gold, Why, fure thon art not in earneſt ? ) 

Cheatly. It ever you were ( when you ſaid Prayers) 1 am. 

Gold. There muſt be fonerhhg in Nis Fo | [To himſelf?) 
This is ſtrange Mrs, Cheetly, Y 

Cheatly. You may chuſe whether you will believe meor no, for my part I don't 
deſire you ſhould change; ſor 1 rhink-if there be any difference, Mrs. 1/abells is 
ſomething morevthrable, * | " 28 Pay 

Gold. Good faith; but if this be true, ſhes not more deſirable, Fifty Pounds 
is a noble Sym, and morc than any Womans Perſon is worth : for my|partFifry 
Pounds with me would turn the balance, were there ne*ce to much difſexencein their 
Perſons, But who jsthis ? | | VF OK. 

Cheatly." Ybu muſt not know, till you ſee her, 

Gatd. Canall this betrve thoatelPſt me? fo. | 

Cbeatly. If | rake Git not good, 1ie forfeit my life; but Vietake my leave 
now, I have done my errand ;. but truly Sis, 1 chink you ought not in h 
Quit 1/abelis, , 


G 2 Gott. 
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Gold, In good faith but I ought, I take it; Honour ! quoth ſhe ; loſe Five 
hundred Pounds in Honour ! what a Pox care I for theic Perſons in compariſon 
with Money ? | get i | 

Cheatly, | am a little in haſte, but I beſeech you let not Mrs. 1/abells know. of 


| this, ſhe will be diltratted. 


Gold, Hold a little, it was unlucky we did not know of this before you brought 
Iſabells acquainted with my Daughter, I ſhall be/troubled with her.: but canſt 
thou oblige me to contrive an interview betweea the Counteſs and me ? 

Cheatly, Ay aod a Marciage too, if I would ; but really 1 think you are too 
far engaged to Iſabella, | | » +: 0 

Gold, Engag'd,. I am: not engag'd, I will have nothing to do with berg I. will 
forbid her my Houſe. | 

Enter a Foot» Boy. | 

Foot-Boy. Is Mrs. Theodors here ? 

Gold, Whft would you have with her ? 

Foot-Boy. Mts. 1/abella preſents her ſetvice to her; and ſays ſhe cannot poſ- 
fiibly wait on-her at Supper. | | e-. 

Gold. *Tis very well, *cis no matter whether ſhe does or no, go get thee about 
thy buſineſs Lad; go go. This is-very lucky : Mrs, Cheorly you'l Sup here. - 

| S- Ex. Foot- Boy, ' 

Cheatly, Sir,.1 muſt go home firſt, Your Servant, This will be joyful news 
{or the two Lovers. [To ber ſelf.] 

| »[ Enter William. ] | ” 

Isl. Sir here's a Porter come from” Mr. Squeeze, who ſays he is engaged upon 
extraordinary buſineſs, and cannot Sup here to night, = 

Gold, The Devil take thee for thy news. 

[ Enter Roger. | | 

Roger. Mc. Timothy was atthe. Roſe Sir, undervan Arteſt, but was Bald by 
Mr. Rant and Mr. Hizard; and is gone along with them we know aot whi- 
ther. | 

Gold. All my deſigns are croſſed this night, here's my Supper loſt, and I have 
not given one this dozen years before, but Ple make theſe Rogues faſt this 
Month fog*c ; begon Rogues, and call my Son : Oh here he is. 

X | [ Ex. William and Roger, | 
[ Enter Theodore. ] . 


Son 1 have ſom:thing to ſay to you of concernment, pray (now we are alone ) 
ſpeak freely, how do you like this Iſabella ? (ſetting alide the name of a Mother- 
in-Law,) 
Tbeedore. | like her, what does he mean? [ Aſide.) 
Gold.- Yes, her Air ! her Shape ! her Beanty ! ber Wit. | a 
Thecdore, Faith Sir (to ſpeak.the truth) ſhe is-not what ſhe appear'd to me, 
ſhe has no Air or Spirit in hec Face; her: Shape's very indifferent, her Motion 


- awkward, andiher Wit lictle or none, but I like her well enough for a Mother» 


an- Law. 

Gold. You talked at another rate to her to day. | 

Theodore. | only made lome few complements to her in your n:me, 1 meant not 
ore of *{m, I allure you. G.ld, 
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Gold. Do yeu think you could have no kind of inclination for fuch a kind gf 
woman ? , 
Theodere. No not I Sir, if there were none but ſuch women, I-ſhould be out 


of danger of Gun 
Gold. I am for -find this, becauſe it breaks a refo'ution'T had made : I 
had reflected. with my ſelf uporr 1/abe/la's youth and my age; which are fo dif: 
proportionable, that I have made choice of another, a Counteſs too of abour 
thirty years old, that's worth five hundred Pounds more than ſhe. 
odore, How has _ wheadled him already! Ill ery him farther : Sure 
wb © cannot be in earneſt. . 
id. By Heaven I am, and (butfor this averſion I find in you) I would have . 
married !/abella to you. 
Theodore, To me Sir ? | 
Gold, Yes, to you. r 
Theodore. *Tis a thing I muſt confe(sT have no inclination in the world to; 
but I will obey your commands in any thing. 
Gold, No no, miſtake me not, I'll not force your inclination. 
Theodore. Sir, I am eaſily-inclined to any thing you pleaſe to impoſe vpon 


me. 

Gold. No Sir, I will impoſe nothing ; thoſe Marriages can never be happy 
where affe&ions do not meet: 

Theodore, I'll facrifice my affection to inteFeſt, and your commands, 

Gold, No no, if you had loved her, you ſhould have married her in my ſtead; 
but _ you have ſuch an averfion) Pl follow my firſt deſign, and marry hec 
my el | 


Theodore. Then Sir I muſt ſpeak freely © you, I love her infinitely, -and de- 
ſigned to ask your conſent at'the ſane time you declared yourrinetncion to 
wat Ay, your ſelf, and you might caſily have perceived how that declaration 

me. k | | 
Gold, 'Tis very; well, and did you ever reveal your love to her 2 

Theodere, T have Sir, and ſhe reccived it very kindly ; and her Mother too, if” 
you will quit her of her engagement, will freely difpole of her to me. - 

Gold. Ang has the Daughter conſented to this, fay you ? 

Theodore, She has Sir, and 1 am extream'y happy Pay you are pleaſed to give 
your confent ; nothing elſe could be wanting to complear my happineK. 

Gold. 1 will give you my confent to hang your ſelf, but noe to marry her; 1 : 
aſſure you. 

Theodere, How's this 2 | 

Gold. *Slife I had been finely ferv'd, to have been bob'd of my Mſtrifs; for a ; 
ſtory of a Countchs of I know not what, this was a fine confpiracy. (Aſide; } 

e. Sir, Your are very myſtical, pray let me underſtand you. . 

Gold. 1 ſpeak p'ainly : Do nor dare once to think of loving this Lady: Hare - 

the impudence to pretend toone whom I reſerve for my felf?- ot 

Theodore, This makes me mad. Sir, ſince yow provoke me this, I do pretend 
to her, and will never quit thoſe precentions but with my life. | 

Gold, Impudent Villain! to fpeak thus to ypur Father. 


Theos - 
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\Theodere. In ofher things I reſpeR you, as my Fagher, but Love knows no 


En di=3=1+ pw 
Fre Il nor ke eo eG te Mhor rip 
+G-1d. Out of my doors you Raſcal " ; WIT 

Theodore, Fare you wall Sir. . [Exit Theodore. 
Geld, This defien was well ſeaped ; but Ple watch your Chon warrant 


5 My de pars febe om and ed p 'cafinot be 
FSqueeLe. ear, I do 4 a creature cafinot 
nao anowic toves her es : 3% 524 | 
» Lettice, Indeed T can think of no hody but you ; the thoughts of you are the 
- leave me at night, and the firſt c ſure me inthe morning 
Cheat, I am fure I am ſufficiently troubled with bet "the talks and thinks of 
-nothing but you ; it L ask her a queſtion about buſinek,, the anſwers me ſome- 
ting abour yo is lo out of humour when you are I 
I hear ſome body knock. "Knocking at the-door,] Exit Cheatly. 
Squeeze, Alas poor thing | my dear p Lettice ! 
Lettice, My dear Mr. Squeezz, I can "ms fatisfation but in thy converla- 
tion, 'tis ſo ing and pleaſant.® "i [She /troaks bus Cheeks. 
went, art the rareſt Woman upon earth. Let me kils thy hand upon 
my les &neels. | 1 know thou loveſt me, and art true to me, for which 
[ to the full: There's ne*re a one of *em all ſhall keep his Miltrifs 
;betrer thank do; go to the Goldſmiths, and: chitfe a hundred pounds worth of 
Plate, Mil ſegd money for't by an unkgown hard. br 
Lzttice. Nas how can I deſerve it? I can return nothing but my thanks, 
' nor can I deſire any, thing from you, but your conſtancy. 
; . *  , [Aſide theſe Terms. | 
< be as conſtant to thee , as the Sun and are to their 
courſes. | 
Lettice, Burl ſhall haye you get a young Wiſe, and forget me. 
Squeeze. W I ſhould fnarry, my Dear, it ſhhuld be for money, that I mighe 
ſpare the more for thee : b!iidzs, what married man loves not his Miſtcifs bertec 
If. he were ſingles a Wiſes but a foyl eo a Miſtribs. 
Lettice, "Tis trus, this 5 the faſhionable opinion, but yon world be of anather 
mind I fear. | 
Squeeze; Prechae believe me, if I had. a Wife, thou ſhotildſt have power to 
turn her out of doors at thy pleaſure, thou ſhouldit ride in my Glaſs Coaghwhen 
ſhe rook a Hackney ; thou thould!t have my purſe, my heart, and every thing: 
are Wives to be compar'd to Miſtriſſes, thaywould be a fine age i faith. 
| Lettice, This-is extream kind, you are a good man: I could never endure that 
a Wike ſhou'd thare atig&tion wh me, clpecially from thee my Dear. 
[She freaks bims on the Head,] 


Sas e 


Squeeze. N prethee my Dear, do not ſtroak my head, *tis-dald, 
noe wh age, Tum not hore ce an thing br the Hair came off 


with 
, I like it, I hate chem chat wear much hair upon their 


Mefere ay, an il; but this is fo feet and clear, af I 
b b , pretty, + / 
SP ne ton © 
Cheatly, Oh Daighter been the young ht you know of ;-he. 
hy ond op pony ery pier aye got rid of him, 

Squeeze. What's that, pray let me know ? 


Lettice. Nothing Sir. | 
Squeeze. Prethee my Dear tall me. 
Lettice. Pra Se do tot ak it — ponrrqep 
" Squeeze, Ti tako-ic unkindhy ou do not tell me. 


Lettice. Nay, there ph keep from you: The rich i bs, my Taylor 
g to. dun me; but all ſtay I warrant him.” . 
. How much'is the Debe : : 


c ath. Twenty pounds. 
Squeeze. As I am an honeſt man, but he ſhall not ſay, bers here's th2 moneyg, 


give it hun. immediately. 
[ Enter a Serwant of Cheatly*:. ] ay 
Serwant. Sir Feffery Sniel[meck is coming uþ.to ſee MiltriG Lettice 5 ſhe was de-. 
nicd below, buz he would not be anſwercd, | 
» Chebtly. Oh heaven! we are undone, if I ſtop him. not. 
Ex, Cheatly and Servant. 
What's the matter, is if another Dun? Yretheg have comfort, I 
ſend thee fifty Pounds to morrow morning to diſcharge all little Driblets. 
Larice, 1 I expett this from you. | 


[Enter Cheatly. 
Cheath to Lettich, ſoktly. F have got ride of Sir Ffery, mugh. ado. 
Well, this Mercer's a ſawcy fellow, here's.a ſtir for a little money indeed! 
Leitice, Hang him Raſcall, he. {ball niot have it theſe ſix months for his inſo- 
lence, and Il have kick'd beſi 
Servant within, + ,T tell you ſhe is not within. 
Bully within. Hold your a—_ you infolent Raſcal! ha open the FRS: 
þ- hae Lettice? Where is your LadyſſMip? Let me in, or by Heaven Ill break 
e door. 
Lettice. For heaven's ſake Sir get into the Claſer ulLL ger y of this roaring . 
fellow, I know not who't is. 
Squeeze. Ay with all my heart, where isit? I cremble every joyne of me: 
Bully. What Madam, your Ladyſhip is grown coy, and"'deny 
{ Bully bounces and brecks open the Door, and eters.) What you do this ren old old 
Raſcal they fay that keeps you; If I can learn' his name, or catch him here 
once, JI cut off his Ears, nd his Noſe, both his Arms, and both his Legs, I 
will mangle the 0!d Dog © 
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| * $querze. Oh defend me heaven from this roaring 49 he-puts me in a Qold 
wear. . 

Lettice. Let: me beg of you-to go neo another Room and Pl fGatisfie 
you. 
Bully, Come on, now you are civil. [Pxit Bully and Lettice. ] 

Cheat? !y, Would this Bully were hang'd, hel ruine my Daughter. Gome 
Mr. Squeez#, all's clear, come out. 


Spuecze. Is he gone, he las put me in a dreadfui fright; this was a Dragon of 
a Bul/;. 

Cheath, You ſee Sir whar ſhe ſuffers for your ſake, becauſe ſhe will noe yig!d 
to the temptations of men. 

Squeeze, Ay poor heart, but whicher is ſhe gone ? Pray heaven ſhe. 5 
to me. 

Cheatl, She muſt give him fair words till the gets hjm out, and then ſhe'l 
wſ on you. 

Squeeze, Oh me ! where is ſhe ? NES Pray heaven all be well. 

. Cheatly, What is this Gir} _ [T5 ber FE 

Squeeze. Gad forgive me, ſhe never come, what s the matter? 
afraid the Wh is not gone. 


Cheatly. W Lertie, will you never ? 
| Squeeze, I hope in Gad hes bonelt, but. 1 do not like this. 
[Enter Letrice.] 


Cheatly. Oh fie upon you, you have boon naught with this Bal, look how 
RT Rd ord; I have fine uch ado, I'll have him 
Letzice, Mum, not a wW ve away m ve 
elap'd by the heels gf he comes to ns 
It» 15. 
Saneexe. Heaven, what noiſe is that oor wiſe without and 
fo are more roarl Bullies abroad. Let t * raving, 6 of Fad 'S 
our 


us retire quickly.to bed, and bole thz door upon 'S, my dear Lettice ; 
Quickly Mrs. wb bar the doors of the houſe. 
(- Exeuut Cheatly, Lettice, and Squecze. ] 


Rant, Hazard, Tim. with a Sword, tao Servants, « 
they i; nging and roaring, Drunk, breaking WW 


Tim, Hey let's breF windows in abundance, 

Haz,, Ah brave Timothy, thou art as gallant a Buly as a man ſhall ſte in a 
Summers day. 

Tim. Here's the Conſtable, don't you uſe to beat him always when You ſce 
him * 

Haz.. Yes, and will now. 

Conſtab. Stand in the King's Name. 

Tim, ] can ſtand in ne're a King's name 'in Clviſtendom, but we will beat 


'0u in the King's name very Frog. <5 
" Corſtav. Knock em down, fall on Felloy's of the Watch. 


poder: pling, 


* 


Rant, 


| UISER 


Rant. Have at you Rogues that diſturb the King's Peacey and will not et ho- 
neſt fellows give Serenades, and break Windows in quiet, have at yes: »« 


| They fight, the Conſtable Fed Watchmen 
i nn | 
Nod Hey, have we d you ye*Rogues? La your Arms. - 
TO your , or we'l cut your path 
Conftab. ell Sir, 'ris done. Lhe 3864 down their Halherys.) 
Haz. Do you Rogues againſt Bul!y our Commanders? . + 
Rant. Are you a offended at the nets of Fiddle? Seri ,Strike up, and fopnd an 
alarm in the 2 > of %em. 


Haz, Come R | eight of you ;. either F They py with their 
dance to theſe fiddies, or w qd ſlice you into ſteaks. 2 ks ears, 
t 


Cenſtab. Ha ha, come fellows of the watch, wel pleaſe r once, they 
are very merry Gentiemen 1 fack; 

Ravr. 'Tis very well done, there's a Crown to driok' for Yau: 1 pike Jolas 
Ceſar, ani generous to foes o'recome. 

Haz,, Here's another for you to make ye as drunk as WC aſc, 

Tim. And I'll be outdone by n6 man, there's SST 1 
have bearen you. | 
Rent. He": plaguy liberal of;out metiey, Stay watch, and be our glard., 

Conftab. We thank ye Gentlemen, and will live and aye with Ye. 

Haz. Stfike up here, faith we'l ſee Lerrice before we have done: Cheatly open 
the door. {They play. } 

Cheatly within. We are all abed: What Ruffians are thoſe ? 

Tim. Bouncy at the door, break Fre, Windows, hey. { They bounce at the Doors. 


Squeeze © ar the Window, in” bs Cap, and undreſſed.) 


Squeeze. Heart! If I be diſcovered in this condition I am ruined for ever, my 
credit in the City will be quite Toſt: Heaven! they have almoſt broke the door, 
I muſt veaturg to efcape at this window. ]He leaps down..] 

Death! have broke my bones; oh, oh! | 

Conſtable. How now, 15 that ? 

Rant. Sore body leaped out of a - ry" let's ſce what old Rogue's this. 

Tim. Ay, what o!d Rogue's this, has * 

Sauceze. I was ſnghten'd our of my Lodging by theſe Roaging Blades, and I 
thought to have eſcaped our of a window, 

Confable. Speak to me, I repreſent the King's Perſon, who ar you? What 
make” you here? 

Tim. _ him, take him away to the Round-Houſe. 

Squeeze, My Son here drunk with Bullies! then all my ſhame comes toge 
ther, 

Conſtable. What*s here, he has beenin bed with x woman, and for haſte has 
miſtaken a red ilk Stocking of hers for his own. 

Hezard, "Tis true, away with him, an old w boring Rogue. 

Tim Ay away with tim, an old Rogug uv bed with a Whore! : away with 
him, away with him. | 


'F] | s OE 
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Conſtable. AE de awon ©. 
= Rant. We' ſecure her, carry him 


Shiuveeze, What Gil ite was his, 1am or erer undone, Tam or 
ruined Ex. wit 

"Hazard \Yhc hab? ies fit gies ie Wag, Sarge, 

hither again. ll keeps rea teig on to. Mrs. Fozce again, 


& up. 
{pan pur fr the Babs hae we eaay woe 


ITE On} 
[ Enter Theodore Robin 


—_— Fed hey apa Servants. 

| | ek pr nt Robin tall _ 
Haz.. Ate you Be. Tho Jef on nodore ian beck + 
Bell. This muſt be Theodore and hi 


with Theo- 
ni = cugrged, 1 $eored Bonn Fe i, nd hy lhe ho of 
'em but juſt now. 
for your ves, the day is 


Tim. 
Os thee ind dew ian or ws? Myr Be 
"won, bo ba pe te age FL. 


.. 


_ _— 


— — 


ACT V. SGENE I. 
- | Excer Theodore, Bellamour] | - 


Theodore, F Wonder who thoſe Fellows were we 
Bell, Very ative nimble Youths, they x: 
Theo. If we had cated em, we, would have 
that. Window: Put now I can think of elſe —_— R-venge has 
given place to that. Yeſter-night I got a promiſe &om my Miſtreſs, and am 
within-this hour to meet her, and marry her privately in the Ciry; this day will 
make me richer than the Indies can. . | 
Bcl/. T congratulate your good Fortune, but canngt envy any man, ſince 1 
am bappy in my Theod 4's love. 


(Enter Roger with a Ln] 
er. Here's a Letter Ms, Bellamonr game by the:Polt for you. + 
{.. For me! He read: it, and ſeems aft oniſhed.] 
Thwdee What & it that diſturbs yau ? h 
Bell. News that nothing could make tollerable to _—_—— it puts, me into 
a condition of ſerving my Theodora better than I could 
A. How's that 2. 


Bell, 


KE 


o 


; 


- 
E 


F 
L 


mn it 
Het 
# 


w+ 
4 


34 


1K 


7 herds 
FTE 


'E S 


oY 


it 


you are full of 


up carly to weite a faſhionable Ser. 


you 


Roſes, Pearls, and Rubies, 


Alablaſters, 


=vin che right, for they ewo cat ſupply our neceſſities ber. 


is not our buſine6, here is a 


young Gentleman at the door 


comes to wait on 


| that 
him 


6 


Ces he's tcrer tor your pur- 


your 


him to 


foundly > 


him 


cd 


a2 


£ 


hav 


on 
=5 


hear 


$0 


us to make him friends 


not your Father, 


Enter Rant and Timothy. ] 


ou ſure he will do me no hurt 2 


Tim. Are y 
Rane. 1 am, ſpeak to hum, 


Tm. 


IT 2 
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Servant. * mt ©3119 { i 3508 1 
Yours ” lam oat in wer 


ht on ml wr ee 


! Sir, be not in paſſion, and Ill rel you; 
your 


You know Sir-I-ſhould 
it ſeems I was overtaken in 
eve, and es theſe Gentlemen tell me (forT v row | pecntimber nova word 
rf eadooar? 4. Mr. Hazard: Couſin Sir: But 


DIEREILIEST or] ſhould ot 


RE nd eg 
9p underſtand me, far I vow ſhe's a 


dine, "No niore Sis, Lorie 

Tim, Sir, I am dholingeoyor to you; 2-but if be an © EPS blame 
thole Gentlemen; fork and vow [ HeJHl yo in to oi 
Lmighte ne're flir our T not 
married-the reid Mex Fer, Hello ch xd by fend ac Brc'd nieto it 'tor 
my part Sir, I don't like 'em; oy mt ence ou _ ne Fg 
Pound. on me. - But to give theiDevil his Gemlawoman & a pretty 
Gentlewoman, and they - Ao, a good Portion, 

Theodore to Hazard and his Relation nk © me, but :propiake away 


your Fool, for I have bulineb of g' CONCETAMENL. » 

Rane This was all wehad to lay £o you. ' iBaroy0a-well 
Hz. Tim, come along, dear foul. . 2 
(Tom) Ay; come Coutuz. {Zo Theodore.) Sir, yourSqumne oY danmnian 


' __ 


EW » bat Theodore.) 
[ Enter Robin.) 
W.— Sir I have a Preſent for you, but Ry oneSir, ad rake ig ingno- 
ray follow mie; Fam weary-with ca its 8! 100 
{ —— re. + What means tho eliow$> at! 0) wh b = 
Robin, Here's" Cholt of: nicgoyger gout Faer's thikes wak [y in ” 
Gacden. Tm; AL 100 PI 200 Tis 207 #3 ( 
Lheodore. Of my Father's ! how caneſt chowby i we" 
Rebin. Not very honeſtly Sir, but this is no {<A to ak actively how 


- am reveng'd on him for calling me Thiet; follow me Sir. 
Theodore. "This is a lucky- opply: , [4 Extunt Robin and Theodere.) | 


TY A 
Fritep. 


PRE MISWR. 
Enter at 4. Chez! <b 


9 


4 Thedora withiti 2 © D 
1 ooo "IRE "Ceo oy 
. Is not. | faſter WU) Bao 2 i 

, . Ex, Wi 
oc 4 tely Tala. wb Je 
age, hol up my Tit Srrah,} I Cant bear ty head 


| Ck % y_-5 Tf Sod Sai Salut Sou , © tutti your Cheek th 
m,"a WE ; that's very conv ient * th, for | TE, 
bit, , | 
'*"B+iaget. MinE'® not fo, blr'PIF nor ; f 
Sher thay haſt 6. wed ro of Fe nah that nag it 


Gd, Oh, Sir, your —_ the Cotch Go pa, Dick's ap is 

= 6 . 

[ Afide.] Countels 4 Puddle 1 nexer heard of that Title, ir may 
ok ag As eg or "= es 
T- Bridget. 

A ed 6 | 
Cheatly. Not within. Courigeſs 1 ſpoke of: 7s. {Softly 
G14. Tet me fee; if chis be'aConntefs, and ich a Fortune, no more the 

of Jſabe/la; but ] uſt ; into the Garden to my dear Gold. Madam, Flt wakroh 

your Honour | Ex, Golditgham. ] 
Cheatly. Is not. this an Fur ofa Gerit'ertap? N 


Bridget. As' bad as” ie iS foam flor fo Tee” Vit T could make Rl withs 
hiov | 
Gelding. within.) Murder, murder; Oh Thieves; Thieves! 


Cheat, What's the m of To IECR man "mad? 


Gold. Thieves gh ene) Feta and 


Jorg ors BRvs tie, © yeh x n RE TR 5 {they 


on't? Where _—— Where. Sal {elves ths ſhall 
go to firid 'em? What ſhall Edo? Sha tra? fl Ita ?” Are Kala here 2 
Are they there? Where are they ? 

Cheat. What is it tranſports, you ds 
i $14. Oh, re you here ork ni "Si oo ; Ef WOE | 

s my Gold ?. on o A Eh } has my poor 

Gold? Gps turns n Gl 
Cheat; AieIp, he To po, Mes hd? 

-t, f . Are you Mag? 'tis Mrs. Cheatly. 

Go Is ore pus guipher Fl where i m 
Money, m not —_ Ari "ns | ihe $2 NY 
 Fames. What's the matter, Sir 2 20> & 


[ Fe » 


Ps tab; Oaks 


ES. Oo 8. el teas bs a ee 


a 4 
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Cl cham full 6 onto _ Gs 
0» av wil 
i naman D lee" aha 
Fames, He raves, etl hee 7 
CN EErTs 
am 
yy ? ON, Fam _ 
money, 
EA 


; My Mater, Sr 
5 > rRRT, Thmrth, wane, 


ic 6.Fop Co ney] wil agen : 


CE 
—_—_ _ what you can ne town in [ will kung 


"a I do certaiply believe that Mr, Bellamoar has it. . 
- Gold. What, he that appeat*d ſo true and faithfal ro me.? 
Fore: The le Sf Cnr 
£ OIOIT his Mictimbs, Tt bang him if mee v0 wee aft 
Tace 0 
uftice. ry do you believe it Sir ! : 
ames. Why do 1 believe it Sit? LED tbo: 
uf. Yes. | 


ames. Why, why, wh teas} oben it, 


«#, But I muſt have cnn! 


" S:44. Did you ſe him dig Terr g pri 2 
oo Oh yes Sir, hs hol. t fax elſe? Where of my your 
money 

Gold, In the Garden, 


ame. Ay, there 1 ſaw bim Uiggtng nie = in? 
27 is 2 Chet F you worry 


Famed, 


THE MISER 55 
there*s the buſineſs now, 1 ſaw kim have a Cheſt, and the very, 
mean, 

manner of Cheſt is it ? | 
manner of one ; *Sdeath 1 ſhall be ſaapp'd ! Ade. . 
is it, nade ? 

y tis thade —— "tis made very Wo dindef x bi mengphgt. 


for what it: contained it was a 
firv-ic tae him puff and blow to car... 


is itof ? 


mes, Why. it, is of a Colour, * caubs-Cther inde: adiadid_s 
| dens they all ie, » but really. it/is a very pretty Colour for a Cheſt, that's. 


Famgs, Was it not ated? . 


Famer, Lord, you are ſo- haſty ab Com? mas going t6 hy 
Gold. The ſame Sir 3 Ne his mittimus, and let him WAGs 
Enter Belfamour. ] 
ames, Here he comes, let him not diſcoyer this of me ; Pethips he'Tcoo:- 
it, 

Gold, Come you Villain, come. near and confeſs your. wickednels, Jour hho. 
minable ation. 

Bell. What do you mean Sir? 

Gold, Oh borrid traytor, do,you not- bluſh ? 

_ Has he heard- any thing of his daughter and me 3 for” what ſhould 1 
uſh Sir { 

Gold. Oh impudence, as if he knew not what I meant ; but all your villaoy is | 
diſcovered : Oh wretch,to come into my Houſe to betray me, and EY good- 
neſs with-ſo infamous an action / 

Bell. Sir, ſince you have diſcyver'd me, Pl! makeno more excuſes. [Afde,) 

ames, That I ſhould gueſs fo right when | ſivear at a venture: I told you Sir, 

he b 5 [2 the Fuſftice.] 
ice, He has confeſs'd in part, but we muſt have more yet, - 

| It was my defign te tell you of this, but-I [tay*d for a happier oppartu- 

a. 20d I beſecch you be not angry till EI my reaſons. 

Gold. Oh abominable infolenes he wonlu* he giving me reaſons ſor his infa-: 
mous theft, ke an impudent Thief, 

Bell. Theſe Tittes 3te vone of mine, and yeu'l find, if you cxndiigh ir, that my 
Crime is pardonable. , 

Gold. 


THE oY Rake 


a. Fam in a onto 4a you eva 3 ovag, at 10 mate Flow 


v"; ; [ am in a condition to do Tons bor 

ration for this pretended i __— "ad i " 
« Gold. Oh you overjoy,me hh 9-47) promten, — by 
Bell. Your honour ſhall E1 fully fatisfi . 
Gld. Pox on, my honour, [don't talk k of my honout.” Þix ah ou 


- 
. 
© o 
- , ? 
\ 


T's 


you to ſach aftion? 47, #oxil 
Bell, Love. 4 69 
Gelding. A pox on your Love, admirable Laye indeed, tobe of mj/ broad 
ces. "oh" 


$-11, No Sir, it is not your Gold chat 1 "2 let we hyt enjoy what T have 


_ Already, and | care for nothing in the 
Gold, Oh intollerable info ence. he his theft, and woM keth what 


he has ſtolen, 'H: diſtrats me ; be wa, and quartEr'd, 
before you ſhall keep the leaſt Pt ty. 58 —_ 

Fuft, No Sir, you muſt not keep what you ave got, our favour. 

Bell. With your favour Sir, but I muſt; we we Ao engaged our faiths, 
aud are now married, and nothing but death (hall part.us 

Ge/ding. Engaged his Faith, and married to my Cheſt! [Ale 
Tis enough , make his Mictimus, that he may be hang'd, and ſo be Qvor- 
ced from it, 
 Futt. Hereis ſome myſtery : Where is this Tod you have raken?' 

Bell, Here in the Houſe. - 


4 


7u#t.. Have you not broke it up? 
Bell. Beek gp! b better words Sig,.Or | he'l fc "get my reſpedt to you; I 
allure ped be ſhe's ee 4 25 | 
How, my Cheſt of Money too hon ſt. =_ 5 
Bu. Her fair eyes have inſpir'd in me a 01”: ich acd paſſion, 
Geld. The fair eyes of my Cheſt, [4/ive. | 


Bell, 1 ſee Sir *tis in vain to conceal the truth any longer, *Tis not 7 quarter 
of an tour ſince your Davghter and | weic mart icy in Covent-Garden 3, and with- 
out a Portion, = | 

Gold. Oh Jevil, is that affront.added to my 1oÞ ? | M 

Bil, Without portion, conliger that Sir, 

Gold, Make his Mittimus,; you ſha be hang'd ,you Villain, ſend him to the 
Gatehouſe quickly, 

Bl. How, be hang'd! I aſſure yon, though I ſtole your Daughter, 'twas with 
ber oxyn couſent, R ag YA hate W 

uf ou have conte!s'd a more capita tneit; Or 1t you not, "cis 

edt ee and mult-ſend you to the Gael. . To 


By Enter Theodgra 

£ "WI Oh Heaven ! what do | hear ? Sicg if ever you had any affeRion for 
me, hear ge now this Gentieman is a Man of” Quality and wot 

- G.ud..Acurſe 01 him, he has ras'd his Fortune 'on my Ruines, Abd fa his Qua- 

lity *cwill bring him to the Galls, 0vs. | 


Toco. 


Theodor. For Heaven's fake Sic uſe no extremity on him, I conſented td all 
he did ; if there be a fault committed agaiaſt you, I am equally guilty, and will 


ſuffer with him. 

Gold; Heaven ! guilty of ſuch an aCtion, the ſhall be \ 
ſend her to the Gel pe; SG chan Six choukund Brood Pino be > 
time, 

Gs Fd. Gerlnod yo wt M Y ſhe underſtands 
| r. ice, lhe me not; 
g_—_—_ hang? ; my own Daughter Rob me = L 

Theoders. Rob you ! I am amaz'd. " 
. Bell. Sure Sir, you are not compor wentie. 


jce, lam ſorry to find ye guilty of ſo great a Fellony, I muſt ſend « both 
tothe Gaol es Bail or [Of car Ay . Ty 7 


: [ Enter Theodore.) 


Theodore. Brother, 1 heard you were in this condition, and came to reſcne you. 
I oat Villainl axe you come to heighten my affliction with the light of 
ou 
: Theodore, $ix,.1 come about a little buſineſs that concerns you. 
Gold. Bulineſs with me ? you inſolent Rebel, what canthat be. 
Theodwe. Sir the Money is right. 
Gold, What Money you impertinent Aſs ? 
Theodorg, The Broad Pieces that were in the Garden, FR bt IE 
fand ; and-Pte give you an Acquittance under wy Hand for them. 
Gold. O Devil, had you redirk * 
| Theodore. They were ceceiv iy order, tomy onn proper uſcand behoof ; 
IT ſay Received, per me Theodore. 


I jo MR _—_ I will cut your Throat. 
T7 


. Nay,.goet:N the 

Gold. | cannot keep the ">. = BEA let the Peace keep 

its fel, 'eis impaſbbleta K phe Prue 
| Faſticr. By your leave: Sir, NET, <oER nd gttoinig your 


own caſe. 

” Gold. Send him to Gaol then preſently. 
Pork Be patient, and. 1 will. IT 
badev. Whywoold-you have a Ontllnodcg your "_ iT 

; 1Gdl4.' Gire, me my Gold, and Vie-ſpare/yourtdife. ' 
_— No Srr, your Gold 'is iffure hands, held inddoremain. 

I will hang you | 
_ You may pleaſe to remember, is as '» Leaſe of Four 
hundred Povnds a year, that you hakd only by my life; will loſe that (if 
you! haaFLng? :b4jides your oP Pieces, of which ye never have one 


| CE 14 


+ " af 
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Gold. Nay thea,'I cannot bein.n werſe condition thin'l att ; mak haſts Sir 
with his Mizcimus, 
aft ice. 'Tisa making. 
beodore. Hold Sir; you muſt not make'ir, 1-did nor Steal the Gal; Ldid 
but Seize wpon'e for the King's wie 

Gold, By Heaven, 1 owe the King not a Farthing, Tpaid the laſt Aſſeſlinent, 
it went to my Heart I am fare; = et, to oy the erat} the Aﬀivors have 


- ng their -Cenſciences pe nk God-bleſs them : 
ave you the impudence to fay'I > 
Theodore, Aſliſt me Brother. 4 [ To Bell amoner. | 


o Gold. } - you Rath Sir the King will. let you commit {SyPB/y. Tvetia 


Gold. T3eafon 

Theedore, T here are Arms and Ammunition.in the Vault Sir, if you be pleas'd 
to remember, 

&ell. Have a care what you do Sir, Treaſon will fall heavy upan a rich Man ; 
you will be an excellent Morſcl for a Courtier. 

Gold. Have o_- the impudence to ſpeak of a Plot yedrew me intd,W-brace 
of Traitors and Villains ? 

Theodore, Sir 11 know. nothing of 2: Plor, not I, -bat my Brother and I-can 
ſwear we ſaw Acms and Ammunition put in a Vault ; =o we know from whom 
they were Receiv'd, and the Conſideration too, We ſhall find friends Sir. 
CE ere rok 

we kcow of the e or ing 
Capital and Offenders bt you moul hnd ao more mercy, than hr or then 
© one that forfeited M Fe 4 > 1 T 

Gold, A on theſe. am in-my;omn ſhact; they are 
the right, 1 ſhall be ſure to'be Hang'd, but i I were ſurethey 
with me, it were no matter :- Bug Son, + wo w _—_— 
we ſome of my Gold again * 


Theedere. Not.one Ticce by! en, 
you, that 1 ask no more ,.yor 
dor7eh years. *cis:time now to my 


Gold, What-will become of me.? Lanuſt 
net ns ate nn" = go: 


% 


or my hifegl 


F 


- 
- 


Gold. woe let-it alone, 1 ive the Rogue for this time. "PW 
Theodore. And:do e ys before all theſe'Wi I 
reveng'd7on yousPle 
wo all.the reſt of my Bate, 140 

| e500 your Cheſts WES 


Gold, 


' 
” 


, and make no more ado, if it ſhould be found out = 


Sir believe. 1-deal faidly with | 
NNE ny aw 


-fog tear of" brlog 


 — 
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Getd. Oh.nnheard of villain, 4 will go Marry 1/56ells"inſtantly, and 1 hope 
yo1 will hang your ſelf, 

Theodore. Stay Sir, 1 have one thing more to ask of you. dan un age 


are Marriedz and beg your Pardon, and'your Bleſfiog. 
{ Ever Iſabella] 


# 
 Habela. Sir] Bleing and Pardon: Heaven weld heve'te 
thus, and 1 could formed | you! 

Gold. "$death and Hell ! Married 7 you two Married! 

Theodore. *Tis now t00 late to your ſelf, 

Gold, Oh Treacheroug W ' Oh this Engine of the D:vil, Cheatly with 
ker damn*d Counteſs of Puddle Dack, 


Theedere. Will you give us your —_ Sir ? we kneel for it. (7g kneel. 


Gold, Yes, 1 will give you 

Iſabella. | ſhall receive ic or 

Gold. May all the.Curſes c're attended gay fall on you. 

I/abels. Oh impious wiſh. 

Theodore. We are obliged to you Sir, 

Gold. May invincible i impotence polleſs you, 'raging Laſher, nd manger 
Jealouſlie botlyot- ye. 

Fuftice, For ſhame Neighbour be not ſo wicked. - © © 

Gold. May the- perpetual ſpirit of Contention wait'on ye, may ye never in 
your lives agree imone thing ; may the name of quiek nE&re hetheard betwixe 
ye yand to compleat all, may ye never bewſlunder : and ſoferewel. [ LEROY 

Faſt ice, Ple aft er him, and try if4ean the him, 

Theodora, Dear Siſter, [ am ififigite iamyRelation to you. 
Bellamour \'To bim|elf. } ic malt be'ſo, Heaven ! .itisny Siſter ( thoogh 1 
have not ſeea her theſe nine 

nance.remaininz, that I am ſure 'cis ſhe. 

Theodore. D:ar Iſabells, here ia yorthy Gehel-man you mnſt-call Brother. 

Bel, 1 have 2 nearer Title to her than what 30-Gan give me, ſhe” $ My 098 
Siſter Iſabel. l __ 

Theodore. This is worfderſul, - 

Iſabellg. Indeed | had an Elder Brother heyond Sea, but we (having not (cen 
him in nine years, nor heard from him the le fifceen Moaths concladed _ 
dead, | © , 

- Bell. (To his groft grit my ro” or. * Baother will fittd 1 Ia 4 


* Iſabella, Butis 7 Per ? 
ſemblance of RT her, when wy was living 


Bell. If you be Sir //illium Rainey bis Daughter of the North (864-5 fare you 
are) 1 am. your Brother; ba cthour wert Too young when _ Eng/ang, to 
have any impreſſions left of :me now. 

Iſsbabs.. My dear Brother, | am. convinced, this 13/2 happy Tour; this will ve- 
vive my dear Mother, who has kepvhi Cir:mber ever fince wy Fathers death. 


I 2 


ly 


Th:9 


7A. 


)-yet.ſhe has ſo thach of her togayer Counters: 


UphaDebey have fore re © 


— 5 RT TY” oO rn yy 7. 


i hn. 
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FR My dear Brother, now you are deubly ſo, but. frigndibip yet hal 


Theodor 3. This is « wonderful and uniowof our Families, - 
Bell, To ee ee 
without a Will ) 1 knowit was mb, 7 0a a 


which upon my honour you ſhall have.\u i \ 
won pr [95 is gencrofj he tumges of : nt worry rich.ia.the poſ- 
my © live to bave m 
Father's Eſtate, fait Fe con te * - 
m_ > ponrrt ag a. you are wy Brother 3 (but why did you 
ſo 1on _— your ſelf? 
"Bell. This toy Gear Thoedng-con hott 2c 5a: _Bug'let ts haſte to ſee my 
allicted leacker! 


[Enter Conſtable and Watch, with Sera 


Conſt able. T hey fay the Juſtices Worſhip is here Gentlengea. 
' Theodore, The Cift«ble with Squeeze ! pray let's ſtay @ moment after our Co- 
meuy. that ends ſo pleaſantly, in hopes to ſee a Farſe, 
." Heaven ! "what confuſion am [ in, and beſides my Bonevare all looſe 
with the fall laſFmght, "L 


Throdore, What's the _— Mr. Conſt able ? 
© Conftable, Why Sir an (not having the fearof God before 
| his Eyes) by'the mali oo jnſt of the Devil, did yeſternight vi &: armis, 


contrary to the Peace of our Sovereign Lord\the King, his Grown and Dignity 

commit carnal copulation'with one rs. | 
Bell. The Style of an IWlliiment 
Theodore. Row now Mr. \ is the Gare fallen upon you ? can. you help a 

Man to Tizee or four hundred vekndipuſty in the-kaadred, with good le- 


_ ? 
ac} You are very merry$ir, "ris 13 well if you have cauſe. Oh ! Mrs, Chear- 
ly : i ſhal | do? my reputation is-ruin'd, Tam ubdonetor ever. 


. « 


.. 
oo 


[Enter Mrs. —__ b 


Cheanly Oh Sir, there i is more »MiQion for you yet, your Son loſt*Fiſty 
Pound laſt night, avd Married a Wench, one Mrs. Joyce, that was kept by Al- 
derman Do-Linile,”. +. 

Squeeze Oh \Heavengsall won this added tothe 
other, will diſtra&me. * 

Toedmwe, Tihis is for your damn'd Brokeage and 

Cbearly. Couldiyou not. have brifPd the - 474 5Y ? 

Squerze, He worſt not Ict me go for fear of the Bulls # whap all 1do; 
what ſhall 1 do ? 

Cheaily, | would be loath to put'y 0 inconvenience, but if you would own 
wy Daighter tor your Wite, it would. ſoon-preſerye or at lealt repair your 
caeCit,. Squerts, , 
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would: reahymat dergour Wile you would hat] 
ve *d on your Son for his 


that's true 4 
"*_ 4 will be ruin*d for eyet"in be36e] 
hs pb: wepee ſave-my reputation-þut this ; 
ſhould be pu hed, wo Galy Cine Citizen will truſt me z old Metin 
this' Mc ;ifor they ſtand 'em'"ig more Mo- 
ney, and'rhty keep *em as long as if NI Gals Wives, 


Hazard. Mr. Squeeze, here's your EY wel nflore her Rea Stocking, 
take your own Black one ; Oh Theodore, thou art gone the way of al Fe 
hear thov't Married. 

Theodore, tam Sir, for all-your inſtruftions to the contrary. 

FE -- Then thou art a loſt Man, yet faith ?tis as pretty a Girl for's- 
", uſe, of fo; as/a Man'conld with. v5 
__ 1 find this Bully has the common Place wit of M ahs-young Fops inthis 
Tin ; in Railitiy againſt Marriage, 

Hazard. Now art thou, Theodore, for 3hear cotidemn'd to eat and aridk. yo 
to Plays, to Church, and lie with thy own Wife moſt unreaſonable ; Bur ris but 
having a little patience, and we have you amongſt us again; as macs 4 
Sinner as the beſt of us. 


® [Enter Rang, Timothy, aud: Joyee.] 


Tim. © Lord, here's my Father, 1 am fo afraid of him. 
Rant, Bear vp to him, you ſay.you have Two hundred Poand a year left by 
an Aunt, which he can*c touch. 
Tim. Ay, | havefo, | 
Kans. Stand up and own your Wife to him ; then beſides "ewil yex the heart 
of Theodors to fee how youthaye bob*dher. 
ld; Ay, 1 think fo, (do you underſtand me?) | hope roll begaer ea 
ſee? 
Rant, Sir, here's your Son and his Lady, come to ask your Bleſng. 
weeze, Oh you infimmre Raſtal's 27 Mr j x” ab 
Th Raſcal $jr,'f am the Son of a Ntaner, 2 qe yt rite mightily like. 
my Father too. 
Squeeze, Oh Villain !'Matry a Whore, -our of my Gatit 
Tim.'\A Whore Sir, 1 "vow to God P ſcorn yotdr” words, do you mark me, 
ſhe's as ery acivil yopng Lady, and 149 ſure nad her Maidun- Head, had 1_ 
gc- my dear ? 
ow Yes indeed my dear, the belt _ you; Aſide. ] 
Squeeze, Oh infamous V.1! Ain ! Marry a Strump«t ?- 4 
oyeer. 
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Pecerd, Dare to fpekiens ol awd more of my ani ap cnt your 


Throat, old Sot. 02 wyey+ » 
| Cqueete. | um horrible afraid of ths Hodlr 3 ut 41 1 wil be Revengd of he 


R my Son; ; - ww 7 
| oyce. Now Madam Lertice 1 opeyoul own. me to be\ equal at leaſt with 
B25 Mr: Tim. - has-U08. Og en-hoeeh Woman 3 that's mgre than 

F 2 * +» 
"RawwiFafewe! Thradere, thou, art no worm. s Man, of this World ; ; Mace 
alters ſome Men, and makes them jorges Wir Friendsns: wpgd-ax Þ mene 


does. 
' Hazard. But hope he has mathe 


Theodore, wy ) gooee ot your ſenſe gag Marrnge, "ris dull and 
cammod.” - / be 8. A 7 
1-11 is ; Feder FafticeÞ + ao 

Juſtice. "There is no  mollif y ing of your Father,” he's ron out in a rage ; 
- <1, 2adathr. We will not be mor duh eng ih: 
you 


Conſtable. Sir we have brought an old Gentleman hers heſere you, upon uf 
picion of oral ap pleaſe your Worſhip, - 
_ Whom, Mr.” Squeeze ! can a Man of your Years be guilty of For- 
nication 
Pe ns rr Sir, we took him leoping out of a Window half undreſs'd, and 
wk mY had put.on'a Red Silk-ſtocking of the Gentlewomans from whom 
ero 


Faſtice. 1s this true ? 

IT eze, 'Tis true, 1 was in bed wich this t——s, but ſhe? ki wy Wite; 
and | hope that's no offence. 

Tufice, Your Wite. 
Squeeze, Yes, and before all this Company I avow her to be ſo. 
im. O he for ſhame Sir, a Strumpet. .. 

an ood Peace you infolent Raſcal, 

Theodore, Lientice, L wiſh thee joy of thy, old Raſcal. 

Po I 1 o_ you Mr. Theodere, N N pore; Jews ogee 1 renee think not your 

: Down oa your Kroees Huſwife ask me B 
_—_ 7 ſcorn your words, 1 ſhall never endure to call you Mother-in-Law 

we L live. 

Ch:atly, Madam 1/abells, 1 wiſh you much joy with this Gentleman, and he 
is young c 2nd handiam enough to give you good ſtyre on 

Thecdore, Cheatly, "to ſhew my gratitude to you, 1 "> a Hundred 
Pieces ready for you ; and Robin, you 4 will make my: particular care. 

Robin, Sir, to ſhew' that 1- have taken Tome care of you, 1 have provided 
Fiddles (or you. 

Theodore. Let *rm enter, wel borrow my Fat ts ; Houſe for a Dance; for 
p<haps we ſhall neyer come in it again,” | 


*% 
F 


[Emre 
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deb het ay you Mrs, lady, allo did 1'dfirry, or continns t6love 


hems lam ay indie: ls tk hy a chic 
Robin. Why theh as you were, » 
Cheatly. Content. mr | | w*, 


Bel.. xike op. ' FI» 2 Bond ”_ ” + [They Dance, 
to m7 Father, we beta hae} i lantlt coafefs 1 have tranſgre$4 in'ny duty 
r, which 1 could not hel 


P; yoo have neg 
_ | ae "= 
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" And never have ove Play ated yer, 
| But now he's in, pray uſe him ci 
LOND, e're he ſays wy, be, 
ed Laws by dancing Nations rake, 
ws 
pirate Ties ſure will ng'rg invade, 
ye 1 ve angry now, | 
Oh inke you ſplecn an unknown Foe ;, 
> 4 = be not, yet Ye  Lpmared ng 
neſs to ef. intend 
8 Sofirven commend : 
Boch in p64] ons is a 
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When Africa and dls are 
rn of | 


x 0 —_ Fir 
Faanoh aucrl ” woll 


| WladerHe FUSE ou fd. 


as A that's dreſs'd i inf ne 6h C 6 ; 
e with impudence 
dg Pant mr re re bed ſo rude, 
$0 > Pocts en i ola os beallow'd 
Among the beſt in ; 


ve writ, 
And never could bave one Play acted yet. 
| But now he's in, pray uſe him ci ; 
; vo him, e're he ſays, | be, 
the Laws vf Maſquerade, 
Thek ſacred Laws by dancing Nations 
hich the young Gallants ſure will ng'rg invade, 
ye reſolve that yel be angry now, 
Ye vent your ſplecn v an unknown Foe ,, P 
SER be ben not, yet ye [pare trim {© ; 
if 7*kindnels to him ye i 
And thoogh ?t deſerves it not, commend : 
Fon he knows Fr Egnd. 
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Sir Charles Sedley. 


Sir, 


TS Play, which 7 here recommend to your Protetion, either 
through the Calamity of the Time, which made People not care for 
Diverſions, or through the Anger 'of 4 great many, who thought 
themſelves concerned in the Satyr, or throngh the want of taſte in 

others, met not with that Succefi from the generality of the Audience, which 
4 hop'd for, and you thought, and ſtill think, it deſerved , and 7have the 
Jeſs of Men of the beſt Senſe, beſides the beſt of the Poets, on my ſide 
'n this Point, 

But no Succefſ what-ever, could have made me alter my Opinion of this 
Comedy, which had the benefit of your Correftiow and Alteration, and the 
honour Y your Approbation: And 7 heartily wiſh, you had given your ſelf 
the trouble, to have review d all my Plays, as they came incorrettHy and in 
haſt from my hands ; 'twould Rs, oak more 10 my a——_— than the af- 
Fades of Scipio and Lzlius was to Terence ; and 7 ſhould have thought it 
at leaſt as much to my Honour, ſince by the effetts, 7 find 7 cannot but efteems 
you to be as much above both of them in Hit, as either of them nas above 
you in Place inthe State. 

I ſhall not, according to the Cuſtom of Dedications, make « Declamation 
wpos your Vit, the common 7heam of all that have any, at leaſt of ſuch as 
know you, who will acknowledge, they have heard more of it drop careleſly 
from your Mouth, than they have ever ſeen from the labouring Pen of any 
other. And my greateſt ſaxsfattion us , that 7 have the Honour of his 
Friendſbip, and my Comedies have had his Approbation whom 7 have heard 
ſpeak more /Vit at a Supper, than all my Adverſaries, with their Heads 
joyn'd together, can write iu 4 year. Nor are your Hritings unequal to any 
Man's of this Age, (not to ſpeak of abundance of excellent Copies of YVerſes) 
you have in the Mulberry-Garden ſbown the true Wit, Humour, and Satyr 
of « Comedy ; and in Antony and Cleopatra, the true Spirit of a 7 ragedy, 
the only one ( except two of Johnſon » wy one of Shakeſpear's ) wherein 

2 Ro- 


w 


The Epiſtle 

Romans «re made to ſpeak and do like Romans : there are to be found the 
true Charaters of Antony and Cleopatra, as they were , whereas « French 
Author wonld have made the tian «nd the Roman both become French 
wander his Pen. - Andeven our Engliſh Authors are too much given to make 
true Hiſtory ( in their Plays) Romantick and impoſſible , but in this Play, 
the Romans are true Romans, and their Style i ſuch : and 7 dare affirm, 
that there is not in any Play of this Age ſo much of the Spirit of the Claſſick 
Authors, as in your Antony and Cleopatra. 7hu Opinion 7have, wnbi- 
afi d by my Friendſbip, and the Obligations which 7 owe to you, often decla- 
red, and ſhall always perſiſt in. 

After all this, ſince my Comedies are approved and commended by you, and 
Mem of your ſort, the reſt of the Audience muſt forgive me, if 7 am much 
more exalted by the praiſe of ſuch as you,” than 7 canever be humbled by their 
cenſure. 

Y atyr will be always unpleaſant to thoſe that deſerve it. It was not 
my deſian in this Play to pleaſe « Bawd of Quality, a wain Selfiſh , « 
fenſleſs , noiſie Prig, « methodical Blockhead , having only « = of 
Hiſdom, or a Coxcomb that's run ſtark mad after Wit, which uſes hins very 
wnkindly, and will never be won him, nor did 7 think to pleaſe the Wid- 
dows in the Name. The three firſt of = Charatters are wholly new, not 
[omuch 5 touch'd upon before, and the following ones are new in the greateſt 
part. Andtill T ſee more variety of new Humour, than T have produced in 
my Comedies, and more naturally draws, 7 ſhall not deſpair of beari up 
near my Contemporaries of the 64 rate, who write Comedy, and of always 
ſurmounting the little Poetaſters of P_ rate, who condemn me , ſuch 

4s hold, that HF ſignifies nothing in a Comedy ; but the putting out of Can- 
dles, kighirs down of 7 ables, falling over Foynt-ſtools, tm accidents, 
and unnatural miſtakes, (which they moſt abſurdly call Plot) are the poor + 
things they rely upon : But tis the Opinion of the beſt Poets, that the Story of 
a Play ought to be carriedon, by working up of Scenes naturally : by deſign,not 
accidents, Thave endeavour'd to do ſo in this Play, and 7 doubt not, but 
the Scene in the ſecond Act, wherein La. Buly would perſwade I{abella to be 
kept, will live, when the Stuff of ſuch Scriblays ( more fit for Drolls than 
Plays) [ball be conſumed in Grocery-ware, Tobacco, Bana-boxes, and FHat- 
caſes, andbe raſed out of the memory of Men. 

1 ſhould not ſay ſo much in my own behalf, if Thad not met with palpable 
injuſtice rom ſome, whoſe deſign is to ſet up Quacks, and put down true Pro- 
feſſors ; nor can I find any Reaſon, why a Man that is to live by his Wit, 
ſbould not vindicate that.when ti traduced, as well xs he,who # to liveby his 

Reputation, may aſſert bis Honeſty, when tis aſperſed. eſpecially ſince neither 
af *em are qualities of 4 Man's awnmating. But 7 muſt ack your pardon, 
| Pl 


En 


fir troubling you ſo | o”G with my Reſentme 
Favonrs y 


s, when 7 ſhould be bog ng of 
ave done me, = civing you my thanks fo 
yr BY know you look for no returns where you oblige ; however Junes; _ 

of yo our Kindnefi to conceal it, and therefore ow take all opporrgeigies Fean 
publickly to declare my ſelf, - 


Sir, 


Londen, Your moſt obliged humble Seryant; 
I'o, - : 


1673, 


Fho. Shadwell. 


—_y 


——_ 
CE —— 


PROLOGUE, 


Fav'n ſave ye Callents, and this bopeful Age, 
7" are welcome to the downfal of the S, tage : 

{7 he Fools have labour'd long in their YVocation ; 

And Vice, (the Manufatture of the Nation) 

O're-ftocks the T own ſo much and thrives ſo well, 

That Fopps and Knaves grow Druggs and will not ſell, 

In vain our Wares on 7 heaters are ſhown, 

Hhen each has a Plantation of his own. 

His Cruſe ne'r fails ; for —_— he ſpends, 

T here's flill God's plenty for himſelf and friends. 

Shou'd Men be rated by Poetick Rales, 

Lord what 4 Poll would there be rais'd from Fools | 

Mean time poor Wit prohibited muſt lhe, 

[At if twere made ſome French Commodity, 

Fools you will have,and rais'd at vaſt expence, 

And yet as ſoon as ſeen they give offence. 

T ime was when none would cry that Oaf was mee, 

But now you ftrive about your Pedigree : 

Bawble and Cap no ſooner are thrown down, 

But there's a Muff of more than half the Town, 

Each one will challenge a Child's part at leaſt, 

Al ſeen the Family i well increas d 

Of Forreign Cattle | there's no longer need, 

Then ware ſupply'd ſo faft with Engliſh Breed. 
Well | Flouriſh,Countrymen : drink ſwear and roar, 
Let every free-born Subjet# keep his Hhore , 
And wandring in the Wilderneſs about, 

At end of 40 years not wear her out. 

But whes you ſee theſe Pittures,let none dare 
To own beyond a Limbygr ſingle ſhave : ._ .. 
For where the Punk is common |! he s 4 ot, 
HVho needs will Father what the Pariſh, got. 


DRAM- 


% 
% 
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| 


Drammatis Perſonw. 


A Gentleman of the Town,who had retired ſome time into 
Bellamonr 3 the Countrey. 
Carlos, ; AGentleman retura'd from Travel, with Wit enough left 
 tolove his own Countrey. 
Stanmore, 4A Gentleman of the Town, 
A Coxcomb conceited of his Beauty, Wit and Breeding, 
Selfiſh, thinking all Women 1a Love with him,always admiring, 
no ulous Fellow,a great Enemy to Wit,and a great 
0ls Maggs. Lover of Buſineſs,for Bulinels-ſake. - y - 
His Nephew : An Inns of Court. Man,who neglects his Law, 
To. Me and runs mad after Wit, pretending much to Love, and 
% "22% bothin ſpight of Nature, ſince his Face makes him unfit 
for one,and bis Brains for the other. 
PP © Coxcomb that never talks or thinks of any thing but 
rig, 


Dogs, Horſes, Hunting, Hawking,Bow ls, Tennis,andGame- 
ing ; a Rook, a moſt noiſie Jockey. 
A methodical Blockhead, as regular as a Clock, and goes as. 
 trueasa Pendulum,one that knows what he ſhall doever 
Lump, Day of his Life by his Almanack, where he ſets down al 
his ARions before-hand,a mortal Enemy to Wit. 
Za Cheat 3 The true Widdow, that comes to Town, and makes a ſhow 
Habs of a Fortune, to put off her ſelf, and her two Daughters. 
ſabells, {Her Eldeſt, a Woman of Wit and Vertue. 
Gertrude, Her Youngeſt, very fooliſh and whoriſh. 
A Woman of Intrigue, very bulic in Love-Matters of all 
": kinds, too old for Love of her own, always charitably 
Za Buſy, helping forward that of others, very fond of young Wo- 
men,very wile and diſcreet,half Bawd,halt Match-maker, 
Steward, {To Lady Cheatly: 
Players, Door-keepers, and many other Perſons, the Audi- 
ence to the Play in the Play. 


Scene, LONDON. 


Reatter, 


Faults in the Printing have Eſcaped, 
Nee ate mereinthe rele dal Gly 
ous Errours; as Page 44. for 5 s. read 5o 1. p. 47. tori 
take it r, take me: But the greateſt Miſtake was, in not 
thier Character, that that might be known in the R 
find in the Atting of itz, but take notice, 2'Lovers, Wife bon 
evra L the Aw man —_ which _ Ne FACe | 
to y 1t dell, by reaſon ot promiſcuous ſpeaking, ,,and Lic upon 
that new Thing, I ran a great Riſque: For ſome, Ihel ves that 

of aFarceinit, others knew not my intention in itzWhich was to expoſe the Style 
Plot of Farce-Writers, to the utter confuſic of damnable F: andall its wicked 
and fooliſh adherents. But had rather ſuffer, 'þ ven 
the Stage, than goon like a Mill-Horſe in the Game 
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True Widow: | 


Ac T L. 


Enter Bellamour «nd Stanmore. 


Stan. Ome Bellamoar, what notdreſt yet ? methinks after ſq 
( to | aluſtfcom Wie and fo Womes 8 ou have had 
7 dk ol ge ſhould be ſharper er after both, 
than to fool aways morning thus in your Chamber, 

Bell. Thereisa wr ou 6 Gentleman to a new 
Suit and Peruque, nahi be hafti ily put on. And the Wo- 
men of this Town,if you don't take care of your own outſide, will 
never let you be acquainted with'their inſides. x 

Stan. Thou art miſtaken, men ſucceed ghar wen | 
Clothes they give,-not thoſe they wear, | 

Bell, Amongſt your little Whores, Starmore. 

Stan. And amongſt your great Whores too Zellamonr. I knewa 
Gentleman, who wasſo ugly, a modiſh Spark would fcarce-havegi- 
ven 'him a Livery : yet by a correſpondence he kept witha Taylor 
and Shoomaker at Paris, and twoorthree of that ſort, goroge of 
the 6neſt Women in Ying land, 

Bell, How (0? 

Stan; Why the had always the faſhion a monthbefore any of the 
Court-Ladies, never wore any thing made in ern watht 
there, and had all the atteed new Words ſent her, they were 
in prit,; which: made! her ———— Fops for a of French 
Wir. 

Bell. But'were not theſe "French Petricoats, though grew win one 
man, taken up by-many 

Stax. 'Faith 1 think ao not. he conſidered her owa vanity above any 
mans addreſs, though one Lord made Coaches at her,another 
ed in his fat ſides at her, till he looked like a-full ack z7@ thir writ 
lamentable Sonnets to her ; a obſerved: her athe 
Park, which, by the way is ; the ons method of making Lovg, ſs 


| (3) ; 
- ww What, .do they make Love without ſpeaking to one ano- 
ther? £5 
Stan, A greit many.very fine Gentlemen, to look at, better then 
with ir, yourhngeCUentY afts r agarty eo bye ve 
ry paſſionate il fraſdeg gp youngein, for that's the new word, ply 
billet dowx an yo - 


her next day with a ou have her ſufe. 

Bell. What if -we chance to go the lame way, or ſhe won't receive 
my billet dowx, as you call it? 

Stan, For the firſt it muſt never chance ; you muſt inſtru& your 
Coachman,, and for the ſecond after ſuch an advance as fide-glaffing 
of you, if ſhe refuſe your Billet ſhe is 2 Jilt, and you muſt rail at her 
in all Companies. - | | 

Bell. lam pretty good at railing, but not ſogood as thou art, Sram- 
more. 

Stan. 1 had forgotten half; you muſt turn as ſhe turns, quit the 
Park when ſhe goes out, paſs by her twice or thrice between that and 
St. Jame's , talk to herat night inthedrawing Room — | 

Bell. Before forty Coxcombs, and then'the buſineſs is ſufficiently 
proclaimed, is it not think you? 

Star, "Tisall one, it muſt»be fo, or you will paſs for ar old faſhi- 
on d Lover, and never ſucceed beyond a Chamber-maid. 

Bell. This is a folly of our own growth, it came not to us out of 

Stern. That Nation ha'sat this time no folly ſo harmleſs. 

Bell. Bur if there be any ſtirring of what kind (oevet, our empty 
young fellows will be ſure to fillthemſelveswittit, and preter it to- 
all the ſence and good breeding of their own Countrey : - But now: 
we talk of France, | wonder we ſec not Carlos, he was _—_— 
from thence two or three nights ſince. [Emer Caflos. 

Stan, See where he comes. Dear Carlos, Tcould not run more 
haſtily upon iſtreſs after a long abſeace; thou arr the delight 
of all thy friends; and even thy Enemies take a malignant pleaſure 
ro behold that ſhape, that feature, and-that meen. 

Car, Hold Stanmore, Tthink thou" rakes't me fora Miftreſs indeed 
by thy Complements, which I know not how to return. 

Fm Thou art ſo improved, a man muſtlove as I do, not toenvy 

Cer, Enough $teawore, yourfriendſhip blinds you, Tnever knew 
agy of cheſe 16ving Rogues | on thing, ; [ aſide, 
ener umn am o'rejoy dto lee theehere, I heard thou had'ſt forſworn 

e Town. ; 


Bell. Now 


tz) | 
Bell. Now | ſee Carlos here, methiaks I aria perte& man of the 
Town agaia ; Ionly forſwore it for a tume ; 'Faith, Money is a thing 
gotten in ill Company, and ſpent ingood ; I havebeew laying up. 
Car. Menof War after a warm Engagement, mull iato the Docks 
tobe new builr for Fight. AOOTE 
Bell. Right, but how go matters in Frexce ? Whatnew Foppery 
is tura'd up Trump there ? + + - | ECE 
Car, What with Govergors, Ladies eldeſt Sons, Embaſladors'and 
as; you have 'em here- almoſt as ſ00n- as the French them- 
lves. , | 


Stax. Noalteration ſince we were there?- . (+ 

Cazr. Wit and Woren are quite durof Faſhion,. {0' are Flutes, 
Doux and Fidlers, Drums and Trumpets are theironly Muſick: - - 

Bell, Tis but ill Muſickfor their Neighbours. 

Car. At home they ate alwayes roaring out '7+ Denms for 
Stealing of (ome Town or other : War and Equipage is their di{- 
courſe, which by the way-is ſo Pompous, that ſhould they conquer 
Europe they ſhould ſcarce be lavers. | WOES 

Stan, How came Wit and Women out of faſhion? 

Cer, Why in Camps they learn to live without Women, and for 
_ great men that love to play the fool in quiet, find ittrouble- 
ome. | bo | $420 et | 

Bell. *Faith the latter of theſe is a great grievance here, ourgreat 

yp never fo falfom. 
? 


men hate Wit, but love damn'd ER 

Da, Very hnicocam woraing yea when yen itbeao 

- Very choiceones, we'l ri where youthallenjoy'em : 

there _ mo _ come _ Town _— OI 
rune, has taken a | ives idly, I ſuppoſe 
with intention to pur off her.ſelf endeo.Donghaers, who are very 
pretty, oneof which Bellemowy isin love with. 

Bell, I make loveto her, I confeſs, but 'tis a harmleſs Lambenc 
flame, and aimes but at fornication ; but Srexmore is in love with the 
other, and Heaven knows what that may end in. | 

Stan, 1 nave nodeligns upon her fortune, Iaimonly at her per- 
ſon, I yet runat the whole herd. 

Cer. Come, you know your own tempetfs, no more in lovethen 
inplay, where thoſe whoare very ſtingy at firſt, will bleed deeply at 


Bell. This Widow, © by name the Cheately, bras mhade her 
Houſe the Rendeyouz, of Eools, —careing Fra, ty Ladies of 


= 
- 


(4) 
all ſorts, and young Hers : the reſt of Fops, there is 2a 
Aaggot, one whom his ole Heir -he 3s, bred at the lans of 
Court, andiintended for the Law , but he has left that, andiis run 
Wicmad ;-thinks of nothing, endeavours at nothing, bur to be a 
Wit and &@ Lover, and both in ſpight of Nature. 

Stan. And though ei atiebers and/Wit his whole buſiae(s, 
he is gotten no farther yet than to be thought-a Wir þy the Fools, 
andan Aſs by the Witty men.. | , | -- —_ 

Car. This is a choice Spirit: Indeed ws a general Folly;for Wit is a 
common Idol that worſhips 1n his heart,though ſome 
Blockheads of buſineſs $lembleic. 14/4 | 
- » Sell. But. there is another Coxcomb of that extream vanity, that 
Ay nm. all-her variety of Fops, has not produced:the like : 
He draws all lines of Diſcourſe to the center of his own Perſon,” and 
_ ay known to ſpeak, - but I did,ot I ſaid, was at the beginning 
or end of it. | 

Stan. He is lean as a Skeleton,and;yet ſets up for ſhape ; he chang- 
ed his Taylor twice, becauſe his Shoulder-Bone ſticks out../- -- 

Bell. He thinks all Women in love with hum, and all Men his inti- 
mate Friends , he will make dovx aux to a Judgeupon the Bench,and 
not deſpair of getting a Widow at her $ Funeral , thinks 
himſelf very well bredand welcome at all cimes to all conpraghgngh 
ſaber among Druakards,, and without a Penoy in his: to Men 
deepat Play, - MAINE TI 8 We WY, 

Car. Oh! I remember this Coxcomb, he has no fortune, and'yer 
is always talking of Equipage and\Dreſſing.; Tis Se/f/b ; but do any 
Women favour that Fop? :: ,,. - 2075 | 

- Stax. Oh yes !*There is no More account'to be given of theirLove 
before they know Man, than their longiogs after, but botharemoſt 
commonly for nauſeous naſty things. 


Car. do moſt things by change ; but when they chuſe, 'ris 
ever for the worſt, "1 | 
» Enter Footman. 


Foot. Mr.Selfſb is combing his Peruque below Rairs,: and will be 
here inſtantly. ' 
Ball. Retire while Lſhow hun. | [ They retire. 
Enter Selfiſh ; ſets his Peruque,and bows to the Glaſs. | 


S4,: How dolt-thou dog. Bellamonr:?: You fat Fellows liavealways 
Glalles that make one loak (o4hig;/ -'-: | | f 1 
| I ell, 


"2%", ON? 
. Bell. You look in it muchas you do-out on't+ 
. Seb, Sure Iam, not ſo lean; 1 was. told I lyok'd, pretty 


plumpto 
day: hah ! my dama'd Rogue has put me int@+the. molt buſtling 
Stuft , Bellamonr,” Llike thy Breeches well., | 
Beit. Why youdon't ſee 'em. EmSG Trois: hits £2lk 
Self. Yes, ice 'em inthe Glaſer Taylor (hall make minela Pox 


_— 


ot my /alet.de Chambre,; howhbe hag tyed my;Cravat up today; 2 
man cannot get a good Valet de-Chambre,  Frenchpr Eaglih., 

Bell. AFrench one is fitteſt for him, -becaule he can taſt beſt. 

Sel.1 begin tg Belly I think very much ; 1 mult gointo Fraxce and 
flux, 'twill do my Complexion good as well as my Shape. 

Bell. Why thou art fit to be hung up at #arber- Surgeons-Hall for a 
Skeleton , a Woman had as good lye with.a Faggot.” -.. 

Sel. Thou art envious,/ the Ladies are of another mind; Tam ſure 
you are above Whore-maſters weight, and a Wpmarihad as good lye 
with a pound of Candles. | | 

Bell. Enough of this; ,There is a Friend of mine, one Car/os,late- 
ly cope: from £rence, that underſtands Drefog,, Lmufſt bring you 
together; | 

Sel, You talk of my Leanneſs::I had the moſt lucky Adventure ; 
TI way happy inthe Converſation ofa pretty Perſon of Quality,young 
and witty, I went in a Coach with my hand in her neck from the 
Duke's Play-houlſe to the Pell-mel}, kiſſing her all the way. 

Bell. There is a thing happen'd ro me, in which I have occaſion 
:or your aſſiſtance and adviee; » 

el. I have lately ſucceeded in the Aﬀetions of ſo many pretty 
Creatures, faith, I know not how to turn my hands to 'em, poor 

ues, if you did but feecbe Advances that allthe Ladies that come 
to the Widow's and her Da make-to me,. you would ſtand 
amazed, and ſo (hould I, but that Fam, uled ro thoſe things. 

Car. This Fool is much improved ſince I went into Frewce.. 

Stan, Foolsalways improve in Folly, as, witty mea un Underſtand» 


w 
Gor. Indeed he has great acquired Parts. EM ae ofet 1] 

Sel. Bellamour fare thee well, I muſt go home and an{wes two or 
three Billet dowx from Perſons. of Quality, I have'a buſhel 1a'a- year. 
Adieu. | | | Ext. 

Cer. A moſt admirable Coxcomb , he. is ſo full ofhimſelf, he ne'r 
minds another man, and ſo anſwers que. irom the purgole- ... . * 


(6) 

Bell. Ae never anſwers any man nor cares t9 boanſwered, he de- 

ſires but to be heard; but come Carlos let's take the gir and while a- 

way a dineing time. > | 

| Car, I hatea Dinner, 'tis a good meal for a dull plodding Fellow 

yo buſineſs that _— like _ work pr eey x on then to plod- 
ing again ; but the Supper is ; ure and enjoyment. 

* Stan. Supp Indond is a ſolemn thing, andſhould be uſed but 
with few, ev Blockbead can Dine 


very 
Bell. That is, hl a Belly: but there are few men fit to Sup, there's 
more thea cating requir'd for that myſtery, there muſt be Wit and 


SEnce, 
Enter Young Maggot: 7 

70. Mag. Your Servant Gentlemen, I lee Bellamonr you are going 
abroad, I only come to ſhow you my laſt Verſes. 

Bell. Your laſt Verſes, I would I could be fo happy to ſee them. 

Z70.Mag.You have Company ,and I have Bufineſs,lome other rime. 

Bell. What Buſineſs? | 

Zo. Mag. Why, Wit and Beauty, I know noother, Iam long'd for 
bythe Ladies now to give account of the Play,for the Poets will not 
a___ Players AR; nor che Ladies cenſure without my Judg- 
ment firſt, | | 

Bell. The Ladies are indeed your finger Watches, that go juſt as 
you ſet them. | a 

70. Mag. Faith, that's very well imagin'd,well aid, I think t hou 
haſt ne're as much Wit as one of us Writers. 

Car. What is your opinion of the Play ? | 

70. Mag. I\aw it Scene by —_— helped him in the writing, ic 
breaks well , the Protaſis good , the Carsftafis excellent , there's no 
Epiſode, but the Cat is admirable, I Jeot him that and the 
love parts, aud the Songs. 'There are 2 great many ſublimes that 
"Han Poniedin his Judgment,is always Fuſtian and Noal "_ 

14n, is isalwa ian a ence in 

anothers, I warrant *tis ſome Roring Ranting Play that's upon the 


fret all the while. ns” 
Bell. Will you usto aRehearſal ? | "02 
i us Writers to fee one another na- 


7. Mag. Tis af: er 
ked, you are men of Wit, and deſperate Criticks, and we Poets fear 
Car. you for your Hawk, | 


you as ſinging Birds do a Hawk. 


Td, Mag. 


(>F) 
Tv. / Ay wis it tot well ſaid? | | 
7 Mo methinks Fools ſhould adit Entinics. 


7d Mag. They can't hurt us, beſides,a ly Evcie. 
fortheir Miftreſſes, or ſhowing them a Play before hand, will 


them off, 
Emer Footman. 


ZE: Tons þ —— with Fools,a man can never et 
If an hour to himſelf, thou art ſo haunted with Mage 

ell How in the maT Torn ann 

Carl, What is this Prig'? 

Stew. He is an univerial 'Gameftes, anadmiratile Horle and Dog 
Herauld, knows all the Remarkable ones, their Pamilies, and Alli- 


_ Sr, 


is indeed more intimately acquainted with Beaſts, then Men ; 


ances, 
and tisfit he ſhould be fo. 
Bell. He is in ſhort a Led-eater, Rrogn.rongt- ard diy-jeſter. to 
cork? apa / -Lords ; rs, rooks; and paſles for g-Jolly 
em ; and of k- things 
he ern mea of Sy, his whole Buſineſs. 


Prig. Gentlemen good Tok tho } think” tis almoſt Noon, 
whit were you laſt Night? if you hid been-zt my Lord Squanders, 
you had (cen the beſt Play you had ſeen this Month. My Lorgioft a 
Thouſand pound, Fark Sharper won three: Hundred, 7 om ##biskin 
an Hundred, my Lord #bimſey loſt five Hundred, ' Sir 7homas Rax- 
tipol loſt ſix Hundred, Sir Nicholas Whats worvewo Hundred, and 


the Rooks wee very bulie., 
_ 


were fiot idle?” : 00! 

. No faith: But I amcome to get you to "hook up2n nthebeſt 
bred Ste in Z noland.' HVoodeock was his Grandfather, he is the 
Son of Ba Luſty, andche Brother of Redrole- ; his Siſteris the White- 
Mare.theC5:zn perifidb of Crack-a-fart,Cozen ohce removed roNut- 
m id Cones on my Lord #Colt; ally'd'ro Flea-bitten 
by the ſecond Venter ; in ſhort he isof anexcellent Egmiily, and I 
am going to make a civil Viſit to him, he's to-run for the Plateat 
Brackley, Stamford and Newmarkety and goes wut of TowntoMor- 
row. 

Befl. We cannot feehim, we'te 1 


Prig. Engag © | ! no faith let's make a match at Tengisto day, I 
was invited to Dive by two or three Lords, but, if you will _ me 
ve 


pony are but 


TIE Cr Fo a #2 ft A ds nt oe 


Y p co ' _, 
mmpaant Aahdnt Soo 


des mar 
Ik ep hixbuck banda Giblaſe ; 
Bel. Ido not know his *þ | 
ct We'll take a Bisk © of you. | 
No, you ſhan't, ,-:/ 1607 

Pres You 'r half fifreen better than Izo Graio 

Stanm. No, that he is not. '_* 

Prigg. I never heard the like in my life ; gad, you'll never let me 
make a reaſonable Match withyou ;'you bear Sharper ata Bisk, and 
he beats me, what will Stanmore - ou-give Maggot and we at 
1Vhite hall, and play thebeſt of ? hah, 

Zang Maggot. Inever play, I ſtay and write. 

/gg. Piſh, "tisall one for thats A ty with w_es at a por 
a fl tor twent ny. 
Haden, 
ome,l 
Match ; Let me ſee—— 
tis juſt foto hairs breaded, Tor os Thom "NET CS , 

Bell. 1tell gp leis engag” CNN | 

Prigg. Well eden Peres poop vet3 kl I 

_ Now £1: 18314 T9 9 ITC. 7; 

ror ng S vos 4 T4. 
0, . you are not nt to up. | 
Proc. No ? grads mac, and will cat two 
meals a duy with any man.that, wears. a bead... ela-phputl x 

Car. That will got do. 

Prigg. No? Ill cat three then ; what. ſay ON 35S will you 
lay? 

E Tow Mag. 1 will Ml 
_ whilt Idan hav 


iriee. O Lord! Q 
A man rel > ule Td 
ly cle and the Ladies will nor like hi 


Zouns Magg. I haye another way jring gown my Belly. . 
- Stdnm. rr 2 or $ that ? 
I ſtudy Np wiite ; *tis exerciſe of the 


ujoag's as] live, at that or any thing 


13t 


Toung, M, nel 
Mind does i iy 3: _ ron TEC Shapesor CmARIon, Tis 
writing and 1 inventing does 


Car. Will that do't, Sir ? Þo 


Prigg.. 7 


o 
® - 


gy 
. 
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 Prigg. T va? Wha Poul Gemma think of but Dogs 
Horſes, Dice, Tennis, Bowls, Races, or Cock-fighting ? The Devil 
take me, I never think of any elſe, but now and then of a 
Whore ( when I have a mind to her. 
Carl. This is ſtrange, Mr. Magzor, and very curious ; how do you 
know how much you fall away in a days time ? 
Zo. Mag. Thave an Engine to weigh my ſelf when I fit down to 
write, or think, and when I unbend my ſelf agen, 
Priegg. ——_ ou unbend ? . 
70, Mag. Why Iunbend my imagination, my intelle&. 
Prigg. Your intellet, pray Sir what's that, oo anew word for a 
Croſs-bow ? 
7.Mag. How 1 ſcorn Fops ! Why I have been in love theſe two 
Months, and I have waſted above fourteen pound ; Love is agreat 
preſerver of the _ a very great one: You know my Miſtreſs, the 
Widows youngeſt Daughter. 
Carl. This is a curious Coxcomb. 
Prigg. Love! Ay, it a man gets a Clap, 'twill take him down. 
70. Mag. May it take down your Noſe, you unthinkiong Animal. 


Prieg. What a Devil does he mean ? 
7s. Ma, Why Iweigh'd my ſelf, when I writ my laſt Song, and 
I waſted ſix ounces, «ver 4s pos weight in the writing: AndI was 


not above twelve hours about it. 
Carl, 1 beſeech you let's hear it Sir. 
70. Mag. Withal my heart. 


L Damon ſee how charming Chloris, 
he Fees ove to all that ſee her, 
x 


ng us yet in coldneſs glories; 
Jongh darts and flames from ber eye fy 5 
Tho s s eye fly Sr. 
Hed ber Bre i warm and Ka 
Zet there is 5 in her ee Sr. @ 
And her heart's all over ey. 
By coldneſs 7 am more inflamed, 
As in Wimer « Spring water, 
My love by ſcorn can not be tamed, 
But 7 the rather would be «; her. 


C 


-- 


oth 
I Q prtpnipym train, 
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. —_ FF © 1 -, . 
waſte ounce? | 

at you wie ple rhe Gage 

£ 1-12 1avan ! oy nile: 


- 
- 
- 


Prithee Prige rs heatit. 


As ere [be cond: 
But ſhe fired my Blood, 
, And to her 7 ſtood, 
IVith a hey Boys, ding, ding, ding Boys hey; 
IVith a bey Boys, exp. Thr 


7 met one was a Maid os good C Pripg frogs. 


 Owoth 7, retty Buxom Laſs, 
Fab met Stleredah ſhalt - paſs- 
In any Caſe ; 
For the "0 of thy Face' 
{'l lay thee on the Grafs. 
TVith a hey Boys, ding, &c. 


70. Mag. Oh what violence does he tomy Ears, 

Priog. What he does not like it? Pox !thele Wits like nothing but 
what they do themſelves, 1 love x Tavern Sonp, thatwill Roar, and. 
make one Merry, aPox of his Strephons and Phillifes, | 

Bell, What will become of 'yort Towne Mapgor your Udcle Mag- 


got ? that common Foe to Wit, is coming up. 


706. Mag. Hide me Gentlemen, hide me, Iam undone it he finds 
mein your Company. | 


Sell. Stepin there. [_ Yo, Mag. retires, 


Enter Mggot | | 

Magg. Gentlemen I:come' tolook ont an mngracious Nephew of 
mine, who I hear by virtue of your Compaity, ſets up for a Wit : 
Will any of you keep him him'whenyou have made him good for 
nothing. - | 

Bell Good for nothing why, he is the dzflinf of the Ladies, they 
dote on him for his Songs, and rity bc hisLampoons, and the 
men think no Debauch perfe& without Him, 

Mazg. Yes, I hear he writ.a Libel; Tihall have him ſcribleaway 
his ears, or write himſelf” fo fat into the'Ladies favours, to loſe his 


'Nole, or be knock'd o'th head ; theſe. arethe fruits of Wit. 


Carl, The diſaſters rather, 
a Mage. 


| Cir) 

Meg, The: World will bear with you that have Eftates; tho 
rented a inles Dr th arengh ho unde waders Een, ho 
Fortune. ' My rogu mult leave Cook upon Zirtleton for 
- Braurnont and Fletcher, 

Stan. Poetry is an ornament to a man of any ———_ 

Magg. 'isa damn'd Weed, and will let nothing good or profita- 
ble grow by it, tis the Language of the Devil, and] begun with Ora- 
cles. Where did you know a Wit thrive, or inJeed keep his own? 

Carl. They part with their Money for Pleaſure,and Fools part with 
their Pleafure tor Money ; the one will make a better Laſt Will and 
Teſtament, but rhe other lead a happier Life. 

7. Mag. Profit begone, what art thou but a breath, 

I'l live proud of my Iafamy and ſhame, 
Grac'd with the Triumphs of a Poets name : 
Men can but ſay, Wit did my Reaſon blind, 
And Wit's the nobleſt frailty of the Mind. 

Methinks-it runs well thus, 

Mag. What noiſe is that? ha | My ungracious Nephew repeating 
Verſes. * Come out you Raſcal , doſt thou not tremble at my anger ? 
_ that mighteſt have been a Judge in time, tomake a Wit ofthy 
ſelf thus/ 


Bell. Good Sir be patient , Did not the great Pleader Cicero make * 


Verſes ? 

Mag. And you lee what came on't, he died a Beggar,and of a vio« 
lear death. 

7. Mag. Sir, The Verſes were not my own, 

Mag. Sir, Be gone to.the Temple, and let me once more find you 
at Wit, and Fil dil-inherit you, 

7. Mag. Good Sir hear me. 

Mag. Be gone, 1 lay. 

Carl. This is ridiculous enopgh; and odd. 

Bell. There 1s a powerful tation againſt Wit. 

Stan. Come, let's take the Air. Ex. 0mpwes. 


Enter Lady Cheatly, and My. Lump her Brother, 

Zump. lice; Lady Siſter, you are refolv'd to puſhon the remnant 
of your Eſtate.and make the Snuff of your Forcune buracleareſt, 

Z. Cheatly. As my Fortune was, it would do us no: good, but 
this Town, and the waylItake, may advance it, orat kaſt diſpoſe 
of my own Perſon, I, | 

C 2 owmwp. 


ov 000040 RET, 7 7 1 ge, SEE RT.” 


—— 


Lamp. Youſhall not want my 
here ou wang ne cre on't, IThave help'd you 
to ſober, men, w ro carry on your defigo. 

L.Cheatly, GS embiou old Fellow or other( hols le Srgh 
to have his-own'Wildom contribute to the cheating of him) may 
inapatme ;z and ſome raſh, amorous, young Fellows may catch at 
my Daughters. . 

Zamp. 1 wiſh you had ſet up in the City among our Party, and 
gone ro Meetings, it might have been a great advantage ; I my ſelf 
have made much benefit of Religion, as to my remporal Concerns, 
and ( lo =_s as it be directed toa good end ) it is @ pious fraud, and 
very lawful. 

Z. Cheat. No Brother, The godly have two qualities, which would 
ſpoil my deſign ; great Covetouſneſs ( which- would make 'em pry 
too narrowly into our Fortune ) and much Eating ( which would 
too ſoon devour what I have left. ) 

Zzmp. Reproach not the godly, Lady Siſter, I do not like it. 

£; Cheat. Where is there a better Market for Beauty,than nearthe 
Court ?' And who will more likely ſnap at the ſhadow of a good For- 
tune, than the Gentlemen of this end of the Town, who are moſt of 
emiadebt? AndI have choſen the beſt Inſtrument in. the world-to 
make 'em believe me Rich. 

. Whois that? | 

L: Cheat. Avery bufie old Gentleman, and very credulous,. that 
loves to tell News, and always magnifies a true Story till it becomes 
aLye, one Mr. Maggot. 
| ; Tknow he is a Perſon of Parts, but he is not folid, he's hot- 

brain'd, and has not Method in him ; for my own part, Ithiak not 
any one. wiſe, who does-not.know what he ſhall do this day fifty 
years, if helives ;-1 for my part do. 

Z. Cheat. 1 hope 'tis dining with me, Brother. 

Zamp. No, Upon the one and twentieth of Aareh, I ſhall fifty, 
years hence, dine with Mr. Fnanias Felt; an Elder of our Church 
if welive; and he obſerve.hisMethod ; my Journal tells what I ſhall 
doeach day of my life. 

Z. Cheat. Can you tellwhat you ſhall do next Mid/ammer-day fifty 


years? 
. Iſhall go down tomy Houſe in Xx. 
Z. Cheat, Do you never alter your Day ? » 
Zamp. By no means ; ifonelink of the Chain be broken, Wiſdom 
fallstothe ground. Z. Cheat, 


\ Go loan an Lheve Decks of 7 
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LZ. Cheat. What do you douponthe fixth of May come ? 
Zaump. This Book will tell =. 5-206 ar 7 ra 

6th. Let me ſee 6th—I take Phylick, and ſhave my ſelf, 

Z. Cheat. What, ſick or well, Beard or no Beard ? 

Zamp. *Tis all one for that, I never break my Method —— Let 
me ſee the next day——1 walk to Hampſtead, Dine at the 
Queens-Head , Come back. in my Coach, Viſit Sr. Formall Trifle, 
and at night Ido Communicate with:my Wife. 

k - Cheats. Not fifty years hence ; you'll go near to break that Me- 

thod. | 

Zamp. I never break any——No man can be wiſe without this 
Principle But Siſter, Tam to give you a main Caution-z Have 
acareof Wits-at this end of the Town, Wits are good for nothing, 
of no uſe ina Commonwealth, they underſtand nor-Buſinels.. 

Z. Cheat. The better for my purpoſe. They value plealure, and 
will bid high for. 

Lump. liay they are good for nothing; they arc not men of Me. 
thod and Bulinelſs. v*, 

L. Cheat. So Fools ſay, whoſeem to be excellent men of Buſineſs, 
becauſe they always make a buſineſs of what is none, and ſeem to be 
always very induſtrious, becauſe they take great pains for what a 
witty man does with eaſe. 

Zxmp. You are out, youarc out, hang 'em Wits,. when did you 
ſee any of 'em Riſe? 

Z: Cheat. No, Becauſe the Fools areſo numerous and ſtrong, they 
keep 'em down , or rather becauſe men of Wit (that have Fortunes.) 
know what a ſen(cle(s thing the drudgery of Buſinets and Authority 
is,. and thoſe that have none, want the Impudence, Flattery, and 
Importunity of Blockheads, 

Lump. I fear you are tainted, vilely tainted with Wit ; it you had . 
fix'd in the City, you might have {cap'd the InieQion, no body would , 
have put you in the head of Wie there. Bur hold, my hour is 
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come At three a Clock.1 will throw away a quarter of an hour 
upon you. Farewel. (Ex.Lump, | 
Z. Cheat. Who waits there ? 


Emter Steward. 
Oh my good Steward?! Ate the$criveners come ? 


Steward, Yes, Madam, Your deſign proſpers opr hopes ; 
it has take fire like « train, andrunthrough A deTown and all 
believe you to be a great Fortune, Z. Cheat.. 


a4) 

7. Cheat. Thavechoſenas proper an Engiae for my Buſinok as can 
be, my Lady Baſie, -a-perpetual Goſfiper, and Viſiter in all Families, 
a very wile Lady, a great: Tattle and News: Monger, who being 
ſomeching roo old for anIntrigue of her own, is, as good a body to 
help on thoſe of others as can be, and is glad to bring Lovers of any 
kind together. /1*-"7 361-37 

Steward. Already the beliet of your Wealth has ſpread far, thar 
I have had two ofthe Citythis morning withme { who having beeg 
ſhrewdly bitten by Goldimiths;) are very deſirous to truſt their Mo- 
ney in your hands, hearing what Mortgages you have, and belieys 
ing you can imploy ir better than any body. 

Z7.. Cheat. Youdid notiure refuſe 'em ? 

Steward. No, I || warrant you, Madam,they will bring their Money 
preſently; Mr. 4aggot tooentreats me,that I will be veryimportunate 
with your Ladyſhip, roimploy a thouland pound of his for him. 

L. Cheat, There needs no importunity, ſubtle Rogue , he thinks 
to lay it here for a Nefſt-Egg, and that Iſhall lay many more to it, 
which he hopes he may have again, together with my Perſon. 

Steward.” N>, Madam, Tis held in'Mortmain , never to return 
again: Beſides, we have Preſents enough to keep your Houſe this 
Moneth, brought in this Morning, A red Deer potted, a brace of 
fit Does, Hams of BayonBacon , a brace of Swans, potred Charrs, 
Brant Geeſe, and (beſides all this ) apiece of the beſt Wine in Zxp- 
{ind, Here are the Names of the Preſenters. 

L. Cheat. Let me fee all Well-willers to my Self or Daughters : 
Cunning Fools , how very politick they are ? Well, Policy is moſt 
commonly the fooliſheft rhing in the world. 

Steward, Madam, there are a great many waiting about money- 


buſineſs withour, (hall [ call any of ' 


emin? 
Z. Cheat. By no means — when Iam alone : when Cumpany is 
* with me, they areof uſe, and ſpread my fame abroad: Entertain 
*em well, anc bid '*em haſten Dmner. [ Ex. Ommes, 


The End of the Firſt At, 


CC es —— 


ACT IL 


. Enter Lady Chaatly axd Lady Buly. _ _. 
L. Gears Neff oa [ am. iknitely oblig'd to your Ladylhip, 
' +», 2 4V4 whocanbelo ah wy who Foil, 
# FO 


-4 


> 


(45) 
L Fs. Why" truly Madam/T love: to.da good Offices; we are 

bound 1n Chriſtian Charity to one another, and I wiſh'd Mr. Afageor 

to your Ladyſhip, "if he be not ſomewhat roo old for rhe Vigour of 

you Ladyſhip: he is rich, and is diſcreet, and his other Defects may 
ſupplied elſewhere. 

Z. Cheut.Your Ladyſhip's very obliging. . 

Z. Buſy. 1f not, there's Mr. Prigg, an ingenious Gentleman, of a 
pretty Fortune, whomTwiſh'd to you; he is in great favour with 
Lords, I warrant you, you ſhall ſeldom take him without a Lord in 
his mouth, they do ſo court him, they love him gy: 

Z. Cheat. And he loves Lords mightily for being (o. 

L. Buſg. Oh mignrily ! Well Madam, your rwo Daughters are ac- 
counted the Beauties of the Drawing Room, there's no body while 
they there, will vouchſafe tolook upon a Maid of Honour,. ao, nct 
they, and they are as mad at it. | 

Z. Cheat. Tis not the Beauty of my Daughters makes 'emlook 
at 'cm {o, but they like an indiffcient new face better than thoſe fa- 
ces they are uſed to.every Night. B, y are Weary of 'em. 

Z. Buſy; Oh, no really "your Daughters'are rhe prettieſt Crea- 
tures in lown, and I would fain have 'emwell ſettled, one way or 
other ; I haye had ſeveral offers of Husbands for 'em, butIdo not 
cont have yet met with Fortunes gqod enough , but thar' great 
Lord Fold you of, is very, preſſing to enjpy your Eldeſt, and asI aid, 
he offers a Thouſand pounds down, and rhree Hundred ponnd- per 
Annum during life , but that I know your Ladyſhip is diſcreet, and 
one that has ſeen the World, I dar'd got have propounded this to 


. 


u. 
rv Cheat. My Daughters have Fortunes enough to Marry?em to 
good Eſtates, but your FAdyſhipis wiſe, 'tis' good-ro treat with all 
perſons, and all ways, to ſettle a young — Girl in the World. 

Z. Buſy. Why Madam this-will be a (great Addition coher For- 
tune, and beſides you do not know how he may'prefer her, or for 
ought we know, after he has try d her, he may like herſo well as: to 
own her who knows ? 'Be pleas d to confider how Marriage is 
cry'd down, and that therearefew thatare good for any thing will 
think on't now adays : beſides, Cuftomaltersall things mightily — 
Mothers very frequently do this for their Daughters now; and'if it 


be a faſhian, you know—— | oF; ee | 
Z, Cheat. .] am very me big to gop Eno advice I have 
propound:dit to my DAghter, but ſhe's [6 perverſe; ſhs' will nor 


liſten 


_ . "1 *, ] - "4 
” . 
=_- 


| (#6 

eto ts but ſays ſhe had rather Martyn Groom; than be Miſtreſs 
aPrince, »; Magi / Ar? - Os 

Marie hrs 3, ns ” brody a. 0" \ig 


Z. Cheat. Your Lady ſhip will d | 
coms both. OE WP wo great favour, here they 


E mter llabella andGartrude. 
Z. Bufe. Ladies, your Servant. 


> 0? Your Ladyſhips moſt humble Servant, 


F_ Buſie- Mrs. ſabella, I have lomething to adviſe you for your 


800d. | 

1ſab. For my good, Madam? 

Z. Buſie. Yes, Madam, and therefore be plealed to giveattention 
to me. 

J{ab, Good Manners will make me do that. ' | 

Z. Buſie, Why look you, You are young, Iam in years, an anci- 
ent Woman, andhave ſeen the World, as they by 

/ſab. Ancient ? Your Ladyſhip looks very youthfully. 

Buſic, No, no, You ate pleaſed ro Complement me , but, as I 
laid,my Lady and my Self have known the Worlds the layiog is. 

ys And you the Fleſh,and rhe Devil,as the ſaying is. 7 
Buſie. And tis fit the Young ſhould ſubmit themſelves to the 
gravity and diſcretion of the Old. 

L{ab. Yes, where they canfind it. 

L. Buſie, Go to—— My Lay is a Perſon whole aimis to ſettle you 
well in the World ——Do you conceive me— And ſhe knows what's 
fitteſt and. moſt convenient for you Apd Obedience is the beſt 
Vertue. 

tab. Very well, Madam. 

Buſie. Now there is a certain Lord, whom my Lady has men- 
tioned to you. 

£2 A Lord ? a Beaſt, and one that would make me as bad as 
himſelf. | 

Z, Cheat. Good Mrs. Pert, Keep in that fooliſh Inftrument, your . 
Tongue : A Beaſt ? there area great many like him. 

Z. Buſie. Be not {o forward, all things have two Faces—Do not | 
look upon the wrong one——Goto——You are a fine young Lady, . 


and. are brought by your Lady Mother to Town, hana 
r 


Py - - 
_ . - Fs = - : 


for Beauty, K9 HAD World, 2s to have 


a certain ;ou may rely, which-in Age may ſecure 
you bom Goomangy 
{ſab. lhopel ſhall have to keep me honeſt, 


Bufiy. Nay, Heaven forbid I ſhould perſuade you tobe diſhoneſt : 


Vertue 15 a rare a heavenly thing. Bur lay till, be micidful 
of the main —— alais a Woman is a ſolitary, helpleſs Creature with- 
ry £444 nent good how may this Man be had 
in Marriage lay very well —— if you could geta fine 


Geatleman wi nough, bur alas ! hols do not Marry, 
have left it off. The C ad 


eesof the World changein al Ages, 
AN SI the wiſeſ 
»ſy. Very w —— butyet the w muſt obey 'emas 
wy ue hange, — do nm. 
ab. Yes, cone es very Reyerend Office. 


[. «fide. 

Gart. Methiaks her Ladyſhip ſpeaks a great deal of Reaſon, ſhe's a 
a fine ſpoken Lady truly.—— 

L. Buſy. Now I ſay ſince Cuſtom has ſo run down Wedlock, what 
remains ? ' but that odentdenbeaoes the next think toit 
pour Nay, not but that Vertue is a rare thing, —— Heaven 

ri houd darn from da ,—— Bur, Ifay, the main is to be 

yt ne Money, there's the point. —— , 
wy IT Wit little or no Reputation, — there's the point. 
L Che. bein Reputation, born, @ or at puts one into 


that Condition, s dare not que 
L. Buſy. Nay Heaven forbid you hol oe hat, bu bur Ilay the 
being kind to anoble And if 


next thing to Marriage, is 
acod enmobes m— Modes bo che Wars 

ſab. That would be to be ſettled out of the World : for I ſhould 
never dare to ſhew my face 


L. Cheat. There are as 


be Pay better, my nimble 
Chaps, that are ſhown every day yinthe Play-houſe, after it, and ro 
the w _ t00.” 


ra hey pn 7 Fun again ; bur m1 fort with thoſe T: 


= painted things of the Town. 
D Gare. 


i 


Can't-you nr oj yang 
- of Took jouTt and IG 


_ call them ? But de' NT Tn rhe Ns: 
as you e " 
| things, — and ſome the richeſt things, 1a - 4 
Ft gre me, as long as you aretruets ofie Man: m, you 
ng —_— bis Lady, 1 fay in a mannet his Lady, tis 'a kind of 
at Perſons moſt commonly” eohebie longer with 
Te than they uſed ro do with Wives, tr 
L: Cheat. ply ts ſays right, 'tis, now adays, more like Marriage 
than Marriage it 
Cork Oh Siſter do what my Lady ſays; he's arare perſon.” " 
Buſy. AThotfand pound; 'and- three Hundred pound fir A 
jam, ly we ring him rofour onde pound, good — # great 
os dy lbey6a-Þ vell-rtoovn ow—betof a al onlier, 
e£ you 10 W ry tis 
enroigh; Mhdinn: at ONce,; lt tebeneklnme ap in 


gas; O Lord, pray Siſter do, why, "re hultde alc, prithes 
dar. Go you to your Mr, hich chat Dyes, and makes Songs 


for 
42G, Fy (wear he's fine 1 his he has ſucha 
greivous oy I cafi't abide it; bur Mr.-S4ffb is the mott 
entile, well-bred Gentleman, CR EE: Ways' 4 
es, he will tefl you fuch pretey things of himſelf, the talks of 
ſelf always ſo pref, and ſays ſuch neat, gentle, well4ved age 


ro.one. 
(0.4 JO Furby Siewars! U | 9] 
Stew. Maidarn, Gris Gentlemen ire coming $api-1-(': 5 
L. Chear. Bid the Scriveners andthe reſt of ike mogh come-in, 
Daughters go, and walk in the _ Warned weep Ladiſhip will 


don me this Money-bufinels muſt 
x 7 (4999 # Exeunt Daughters, 


L. Buſy. By all means, Madam: I1 gomakea Viſits Servant. 
Emter Sctii aud ſrverd oher nk 
u#ter Scriveners, 7d 
Se Thi? tthe , and the Mortgager i here 
ic pay nt of rhewiklilmamed Sum.” 


OT wir! Lew , 


—+N 
| ZCheat, Has: | 
Councel. Yes, —— itto be very well drawn: 
| . 1 Cheat, Let.meread it; © 
- Emer Stanmore, Bellamour, Cures nd agyar! 
Steward, The Com wa come. 
. L-Cheat. Peace, 1 
Mag. Look you, did I nor cell you, he's always thus bulie, ; ; 4 
Warrant upon a or & Purchaſe, the's a vaſt Fortune; .] 
know where her Money hes,and ia what hands, tho has EO 
not interrupt her, you ſhall hear. 
Bell, Then you know all? 
Mag. Know all,, ay why, Sir //il/iam, her 
iatimate friend : Kaow, | why; I hired this /Houſe,: and: boug 
the Furniture for her ; her Daughters will be worth ten. Thou 
pound apeice, at lealt, to my NO | 
Stan, This Fellow:will outly any Traveller, 
Bn. | Ln her nero elany mania he World; ; koow, 
ow all. + + + 
b /. This Lady muſt be a Cheat, by doing ber buſineſs Z 
ICKLY. 
Mag. Mr. Carlos, Tknew your Father as well as any man in Zng- 
land : honeſt James, his Keeper! Thave had many a Buck of him. 
Zell. Did you know .my Father? 
Mag. Did 1? nofleſh alive better, Idid more forbim, than \any 
man in£=z/axd, I was a Father to him. 
Bell. Ay! then you are my Grandfather ; but how were you a 
Father to him ? 
Mag. How ? Why I gave him his ſecond Wife. 


wen es have and 0 hold. 


L., Gheat. Tis very well; five thouſand pound is the ſum , Stew- 
ard, pay him the Money, and take the Writings. 

Mag. Look you there, did not Ltell you? 

r Citizens TOOK mo a rare Woman at Buſinels. 

Citizew. As evertl law. * 

Stew, Hereare the two Curlomap] oneeh, who humbl y deſire 
to place ſome Money in your Lady 

br Ghear.. 1do not love tomeddle with other People's Money, you 
know , beſides, Iihall have no. occaſion. I have 2 great ſum to be 


t. 
paid-in withia-this Fortnigh n : "Di 


VR TS.” 


* 


(26) os 
Stew. Lago oncy Fo Patel tenldhectoptioke 


Yo ve have been 
truſt any body bur 


Y 
L. Cheat. CESTIOO le's 
Oh me Gentlemen ! | was (o buſice Edid not Ps nor 


ond long, I Lhope y pray forgive my Rudeneſs. 


is on our ſides to intrude into your Ladyſhips 


Bates 

L. Cheat. By no means ; you do me Honour. 

Stew, Madam, We take the liberty to preſent Mr, Carlos, a Friend 
fo lately come out of France, to your Lad yihip ? 

«+. Sir, I have heard of your Noble Family, and you i Nay 
nour mine in your acquaintance with it. Sweet Mr. Maggot ; 
Servant : Gentlemen,Have butalittle patience, tillI have iparch' 1 
fome Buſineſs, and Il wait on you. 

Moy, Gay She's the fineſt Perſon in the World, and a vaſt For- 


tune ; ou'd my ungractous Nephew had one of her Daughters. 


Enter Prigg. 


| Madam, Your moſt humble Servanc. 

r4 eat. Your Servant, {weet Mr.. Prigg, 

Prigg. Sweet Mr. Prigg! z Matters goon well : Come, Gen- 
tlemen, ſince my Lady's let's goto Zengirilov, or Ombre, 

Coy Is there no way Wor who our time but playing? 

. None ſo good: what a Pox ſhould one do : 
Got ” Read, itis a.manly. Diverſion. 
Read ? ? Sol tho read Markbam, The Compleat Farvier, 

17 4 T "thing Books about Horſes ; a Book that's written about 
Ombre; and thatabout Picket ; and for other Books, Pox there's no» 
thing in 'em at all » What thiak you, Bellamore ? 

_ Bf yo _ in the Right. 

od wg outhere, there's nothing ia 'em, hah: 

ru Methinks Diſcourſe i is a pretty good way. of paſſing ones 
tarne. 

Prigg. Gad, Soitis: Italk as much as any Man in Eng 
Tongue ſeldom lyes ſtill 3 Oh 4 T love: Diſcourſe wor ng 
chough I fay it, Iam able to run down all Imeet about, Dogs and 
Horſes. Now T think 'on't, Have you eyer hunted with my Lord, 
Syuanders.Fox-Dogs, Bellemore ? * Pris; 


*"S 


1 (an) 
"ras. They ER b Ela Kor ads Dog 
- Prig. are the beſt in ; but 1s one Dog we 
call Xaxter, I Chriſtned him, Iva tls God-Father ; he was gorten 
upon my Lord's famous Bitch-Lady ,you remember what a Bitch ſhe 
was, Oh poor Zaay! I was not forryer when my Sifter died, than 
when poor Lady died. But let that pals ; Rewer was gotten by your 
Father's Dog, Rockwood. | 
Bell. Did you know Fockwaod ? 
Prigg. Know him ? As wellas any Man in the World ,, his Father 
was a Dog of my Father's, called Fowler , his Mother was my Noble 
Lord Squanders Father's famous Bitch-Yenw, which you have heard: 
of: I remember, Mr. Car/os Yenus was Siſter to your Father's Dog 
jos jr ; Rockwood ? I knew him as well as I knew your Father, 
well reſt 


their Souls of a Dog and a Man, Iſhall never fee two better 


in the Field than Xockwood and your Farther. 

Carl, How the e has coupled them. 

Prigg. Yet Razter's an admirable Dog, the. belt at a _cold Scent 
that ever I ſaw; if there be forty Couple in the Field, T1l hold. an. 
hundred pound he works i= cudhond , and leads "em all when he. 
has done. I love and honour Raxter, I care not who knows it, 
made a Song of him, have his Pifture by my Bed-fide, and ſome of 
ee, Theſe yoes Laden Accept of my thouſand' pound] 

49. ecch your l t. of my thiouland” pound), 
"twill make-up the Money for that Purchaſe, {ſweet Madam. 
. L. Cheat, Well, Sir, Since you will have it ſo, I'M give my Bond: 
or it. 
Mag. Oh Madam ! I ſcorn. it,. I'll have. nothing under Hand for 


L. Cheat. Then I will not take it 5; nay, 1] have ſworn firſt. 

Mag. Well, I'll goand ferch ir,and your Ladyſhip and1will agree: 
upon that. [.Ex. Maggot. . 

Prigg. Ma !' The young Ladies are in the Garden. 

Bel. 

yr 


it 


y you ſo? Prithee1et's ſteal down'to em. | 
.. Do, and1cave me with the Widow.. [x.Bell.Stan.Carl: 
L. Cheat. Steward, Do you take care of all che reſt, while Iretire- 
from (what hdonot care for ) Buſineſs, Now Iam at kifure; Are: 
the Gentlemen gone ? + Ee 
Prigg. They are gonebut intothe Garden; and will wait on your: 
Ladyſhis preſently.. They have left me, that bappy opportunity L 
r, to renew the Suit Lhave fo often. made toyour gr 4 | 


wilted 
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I beleech you, Madam, be pleas pers Top ' Which: vi 
violent to your Luythip Tek ſince fi foes obo 
for it has indeed porthevefies my (elf. 1 have 


ſo much as one hear ar ew: Afarket ſince, and 1 uſed rogo once hos 
days down ofr purpoſe ;*norhavel been able ro rids « Fox-Chale, 
ſince T have had your Erdyſhip i in -chace; Tall be 4umdone. it- your 
La'ſhip don'tquiet my mind with ſome aſſurances: 1over-ſeeat 7rick 
track, dealt my elf ten at Ombre, and all'through my Paſſion for 
your deaf Self. 

Z Cheat. Sir, Though I have a greateſteem for your Perſon,” yer 
we Widows that have lorne Fortune, "are 0 conſider ſomerdiog be- 
ſides Paſſion. * 

Prigg. As | have rold you before, m "IR is not incon6derable, 
beſides he great Favour I have with-the Gameing and Jocky Lords ; 
and bcſides, if the King.frequents Vew. Marker, 1 doube nor buri 
a-ſhort time to Riſe, 

-- rage But you are a Gameſter. | A 291 15A | 

;. Ay Madam, butl neverPlay, Ido but Rook. 

_ eat. Rook? What's that ? t? 

Prigg. No, Madam, etl ode to Twelve, and the better of- the Lay; 
beſides” 1 TIget five hun year at Horſe-Races, and Cock- 
Matches, by being in fee with the rr bem ht 9 er $z and, 
Madam, I play as well at 7emnis, Ombre, Backgammon, Trick track, 
and Crimp, as any Man, which is no ſmall addition to my Eſtate. i 2 
gave you theſe things in my particular, if your Ladyſhip pleaſe to re- ©? 
member. 4 

L. Cheat. But you cannot make a Foynture of theſe things, and 
_— I muſt conſider a little longer. 

. With all my heart, Madam , but in the mean time let you 
undl Pp ay a Setat 7rick track, and when the reſt come in,well make 
a Match at Ombre, 


Emer "ET 


Stew. Madam , There are ſome Tenants wait without to ſpeak 
with you, 


L. Chect. You'll pardon mes Imuſtgoto'em. [E&x.LCheatly. 


Prigg. Come on, Mr. Steward, what lay "ru tou Game at Back. © 


pammon f 


Stew, If you'll retire tomy Chamber, have at you. -- 
Prigg. With all my hearr. [Pxennt. 


Enter + 


(24) 
Enter Theodoſia, Ilabella, Bellamour, Carlos Scanmore. 
Cirlos. Who's there,the Lady Plesſaxt's Daughter, 7 beodoſie ? 


"Bell. It is: She's and has a greardeal of Wit,and 
a very good Fortune _ makes her ſet up tor Marriage, and is 
nable toany ehiog el 


im 

” Carl. She'sextream w4 Hov'd her violently, before I went 
into Zaance; but now ſhe's x'T houfarid/times-more Beauriful, 

Stanm. Ladies, your bumble Servant. -. - 

Bell, A Gerrleman,” a friend of 'ours, lately come out of France. 

[. He) ſalutes 'em. 

Carl. And glad lam ſo, c—_ that Nation could not ſhew me lo 
much Beaury. 

Theod. 1 (ee, Sir, you have not been in Fraxce for nothing ; YOu. 
have imported Frenc goods,' Lmean Compliments, they aca Na- 
tion full of Complimenters. 

Carl. They are ſo, Madam j 'and the Taylor does it full;as well as 
the Centleman, 'tis a%Roxd of which allof 'tm have, I was: 
not dull enough to get.it of *em, nor would I bring ſo: Common a 
"7b as a Complimentto you; Madam. | 

cod, You can bring it to no Body that diſlikes it more. 
Carl. Or needs it lefs; | 
- Thtod: Thus have l heard of -avery -— porn Orition aged 


Eloquence.” 
Emer Gartrude. 7: 

Gert. OLord, Mr. Stanmore, here. [7485 082. 

Bell, Run Srammore, your buſinelsis more than ball done;; -'ris a 
certain ſign, when a Woman ſeeks Corners, that ſhe means ſome 
good by 1 it. 

Stanm,- T1 try that... © LEx, Stanmore. 

Fell. 1 fee my friend 'scaught agzin, for -11his Travel ; I have 2 
fellow-feeling of his Caſe, let's rerire and give him opportunity. 

1/ab. With all my heart, opportunity is ſafe in the begining of 
an pm_ iow h A may be dangerous afterwards. [| They retire. 
never 2 Freneh word from you; - and that's {trange : 
forall all of Coarks are (o refined, they ſcarce (peak « ſentence without 
one; and though they ſeldome arrive at good French, 'yet they get 


enough to ſpoitrheir Fagliſb, i 
ough It ———_ cs Fr he cannot chuſe a better Language : 
any manner of thought, 3 IP 

cod. 


for it makes'a pretty noiſe, w 


(14) we | 

Theod, You have ſcarce brought one ſubſtantialVanitie oyer with 
you, what have youlearat there ? | 2: HY 

Carl, To love my own Counttey, and to think that none can 
ſhow us ſo fine Women, "in #rexce they buy their Beauty, | and ſell - 
their Love. of | | 

Theod, That Faſhion is coming up apace here. my 

Carl. True we0r; Madam, can. no-more be bought than true 
Love ; in me behold the one, while I admire the other in your ſelf. 

Theod, How many French Ladies haye you ſaid as much to? 

Carl, I went thither to be cured of Love, not to make it. 

Theod. What Love? 

Carl. My love of you, which ſo early in my Heart, ſelf.love 
was ſcarce balere it. When your diſdain could not remove'it ; I tried 
abſence, but in vain too. 

ml hbeod. Tis impoſſible you could bring a Heart uahurt from 

TARCE, 


Carl. My Love to you preſerved me from all Foreign Invaſion. = 
Theod. If you Love, you'l grow dull, it ſpoils a man of Wir, 
as much as Buſineſs. x | 


Carl. If Lovebe predominant in Converlation, I confeſs it, but a 
littlereliſhof i does well. - 

Theod, The imitation of it may be borne, bur the thing its (elf is 
a dead weight upon the mind ,, and a man can no more pleaſe under 
that diſadvantage, than a Horſe can Tun.a Race with a pairof Panni- 
ers on his Back. , 

Carl. And yet that Horſe may do it, if the match be well made. 

Theod. I muſt have my Servant all Wit, all Gaiety , and the La-'' 
dies of the Town run mad for him : I would not only triumph over 
him, but over my wholeSex in him, 

Cerl. This is hard Doctrine for a man of my ſincerity and truth in 


ve. 

Theod. Make /ſabells ſlight Bellamonr, little Gartyude ſacrifice Sel- 
fi/b : Bethethird word in every Ladies mouth, from fifteen to five 
and thirty , and you ſhall find what I1 ſay, to you. - ; 

Carl, To attempt this, were great vanity, and no lefs diſhoneſty, 
. to my friend Bellamovr. | | 

Theod, 1f you love, youl think any thing lawful : This muſt be 
done, I dare not truſt my own judgment ; I will have you in vogue, 
e'rel favour you in the leaſt. bo | | 

Cart. Well, ſince theſe Ladies ave your outworks, I will on, = 


(a5) 
by the force of imagination, makke every one 7heodoſia, bur if I fail 
think on my cooſtanr love, which will not ſuffer me to uſe deceit. 
Theod, Suppoſe I ſhould anſwer you in your whining ftrein, and 
ſay, my love were true as yours, my flame as great, andall your 
wiſhes mine. | 
Carl, Then were Carlos the happieſt man on Earth. 
- ., Theod. No, then the Game were up betwixt us, and there were 
no more to do but topay the ſtakes, and then to ſomething elſe. 
Carl, We might play Set after Set for ever. 
Thbeod, No, one of us would be broke ; if fo about your 


task Ilay. Carl. and 7 heod. 
Emter Selfiſh 4nd Young ot. 

_. 7, Mag. Did you ſee how the Tadies tabout me at Court, 
when I made a felation of the Rehearſal, and afterwards whenl1 read 
my Song to em. | 

* _. I chiak Iam as has Ae ar 4 AS _ _ _ 

ey like my Songs too, they {ay they'r {o 0 gent! W 
bred, and Grertothe Woikens andutendiogs: the Men ſay ttrare 
filly, but they are envious, | 

To. Mag. ſl ſecure you the Par takes, 1 have done the Poet'sbu- 
ſineſs with the Ladies, who, you know govern the Men, astheMoon 
does the Sea, 

Self. There is a pretty re, notpaſt Eighteen, whom I have 
formerly enjoy'd, has to oblige me, taken upon her the of a 
procurer, isto bring me a maidenhead anon, which fell in love 
with me at a Play. 

70. Mag. bor TU Pg ng Song. ka 
Self. Of late T have had no leiſure ro make a Song, Tam fo over- 
run with new Acquaintances. . 
70 Mag.) Damon ſee how charming Chloris, &c. 

Reads. I How do youlike it? * A 

Self. 'Tis (oft, and very much after my own way, and like it 


well. Buthow like yon this Peruque ? 

To. Mag. Tis very proper. 

Self. th five as good by R have an hundred pound I got at 
Ombre, Mr. Whimſey ows me two hundred, I havea Pad or two, and 
when I get this debt in, I will buy a Chariot, ' and perhaps have as 
good Equipage asany Man, if 1 can get an hundred pound Sir V+# 
cholas Whachum ows me ; 1 only want a couple of Hunters for ind- 
for, and then. | uy 

Es Td, Mag, 


> IE. ” 


, 1s to my Miftreſs.. 
am ateaſe in my Foreue cn 


( 
re us. vu con mind my $ 
Se es was ſaying, now 
next Michlewas. 5 

if 1 ve lnet por fach s Conqueſt oper 6Lad 

Self. I haye lately got a over a , the prettieft 
Creature, | ſaarch'd a a Roſe from her ſoft Boſom, ru is of of quekity, 
all the Town, were, mad after her, and ſhe threw her ſelf into my 
Arms, and Fam the happy Man.. 

70. Mag. Well, tobe in love is the greateſt pleaſure in theWorld, 
it makes one ſo ſweetly Malancholly, and Compoſed, and fo fit to 


wi nog it keept'0 one in ſhape . 
Self, 1 have not mu ch vec or Love, 'the Ladies fallow me 
and love me , Thave notime t, why, F have een me 
heads this week. 

7d. Mag.. 1 would not be without love, and writiog, for a'l the 
World , .I had a Billet from the prettieſt Canes TORE to 
Day, ri rett you. 

Enter Carlos, Bellamore, Theodoſia andlabelle. 

74. Mag, Ihave an Amour, 

Seff. 1. 

To. Mag. I. 

F-< I 


66: Mi, 
7 T%isx Fellow is alwaystalki of kimſelf, one can't ſpeak toy 
kit, os he isalways atLL 1 w at the impertinence of ſuch: 
eople 
s 7 heod, Theſe Fools are always talking of themſelves. 
[Ga They are the worſt things they can talk of, 
rl. Or 4s either ; Ink Madam) hear me on the laſt Syb- 


hood, That's as bad. 

Bell. He wenta Mile to put on that fair Peruque,. for the ſake of 
tis Complexion. 

Theod. Prithee /ſabells let's figd faule wich 'em both; and break his 


hearr. 
Enter Stanmore yd Gartrude. 
Gert. Fy upon you Mr. Stammore ; TI't nere come near you 
if you uſe me ſo,. you nothing but kif.one, and ruffle one, and ſpoils 
one things, that you do: 
Stan. Why are+'you. ſopretty then, to- provoke a man beyond all 
patience ? Gart; 


«0 


:(n5)) 
- Gare. Why, GY RAN e 
ger ou, have /? S4: 

- What dre you fallen out with your Miſtreſs? 294] 

Stap. No, bur (ince ſhe's inſenſible of all, 7 can ſpeak then, and 
ya io pretty, 7 cannor butdoveher, if words won't movees, Atti- 
ons my 

Setf.'-Oh ! berc are the Ladies ; arp) pw ſhall ſee mbar Advances 
they will make tome, but eſpecially erirade; that pretty Crea- 
cure. 

7o. Mag. This is a very conceited Fellow, and wou'dcall a Gypſce 
that lik'd him, pretty Creature. 

Self. Ladies, your moſt humble-Servant, now :you ſhall ſee 


Maggot dear pretty Creaturez'let me kiſs thatNotegay well,» 'tis a 
Thoufnd times (weeter in that 97) encms Bofom, than in itsown Bed, 


though at the Sunrifing, wheat Dew is in drops apon it, 
{wees Mada me ki that hand harm pmber 'd it. 

Gart. Oh what rare words aretheſe ! He uſes me likes Prin- 
cels: Sit, tis more your ; theo' my deferr. Siſter; this\is a 
rare fan, Mr. Stazmort is a Wit they by, but 7 don't nd 
him half ſo well, 7 always think they Jeer one. 

ſab. tndeed 'tis a hard thing for Wir to delcend to your Us 


Self Z was with ſome Ladies laſt Night did ſo commend you, and 
faid you were thc moſt delicateCreature ; they did me the be to 
ſay your Eyes were black, and ſparkling like mine, and your Noſe 
very. much reſembling mine, and: that you have a pretty pouti 
about the mouth like mey-:ahd+ fine little.blub-lips, /am very we 
with the Ladies at Court, but 7 Re nans: like you. 

Stax. Do you know ZlavethatLady:? 

Self. If you do,z/ patyeyor, the isocherwiſe engaged to my know- | 


cone nter Prigg. 

ig. Come, faith, A=x we are all together, let's o to One: 

bre, two Com miake an Afternoon-on T7! nk oY 
Hoe yoo will rocialurrope my; Lam GogiogrhELa- 


Song. 
? Piſh, Isnot Gami bercer than hearingof Soogs? 
Wo boge 7 


Pris. Yobiers his/Loww of 


y ler'shear it. [2%. 
e you Wits are EET 
Shepherds,” andShepherdeſles, a os bd blockheaded, —_—_ 


cit 


OT 4 «Y «a 
* 4 
"S I 


7600). 


Mb, vgly; tawny, Sun-burnt People , [ had een as lik Hear Songs 
upon the Love their Sheep as their own. 

Cer. LR Ron0y tothew 'em; they ſhew them- 
felves we 

Pris. Methinks that old Song is wa "al My Miſtreſs is « 
Tenn Ball, &c. 

To Mag. This Rogue has nothing but Tennis-Courts and Bowl. 
ing-Greens in his Head. 

Bel. Prithee Prigg ſing one of your own making. 

Prig, With all toy heart. 


 EmerLady Cheatly. 


L.Cheat. Mrs; 7heodoſis , your humble Servant: Gentlemen, 1 
hope you'll pardon me, I cools mer let Buſineſs, Ithink one had 


better be poor, than be troubled with y thus : * But if you pleaſe 
to CD there's a ſmall Banquet waits, and Fiddlgs, to dance, if 
e 
Jjab. Pray, Madam, let's hear Mr. Prizg's Song firſt, tishis own. 
"Ye Haha your Ladyſhip is come to hear it. [ Sings. 


Hey ho, hey A -. 
The "Fae —_— does blow 


| lO 
Tmvee, R—_ awhvee, T2 


yo NL wire. ep 
Lerold Puſs beware. 
- Twivee, twivee, twivee, ho, 
Zhe merry Horn does blow. 
Come away. 


. Whata happy 'tisro have Wit.  . 
; Rog Wit, Ki ieth. This is a Catch that I made, 

- _ y Lo Squander and 1 4 ways roar it out after a Fox-Chaſe; 
Pox; I hate your Swains and your Nytmphs. 

Sel, Do they wear Breeches thuscut in Fraxce ?- 

Cay.” Ycs, Sir: 

Sel. What Blockheads are Our Faxliſh Taylors ; I muſt have fhme 
new Cloaths made immediately in this Faſhion, 1 cannot reſt till I bes 
{peak 'em. ſab. 


"(29) bs” 

"Jab. Priy, Madam,” joyn with vs, we ſhall have very port. 
Are you well, Mr. Se/fſþ? Sure you are not, Inever faw you look 
ſo ill before. | | | 

Theod. He looks extream ill, your Complexion ſeems tohav et00 
much of the Olive in ir to uy bY 

Sel. Paxdon Ladies, I think my*Complexion is well enough, 
or my Glaſs is falſe, 1 neverlookt clearer. py" $ 

Car, That Trimming too, with your favour, is very 'dil-agree- 
able, and does not cohere with your Complexion at all. 

Sel, I aſſure you, Sir, all the Eadics I ſaw today, are of another 
opinion, they ſaid, my Complexion was much like pretty Mrs. Gar- 
trades here. 

Z. Cheat. Mcthinks yow look mighty leanand thin, Lear 'you.are 
going into a Conſumption,Sir. IIS 41 OY (vt 

Sel. Oh no, Madam ! Iam very plump, I am only afraid of being 
too grofs, and bellying ;- Lam very far, I affure-your Ladyſhip, pray 
feel my Ribs, Madam, | LS 

Prig. They laugh athim. The Devil take-me;"Inever-{ſaw aFel- 
RP 99 in my life , thou canft not livelong, thou ſmell of 

rt F 

Set You miſtake, Tam one of the vigoureſt Fellows, the ſtrongeſt 
Bodies in Zngland;l was taken for Mr. Carlos to day at a little diſtance. 

Bell. Prithee Selfiſh 'do norplay the fool with thy-{lf, get a Phyſi - 
ny A neverſaw your Complexion fo fallow, thoulook it- produgi-- 
ou 

SY, Good Sir, 7know what Z7am; my Cherks are as plump,and! 
my Complexion as freſhas any here, my Eyes and Mouth: as chear- 
fol.antaviirs thing. DTBR 5 PREY 
Car. Nothing will mortifierbeRogue ; he thinks ſo well of Se/. 
fb, that he thinks Se/fiſh cad never lopkAll, nor be ill, Zbelieve he. 
thinks Selfſb can never die. 0 © : | 

Sel. Thave a Face that will not alter, if 7werea dying, *fwould' 
Jook well ; indeed my Complexion'thinges (Emotimes;Jbut never 
looks ill, Zaffare you, tt ue ono ab net 

Gert. 7 wonder you ſhould be ſo miſtaken all, methinks he looks: 
very neatly. ODER COTTAGE COHN 4b, | 

ell, This is a damn'dPerruque;, 'why did you put it on today?” 

Car:' But ciidecd that Sufſt is an odors. thinFh-20d-the Trimmil 
the worſt _Zever ſaw; tis your Taylor sfuney;iribecomes youvery all, 


$2; 


& 409d) 
«Bel. Habinks iis very prettyy* mo theyarv'alt out of their 
wits: v6 47 v MM LIW B'S | 
L.Cheat. Thoighy we ſhall make [the manfiang himfelf.- 
7. Mas. Do'you think-T! _ tor ce croſs me Sch 
your rm I d inſipid Songs? let me tell youitis a grand impertinance. 
Prig. Gad, 140 not know what. you mean by yourGiuberiſh, but 
I ſuppoſe you call me impertinent, and therefore T'll be before-hand 
with you, youareaSon ofa Whore:| gives 7” Mag « box o# the Far. 
Fel. | will wairupon the Ladies. | 7 hey draw, the Ladies run out 


Bell. Hold; hold. [ ſbricking, 
= Let'em alone, if you ofter to,pert 'em, they'{l hurt oneano- 
ther 


7:Mag5)\Z\\not! beBnati/; you ſhall anſwer for it ; Sir, you' are 
lately come out of France, and cannot deny a Man of Honour your 
aſſiſtance. ' 

Prig. \Prithee Stewmore be my Scoond, 71ll wit "him with aPox to 
him. 

7. Mas, Torhorrow morning, done 

Pris: Lermy Second appoint the plate. PG, 

7. Mag. With all my heart, Monſieur Carlos Fs with _ 


Stan. Ocune, ler's in," and put'ic off r0the as/if nare 
friends. 547111 27 0 UNE OM iT: JI) L.8 

Pris: By ,Vith all my hearts ;wharcare/? L957 Fes 

7 Mag. Niotbieda, Bret n TIC CLETS 

| The End of the Sr 4 
- as OS? OR 
Y A 77 [57 MN Iran * 7 
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Enter ES Stanmore, Iſabella, Theodoſia; 


Curley, Blluinvts 
Gartrude,[a. Buſy,Young Maggor,Selfiſh,Prigg,Maggot, Lump..-.; 


Lens. Ady Siſter, 7am much offended to ſee you take thiscaurlſe 

of Vanity , would any wiſe Woman make ule of Fidlers, 
Und Singer {am-very: much/aſhamed of | ity it wed 
prom folly, not becoming the blood of the Zumps. 


Ihab. 


[4 5 


- - cy 2 
L goo.” 


| e ju} 
Jab. Lets withdrawy weiſtall have a Leon) fron this formal 
Uncle. [Ex. all but Cheat Lump,Prigg,eud Old Maggon 


Gert. I can't abide him, 
CY: What pleaſure can there be to hear Fellows ſcrape 1 upon 
C_ ? 'There's nothing in x. 

£.Cheat. 'Tis the way to get credit at our end of the Town, as 
finging Plalms, and pray Joud in/atore-Room, 4sat yours, 

Zarmp. You talk ds, wi yy nort- ſeveral godly COOL, 
means, and by frequenti ings, get credit enough to broak for 
a hundred thouſand —_ and are'made by it forever... 

Mag. He is one of the wileſt men of the Nation, heiisz mighty 
_ ny Fellow, anda rare man at buſinels, _ loves WS 

t 

© Zamp. And _ the Wits that come hither, Idoubr norbur theſe! 

ntlemen are of my opinion ; Lay, theyare candalous, 
" oor noting. 'the : L7 bh froth 

Tis true; Madam, are 4 ny © : Fel- 

tows, and have noſolidity 1 in x er | 4 ol id 

Z.Cheat. 1 find theſe Coxcombs maſtake dulnels forſolidiry.Cofde. 

Prig. They talk of Wir, and this and:that, and keep a Coytand a 
Pothep» about Wit, there's nothing atall ior, what (1 aPox is 2 good 
tor? I would not give a farthing for Wit , here'sFÞ»ng Maggot; and? 
Selfiſh, why they dor't know how to betr at a Horle-Race, or make 

a good Matchat Tennis, and are croſs-bittenat Bowls ; hang Wie. 

Mag. Witis one of the Grievances of the Nation. 

Lamp. Iris,as this Gentleman has wilely oblery'd, a Grievance, a 
fore ph var ner and I would have an Actof Parliament a It. 

. Let me take a Wit at Buſinels,' fee how I'll handle him, 7 
would not be a Wit for allthe World: 

Prig. Nor 7neither, Zhate it, they are a company of fleering,. 
kering, ill-natur'd Fellows toboottoo, 

ZL.Cheat, Be comforted, Gentlemen, you are i10no danger: 

Ss {ſay they are indanger,and you'too,  oficatcbingjt if you 
ſuffer them rocome ; Thave knows ſolid-men; by keep- 
ing that baſe company;beeome Witty, and have rvin'dthemlelves ; . 
fog my own part, / would as ſoon catch tipPlague; _—__ Dieals 
or Wit. 14 ho 

L.Cheat. "Ot Brother © you haves 

Lump. Thanks beto Heaven, have Wits? out 
write Sityrs upon good men, and' will loughtac) 


FN k 
pox 


9%) 1 


07 - Cheat: 


v} 
4 
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(52d Pe NY. 
| £.Cbeat. Why'truly, Brother, ſometimes wife men will provoke 
em very much. $9: 1rd. gp  adirnt hr. ar | | Fr 

Zap. Youarei'th _ 4 [x4 

Steward. Here is your Scrivener, Mr. Zamp, and ſeveral others 

Lump. 1ordered mine to come to you, I have four thouſand pound 
paid in this day, which you may uſe, I will leave my Scrivener to 
rake your Aſhgnments, either 0 Bonds, Judgments, or Mortgages, 
as it ſhall happen to be diſpos'd by you. 
ng But will the Scrivener be true, and publiſh it to be my 

ey's © 90 | 

Lump. 1 warrant you, he's a godly Man, and you may truſt him, 
he has contribured more to your Fatne than any one ; I my ſelf have 
brought in Ananias, and | ſend Money to you, to put out for 
him. Tis near tour, Imuſt gone though haſt does not become 
awiſe man, yet at the preſent 1 e (ome me. 

L.Cheat. The haſt of a Fool is the loweſt thing ia the World. 

. It is my hour of Walking. 

Z.Cheat. Will you not ſtay and take the Aſſignments? 

Zamp. I will not broak my Method for the World, I have theſc 
tweaty walkt-through 7#r»-ſtile to.Holbors Fields at 
Four, all the good Women obſerve me, and let their Bread into.the 
Oven by me, and by nootber Clock ; when I go by, Ihear'em call, 
Carry the Bread to the Oven, the old Gentleman is going by; I do 
love £o be taken notice of for my Method. Farewel. CEx.Lump.. 

ZCheat. Let's into the En. [Exennt omnes, © 

X Emer Bell. and lab. 

Bell. By Heaven, I love thee more than light or liberty, joy of my 
heart. 

= Suchheartsas yours are ſeldom'near their mouthes. 

ell, A kiſs of this fir hand will bring mine thither ; "cis there, 
bur if it were your lips, where wouldit be? _. 

/ſab. Raprturesin have no nioxe meaning in em than Rants 
in Poetry, meer Fuſtian ; *tis the tum of Love that makes it fret and 
fume, andfly, and nevergood. . 

Bell, Can a young Lady in ſowarman Age be inſenſible of Love? 

7 A vertuous Woman is ever inſenſible of ſuch a Love as is un- © 
fir for her but 'you- Sparks, like Wolves, after many battels, by 


often preying upon Carkaſſes, come-atlaſt to venture upon the li- 
ving: 


\ 
Ye 


ov 


l 
: 


(33) 
OA not, 'tis all one to you, you are {o well flefht. ' 
ell, Not ſo,Madam; I know my duty and your worth,and would 
time ſtand ſtill, I could be content to gaze upon that face, and not 
you, but our Love is frail, - and we muſt take our pleaſures 
whilewe may. | 
{ſab. 1 muſt conſider whileI may, and on the ſhore think on the 
ruines of a ſhipwrackt Fame. 
Bell, We (hall never reach Love's Zndies,if we fear tempeltsalready;, 
-{ſ«b. Think not to conquer me by dint of Simile, I Il never vers 
ture the pain and peril of ſuch a bold Voyage. 
Bell. As tender Barks' make it daily, and return home richly 
fraught, keep Coaches, and live ſplendidly the reſt of their lives. - ; 
Ji Infamoully rather. | 
ell. I know not that, but they have their days of Viſiting, .play 
atOmbre, make Treats as high and as often as the Perſons at Quali- 
ty, wear as good cloaths, and want no fathionable Folly that Wo- 
man's heart can with for ,and of all ſuch my //abe/s ſhall ride Admiral. 
{ſab. Can you pretend to:love, and tempr mefrom my Honour ? 
Coaches and Cloaths ! ſo Rogues will rob, to live like Geatlemen. 
Bell. *'Tis no diſhonodr, cuſtom has made it otherwile. ; . 
{{ab.. When aMinof Honour can tura Coward, you may prevail 
6n me ; thecaſe isequal. ibals | > £248 43140" 
»18efl. Onthe conttary; Kindneſs in Women is like Courage in Men, 
| Zſab. Did, not the general licence of the time.excuie you, Lne'r 
would ſee you more. _ | | 
Bell, What will nothing down, but to have and to hold? I'lmar- 
ry no bodyelſe, and when my inclination dies, leave you its weal- 
y Widow, you may. marry afterit, - 1 '!.G + | 44 be 
Zſab. I'll no.infamy, - where $ per{on./:+,4+ 
ell, This coldneſs inflames me more: canſear:to my defires, and 
none of all the Ladies ſhall outſhine, no Equipage exceed yours, 
Zfab. And 1.the while-ſhall be but « paxs of your] & to be 
kept. ; whatis is but to wear your-Liyery,and t: -wages ? 
.- Bef; I love. you well enough any you, but not put my 
ſelfinto your hands, knowing what a Jade I am ata long Journey. 
Tſab. It you ever loved, youcari never-hate, and I can becontent 
where Ihavehatthe beſt, zokeeptheireſty and af you love me lels, 
ſhall lay the fault on Nature, got on yon. 4 vim bog w 1121 + 
.- Bif.: It goes moreagainftamansbactto fallin bis Love, than his 
Expence, and they that do cicker, moſt commonly! remave for it, 


there 


LE. 
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| (34) 
there is noenduring it inthe lame place. Think on my Love, 
Fortune thall be yours, + | ? bs 
Zſab. 1 corn a Fortune, with the ruine of my Honour. 
ell. It is but heading with another ſort of People, leaving the me- 
mARPong hypocrites tor the gay cheartul fingers, the envious for the 
eavyed, 

{/ab. Theſe tales may catch unheedtul filly Creatures, whom Na- 
ture half debauches to your hands ; but for my (elf I (wear. 

[La.Buſly eppears ts om. 

Za Buſ. Swear not, ungraciousChild, I have heard ail your Dil- 
courle ; che Gentleman is a fine Geneleman, and his als are as 
reaſonable as any Lady can withfqr ; every mancanact bring him- 
ſelf to marry, and yet may love-better and longer than thoſe that do. 

Bell. Right, Madam: this is an. unexpected afliſtance. 

Za Bu{. There's Mr. Maggot kept Mrs. # agteil, after the whole 
Town had done with her, and loves her very well ill z nay, fome 
have not grutch'd to ſpend ten. thouſand pounds-upon a Miſtrels, 
though they have ſtarv d their Wives and Children. . '_ 

{[ab. Have you fee'd this Lady to plead for you, or is it the baſe» 
nels of her own Nature ? 

Za Buſ. Is my Charity thus rewarded? my Honour 
I that am companion to the Ladies of the beſt;quatiry, he jcalowuſeſd 
Lord thinks his Lady ſafe in my: company, my: Honour is deavesto- 
me than all the World, and bur for- eadeavouring to have you well 
fertled in the World, asI have my Daughters, dot deſervethis? 

1ſab. She is as filly as ſhe's naughe ; when you ſee me next. bring 
nobler thoughts.and better: purpoſes. And to farewel. - [Fx.Ifabella.. 

Bell. What a Devil ſhall Ido # She's vertuous, and-fit enough for a 
Wife ; Qunds, how that word'\makes me ftars ?. but alk chis may be a 
copy of her countenance, there may be Huffs in vertue as well as 
Courage. 

LS : Thope, Sir, you lf noxconceive amils for-what ſhe ſays. 

Bell. No; Madam Pox 0n- this Bawd, 1love the treaſon, - but 1 
hate therraytor, dl.  [LEabla Du araBellamore. 


+. Emtor Stanmore. bb 
Stan, Your humble Servant, Madam, has your Lagyſhiphad the 
goodneſs to mind AfﬀairÞ c L MLT a 3165 off) yal ilgr 
£.Buſy. Thave, Sir ; 7 (ee her coming; retire, and: let me.alone, 
Tome pretty Mrs, Gatty, ' 


»- 


ZE mer 
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| Enter Mrs, Gartrude. . 

Gant, Your Servant, Madam. 

L. Buſy. Thou art a pretty Creature, ab!'rwould do a tian good to 
lye by ſuch fleſh and blood as thou arr ; all the marrer is to chute a 
good Bedfellow, and for that truſt me; there is the prettieſt man, 
and the fineſt Gentleman not far off. — 

Gert. Ay,fo there is really ; Mr.S2/{ſb is the fineſt perſon, ſo civil, 
and well bred,and is very ingenious too, I vow 'twould do one good 
to have ſuch « Bedfellow. 

Z. Buſy. You are out, 'tis Mr. Stanmore is the Man, and will make 
a good Settlement, go to, which the other cannor. 

Gayt, He is a fine Gemleman indeed, but really I don't care for a 
Wit, Ido not know what to ſay before 'em , but Icantalk with Mr. 
Selfi/b all the day long, oh! he does tell ſuch pretty Stories of himſelf ! 
he is a very fair ſpoken man, and I'll ſwear he is the pureſt company 
fora Lady that ever was, and ſo hand(omn. 

Z.Bufy. Not comparable to Srammore. | 

Gart. Oh Gemini! that your —_ ſhould ay ſo. 

ry Ll have expefiegce in the World, I know what 1 ſay, your 
Lady Mother has deſired me to take care to put you into the World: 
yourh is indiſcreet and unwary, truſt us, and *rwill be your own ano- 
ther day , Tay, Mr. Stanmore will ſertle ten times more upon you 
than the other is worth. _ 

Gert. But really, Madam, / muſt confeſs / don't love a Wit, they 
ſay they are not good natur'd, and they don't admire -one half {ov 
much as others do neither. | 

L.Buſ5. Come, come, Madam, ifa Wit will keep, he will ſerve as 
well as 2 Fool [ tet 'em ſay what they will ) and you have a way to 
be roo hard for the beſt of *em forall rheir Wits. 


Enter Selfith. 
Gart. Oh Lord, here he is! /wonderyou ſhould fay Mr. Stanmore 
is as handſom as he, well, he's a lovely Man. 
Self. Ladies, Zkifs both your hands; merhinks 7ſee the freſhneſs 
of rhe Spring in one, and the fruitfulneſs of the Aurumn inthe other. 
Gert, Ohrare, what a ſaying that is, and fo like a Gentleman / 


ſpeak fi ſelf; ſhe = 
Stan. Now 'tis time to ſpeak for - the 15 very but 
why ſhould 7 love a Fool, that loves's Fool vidicar- 


? / ſe Jatns 
ral Fellow, and mind nothing but the Body. | __ 
F 2 L.Buſy. 


2 
4 
A 
; 
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Z.Buſy. 7|l teal out to my Lady, and leave you, we have buſineſs 
of conſequence, [£x.L.Buly. 

Stax. Madam, your humble Servant: 

Self. Mr. Stawmore, your Servant , were you not at the Audience 
this Afternoon ? 

Stan, No, Sir. | ; 

Setf. ladeed 7 have committed a. great fault, to wait upon theſe 
Ladies, when the Court was to appear inall the ſplendor it could be, 
with all the well-dreſt and well-bred men about it, and Z was not 
there ; 7 with it be not taken ill. 

Sran. O Vanity, vanity?! : 

Self. 7know 7 was mils't, and-ask't for there, but 7 can mind no 
thing when Ladies are inthe way, eſpecially ſuch pretty Creatures 
as Mrs. Gatty, i k 

Gart. You are pleas'd toſay fo. ; 

Stan, Well, my dear little one, /amreſolv'd to be reveng'd upon 
this Beauty of yours, for making me ſo mad in Love with you. 

Gart. Why, whatwill you do with it ? eh as 

Stan, have go mercy on't, /Il never ſpareit, faich, you ſhan'c 
think'to make me in Love with you for nothing. Ike 

Self, I ſhall have a new Suit come home to morrow morning, 1n 
Mr. Carlos his, faſhion; but I aſſure you [tis ſomething better fancied, 
both for the Colour and the Garniture. | | 7 

Gare. Really, Sir, methinks Mr,Se(fb.is the prettieſt godiſt per- 
fon, and ſo gentile, is not he ? it; 

Stan, S'heart, what an entertainment is this to me, thatT ſhould 
love ſuch athing ? don't miſtake him, he is an Aſs, I affure you. 

Gert. Ql-Lord, that youſhould ſay ſo,now ! he does every 
{o like a Gentleman, as my Lady Buſs lays, and is ſo well-bred, . 

Stan, Well-bred ? hang him, he is a finical Clown, he has not 
breeding enough for a Yalet de Chambre. | 

Gart. What aftrange man are you?. well, you Wits never ſpeak 
well of one another, I vow. þ FTY 

Stew, Ounds, what a pretty Fool ſhe is? but Lam vigorous ſtill, 
her folly cannot thruſt me off, ſo muchas her beauty pulls me to. 

Self. Iam going to buy mea pretty convenient Coach, what Co- 
lour do you fancy, dear Mrs. Gtty ? I think Purple will ſuit beſt with 
ys Complexion. ol - * 2 

art. O yes, Purple wil be very pretty. ' 
elf. Nay, I'll ay that for my ſelf, my fancy always NF <ho 
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xc oe —_—_ ns ſee thatdelicate Busk,I will write a Df. 
ICK U it, it fo you, 

Gare. Pray do. rid 

-Self.* Let me kils that happy Busk, that goes ſo near your lovely 
bodys and that delicate,ſweet,white,ſoft hand that gave it me. | 

art. Well, he's rare Man, and is fo full of fine Courtſhip. 

Stan. Do you-know thit I will not fuffer you to (mile, and cringe, 
and play the Monkey here ? | 

Self. I cannot help it ; if Ladies will love me, and be affeted with 
my perſon, what is it to me ? 

Stax. Get you gone, you Coxcomb, I'll endure it no longer. 

[he fillips him,and pulls off his Peruque. 

Gart. Nay, what have you done to poor Mr. Se/fiſb ? 

Self. I wonder you ſhould have no more breeding,one would have- 
thoughtI might have taught you more in this time. 

Gart, Pray let me help you, Pl! ſetit right again. 

S'4a», Death and damnation ! what's this ? 

Se/f. The Devil take me, it Icould not find in my heart to ruffle | 
your Cravat, before the Lady, for this outrage of yours. + 

Stan, Do you hear, Sir? be gone, and leave us, or by Heaven 1 
will cut your Throat. | 

Self. Well, I cannot be ill bred, though you can,- and therefore 
I take my leave. . [Ex.Selfuh. 

Gart. Nay, look you now, udds fiddles, what have you done ? 
you have made Mr. Se{fiſþ goaway. Il follow him; that Lwill. 

Enter Lady Cheatly «ud Maggot. 

Z£.Cheat. Do you hear, Minx? be civiller, than Thear you are, to 
Mr. Stanmore, and know, Ill turn you outof my houſe,it you think 
onSe!fiſb. Sir, your Servant. 

Gart, Oh lack ! what does ſhe lay ? 

Stan. Nay, 11! follow you. [ Z#x.Gartrude and Stanmore, 

Mag. Catch her, Man, ſhe'll be a vaſt Fortune, my Lady wallows 
in money, the knows not whatto do withit. But, good Madam, let 
me humbly petition you to.conlider my paſſion, and have ſome re- 

ard to my Eſtate, which ign plentiful one. And then; Madam, for 
buſinels you ſee a proof ; did you ever lee a man tell money better 
thanIdo; Ido all the Ladies bukicel hereabouts, and great Per- 


lons;&c. | 
Z.Cheat. Imuſt firſt conſiderof reducing my Eſtate into ſome or- 


der, before I think of diſpoſing my Peron. 
Mage. 


(38) - 4 
A7ogg. Ti anyMaan (ollicits buſines like me—try me,Madam, 
Rn thing tor the Gn): 7. 1h | ws be ” 
Enter Steward, | 
Srew. Madam, I have private buſineſs tor your Ladyſhip's Ex. 
Mag. Your Servant, Madam, I will retire, be pleaſed to confider 
me. a [ Ex Maggot, 
Stew. My-buſine(s concerns your Ladyſhipand my elf ſo-nearly, 
that you muſt pardon me, 1t L urge it home. 
Z.Cheat. What means he ? [ frac. 
Stew, That I have ſerv you faithfully, your ſelf can witnets. 
Z.Cheat. Ican, and['1l reward you largely. - 
 Szew. Tis thatIask, Think, Madam, I haye in your Service loſt 
my honeſty, lay'd by my conſcience, and while I contribute ro your 
fraud or others, I muſt not be deceiv'd my (elf. 
Z.Cheat. What will he drive at? Iam forry you ask for what 1 
intended to give you; I did relolveto give you a thouſand pound. 
Stew. Do not I know that all the Bonds you have given to people, 
and the Aſſignments,and Declarations of Truſt royoour Brother, are 
written with the ink I bought of a great Artiſt, and that within a 
moneth it will wear out, and nothing will remain but blanks ? 
Z.Chear. What then ? my Husband was cheated of his Eftate by - 
my Brother, and other Raſcals, and tis fit I ſhould take Letrers of 
Repriſal. | | 
Stew, No doubt. Your Bonds you have taken from others are 
written _ ink / w_ of the ſame noma yon _ over with a 
ſpirit) makes impreſſions into ma o that you have man 
Bonds for one, hs ſums are eaſfi] alreved. p91 : 
Z.Cheat. What would this Raſcal have ? [fe 
Stew. Athouſand pound! 7 (corn it, Zaim at higher things, /.am 
a Gentleman in birth, your Equal. 
Z.Cheat, Heaven and Earth ! what have 7 brought my ſelf to? 
When my Eſtate is out of diſpute, Zwill increaſe your reward. 
Stew. No, Madam; have long honour'd and lov'd your Lady- 
ſhip, and nothing leſs than your Perſon can ever fatisfie me. 
Z.Cheat. How, Sir! w | 
Stew, Hold, Madam ; if you uſe. me rouzhly, 7in a moment will 
blaſt all your Fortunes, and you ſhall fly from hence as naked as you 
came ; but if you'll marry me, 7 Ilbe as humble a Servant as / have 
b:en before. FU DD | 
£.Chegt. Inſolent Villain. | _ 
ure 
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Sure thou art not in carneft. [10 him; 

Stew. By Heaven, I am, andI will periſh, or attain my ends. 

Z.Cheas. He may undome ; Oh that Lihould lay my Plots ſo ſhal- 
Jow'! I muſt have a trick for the Rogue. [ «ſide. 
Give me time to conlider of it. 

Stew. Ican give none, nor will. 

Z.Chees. would ftop my buſineſs, and I (hall get no more- 

money of my Brother, or others. 

Stew, We ll keep it private, 

Z.Cheast. ( Though nk would not let me propoſe it to you, 
and1 would rather a died __ done it) L muſt coafels the thang 1: 


with'd tor upon Earth, 

Stew, Then lam , and wilt ſerve you-till my deatb.. 

Z.Chea. Forgive thistrailty, and uſe me well, ſhame and bluſhes- 
will confound me. 


Stew. Dear Madam ! there's no ſhame in- Love and Marr: i 
ſee ſhe loves me. Pte 

Z.Cheat. There yet remains one difficulty , You are my main Wit- 
neſs, and (when we are married) youcan be none, therefore if you- 
wilt go ro a Maſter in Chaneery, and: (wear to all my Deeds, and 
make Affidavit to my falfe Eſtate. the next hour thall make you Ma- 
'ſter of me; and mine: 

Stew.” Hah! Tray be carch's, and afrer.I have ſworn to-that, I: 
have no hank v any the [afide. 
Before, Maidam. 1 Inever will ;. but after, for my own-fake, I muſt. 
dl yn ter hom kcal truſt) d-none hall Imene of the das 


web rho tnn IDmdtiabler wich for the Raſe 
cal. [afpde. You have convinc'dme ; but Tam engaged to a Parſon 
. already, whom I'promiſed that Office to , Fl ſend han prefently. . 
Stew, Lam traniported with my happinels. * 
Z.Cheat; Withdraw, SL, [ Pen err you4aſtantly.. 


"Har! ! this Fellow thall beiny: GEE dich ioons time: 
L.Cheat: 1 am glad you are come ; have a buſine(s to. communi- - 
cate to you, that coneerns you-neavly, in which you muſt be leeret. 
Prig. Does it concern my H6nour ?*Madam, Vil cus © 7 rt 
Z.Cheat; No, Sir, it cancerns your my 
. Then Pl curtheirthroats rooy"* *- 
st. No,ir is not come.to that ,.butult 2-Ziraurefoly d (ba- 
VIOg-, 
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ving conſidered yo ar to beſtow my ſelf upon you. ) = 


Pris. Oh dear m1 let me ki your fair hand, 

£.Cheat. Would you believe it ?'this villainous Steward having 
Writings in his hands for the greateſt part ofmy Eftate, is arriv'd to 
_ infolence, he threatens to burn 'em, unleſs 7 will zaſtantly mar- 
ry him. 

Pris. Oh dog! Rogue! your Servant, Madam, Z'\l cut his throat 
immediately. 

Z.Cheat. Hold, Sir, he's an odd humorous Fellow, and wh not 
have his throat cur, | 

Prig. Will he not ? why thea /won't. - 

Z.Cheat. [have delign'd a better way , topur'a falſe Marriage up- 
on him,. and you ſhall be my Chaplain, you can get the habir- of a 
Parſon. 

Prig. Ay, ay, this 1s very pretty ; I your Chaplain ! ? ha, ha! if 
my tace would | but look fold enough for a Divine; - 

£:Cheat. 1 warrant you, tis a very judicious face, and will be very 
Parfonical. 

* . Not ſo, a Gamſter's at a your ſervice. 

hear. And you _ read a ym mpg that's material; 
ren fone Grade CAaIce Tr Wadays! non niger 

Prig. I warrant you, Madam : this will be n DIRE ei . 

. ZiChear, When you have married him-,and me, about: an hour 
hence {no body elſe being by) I'll take care to pack him far eas 
afterwards, andrhus reſervem elf for you. Get a Habiequi 
and lay it in the Cloſet, here's the Key, there you ſhall ſhift Per 77a | 
be gone. | 

2 Oh happy Man ?:1ſhall neverineed to ſneak;after ear 
ſing nh. Forty 4 break Jeſts,” to eat-and rook with him, well, Tll go 
no more to Twelve, that's certaio'; I'llget mea, pack of Fox-Dogs. 
hunt every day, and play at the Groom: Porter $atpight. LE, Prig. 


Enter Theodoſia ant (ella is the Gurten” 
Theod, Dear {ſabella,' how.I love theſe. ſolitary. Walks, free Gom 


the noile and importunity of Men 
1{ab. So much the contrary, that ſhould you hear the ratling of a 
Coach, you'd nrhaclptlonp over Sho WValkn: 29A wn 
Theod. If it were Bellamany $1 |); - | 
{ſab. Why Bellamour's? no, though you kaew:) 5. to >the a. ired 


ckney, with fix duſty Paſſengers ia't , thou art the giddieſt Cx Fea- 
= 7 heod, 


(41) 


.  Theod. 1do not layeto Oba ou are, and fix nponepe Nan ; 
tis dereex ro like ll lt and vena - 

06.7 Thou h bypogue; notI know that none but Carle; can 
leale you, . he has ou faſt ? 


7 . Ko, Rp lo; Dp bur hearthe Men alk of another, 

Tis an ip on 6k ey are as malicious as we Wo- 

men, atid would quarrel as often,if it _— not for fear of fighting. 
Kh ry Ofall men I wonder Stanmore (capes it, he ſpeaks well of ao 


""Theod. Tis fit. to ſpeak ill of Fops, who were loſt to the World, if 


menof Wir might not ſhow / 'em. 

{ſab, Pape 24} wh at them does them no hurt ; for 
they riſe and get Fortunes for all that; Fools are lawful prize 3 but 
Stanmore (peaks ill of witty men. 

Theod, When the oy _ om pear ee one another, they make 
ſport for the fools, and py 

We Stanmore lays, Ct Wl breath, and faltgps py of 
ench Surgeon ; and that Bellamore keeps a Player, and 
qut his Eſtate. 

T heod. And yet yo ſee how dearthey are one to another when 
they meet, Tis the talhiqn. | 

 » Pter Gartrude. 

Gert. Oh Siſter, come hither / here are four men, nah of 
ſwords, I believe they are going to fight in the next field. 

[ Carlos, Pr "gg, Stanmore and 7oung Maggot in the field. 

To. Mag. How ſhall I kill this Prieg? he wants two of his vital 


; 


s, a Brain and a Heart. 
"ng: Ill ſpoil your. mu__ z have at your Madrigal arm, you 
Wit you. þ 7/9 arms Yo.Mag. end comes up ro Carlos. 
Staw, Carlos, you Ms, = a a > 
Car. And (corgit , have at youfi [He diſarms Prigg, 
Now, Sir, for you. [zo Stanmore. 


Stan, We arc friends, Love thee, prithee let it alone. 

= Not ſo great friends, 1 over-heard you ſpeaking ill of me to 
my Miſtreſs. 

Saw, Prithee Carlos, that's nothing, we all ſpeak-ill of one ano- 
ther, and it goes for nothing... 

Car, I am not of your opini Ou. [Carlos diſarms Stanm, 

Stan. At you? wn you Joubaven ie, © 1 aw gladl had todo with a 
brave man. I ir 
ar. 


(4459 
Cer, You are"men of Honour, und myy be truſt with your 
ſwords , let's in amongſt the Ladies,s had pdis'$berween 
Prig. You may.do what you will ; but the valiant Prig defireshis 


Widow may mera motrin WE04 12 
To.Mag. That Iſhould'be wotftcd by an Aks w9 v [ Eixeuny. 


7 he 7 adlirs re-enter. 


Gert. Tam afraid Carlos has hurt honeſt Mr. Stewmore, but Carlos 
is a fine Gentleman, and fights ſolike a Gentleman , he ſaid theprer- 
tieſt things to me in an Arbor, Mr. Selfiſh could not have courted me 
at a higher rate, I'vowl begin ro like him -ftrangely, Hike a Wit 
better thanl did. | | 

5/6 Thou'lc like any Body. 

24, . Pray Heaven Carlos be not hurt. 
4/ab. You ſeem diſordered. | 
7heod, No, no, what makeſt thou think ſo ? 

#6. Tam confidetit Carlos is nottrure. 

e9d, 1Ithink nor of him. . 
Tab. T cannot blame you ; Tbetieve he has honeſty tohis wit, and 
honour to his courage, I never ſaw a finer Gentleman. . 

Gert. He hasalmoſt as taking a way with him as Mr, Selb. 

'Fheod." I don't like his face, *ris too ſerious ; his meen is Riff, and 
he dances ilL 

Tſ#b. You are too nice, his looks and meenatemanly,and he dan- 
ces like a perſon of yy z youare fora Page's face, and a dathcing 
Maſter's legs, andI hate both. 

Theod. Nay, never let's fall out about him. 

1/ab, If we ſhould, he's hereto part us. 


Enter Carlos,Prigg,ood Young Maggor. 
Zheod. Vt goes on faſter with his task than I'dhave him. 
PAE.. ere is no living two hoyrs out of the Bean ond ; Tam 
c 


' out of the Lady's company like a Fiſh vor of thewarer , is not that 
well ſaid, Prigg? _ . 
Prig. Not at all, the Devilrake me. 
. .Theod. Not ſo mute as a Fiſh, l hope. Hour 
 Zo.Mag. Nog we'witty men are always tatking, nowandrhen 
rwo or three of us ata tiine, invention dves ſo flow ; but Thad rather 
Gy one fine thing toa Lady, than twenty to the beſt Wits wg" © 


(.43) 
Prig.. Say fine chingss what aPoxdonirwe olpeak ate? Ste 
weall ipeak Engluh 
Thead. Had you Cres Milreh that. waga Fool ?:;; |, | 
To.Mag. None are ſo grols but they gueſs when a man ls a winty 
thing, when I fa y it, I am (ure. 
Priag. Pox on laying, Llove doing a witty thing ; to win 2 man's 


money. is to out-wit hum, I thaak, wn Tllunderake bw-77 geen hs 
ten ſeveral Games. 


Tb. Mag. What, cheat me ? ? 

Prig. No, upon the ſquare, by meer jud; A Witis like a 
kaww aoy of well wha great Mao, de, when did you ever 
of 'cm well with a great Map, or ſo much as taken dowato 
$ houſe a Buck-hunting? they can drink ſome of 'em ; bur 
OG of Philoſophy; Hiltory, Poetry, as if they! came into 
IP to ſtudy , thiek is ſtuffthe Devil would not hear. 

What would you have em talk of ? 
Prig. Why Dogs, Hawksand Horſes, Crimp, Trick track, and 
rog rae op TEL —_ 
even or odd for two Piecey,. Lhate to beidle, 

Z{ab. What an intolerable Fool is this ? 
rig. Thereare three matches to be run at Mew-market, I'll bett 
money 0n every one of 'em: Ill hold. you. ſix to four of tha Gelding 

the Mare ; gold tofilver on hay Sovharle egziaK cho 
Flea-bitten ; and acqnat fey yound, or a 1 7 

Zo. Mag. 'Younecd novrun your {elf out of breath, 'Lwill never 

bettwhile L live. 


Prig. Ladies, what think you of five merry Guineys ? will either 


of you bett ? 

Theo L do not liks Carlos his talking ſo with thax Fool, the 
wSI_Ens a the has beauty to invite, and folly 
caou 


Prig. 1 id Grepound Lmake a Tennis-ball lye: upon that Stand 
once in thrice. 


Zjſab. This Fellow has no-Genius but to play, nor no argument but 
2 W 


7d. Mag. One that wants Wit, deſerves not to bear the figure of a 


Theod.Such Fellows are but cyphers to you men of Wit, they make 
you of greater value. 
7o Mag. T\lſwear that's well faid, I dontthink Lcould have faid 
better my ſelt. G 2 Prig. 
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roo. What will ive me for this Ring at the day of Marriage ? 
uh You are 5 and (0 eg hea mia 
both, > will'you come and ſee my ings ? I have the fine! 


Gert. Really, Sir, you areſo courteous and well-behaved, I cannot 
deny you coming , you put me {oin mind of Mr.Se/fſb, you have his 
way with you to a hair : do you write too ? he is a very pretty Poet. 

. Werel not ſharp ſer, this would turn my ſtomach : Se/fiſb 
fteals all he writes out of French Poetry , he' has neither Wit nor Mo- 
ney but what he borrows, forget him, and I'll be your Servant. - 

Gert. You ſhall promiſe to be 'very civil, when I come. 

She is very afie, pray Heaven ſhe be ſound, I'll promiſe any 
thing. ©. | | 
— Well, Theodoſiz, if I be falſe, 'ris your command has pulht me into 
temptation, 

Prig. Come, here's ten Guineys, 111 lay 'em upon my Toe, and in 
fix tines kick em all into my mout | 

| Zſab.: And what if you do ? BITE 4 ; | 
rig. Talk of Wit ; Ll play at Prick-penny for twenty pound, 
with any one here. | | | 

=_ —_—— at A ow - 

. Prig. Tilgive you bisk at s for ten pound. 

Prig. —_— im one in ſeven for five | 
: Car. We had better reſerve our ftreagthy; I'll hunt to morrow; | 

Prig. With all my heart ; hollo, hey Kingwood, Rockwood. Fowler, 
hey. Well, I'll goand play in themean time : Pox, this isthe baſeſt 
company, there's no money ſtirring. t [Ex.Prigg, 

Theod: What could you do-with that Fool all this while ? 

Car. ka obedience to your cotnmand; I ſuffered her imperrtinence : 
You are a very Tyrant; your Beauty obliges me to love none but you, 
and yet you'll have-me make Love to all; fiſh and blood is not able 
to bear it. 

Theod. Not ſo: Iwould haveyou' gaih-their efteem; and becryed 
up among 'em , uſing us ſcurvily, often doesthat ; Women love the 
earele(s,infolent, and lond. © - | | 

Car. Faith, Madam, I am a moral man, Ido as I would be done by. 

Theod. 1 would not be in Love with you for a million, twould 
tzmpt you horribly, FR 's oe 

Cari It would tempt me to vanity, but-never'to _—_ 


(45) 

Theod. Vanity and ingratitude are as inſeparable as old age and ug- 

lineſs , they that think too well of themſelves, orarthiioes Al of 
others , and I will give you no temptation of any kind. 

Cer. You are nothing but temptation ; your - Hr your ſhape,your 
voice, nay, your very coldnels is a tempter, and therefore bave a. 
care on'r. | 

{ſab. You have met with the greateſt Tyrant of ourSex: 

Cer. The greateſt Conqueror : But ſhe has 400 much goodneſs for 
a Tyrant , however, Ill tire her cruelty with my patience, and I'll 

her the greateſt wager inthe Word hat gether hear at la 
| =—_ =_ have gry confidence , pray what's your-wager ? 
ar, et: | | 

Theod, Who ſhall be Judg ? 

Cer, Your Friend here. 

Theod. I can't have better ; done. | 

Car. Done, Madam, 1 am ſure good lerviceand perſeverance will 

ain a reaſonable Woman, where there is not 2 down-right antipa- 

y, and Iam reſolved never togive you over. 

Theod, Love inthis Age is as well eounterfeited as Complexion ;. 
what with the Men's lying and ſwearing, and the Women's. waters 
and waſhes, we know not what to make of one another. 

Car. Try me with Commands. 

Theod. 1 muſt have you Poerical, that's a ſign of Love.in.z 
Man of Wit ,” I muſt haveSongs and Sonnets plenty. 

Car. Very well. 

Theod. 1 muſt never have you (ee a Play but whenT am there. 

Car. That is, I muſt ſee none at all ; for when you arethere, I can 
ſee nothing bur your ſelf. 

Theod. Then upon no pretence whatſoever muſt you go behind the 
SCENes. | \ 

Car, That's grown the ſign of a: Fop,and for my ownſakeT ll avoid 
Ir. 

Theod, But the Women. have Beauty. and Wit enough to hearken 
to a Keeper, 1 ob 

Cay.- Some of 'em are ſo far from- baving Wit of their own, that 
they (poyl that littlethe Poets put into'em, oy bale utterance ;. ard” 
for Beauty they lay it on ſo, that 'tis much alike from fifteento five: 


and forty, | : , 
Theod, /tem, You muſt not talk with Vizors in the Pit, though 


they look never ſo like Women of quality,andare never cs, 


- LY 
4 bd - 
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' (46) 
Car. Beitio: I neverkaew any good come of that way of footing 


yer ; forit they were airaidot me, I was ever more afraidaf them, 
But how (hall L arrive at the general Fame and Reputation you ſpoke 
of, with theſe reſtraiats? The Menin torbear gore ofall theſe 
things , they dive like Ducks at one end of the Pit, and riſe at the 
other, _ —_— W - —_— then into the Scenes, and 
always hucry up n, t vuls in an Opers are not {o bulie, 
T bod. _ ED -—_ Courtes. "T 

Car. I have a Play tor you, and all the company of 
this Houſe , when the other is done, 4 hope, —_ will ho- 
nour it with your pre(ence. | 

—s Ill do as thereſt do. 38 

1ſab. This is anew piece of Gallantry, Theodoſsa. 

Theod, The invitation's general. 

Gar, How mad would they be, it they kaew this were meant to 


me ? 
Enter Maggot, anſcen by the reſt. 

Zo.Mag. Now pretty Mrs. Gartrade, and Fo reſt of the good 
company, I have the Poem about me, which 1 told you Iwrit upon 
Beauty , tiselaborate,] kept my Chamber about it as long 25.4 
does, of a Clap, or a of a Child ; I purged,and bled,and enter'd 
into a Diet about it, that made me have ſoclear a Complexion, 
and write ſo well, andb down my Belly too. 

Mag. How now, Witt let me ee that damn'd Poem you hy ur 
of ſolong, when you ſhould have ſtudied the Law, 

70.Mag. Oh Heaven ! Iam undone. 

Mag. 1 ſhall ſpoyl that Moneth's Work. 

To. Mag. ies, pray intercede fot me, and ſave my Poem, 

Theod, Hold, Sir, reprieve it. [ 

70. Mag. "Tis not mine, 'tis a Friend's of mine. 

Mag. Ah graceleſs Fool ! the worſt Friend thou haſtthy ſelfthou 
meanelk, [He tears it,and ſcatters it. 

70.Mag. Save this, and1I will never be witty again. 

Mag. No, Sir, there, there, ſo, *tis done : By Heaven, touch a 
piece on't,and I'll di.inherityou. CYo.Mag. goes __ up the pieces, 

Car. Let me intercede for him, he'll mend, and be lefs witty eve- 

7 day. | 
2 7: ) Mag, Forgive me once, and I'll mend, and be as dull as an old 
fat Alderman, that ſleeps over Juſticear the Old Baily. 

| Mag. Atyour Simile's again, Oh you incorrigible Wit ! let me ſee 

what Poctry you have about you. 7d. 


(47) 
7>. Mag. Ladies, for Heaven's ſake, plead for me; .or Tamutter 
ruin'd: $2, will you dilgrace me before my Miſtreſs Garerade ? 7 


Mag. Hang you, Coxcomb ; the hares Wit, becaule ſhe's a fool, 


as | do,becauſe lam wiſe.Stand (till. [He pals our bundles of Papers. 
Tb. Mag. Mercy vpon me! what will become of me ? 
{ſab. Good Mr. Maggot, be more merciful. . 


#7. What's here? A Poemcall'd; Af Poſie for the Ladies Divight. 


A ſecond, The Flower of Zove's Conſtancy, An Anſwer ro #;'' Difficks 


to write upon Lady's Busks, Epigram written in 4 Lady's Bible imCo- 
vent-Garden-Church, Oh wicked Wit ! Poſes for Hediibg-Rivgs, 
Oh idle Rake-hell 7 Iſhall have you come to write to Tobacco-Baxes. 
and Sword-Blades, and Knives, «nd to all the Iroh-work at Shifes/d , 
"> Me, Hold, goodSir, hold knees ] ld hold 
Mag. Hold, ir, z upon my you ld hold: 

here cut off this Torn, this, this, any Joynt abour you ll ſpare 
my Poetry. | 

Theod. Have pity on the poor Gentleman. | 

Gar. Oh pray give me thoſe upon the Busks. | 

Misz. Not oneſtall live romake him in favour :'Muft youneeds be 
a Wit, to the diſhonour of your Family; and the difturbance of your 


good old Father's aſhes ?Inever knew one of our Family before. Ill 


alter my Will inftantly. [Ex or. 


To. Mag. Nay, now you may hang me and you will, now you have: 
=D 1 have never — - =. "gg I will go hide 
my ſelf ina hole,and neverſhew my _ LEx.No.Mag,.. 


Car. Come, Ladies,ſhall we prepare for 
{/ab. With altour hearrs. 


The End of the Tinrd. AG. 


ACT IV. 


e Play after this Farce ? 


Enter Carlos, Theodoſia, Prizg: LaCheatly Maggot, ZaB A pare | 
3 T'S* 


{ſabells, Stanmore, G Toung Maggot, and Se 
coming into the Play-houſe, ſeating themlelves. 
The Scene, 7he Play-houſe. 


ab. Y being maſ ued, I fhallobſerve Bellamore's A&tions: - - 
yr B Now no Body will know me ; they ll take me fox-you in 
this Petticoat.. Thab; 


(48) 
Jab, If you hold your Tongue, Siſter , but that makes a great dif- 
ference betwixr us. | 
Gert, Ay, butTll whiſper, and they ſhall not know my voice. 
= Butthey 1 ſoon diicover your fence. | 
. My dear Miſtreſs, fince you accept my ſervice, IamTeſaly'd 
to ply you ſo, that Imuſt winat laſt. 

. a. You are very reſolute, and ſhall find meſo, think to 
goon like the French King ; we ſhall have you do as he does bya 
Town in-#/anders, ſet aday when you will take it. 

Car, I _ corrupt you within with Love, and make my con- 
queſt the Y ; 'F Tx 
. | Bell, I wonder /ſabells is not here, Stewmore, I am ſodamnably in 
Love, Iam afraid thou'lt never own me ; I am a very Recreaat. 
Sen, My Miſtreis is not here acither, her folly hasa little cool'd 
Love, butIhavea moſt abominable luſt to her, the wiſer paſſion 
of the two, and nodeſpair : Though that Rogue Se/fſb has her Mind, 
o_ not doubt but to get her Body, which is worth rwook it for my 


[I 
To. Mag. 1 wonder pretty Mrs. Gartrade is ndt here. 
Self. Iamamazdat it ; for ſhe knew I was tocome, 


A great knocking at the Door. Enter Door-keepet, 


Car. How now 5 What means that knocking ? 

Door-keep. Sir, Ladies and ſeveral Gentlemen knock to get in. 

Cer. Ler the Ladies in for nothing, but make the Men pay. | 

| CEx.Door- keeper. 

Prig. Had you everſuch aChaplain ? I was fo diſguisd, he could 
not ſuipe& me , methinks I diſpatch the buſinels as well, as if I had 
been uſed to be marrie& my felt, 

{..Cheat. 'Twas very well. I haveſince gotten my Deeds from him ; 
and becauſe he was a main-Witnels to many of my Bonds, and Mort- 
gages, have made him fwear to emall betore a Maſter in Chancery, 
upon pretence that when it ſhould be known he was my Husband,his 
teſtimony would not be good, 

Prig. Ha ! ha! ha! This was the prettieſt, invention, and will 
make well for us. But where is the Fool? 

Z.Cheat. There is a Kinſman of mine going for the /zdies, I (ent 
him to him with an hundred pound for a Venture, and have taken 
care he ſhall not come back again, forhe'll clap him under Hatches, 


carry him away,and ſell him tor a Rogue as he is; he fayls this Tide. 


Sever 


| (49) 
Several Fs Coxcombs 2 EARN omen, 


» Bok. What 
Em ſend the fore Card, and play': 2 Langevin 
? $ 
the Box : Pox 0n'em! I ne'r ſaw aPlayhad any thing in't , ſome of 
'<m have Wit now and then, ate Reap Wir. 
Self. reading aomgey nt es ar hero the Raves? really 


forttay ' 


yay on 
Self. Now ou ſhall ſee the Ladies make up to: me; where c're 1 
amy t abour me: [think Iam one of-the happieſt Men on 
Earth , 1 thank Heaven every day for making me juſt as Iam, Beffs- 
mor 


"A 
—"_— Wally TOS COONS; far, 
V es to that Rogue errrade chuſes to ſit by Seifſb 

Z7o.Mag. You'll find it an admirable Plot, there's great force 
_ OO ſo full of buſineſs, and trick, Cl. 
able ; 'd my hands ; ſome of us helpc him ini. , 
| 1 Bl Dam'me ! When will theſe Fellows begia? Plague on't / 

'S2 

' 2 Mas. Play is this ? 

3 Man, One Prickett's, Poet Prickets, 

1 Mas. Oh hang him! Poxon him! hecannot write , prithee let's 
to Hhite-ball. 

7.Mag. Not write, Sir? Lamone of his Patrons ; Tknow the Wits 
don't Ike him ; CE hee ee Es deeded 


Ay that he ſhall, he puts no Wit in his but 
Foneher that, bn happy bopnn ertAde + wk 1 hate 


Wie 
Eater ſeveral Ladhes, and ſeveral Men. 
Door-keep. Pray, Sir, pay me, my Maſters will make mepay it. 
3 Mas, 1 rRalcal  D Do you ack moor dipney Take hat; 


Si 
2 Door- Will yon pay me, Sir ? 
4 Mes, Tho: Idon't intend to ſay: 


2 Door- 


(58) | 
Ar w——— _ no- 


thing. amet ag” whtdaig WW? ds Z&,) way 
4 Man. Ill break Your Head, you aſcal. PR 1Y 


I Door-keep. Prays/ Sir, pay me) | "4 
y Aſus Sx irdwon, 1 ave noSitvorabout me, orbid my Man y 
warn ﬆ eidy 3 ob 29x blood inf ft oribelt ,1no z69 * & 
LY "What, 'do Gentlemerron owticlefor [Plays ? | © apart: 1 
"CO As familiurly awirh/thetfFaytorgi | | mio no nd - ne = 
3, Door keep. Re DoD Sirruh | '” go; gotta” qukckly'” 


| M991.) apples 
ARE hy py oe Cunt ha 
Cer. Board foe v1 107 
7. Mag. Don't come tows” ke 


Prig. Theſe Fellows will be witty, abd us wr Bro. 
ther Wits, and mals; noiſe am Rn aro en 


Mercer fo 


010 ms Flaintt : x on+ht other ſide. 
Sef..'Tam always _ 2:4 gd die Peſink' "rather: our of 
env than malice. | | | 
0. Faith 4 youThan'e ft by us. 01 an 0 nt rd | t 
Stan, Gentlemen; Do avpiſigkce Make you (elves; for you ard an Wits 
Sn LEG and we ny out Party, - 
'7o.Mag! This is meer ory pant we or vil, 
Self. I i#ſb# k for my wheres throw my "ar's ady/vheet, play 
with her Fan, and fan her gent! word 
The Play begins. 
7 , ©: 1 1 : Emcen Lover and Hite. 


Z7 over. Dear Madam, Let us not omit any occaſion ; but take every 
opportunirybythe hand, to ii thoſe Amours, which have ren- 
dred ns fo happy, \to'be e above the reach of Envy. | - 

Jife. Sir, Tſhould not entertain a thought, that might in any wiſe 
be prejudiciah to ouFAnivury; of the improveriient-rhereof; /if } were 
not ſo ex gocat infeligiry! ſubje&ro a 
Husband, whoſe Jealouſie has ſo much the Aſcendant over him, thatir 
renders him ſo vi notſeldom roincerrupr our happieſt hours. 

Lover.” That: _— dorscoo oftendifordet; the fair quiet 
of his #Wnlmids xeon {compoſe ours ;/'atid Jeatouſit proves as 
oftenan obſtruftion to his own tranquillity, aSit does an impediment 
to our fruition, Mm vie Boy 3. 


Wi ife, It is a priviledge too abfolurely- imperious ( which by a feem- 
ing 


. 
L 


*\ | (@p9) 
ig Conjogalright.) eurhuddadds clmover ws, re makedoJalgil a 
crutiny into all our enterprizes, ſince they, 'with roo 
wn 1 ne Ws ia TRENT 
their Aftairs. uw hon wanna Ys BY ( 
Zover. But lince Fortune y lo any frequent Sanalizations) has 
— bow much (hes anion os; watiſtngUus with - mat 
whenamotwe.bave heeded it wiltbe'z Raiho 
So ation from her, toabaadoathattruſtiwe form ſhaver 
ted 11 her, and ſhemay juſtlytake/a Picque ar 'out 
that Caprice, may contrive arevenge furable-to our ately, bo ple 
Wife. Rather Fortune may be apt to believe us ok. ER Nor 


tempring her with ſo. mbch comme yn ne Cyr ore 


vexatious than agreeabl eſles 
10 andther Deity, wr rave know, Tibve) our 
| Applications to it:/For though hie's blind; lynn and: wil 
greatly reſent our Dexeliction z-and, when he'is imeenkd, His Nature 
vandicative.* JVI 3. 20s ; JS1TULO yas a0) Joni 1 ani 
G —_— When Fortune takes ſuch pains to aſſiſt wſrin ur Aris, 
Lover will ————___— fenfible of 0urOnifany Hidd akld when, I Is 
once proyok'd, he ſeldom buries Injuries in the gtaveofOblivion!! 

| Theod, Thisis verylewd Stuff | Iythisthe new! sfWiidng? 
Car. A Man would think theſe Lovers in/Plays did hor'tares far- 
thing for one-another, when vhey find F: do butto be 2m, 
and ralk whwa thayare cloak, 8201! 


: This'is @ v ſtrong, finewy, und-ddirde * hab 
"779A Thi _ 43 Sy _ 


{ L have taught em all this way of Writing ; tins ftrive 1 to 
W ee a —_ ſocalie; ung.welt bred. ' | 
| Prog. Theſe are'very good Lines,” faiuh; 7 - vl 
7.Mag.' Nay, fix cirblyvardedabers chectntion* (nk 
: Man, Dam'me ! Idon't like it, 
2 Man. Pox on the Coxcombthar writ it”! rhere's anthing| in't. 
i Man. God I love Drago and Trumpets, and much ranting,roar- 


VAtc into 


,: buffing «uk on ſtore of adile 1n'& Play; 
wh gr” Lhave ſufficient ted all your Argumentation ; ind no- 
thing then remaias, bur that 1 hola humbly petition to hold the Ho- 


nour of your fair Embraces. 
Wife. The Motion is ſo civil, and favours lo much of a ſincere Af- 
feion, that I can no longer reliſt it. 
Lover. Let us retire. vca bnera 
Hife, Come. = 106.red a: 
2 


ku 


(93) " 
Ms Soz. now hey re comers the Materia hand: But here comes 


| The Huoband knocks at he Door, and tara ba back. 
The Lover kicks ongowre! times, and retires, 


Now it pownnny *%is an admirable Plot. 
Self ; Rl, kind the Ladies are to me ; Pretty Rogue! 
Lex me repole my Headiin thy ſofs. Bolom.... | 
Bell, * Jeath | Whar's this ? She will not ſpeak to me, yet ſuffers 
og. us as if. it. were on purpoſe to provoke 


Go Why ane the Fooklook where.the Blows come ? 
'h + that would: L the Plox: 
Hucband. This muſt be.the ' thar irikes me : Some whoring 
Rogue or other is gotten with my. Wife, and the Devil pimps for him ; 
but Lhave a Key to a Back-door,and will furprize him. CEx.Huband, 
Stax. Icannot find my Miſtre(s , but1!l divert my ſelf with a Vizard 
the mean pine. | 
1 Afap. i What, not a word? all over in diſguiſe : Silence for. your 
Folly, anda /Yizard for your ill Face, 
2 Marnto}Gad! ſome Whore, I warrant you, or Cnmderſacd, 
«Vizard. in her Lad hu dew, co ol whe "i 
( in  Drangemendd'; 
3 Man, She muſt bea Womanoſqua Os mg 
4 an, Faith ! As book Hingon't ; 
ſome Punk lately turn'd out of Keeping,her Livery not «ts. worn our. 
{ſ«b. 1 deſerve this by coming ip a Maſque , and if I ſhould now dil- 


cover my elf, 'twould make a 
Prig. You ſhall ſee what tricks] play ; ; faith }I love to bemetry. 
[Raps people on the Backs, andtwirls their Hats; and then looks denwrely, 


45 if he did not ao it. 


Enter to Zovers, and Wife. 


2 / over, Have I cateht. thetn ? I was jealous of this before ; but 
now I will make further dilcovery. [2 Lover goes under the Table. 
x: Zover. In verity it ſavours of Incjvility, to interrupt our Joysin 
the middle of our Felicity , but ſince the barbarous Imruder tsdeleared, 


ler us-embrace the preleps occaſion,which ſeems ro court us. 
TVife. I any thing which I can do can felicitate you, you may.com- 
mand my Perlon. 
2 4Zoves. Oh damn'd Jade ! 


Kaotex. 


(33 ) 
L Enter Huband. 
Fife. Oh God ! my Husband, 
” CTY hart ſhall we do? 
«g.Now it thickens;an admirable Plot 
Hiuas, Oh my Shins, my Shins ! 
Hife. "Tis a4 we wiſht. 5 it in again, 
econ Frm any hs we cad dr he gra 
turn as can tolight : Canany thi 2 
— IO on are undone +>} y ung be greater ? 
. tremble at my Vengeance, thoy perfidi | 
pet ; for I wHl kill thee before on wot. Wm _— 
Hife PE Boney ?' 
Hub. Oh thou falacious Jade !' Canft thou ask, when- that ftalkon.. 
Rogue is there * 
_ ety : Art ney ?- Here's no Body. 
. F300, IIS ? y,who'sthat? thou moſt laſcivio , 
| Wiſe. Where ? R moſtlaſcivious Quean 1 
Hwe#b. There, 
Fife. Iiee no Body ; thou art diſtracted. 
1 Zover. How Iadore her for her Wit. 
Huwusb, What Fellow's that, Huſwife? 
* #ife. Which ? Iſee none, 
en Sent 
" #iife. Hold, my if thou any Body, its the Devil; and: 
if thor Arie it,it will tear thee in pieces. 
Hmub. Are you mad? Do you fee no Body there? 
Fife. No, Heavenknows,notI. Oh Heaven ! the Houſe is haunted: - 
Wha: does it look like ? 
4 Hub, Ob Lord ! itlooks like a Man: halt / Methinks he has glaring: 
Eyes : Oh 7 Oh 7-Ifee hiscloven Foot; thisis tharthar firuck.me juſk. 
now : Oh Heaven help me ! | 
Fife. Oh help? I (wound, Iſwound? 
Hub, Oh my dear Wife ! Oh the Devil /- 
2-Zover. Have I caught you, Sir ? [ 1 Zaver goes underthe-T wþ/6, 
2 Zover. Since you have, for the Lady s fake, don't diſcover.me. 
Fife. Oh ! Is it there ſtill my Dear 7 
Hub. No, I think 'tis gone , hah ! 'tis vanithr. 
Zo.Mag. Well, it concerns me fo, notable to bear.ic.. 
Hub, My poor Dear ! Thave thee ; prithee forgive me. . 
Fife. lam always abus'd thus by you ;-Lam roo henef.. 
' Hub. Prithee forgive me, I will never: tax thee.more ;_ but Lmuſt 
change my Houſe, if it be thus haupted. HVitee. 


(54) 
.. /ife. Lam afraidrolive hereany. longer ; do, my Dear, 
* 4ſab. 1 ce Bellgmore minds no Woman bury fooliicSifher whom, 
Ifcar, hetakes forme) yetſhe. is ſo ridiculouly fand.vfthat.boulg bar 
he cannot reaſonably imagineI would be. 1-1: 1 ld nt 
_ ., Self. Do.you. agar fee how fond that pretty Creature is of,me ? 1 
make no doubt but 1 ſhall enjoy her Perſon. 7 34 464 ae 
Bell, Damnation on this Raſcal ! Can a Woman'of (pmuch Wizlike 
him? Ill watch her. ; Women have odd, faoattick Appetites,, and 
there's no truſting of 'em. v1 Weld. onion 
2 Zover, Tis too appareftt that ſhe's falſe to me,and I'll reycage by 
diſcovering her to herHusband, for all her trick. {7hey ſcuffle #nder the 
1 Zover.l will cut your throat,if you offer it. © { 7abve, «+ with it on 
2 Zpver. Nay then, youRaiſcal, have at you. {hear Beeks), the'Zable 
Hub. Oh villainous Woman ! Are theſe Spi- [falls down:i; they dr av 
Tits ? Now I am convinc & Tknow one Whote- {1heir; Swords, and fight. 


maſter too well to, believer. | - 1 "Prig ferikes a Bully over 
1 Man. Zounds you R-gue ! Do: you play{ the Back bepaktes xt tobe 
your tricks with me ? [ another aud ſtrikes him. 
2 Man, Have at you, Dog. - [7 hty fight \,iBell, Stan. 


Car. Impudent Raſcals ! Haveat you all. Cat. beat the Bullics out 

of the Houſe ;the Aitors run off, Ladies run out ſbrieking. 

Self. I will make good the Lady's Retreat. + [He retreats behi ji 

| _ » . Larhes, with yo, Sword as 

Bell. Whete is this Selfiſh gone ? I muſt watch him and the La- 

dy. | | Ex. Bel/amore. 

Car. What Raſcals and Cowardsare theſe Bullies? Where, are: the 
Ladies? Boy, go out, and bid che Players go on. I 


» tn Ad Enter Zheadoſoe and /ſabella,; .; . 7 -, 
Oh Madam / I amaſham'd of this diſorder. | 
Theod. Are you nothurt, Sir? Te) 
Car. Only alittle in the Hand: PLL 
Theod, Come to morrow, and my thock Dog ſhall lick you; whole. 
A Hurt inthe Hand ? Why, 'tis gotten with opening of Oyſters, and 
cured with a Cobweb, FE | 
Car. If you will but pity the Wounds you give your lf, I'll ner 
complain to you of any other. 

{ſab. Theodoſia may affe& ill-Naturez. which perhaps her Heart is no 
more guilty of than mine.” But, Lam ſure, Iam extremely troubled 
at your Hurt, and would inot have you negle it. 


Car. Youare roo obliging ; 'tis {light,and worth acither of our cares, 
Gart. 


(55) 

Gart. Oh Lord ! Mr. Carlos is hurt, I ſhall fwqann: Oh dear Sit 
my Heart wear pit a pat-all the while you were fighting. 

Cer, Thatpretty Heart ſhould only leap for joy. 

La Jof.. Gr. th Pray let me beſo happy, as to apply "wy white OQynt- 
meat ; », tis ver —_ for a green Wound, 

La.Cheat. Thave a Balſomthat never fails, and I were moſtunhappy, 
if oneI eſteem fo well, ſhould miſcarry tor wantof it. 

Theod, Here's a doe about a light Hurt , a Butcher at the Bear-Gar- 
dew makes nothing of forty ſuch : I would have the Sunſhine through 
my Servant now and then. 

Car.' You would haveone ſerve you as they'do a Mountebank, to be 
run through for him. 

TH Lcannot reſt tilll ſee if Bellamore be wounded, + (Ex. /{ab.. 


L£nter one of the Attors. 


iter. Sir,” Wecanhot 89 on with our Play, one of our young Wo- 
men being Frighted with t Swords, is fallen 1 ioto Fir, and carried 
home fic 

Car, Boy, Goand find the Company ; Thave orepar'd an Entertain- 
ment upon the Stage ; we'll have an try, 2 Song, or ſome Muſick , 
there is noloſs of the Play "this Prickezecan write none but Low Farce, . 
and his Fools are rather Lhourthen ridiculous. | 

Theod. You are once in the right; © m 

Car. My cruel Miſtreſs | You ſee] had "4 Favour Avkings every one 
get cer © her has coft yowhve pound 1 leck, 

T e rn hascoſt yauhfive in penny glee to get 
the good Will of the old Ladies, and the hopes of Near hasprevait 
ed upon the young ones, 

Car. 1 was never ſoferious'sthatcomes to,with any but your! ſelf. - 

Theod, No more of this ; Iaccept yourEntertatnment. 


The Scene changes 10 the Stage and Scenes. 


Enter Selfiſh and Gartrude. : 
Self. Now if your Love has any reſajurion, Fo may enjoy me, and. 
make your ſelf the happieſt Lady iff Town, eaſe me too. © 


Gart. Indeed you are ſo well bred, and fo Rh a' Gentleman, the- 
Ladies cannot but love you. 

Self.” thave noreafok rocomplain. 

Gart, Lo then you dreſs (0 finely. 

Self. ladeed moft-ybung Fellows when they come to Tow n; dreſs: at 


me: Bur, pretty Creature, let usretire, 


Gert 


(56) 
'Gert, What youpleaſe, dear Sir, if you'll becivil. - | 

Self. Pretty Soul! how ſhe loves me? Lam a to be falſetothefe 

Po2IT Creatures : While they divert themſelves with the vulgar Enter- 
raiaments of Muſick ae; mot I will ſteal the happieſt minute 
that Love and Beauty can afford. 

Gert. You ſhall not need to fteal, I'll give you any thing: But will 

you make a Song on me ? 

Self. Thou ihalt be my Chloris, my Phyllis, Calis, my All: Let's 

away my Dear. CEx. Selfiſb and Gartrade. 
Enter Bellamore. - 

Bell. Whither is-that Raſcal carrying /ſabelz ? She muſt do this on 
_ to make-me'mad; for I can never believe ſhe can like Se/#/b. 
ll ollow.. : Ex. . 

Enter Stanmore and /ſabells, 
Stan, Well, You muſt be my Miſtrefs; my Heart beats, and [have 
a thouland Diſorders.uponane, which none but the can caule, 
| ſab, Itbeats a falſe Alarm for once, you ſee Iam not the, bur ſhe 
15 ſome-where behind the Scenes; pray go,and look after her. [Ex.Stew. - 


Enter Carlos and 7heodoſoa. | 

Theod. Prithee pull off thy Mask,and conceal thy ſelf nolonger. 

Tſab. Do act dbovanns - eng yen keeps a Player, Iam 
Teſolved to watch him, and ſee if I can make any Diſcovery. 


Enter Zady Cheatly, Lady Buſy, Prigg, and Maggot. 

Mag. Madam, Your Ladyſhip is ſo peſter'd with this Gameſter Prigg, 
that 1 cannot have time to talk with you. 

Z.Chear. T am ſo, and I have Buſineſs of great concernment, to 
confer with you about ; wou'd I wererid of him. 

Mag. Tl have a trick for him. 

Prig. Sirrah Maggot ! Iwill not ſuffer you to talk to my Lady, the 
is mine, you old Fool, | 

Mag. Come out, you young Blockhead, and let our Swords try 
whoſe ſhe is. ; 

Prig. Let's fight here, 1 would have my Miſtreſs ſee how T put iti my 
Paſs,and what a yerk 1 give it. 

77.1 Thou o're-grown Coward ! 

Z.Cheat. Gentlemen, I muſt not ſuffer quarrelling before me ; Mr. 
Prigg be more temperate. . 

Prig. I will, Madam , though 'tis hard, when Love or Honour bids 
me draw. AI: 


+ un IN ay ok. - Eater 70wny Afaggcr.= ((" 
"ide  Gehtlemen, Be not ſo much troubled 
incertiifued by che Bullies ; for Fave aPoen abo I 
rertain you: oh, that perhaps may be more agreeable , I will Tread 
it toyou. , 
Co.-Butfirit ler's have « Danoe. : _ - apiageshd- a9. 
Zo Mag,” With all my Heart; © + 
Z.Cheer. Do you hear, —— ? Can you ils the Machine' 
Work ? ball bave ule of 'em 


es ala an rider: Do you hear ?Th 
Order: ou hear us. 
Len us all Pe oF dorm giroyon 5 hci Cn Emery of Clowns. 


Z:Chees. My Brother's here ; Hite mp, do now ? 

Zap. lam athani's, Sifter, of your Sin, and Vanity, and cannot in 
conſcience let you alone in your evil ways. What makes you in this 
wicked place ? this fink of fin? this hoaſe of Abominations ? where 
wiſe men, and godly men are abus'd : It is great wickedaeſs, and I 
cannot be ſilent , my zeal and wiſdom will not let me'be ſilent. 

Z.Cheat. Brother, Have # little Breeding, as well as Zeal and Wil- 
_ and do NES a bg 

I care not I and W1 give placeco 
that =; { y, tis not lawful, is Gaſul, \ xwabrry to.come under 
the Roof with theſe Hornets , there-is Wit, flaſby Wit ſtirring here ; 
and I would as ſoon beina Peſt- houſe. * 

£.Chear. 1 muſt comply withthoſe Thave deſigns upon, for my For- 
tune's fake,and for m Deo ghter's. ' hop, hae p 

That does fomething mollific in; tt"15t00 great,an 
| _ bear it : Cannot youtakereligious Courſes, ' inorder to your 
deſign, and then you may ſerve Heaven-and your {elf together ? You 
are fooliſh very foolith and have no method in-you. © © 

Car, This Gentleman! is going to read a pious vo tous ; pray do 


not interrupthim; oO 44 
Lump. Sir, Tenuſtinterty big; I have a Call, 2 gicat Callto/it | 
all Poetry is abominable, «0d dU-Witis an 1 Hol; 'a" very Depor, ['will 


down,with it ; all the wiſe and godly Party ofthe Nation hate Wir. 
To. Mag. None but Foals hate Wit,"and thoſe that cannot think , 


ſorm I will veature of Poetry. 
—_ while] havelreathy” 0! 


7 Ming I will preach agai 
To Peace, Fool) I oa, 1825477264 £0 i 2 
Lump. Eifter, er, You hll gocher i; is prophan abomial; » 


ToMoag. Thisis very well: Hathatha! now'1 'read in quiet. 
ny wad I let's be going; Thare this it ; Think Mr. 


7. Mas. means great the World, [reads 


By which into << p-oa_ 
£.Cheat. Sa, now1 Ee hee tees time wo a 
ap. LObeah, 
Prigg and Fug Maggot are JE 7 4. ir Chairs, and hang is t 4 


Prig, Hold ! hold ! Murder! ourder'! pode goo meen 
My Dear! Honey / Whereis my Lady ? 
' 70.Mag, What can this mean ? Bug {es pov? if you will. 
LI goout and leave 'em banging. 


Beauty,thou: great, &c. 
Prig. T They areall arcall gone ; what thall Jo? Pox on your Wit,Sirrah 
This is your Wir, you damn'd Wit, you. 
— You lye, Fool ol YagWhmdloa Croihies of the Widow's. 
rig. Oh you aling,lenilels,fing-Song Wit / 


oder Bees 1 gaming,Jocky,hunting, Tennis-Fool / 


Enter Bellamore, 


Bell. Hell, and Damnation / What have 1 ſeen? ACurſe on all the 
Sex ! Is this the Vertueſhe pretended to ? To be lewd with ſo deſpica- 
ble a Coxcomb as Se/fifþ, ſonauſeous a Fellow | Death and Hell ! 

Prig. ark you, Bellamore :. Prithee help me down. 

. 7o.Mag. Pray let me down. 
- Bell, Pox on you both ! 
Enter Se/fib. 

Self. Ah Bellawore ! Tam the Man; 1think, that ever the 
Sun ſhin'd on : I have /enjoy'd the prettieſt. Creature, juſt nOW,..1R 2 
Room behiad the Scenes: bamars = of thee, becauſe thou 
art my Friend ; Faith / oy me, forIconfels 
to thee, Ithink, we that are ections, -make Love, 
25 much for Vanity, 'as any & ; You "6. ang the Lady. . 

Bell. Damn the Dog. ., 

Twas one'of my Lady. Cheatly S ; Daughters ; - which of'em was it ? 3 
wh Well; 1 gan keep nothing: fromthee ; it wasone of 'em ; but 
upon 


ip Yon Ravi thopz io / thiy ts th, deſpe 


AR VO 
Bell. oy Rae and Coxcimb } 74 2VIþk 3 AV 
[He ftrikes bimthes beats s 0h hes Seve 


So is this? os HA hols 


4 Heaven $ the matter * 
Raſcal, orIlrun you thro 
Self rofl not be uncivil before a Lady, time that alta 
to an account ; anill-bred Fellow / « [Ex-Sp 
2 Ghaoce Oy Cone 7 | 


Dy Let "2 afoot and ek diem, —_ may not 
trouble us. 
Prig. $o, this is well: La 
To.Mag. Bellamore, ay acl M 0dO-: 
[ Carpenter lets "em down preſea . |S? out: 
Bell. You know 100 ned-ragud a5, as 
- ov do you ence of I 
e our pretence Veregecamsothis? cd 
_"—_ Prbt or pf cata 7 
4. This rudeneſs of you rsamazes me. Roa 


Bell "Tis I have RE ID OS 24k and 


ou to grant it to that filth 
ene Si woes 10 Four "de ol, 1 ets an 
TOR you weigh | 


hate the moſt , but now ice yortl cp 


hi | 
"Bell No, you ſhall ere rak ms wiki 


all, M Goes will aa 
you have let down our SRtkg 
7{ab. Unworthy Ts 
thou art not worthy "7 ought. 'Is 
=—_ What gn LES — _ 

Bill. How ? 15 got. 
Enter $14nmore and Gertrude bare-faced. 


Heaven and Earth | *'twas G orerade 8 
Fn. I ſcorn Re CALI 


" 


” » 


©) 


Zell, Madam, 1 am 


, not Te ve Tons fl 
if you forgive'm6not,: XU 19.9 mat ma far 
ab. I || never ſee thy 


ace ao what thou 
ME Mes again) rEx. Eu: 
Bel Hell and Devils/What has my.Rafhneſs brought me to f 


, _ Pretty Miſs 4 Be not ſo troubled , Thave us'd thee kindly,very 
in 

Gare. Kindly : Oh ſad | 7 Pill tell my Mother what you have done to 
me, folwill. - 

Stan, Thou art not ot Child! Prithee don'r. 

Gart, But I was mad to let you be ſo uncivil, and I wilf tell her 


here ſhe 1s. 
Enter Za.Buſy, Za Cheatl "and AG "IT | 
Stern. S'heart ! What « Fool he is ?T Ti >05, war} 7 the brunt. [Ex. Stay: 
Mag. Well, Madam, Il! diſpatch the buſineſs, and wait on you 
again, [Ex, Mageor. 
Gart., Oh Madam ! what Robe Sor whar ſhall I do? 
L.Chear, WhatSthe Matter 
Gare. I thought what ld cometo ; you charg'd me to be civil 
to Stanmore, and I am deflowr'd, fol am. -- 
Z.Cheat. Oh Heaven / Whardid heraviſh you ? | 
Gart. No , — bid me be civil 1 to him, Tconſented , I was = 
afraid to ou, Madam.” | 
LZiCheat. Civ > vil 7 chite as civil With g vehgeance ; lerme come, I'll 
knock her on the fiead, filthy Creature; 
L.Zufy. Hold, Madam ; be wile, and make the beſt on't, let me 
alone to manage ' this Affair : Come, pretty! Mrs. Gartrade, hashe made 
no marry te ie) thee? *" ! 
 Gart. He ſet noding bor Ifu 1pon me, that 1 know. þ 
L.Cheat; rl ove s the knee) th there was no Settlement, if | 
that had been done, it had been ſomewhat. | 
ner þ 4 to ; bepatient ; let mealone; withdraw, 1 Madam, 


andtru | Ex.L.Chear/ 
Enter Sidempre' | 4 

Come on, Mr. Stanmore, T muſt talk with youa little. / 

"Stan. Now for a wiſe LeQure. 

L.Buſ3. Look up, P, pretty retty Miſs, come on. 

Sir = Lady Cheatly is a worthy Perlon,andof good akiy rigs 
Mrs. Gartrade is ;vay pretty y y-—troe—nor 1s it fit my La- 
dy { who bas entertain'd you 6 often, arid fo nobly, in her houſe ) 
ſhould be abusd'—do'you conceive me—nor is it fit that this pretty 
young thing ſhould be injur d—yqu underſtand me— - Stam 


, (61.). | 

- Stas. Your Ladyſhip ſpeaks like an Oracle. f 

L.Buſy. Very good — this pretty thing, I underſtand, has been ve- 
ry kind to you. Very well— | 

Stan. Fic Mils ! fie! tell tales out of School ? if ſhe has, Lam ſure, 
I was as kindas ſhe could be for her heart. | 

L. Buſy. Very good — Come, 7 underſtand you——Ah what plealure 
'tis tolye by ſuch a ſweet Bedfellow!ſuch pretty little ſwelling Breaſts! 
ſuch delicate black ren. Eyes ! ſuch a freſh Complexion ! ſuch red 
powt! = wh and ſuch aSkin! 7ſay no more—in ſhort; the would 
make a Husband very happy——Come, let it be. ſo—and let no more 
words be made of this Matter, 

Stan. 7'|| do what 7 can to help her to one. 

L. Buſy. Go to—that's well ſaid—your ſelf then be the Man—Oh 
how the-Town will envy you the enjoyment of ſo fine a Lady !. 

Stan. Sheart, Madam, what do you-take me for ? if you knew all, 
what need 7marry for the Matter ? 

L.Zsſy. Goto, the may make as good a Wife as car. be for all that ;. 
have you not many Examples ? 

Stan, No, Madam ; 7have made a Vow of Chaſtity that way,which- 
7 will never break. _ . 

Z.Buſy. { would not my Lady ſhould know this for the World, ſhe 


would be reveng'd to the laſt : Let me tell you, you have been - 
very uncivil. . 
Ys. Faith, Madam ! I think not. 


Gart, Yes, but.you have becnuncivil though, that you have. 
Z.Buſy. Go to—doyou mind? Do you think a Family is to be dit- 
honoured? is that like a Gentleman—nay, not but that humane frail- 
ty muſt be paſs'd by—tfor young people, when they meet,. are apt and 
lyable;—'ris confels d—but then—ay what then ?—why, yous Gen- 
tlemenand your worthy Perſons ftrive to make; it good : Very well— 
but how.is 1t to be made good? hum — why, either by Marriage, or 
Settlement, , | 
Stan. Thave private Reaſon muſt keepme from doing either. 
Z.Buſj. No, no,..that won't pals: I know you are too much a Ger- - 
tleman,. beſides, you made me | comp you would keep ; .and let.me 


tell you, my Honour is concern'd ia it, .and.I would not hive my Ho- 


nour tonch'd for the World. | 
Stan, 1did not promile to keep for another, as.l muſt if I keep her. 
Gart, You donot lay truethen. 
* Z.Buſy. Fic, Mr. Stanmore, that up ſhould fay ſuch an ungentile - 
thing ! Come, Mils, bear up, and do not cry : how can you endure - 


Q- 


| (6) Yi 
to ſee a young Lady's tears; and not melt ; Come-on: y Mi, 1 
am ſure you will be kind,andconftant ro Mr. Seanmore,will ”o vn 

Gart. Yes, yes. ' | 

L.Baſj. Good. Why look you, Sir, IFknow you are a worthy Gen- 
tleman,and will conſider ofa Settlement, fuch as befits a Gentlewoman. 

Stan. No, Madam : Selfiſh, this E , in agreen Room, behind 
the Scenes, was before-hand with me , the ne'r tells of that: Canl1 
love one that proſtitutes her ſelf to that Fellow ? 

Z.Buſy. How's this ? | 

Gart. Ohfad, that = ſhould fay ſuch a thing ! I am ſure, he will 
not ſay ſo forthe World ; would might ne'r ſtir out of this place alive 
now, it I did. | 

Stax. 1 hadit from his own Mouth. 

Gart. O Lord, Ill befar enough, if Fong ! I'm ſure, he's too 
a Gentleman, 'and too well bred, to tell ſuch a grievous lye of a Lady, 
Iam ſure, he did not ſay (o, that he did not. 

Sten. How ſhe commends him ? 

Z.Buſy. You know, Selfiſh is the vaineſt Fellow that ever was born , 
can you believe that Coxcomb? it is not generous, ? 

Stan. Shall I believe Sellamore's Eyes ? Heſaw it : Good Madam, be 
| plea&'dto forbear your Tricks upon me, Farewel, I hate the leavings 

of a Fool ; I'll as ſoon eat the Meat he has chew'd, of wear his foul Lin- 

nen aftes him. Adieu, good Madam. . [Ex.Sranmore. 
£. Buy Now ſee what your Indiſcretion has done , did 1 not tell 
you, Se/fiſþ would undo you ? 

Gart. Oh what ſhalll do! whatſhall T do ! Does your Ladyſhip think, 
ou could not get ——_ to marry me ? Oh ! he's the prettyeſt Man; 
could live and die with him. ' 

L.Buſz. Go to, you will utterly ruine your ſelf; Do you think, a 
Fellow that has been ſo baſe to boaſt of your Kindneſs,will marry you ? 
Peace, Iſay , I will try another , Zo»ng Maggor ſhall be the Man. 

Gart. Lt im, \ A at an 2 

L. Buſy. 7 ſay, go to—you muſt marry him, it he will, and 
on't wn Hannan has forſaken you ; Se/fſb'can't keep you ; your 


ther will turn you out of doots, and you will ſtarve, Come, come, 
along with me, and be betteradvis'd. [ Exeunt. 


The End of the Fourth A, 


ACT 


Enter Prigg and Zady Cheatly. 


Prig. N, [Ow, Madam, Zhope, you will be perſwaded to diſpatch 

this buſineſs of Wedlock this Morning ; 'rwould be much 
more convenieat for me than to morrow, becauſe 7am to go to Vew-' 
market to a Cock-Match : 7 have lay'd fitty pound upon Fack-an- Fpes, 
againſt 7om Prigg's Boxen Beak, my Dun fights a Battel with 7om 
Hihickin's Duck , for fifty 


Twill be the beſt Sport in World ; 7 would fain marry to day, 
and go thither to morrow : Will your Ladyſhip go and ſee it ? 

L.Cheat. No, pray, Sir, if that be the beſt in the World, {ce 
that firſt, and marry afterwards. P10 

Prig. New-market's a rare place, there a Man's never idle : We make 
Viſits ro Horſes, and talk with Grooms, Riders ,.and Cock-keepers, 
and {aunter in the Heath all the Forenoon ; then we dine, and never 
talk a word but of Dogs, Cocks, and Horſes, then we faunter into 
the Heath again ; then'to a Cock-Match ; then to a = in a Barn; 
Payer,» ws and never ſpeak a word but of Dogs, Cocks, and Hor- 

then 


ſes again, to the Groom-Porters, where-you may play all night. 
Oh tis a heavenly Life! we arenever idle. 
L.Chear, For ought /ſee, you are never otherwiſe. 4 
Enter Stewerd.. 


Heaven ! Is this Villainteturn'd ? 

Stew. Yes, Perfidious Woman} Iam return'd, and ' will make you 
know, that I am not tobe us'd ſo. What ? to beclap'd under Hatches, 
and carried to the /adies, to be ſold fora Slave ? a' fine Defhign truly : 
But, come, Madam, Zwill make you know your Lord and Maſter. 

L.Cheas; What means your Impudence ?- | 

Stew. Impudence !to command my Wife ? Know your Duty. 

Prig. Your Wite ? Why, you are her Man; are you not ? 

Stew. What Fellow's this ? /muſt have new Orders, /7muſt have: 
no ſuch Cuftomers about my Houle. | 

L.Cheat, Call a Conſtable, the poor Fellow's diſtracted. oP 

Stew, No,but / may make the Lady ſo,ifſhe perſiſts in her Impudence. 

Prig. Thou art very ſawcy to thy Lady and Miſtrebs. . . 

tew. 


(64) 
Stew, Peace, Fool! Sawcy tomy Wife ? IEEE Is 
Prig. Fool? hah, Fool ! What a Pax, would you be at ? 
L.Cheat. Tmpudent Villain! thy Wits Ch 
Stew, Moſt audacious Woman ! Dareſt thou deny'it ? Was 7 not 

married to you yeſterday 1a your own Chamber, by a Parſon of your 

own chuſing, | 
L.Cheat, How dar'ſt thou affirm fo impudeny a Lye? Where didſt 

thou dream this ? | A 
Prig. 7 have my Que ; /'Ithave my hand in the Plot. [ExiPrig. 
Stew, Why, thou moſt infamous of Women ! Canſt thou deny this ? . 
L.Cheat. Yes, thou moſt impudent of Raſcals,'7 will deny it ro all 

the World, and Zhave takencare that thowſhalt never prove it.” 
Stew. Hell and Devils ! Is there one amongft you like this Woman ? 
L.Cheat, Well, if you will be. quiet, and ſtir no farther in this Buſi- 

nels, a thouſand pound is yours ; if not, you never ſhall bave me,nor 
any thing of mine. Marry ſacha Fellow ? | (Wo 
Stew. No, baſe Woman ! Vilundo thee. 
Z.Cheat. . Tis out of your power, -Fool , you have {worntoall my 

Bonds and Deeds already, | 

Stew, Moſt Vileof Cheats ! I'll find your Parion,if he be in Zxglaxd. 


£nter Prigg, inthe Habit of « Parſon. 


Oh happy Fortune ! here he is. 

Z.Cheat. What means this Coxcomb, Prigg ? 

Stew, Now, Madam, did not you marry meto this Lady yeſterday ? 
Speals, upon the word of a Prieft. 

Prig. Yes, Idid. 

Stew. Now, what ſays your Impudence ? I thought I ſhould catch 
you : Were you ſocunning to deny it ? Wheredo you live,Sir? 

Prig. am, my help meoft with my Habir. 

Z.Cheat. This is well enough. 

Stew, Hah! Whata Devil's this? Were you the Parſon ? 

Prig. Yes, good Sir, | 

7.Cheat. Yes, This was my Chaplain, you ſawcy Fool ! Could you 
think, I would marry ſucha filthy Fellow as you are ? 

Stew, I will give you tounderſtand, Madam, that 'tis a good Marri- 
age, and I'll bring you into the Court to [wear it, Sir. 

Prig. Ifyou do, Sir, I'll hold fx to four, I forſwearit, Sir. 

Stew. Why, ſure you dare not ? | 

Prig. By Heaven, 1dare, and will not forſwear my ſelf for ſuch a 
Wicow, Gentlemen forſwear thernſelves to get Whores, and ms 
nothing 


- - 


| 065) 
nothing on't : Be gone out of my houſe, ſhe is mine, Fellow, be gone; 


I fay. 

Sew, Curſe on my ſhallow head ? that I ſhould be fo credulous, to 
believe her to be true to me, when I was an hourly Witneſs of her falf- 
hood to others : I will have you my Wife, or be reveng'd to that de- 
gree, you ſhall t this Treachery your whole life : I am going to 
viſit all thoſe you have had Buſineſs with this moneth, and 1 ſhall tell 


em ſuch a Tale. [Ex.Steward. 
& Prig. [ll cut his Throat ; ſay no more, 
Gees, Pray haſten aſter this malicious, clamourous Raſcal, and 


ſtop bim ſome way or other ; he'll invent a thouſand lyes of me , ger 
him arreſted upon an Action of ten thouland pound at my Suit. 

Prig. Let me alone ; Tit do as becomes a Gentleman. [Ex.Prig. 

Z.Chear. This Trouble joyn'd with that Fool my pr. rows: bv" un- 
do me, but Iwill find out AZfagger, and he ſhall help to up all. 

Emer Maggor. ' 

Oh Mr. Mzggot ! ThaveBuſinefs to communicateto you,of the great- 
eſt concerament to me that ever hegns. | 

Mag. Gad, Madam, do ! If any Man in Eag/andunderftands Buſineſs, 
or loves it better thanl do, 111 be burat. 

L.Cheez. Every Man loves what he is good at , give me a ManofBu- 
fineſs for my Friend : the fine Gentlemen of the Town, are like Fidlers, 
wp 5; at idle hours. 

ag. There are no great Perſons at this end of the Town, have any 

Buſinels, but do it for '*em; I am the buſieſt Man in Znpland, and, I 

hope, Madam, you'll conſider of my Love to Buſineſs, and to your Las 
ſhi | 


IP. 
L.Cheat. Why, that is part of the Buſineſs Iam to confer with you 


abour. 
Enter Zady Buſy and 7oung Maggot. 

L. Buſy. Madam, I beg you will retire ; Zhave an Affair with 7oung 
Mr. Maggot, that concerns you, and Mrs. Gartrude. 

L.B«ſy. Mr. Maggot, 7 can never enough admire your Uncle Mag- 
got's averſion to Wit and Breeding ; nor can /chule but pity you, w 
are like to be ſo great a ſufferer for your Love to both. 

To.Mag. 7 gloryin my fuffering for ſogood a Cauſe. | 

L. Buſy. Well, many a Man would be proud of fuch a Nephew ; but 
is it true, that you are liketo be diſ-inherired ? 

7o Mag. Itis as true, as 7 my ſelf will ever be toWit and Beauty ; 
unleſs 7 will recant my Works,and for the furureTenounce Tropes,Fi- 


gures,Similes.and all ornaments of Speech. 
K L.Buſj. 
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L.Z«f5. Theſe are hard Conditions. | 
70. Mag. A Manof iny vigorousImagination, had as good have been 
ore dumb: I will ſing, and-ſtarveto death,” like a Grathopper, e';e 1 
ubmir. 
L.Zuſy. Go to : Suppoſe ſome Friend of yours, more careful of you, 
than you are of your lelf, ſhould find a way to compole this matter, 
without prejudice to your Poetry, of 
ZoMag. | hat Friend ſhould be another polo,if a fan, and a tenth 
Mule ro me, it a Woman. | 
L. Buſy. Good. There isa Woman, a pretty one, young and rich ® 
too inthe cale: Very wcll, but how ſhullIl come by this Woman, ſay 
you ? Go to; lec me alone; a fine Woman, with a good Fortune, 
were no ill refuge fromthe anger of your Uncle, hah / ' 
Zo. Mag. But if Iſhould marry, what will the World fay of my Wit ? 
I had rather loſe my Honour,and ſtarve, than loſe the name of a Wir. 
L. Buſy. Your Reputation iseſtabliſhr already , go to, conſider, 
Zo.Mag- But, Madam, my Heart 5c :d,and the poor Soul loyes 
me «gain to madneſs ; Idid but kiſs my hand to a Lady in a window 
t'other day, and the poor Thiog fellinto a Fit , the will never out-live 
fuch a hainous Tergiverſation. | 
L-Buſy. Come, came, you know not the World, this is ſome ſoft- 
hearted, Fool, that will be as fond of another in three days. Go to, 1 
know the S:x better than you z but ſuch a Reputation, ſuch a Face, 
and (ucha Fortune /, _ +. __ 
7o.Mag- Nay, it ſhe have a better Face, and Reputation, than my, 
Gartrude, L will ſorſwear Poetry, and write Short-hand at Conventi- 
cles, ail the reſt of my Life. | 
L. Buſy, Is ſhe the Woman? My Lady Cheatly looks very high for 
ter Daughter, $a»more and ſeveral Fortunes are about her , do you 
conceive me ? 
To. Mag. That's all one. 
Ls for my part 7 have choſen one, 
And [have my Zove,or 7ll have none. 


L.Buf5. Hold : A Lady of Fortune, Beauty, and one that loves;you; 
and a#mires you for your Wit, is not to be negleQed. 

Zo.Mag. How ? then ſhe has Wit too. 

L.Z«fy. How elſe ſhould ſheadmrre it in you ? hs 

Z4.Mag. Sinceſhe has Wit, | Lwill ſee ber,.that's certain, and love 
her, ifT can; if. not, . I'll make;her ſome handſome. exculc for.r ag my, 


next | , 
_ Enter 


(Sy) 
Wd - 1, Enter Gartrade. i 

L.Baſy, Well then, hereſhe comes | 

It is this pretty Garrrade: Ah! what a Bedfellow-is this, with above 
ten thouſand pound too. 

To,Mag. Pretty Creature ! Are you ſhe? 

7 Meg Bro Madarngo k | 

,Mag.But,Mada you not think Marriage will ſpoyl my Poetry? 

Gar. 1 would not marry you, if1thought 7 pay a [ hk 
Verlies dearly. 

L. Buſy. Stanmore and Se'fiſh will hang themſclyes, when they hear of 
your good Fortune, 

To. Mag. Ay, fo they will, | 

Gert. Every Body ſays, they love one to ones face , but youſaid fo 
behind my back ; lheard you tell my Lady (o, and Tam reſolved 1 will 
have you, though my Mother turn me out of doors, that I will- 

L. Buſz. Go, get you together, loving Rogues,” and let me alone to 
make your peace with my Lady Cheathy, [Excunt. 

| Eater A and 7/abel. 

Self. Conſider my Perſon, and 'my Breeding, think not of Bel«- 
more, he has two Ladies with Child by him,and one claims Marriage. 

45 You had beſt marry her tor him, he'll give a good Portion, 

elf. 1 did not think (o harſh a Repartee could have come out-of that 

pretty mouth : Sure you take ſomething ill from me ; my conduct 
among the Ladies does not pleaſe you : I confeſs, I have. been ſomewhar 
too general in my Addreſſes, but lamrTeſolved ro apply my elf to you, 
and be leſs Gallant hereafter. 

ſab. Be leis vain, and lefsa Coxcomb, and know, that nothing you 
forbear or do, can pleaſe or trouble me. _ 4% 

Self. Werel not skill'd in the various Diſpoſitions of your ſoft Sex, 
theſe words would make me deſpair ; but I haye often known ſuch 


peeviſhnel(s the Child of Love. 0) ; 
1{ab. Werela Man, I'd cudgel you out of thisconceit of your ſelf , 
but as I am, /can only deſpiſe, and laugh at you. 


Self. Hah ! hah ! hah ! You are plealanf, and 7am glad to find you 
fo: 2 often diſcover Lady's Aﬀe&tions to me that way, for 7am ſure 
they love me,when they are fo familiar with me,my pretty Raylleur. 

{{ab. Monſterof Vanity ! be gone. | 

Enter fe. 
Bell. 7 beg upon my knees, you will oncemore fear me. 
ſab. 7never will. 
Self. It is invain: Give her over, Bellamore , what would you _ 
K 2 er 
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her do, poor Lady ? ſhe loves me ; thou think ever to get a Lady 
wherelam? Why, my Mother has often told me, I was born with a 
Cawl upon my head, and ſhe wrapt me up in herShift, to make me 
lucky to Ladies. | 
| Bel. Impudeat Coxcomb }. I will not diſturb the houſe ; but follow 

me,orT'1l cut your Throathere ; you are the occaſion of this Storm, . 
 Seif. With all my heart: I did intend to demand fatisfation for your 
ul Br at the Play-houſe, and you ſhall findI can fght, as well as 
Ican make Love. 

Belk Come on, Vanity. 

Enter Carlos and 7 heodoſia, 

Theod. I ſee you are reſolved to watch me, to make me confe(s Love, 
as they do Witches,to make 'em own their Contracts with the Devil. 

Car. If you would but look alittle guiltily, I would take you upon 


heod, And ſo hurry me away to Execytion. Alas, poor Carlos ! 


Don't look as if I died for thee? Are not my eyes languiſtung enough ? 


Car. You are pleaſant,Madam, as becomesa winning Gameſter. 

Theod.. If ould play on,. luck may turn, Ithiak tis beſt ro give 
over asl am. 

Car. But conſider how entirely THove you. 

Theod. Conſider how !irtle I care for you. 

Cer. The greateſt Beauties are not always moſt ſincerely loved. 

Theod. No, they are commonly like great Places, courted,and won 
by vain deſigning Knaves, and werel ſuch, Iſhould be yet mote ſuf 
Picious. 

Car. AMan that's ready to dic aMartyr, need make no other Pro- 
fcfſions, 1 ſhould elle——, | 

7 heod. Talk like an Als, of Charms and Tyranny of mine,of Chains 
and Slavery of yours ; a Man that ſhould over-hear you, would think 
you had been taken by the Z7ark, 

Cay. 'Tis not in your power, to make me leave loving you, 

Theod. "Tis very unreaſonable, that my indifference ſhould not 
make you love melels, 

Car, "Tis very unreaſonable, that my perſeverance ſhould not make 
you love me more , but I will yet hope. 

Theod. Hope isa thin Diet, and may be allow'd in your Feaveriſh 
condition, and indeed is the only Food that Love can live on. 

Car, Oh, Madam, Marriage / 

T heod. Is to Love, as the Jeſuit's Powder to an Ague, it ſtops the 
Fir, andin a litt.e time wears it quite off, Y 

ater 
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_ © & Enter Zſabels. 
Cots wal 2c». _ ill to be 
arlos, Wi ive me? it as all to as- 
F. Men of Honotr, * &; poet 
| Cor. I was juſt upon the point of yielding. 
«7 heod. 1 {corntotake Advantages ; butt had reduced him to- offer 


Marriage. 
ab, ARas it ſeems, he is weary of being your Slave, and would 
e you his, 
Car, Madam, you ſhould be p_—_ and take the weakeſt ſide. 
No, I amreſolved ever to be her Servant,but would be gladof a nearer 
employment about her Perſon. | 
Theod. Come, prithee //abells, let's take a Turn in the Garden, and' 


ſee if wecan talk of ſomething elſe. | 
Car. Wheree're 1 go, I tha my Love with me, and that will 
aot ſuffer me toralk orthink of any thing bur your dear Self. [Exevnr. 


Enter Bellamore and Se/fiſb in the Field, 


Bell, Come, Sir, I hope you like this Place, you are very nice in 


Ws one. 
Self.” Yes, Flike this ; for here Fran one Man through, and gaye 
another his life, . 

Bell. Let me ſee if you be Arm'd,or not. 

Self. No, /amtoo well bred for that. 

Bell. Make ready. | 

And yet 7am damnably afraid : But if 7ſhould not fight, the Ladies 
will not be ſoapt tolove me, as they are. | 

Bell, Come, will you never have done ? p 

Self. Yes, Sir, What reat haſt are you in? 

Beauty, What art thou? But x fading Flower. | | 

" Fell. Bcauty ? What a Devil haſt thou todo with Beauty? You are 
a damn'd vgly, ill- bred Coxcomb, anJ the Ladies care not one jot for: 
ou. Draw. 

Self. Come on, will vindicate my felf and the Ladies. T 7hey feb! $ 

Now for the Ladies: Do not kill me ; conſider, how | Bell.-zhrows 


the Ladies will hate pou, if you ſhould. Self. down, 
Bell. No, prithee live, and be an Aſs till ; but trouble | and rakes bis 
me no More. Sword, 


Self, 
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Self. Thou art a ſtrange, rough, ill-bred Fellow;to fight ſo. to flin 
a Man down, and ſpoil his Clouks. you hawe dirred all m Giroiture 
and ſpoil'd my Cravat : Could not you have fbugtit caſily,handfomely, 
and like a Gentleman ? You were neyer bred-in an Academy ; they 
never hight thus brutally 1n Fraxce, | 

Bell. This is ridiculous enough, 

Self. 1 warrant, you have done meten pounds worth of hurt;'with 
fighting with me.; 1do not know how to appear before the Ladies* 1 
can't abide ſuch Tricks, 

Bell. Fare thee well : it Lwere not extremely troubled about /fabells, 


I would divert my (elf with this Coxcomb. CEx. Bellamore. 
Self. A Brutal Fellow?: tofſpoil one's things thus : But I'll go home; 
and drels me. _ mea (Ex. Selfiſh. 


Enter Zady Cheatly and Maggor. 

7.Cheat. You ec] have-confidered your Paiſion, and how apt you 

are tor Buſinels ; Iam afraid of a Suit or two in Law, which] kaow 
you can'mampe; 1 97 2 

Mae. As'well as any Maninthe World. | 

7 "Cheat, I haverold you of the Inſolence of the Steward,and the Ar- 
tifice I uſed to ger rid of him. _. 

Mag. That ſhe-ws, your Ladythip underſtands Buſineſs; how happy 
(hall4be ? . how I ſhall laugh at, 'andtriu over all my Rivals ? 

Z.Cheat. Not a word of what has pals'd betwixt us, till a fitter op- 
portunity. | 907 212 | 

Enter Prigg,with a Plaſter upon his Face. 

How now, Mr. Prigg ; what ayls your Face ? 

Prig. Benot frighted, my Dear, | tis nogreat hurt. 

Mag. My D-ar 1 Poor Fool, how | pity him ? 

Prig. 1 went to ſtop that Rogue, your Steward, and demand fati(- 
f:ion, as becomes a Gentleman ; and, in fine, we drew, and after 
ſome two or three and _Y Paſſcs, Ifound my ſelf runinto the Arm, 
and the Face, but I worſted him : Yet whenlI was at a Surgeon's, the 
Raſcal got away. s 

L.Cheats Tam ſorry you ſhould venture ſo much for ne. 

Pris. Oh,Madam ! "Twas for my elf; for we are to be all one Fleſh ; 
Now nothing troubles me, but that this Hurt will hinder my Journey 
r0 /Vew-market to Morrow, 

Mag. He, all one Fleſhwith her ? poor Coxcomb ! 

Enter two Scrrveners. 

1 Seriv. Madam, 7 wonder, a Lady of Quality ſhould be guilty of 
ſuch Fraud and Covin, to write Bonds with Ink, that will wear out in 
a Mancth, ' 2 Seriv. 
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2 Seriv. Other Ink,” you have too, that with a Spirit rabb'd upon 

Paper, will make Impreſſion through a whole Quire. 

"2c eat. What mean theſe —_ ? Are you mad? 

1 Seriv, No, but this is enough to make us mad, for our ſelves; and 
our Chents, to be cheated of tuch Sums. 

2 Scriv. Pray, Madam, give us Security, and let me renew the Bonds 
withmy own lak. 

£.Chear.” Gotiome, and leep, and be ſober. Sew 

Pak - Whar's the meaning of this? ismy Lady a Cheat ? 

Pre. This 1s the Rogue, your Steward's Lye. 
4t. Oh, Gentlemen! You have been with that Raſeal, m 
cv the-moſt impudent Villain, who having molt of the Wri- 
rings, that concern my Eſtate, in his hands. a the lmpeocace ro 
threaten to burn 'em, unleſs I would marry him. © | 

Prig. Tis very true, upon my Honour. 

Z.Cheat. I, by a Wile, got'em outof his bands, and he, out of Te- 
verge, for being ſodiſappointed, has invented gary Is = "7 4 
but hall lay bie faſt enough... 

Enter two Cizizens,« 

1 Cit. Madam, We did not think Fm Ladthis would:t put lute 
things upon us, to give us falſe Notes tor our Money, ''/'\ 

2 Cit. Notes wrieten with Ink that, will wear out ; "well have nO- 
thing bur Blaoks far our Mone | 

1:4, Pray let me havemy ue hundred poundagain. 

2 Cit, And me, mine ; you! have notlay'd ir our | 
L.Chear. What,my Re teward, has'been with you too, has he ? 
2 Cit, Rogue 1 Hes ——_ Man, to give us notice of this Decei - 
Madam, I in your Ladyſhipis not aſham'd. 

Prig. How now, Impudence ! Itell you, the Steward is the Cheat; 
and Rogue, he hasly'dandabus 'd you's my Lady is aPerſon of Honour. . 

Mag. Hah! There muſt be ſomething in this, he would not be-{o 
fooliſh, to tell ſoſilly a Lye. | 

. 2 Seriv, My Lady is a worthy Perſon, and the Steward bas invented 
theſe Lyes, out of revenge; becauſe nr ron —reTeY top _ tor 
marry my Lady, and would have kepr-all her Wr: d- force .: 
her todo it, but ſhe was too hard for tim: We know 

2 Citc, This rs ſtrange. 

Enter Lan . 


Lump. Oh thaw vile Woman? rhourReprobate? rhou-moſt audaci- . 
ous, feared-Con(cienced Creature ! Could focha wicked Braach tpring : 
from our Family, who are precious, godly Men and Ir all but? 
thy ſelf? Z.Chear_ 


| (1): 
L.Cheat. Are you mad, Brother ? 
Enter 


Steward, 

LZamp. 1 knew you would cheat the reſt. 

Burt muſt you berray me, and give me falſe Deeds? 

Muſt 7have nothing but Blanks for my Money ? 

I Scriv, What ayls the ? 

1 Cit. How are we cheated ? 

Mag. $'death! There muſt be ſome Fire ander all this Smoak. 

Zaump. Had it not been for this honeſt Man, who was troubled ip 
Conlcience, and could no longer cenceal your Fraud, 7 had ne'r known 
it ; but now / will make anexample of you. 

1 Ciz, How, Sir ? Are you a precious, godly Man, and knew of a 
Cheat, and would not diſcover it ? 

2 Cit, Oneof our own Church, to ſuffer us to be betray'd ? 

. I had no Callto it, tillnow Iam my ſelf coacern'd. _. 
«. Will you believe this moſt infamous Raſcal, that would 
have diſhonoured your Family, and having all my Writings, would 
have married me, or have burnt '*em ? I, by ſeemingtoconlent to his 
deſires, got*em out of his hands, made him ſwear to 'em before a Ma- 
ſer in Chancery, thenl turn'd him away fora Villain, as he is. 

Lamp. What ſay you, Sir ? | 

Prig. Say? Ill hold fix to four, he cannot fay a word. 

Upon my Honour, this is all true, to my knowledge. 

Stew. She caus'd me to be clapp'd under Hatches, in a Ship going 
to the Zudics, becauſe I knew this Secret , and Ido afſure'you, ye are 
all cheated, and in leſs than a Moneth, will have nothing toſhew for 
all your Money : I cannot inConſcience but reveal this. 

Z.Cheat. Impudent, lying Varlet ! how dareſtthou affirm fo deviliſh 
a Lye? - +) | | 

Stew.Will you marry me yet, and I will retrieve all? FT #hipers. 

Z.Cheat. Oh Heaven and Earth / The Villain whiſpers me the 
Ear now, and tells me, if l will marry him, he will deny all. | 

Stew. Mercy upon me! Wilb your Ladyſhip s Conſcience give you 
leaveto ſay that * Pray, Madam, conſider your Soul. | 

1 Cit. Ay, Madam, cohſider your Soul. 

2 Cit. And the paymentof. my Money. 

Z.Cheat. Heaven can witneſs what I ſay is true; even juſt now he 
ask'd me to marry him. ' . 

Zump. If this be true, Lady Siſter, I will ask preps 

Stew, What need I ask that, which Fhave already? Iam married 
to her, 

All. How ! | Stew, 


F 
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Anger, and che Reaſon the would Jigve fold me 
, naw could aor in Conſcience conceal theie De- 
ceits,, though mighthave hagthe benefic of 'omi. © - -- 

£.Cheat. This is {o extravagantly ridiculous, it makes me laugh: [ 
will not givea ſerious Anſwer to it. 


Mag. Ha ! Married ? You did not conſuinmate, I hopes Who 
— he thoughr. falſe Ma 

Stew. Why, the truth is, ſhe $0 put a falſe Marriage upon 

me : When ſhe diſcovered my _— m—_ merge to thoſs 


ſhe had injur” ſhedrelsd that Fellow P 
_ he married us in herBed-chamber:But þ rn know, cops | 
riage. : 
Mag. Did you know him in the diſguiſe? 71 1+ | 
Stew, No, till this day he appear'd in it to me; ad thenpall'd it.off, 
to ſhew me 'twas a "04 AT rk as 7” hc ; burk willmake 


<m know otherwiſe. 
Inpudence: Mr. Din dang 


£.Cheat, This'is the moſtama#i 
yourſelf; deny it, orweare 

Prig. Is there ever 4 here? ? 1 vin ſwear, that there is 
not one word of all this erue, 1 know not what he means; Lhold Gold 
to Silver he's mad. 

L.Cheat. Do you fee, Brother, what a Raſcal you bave beliey'd ? 
WESEICS have- injurd-me? £ 

thou wicked Locuſt ! thou ſpawn of a Serpent 1 win 
vert fuch AA 6 Lyes: Vitlay thee within four Walls.-:: 

Stew. By Heaven, 'tis all true; Filiwearir's nay, Pll Cwreay with 
you for a thouland pound. ITY 

AMag. Let him ſwear it, that we may have his Ears.  - : 1-4 qo 

1 Cir. Madam, Weask your pardon withall oighearts,' 

'2 Cir, Impudent Fellow? ro abuſe my Lady ſo, | 

Stew, Let me on f cok lace yank, | þ 

1 Scrity, No, ba ow | / not 

2 Scriv. Abuſe fo worthy aLady ? Out thou wicked Fellow ? . 

Stew. "Tis very fine. 

Lamp. Lay an Aion of ten thouland pound upon him; fee who 
will bayl him: To my certain know (he has a A ow cat Eſtate, and 
has been alwaysa very conſcientious Woman ; indeed I was ſomething 
amaz'd at this Story. 

1 Cit, Ay, Sir, we believe your Worſhip. 

2 Cit. We know, you are a precious, godly Man, - - 

Stew. Are you diſtracte@? Well, be NR you will,t have 
diſtharg'd my Conſcience, Lump. 


Stew, And her 
to Famaics, was, 


Conſcience? An impudeax Rogue ! that I pe HS 
vt, | offer' ro Jay him ten eo one,ewns ll fl, Obs 
durſt not bett. 

I Serty, him. 


2Sorw. Paying Rogue. 
Eater Sergeants. i 


kSoy. [ arreſt you at. the Suit of my Lady Cheat, in an Aion of 
ten thouſand pounds, 
Stew. Obvile Woman! 
. £.Cheat, Away with bim., ' | (i 
_ 2C#. Away with him. | 
Ll. Awa "vich the Rogue: 
Zxmp. 1 do beſeech your pardon, Siſter : I was miſtaken, which. 
do not- uſe to be , —otchet rick at the Play-houle was baſe.. | 
L.Cheat. I could not helpit;  Tknew not of it. | 


- Enter two Creditors. 


ÞCred Madam, You have undone us ; you gave Re for two 
Rundred pound a piece, about (ix Weeks lince, and. we: have nothing 


but the Seals left. 
2 Cred. _ = Ink is wornout;behold here,Madam: [Shews 4 Paper. 
Z.Cheat.-1 ors /- lying es !-I owe you nothi 


ing. 

Lump. T - are lame of this Raſcally Steward's ;, how come 
they by the Seal > * 

Z.Cheat.. From the votes 

1 Cred. Are. ye all mad ?; We had it from you; for which you had 
two hundred pounds a piece from us. 

Prig. Out you ;mpucliny - 244 !. Get:you gone: 

- _ Away, lyiog Fellows 1. 

. Be gone, ye Vipers / CT hey thruſt 'em ont. 

T: cat, Now, Gentlemen; Idefire. you that remain, to take 

of a Collation with me, and will ſhew all the Evideaces at my 


ro YOu, CExeunt. 
Eater Iſabella and Fellamore. 


Tab. There can: be no defence to ſuſpe&me,. and with bat Wretch, 
Seifiſb too... __ 
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Bel. Jealouſie, like the Small-Pox , if ircomes out kindly;1isdever 
morral ; and my. Love will be the firooger, and the more- vigorous; 
for this ſhort Diſtemper, 
4: It may relapſe again. 
ell. Tis paſt all da er now. 
1ſab. And: will you ſtill givea thouſand pared down,and three liun- 
dred pounds a year, for this Tenement, notwithſtanding the i iocum- 
brance of Se/fſb upoa it. 
Bell, When 1 made theſe offers, 1 did not know half your worth' 
I was a fair Chapman for your Beauty ; but your Vertue, and other 
Perfe&tions, are ineſtimable. 
ſab. And ſhall Iflant it in the Park with my grey Zlanders, crowd 
_ Walk with my Equipage, and be the Envy of all the Butterflyes 
in Llown? 
Bell. Forget that vain Diſcourſe, asI haye done, and take me and 
all I have for ever. 
{/ab. Sure a Manof your Wit will never marry ; every rich Fool 
© Bel Þ» rg gn ik ne quiokl << o 
nor r me your mercy. 
Jſab. T'll not deceive you : What — ay Meet makes, 
haveno Portion,nor was ever Kuna ws yo at the thought of it till now. 
Bell. lam glad of it, for now my Love will be the more eafily+be- 
lieved, and better taken. 
Jab. No, Bellemore. 
ell. How, Madam ? 
Jſab. No, Tay—for werel Queen of Europe, your Love would be 
as well accepted as tis now. 
Bell. You ſurprize me with an Honour too grea to bear. 


Enter Zady Cheatly. 


Z.Cheat. What ? Are you agreed yet ? She a foolih Girl Sir, and 
looks as high as better Women,: -// + - 

Bell. She's vey bankle, and. plontal S0eccepe. of me for = Bac 
band, and there wants ooly your conſent, and a few words from-a 


Parſon, to compleat my happine 
Z.Cheat. You honour our Family, and cannot doubt of my content: 
She is yours, 
Enter Lady Buſy,7 onng Maggotand Gartrude.. 


L.Baſ5.lpreſent you here with a Son and Dongheee :1 G@w? em marri. 
ed, Ng" 'em your Bleſſing, Z.Chea, 


(y6) 
1=dufktay Neav'n bleſs you / Madam,l can never thank you enovph ; 
you have made me happy, io removing my greareſt affition, - — — 


Enter Selfiſþ and Stanmore. 
omen gary loveto pm Lovers ooguther's Vertuous aQtons foward them- 


Stan, 7oung Maggot married? Give you Joy, Sir : Your Love to 
heme tang > - at length rewarded. —— FX 

Za Mag. will now company with none but Wi 
——_— Plays, Songs and Lampoons, in defiance of the Fop my its, 
uo | 


Z. Raſy. Not fo faſt : Get Himes ſortle firſt, | 

FA Cheer. TU call my Brother, and the reſt of my company, tobe 
Waunefſcsto my happineſs. - (Ex. L.Cheatly. 

Self. Pretty Miſtreſs / You look to day like a dclioans PiQure, and 
_— Maggos your Foyl. -- i 

art, 1 vow, you court me fo. rlely, [ſhall diets! flat with you : 
cy in the Church, char £64dy and Hed like 10 haveſpoyl' all 
"Self But will you promiſe me 4 Meeting ? | 
TviMasr. Stand of. She's mine; 
- $f, You are t6 have het everaſter | tier 


one day, to take leave of her Friends, 
Enter Zady Cheatty, Lamp, Maggot, Price, 8. 


7. Mag. Uncle, Your Uokindneſs has made'me look 2bout me; and 
Heaven has bleft my Wit and Poctty with 2 rieh Wife here, Mrs. Gxr- 


irude ; I won her by 'em. 
Mag. Ay, Boy, Tknow it;" and know = Fortune- as well as my 


own : Thou &'t a mettled Lad, and Ilike thy Humour well, give me 
« Phillis with ten thouſerdpouhds, Feould g one of thy owtt Sopgs 
my ſelf, Iam ſo taken'with this Match: - wh 


"Fo. We: Thope thegr you willſertle your: Eſtate, 25you elbwayspro- 
miſed, if T married ro liking: 
Mag. It [ h:ve no Children by my dear W ife, her-Mothet here. 


Pris.” La Cheatly, your Wite,- the has promis'd me Martia 

Mag. What-e'rc ſhe has promis'd vou, ſhe has perforot Marriage 
with me this" Morning; 'Beigone, Rooks they Ray for thee at t 
Twelve-penny Ordinary. | 

Prig. Whit ay you, Madum.? 


Z £.Chext; 


(77") 
ZCheat.: "Tis very rae; : in, 1 
- Prig. Then youare falle.- J 
Mag. As your Dice: Gameſter , Ill hold ou Cock-pit Lay, , tet 
pound to a Crown, he's Bone of my Bone, a Fleſhof my Fleſh, 
—_— This is the Gentleman I'll live and die with. 
p . Death "re ! > <a per . = 
«; You declare a Kndve, ow. 
—_—_ | Nw —_ | Cefid 
. What do they wi for ? | | 
All the Steward fays,is true: 1 am worth little of aothing ; 


my Ls Forrune a Cheat, this old Gemtlemant choſe, becauſ he is 


governable, and loves Bulines, of whick my- b——— _——_ veil 
give him enough. 31074 9h ala 

Prig.. Whar a Crofs- bite have Tſeaped ?' This Shim was well car- 
ried on, Madam: Did youhear, old Fool # 14 

Mag. Ounds! 'Tath ebitred amdents, and my Nephew rurtd, and 
melee es! 1 49 7,7 4hq foam oy hg 
Mag. 1 muſt even write hard for eic Play daauke, Itapgecthe 
Wd © of the Poer' Zevjead 4 place : ay rae Tm known 
every foot of her Eſtare. 1/11») 


Pris.) Well,, I go to New marker; and never kavers dokwith « 2 


two-leg d Jade Wore: way fg ed ani" JyownTwelvepdewadiedwill 
come 2h, Ago iivr 1,5 m16A boog 1Yoy to 2qod of ,v 
- Mag. -Sideeſhe hernjoBbicwne; Tibalt dave noBoſind's.ntither:,./- 
To None, but that which I «mafraitlyou edn'rdo(Undle. 
Mas, is this Vic parhifubeies wenks 
Wes Ferkgrt 2mmzh ; et miizghe 1104 10 ; 
ef 11'4 1440001 


Sa, A Mat, Muſg25 ban t 2m 03 bai co a1; 


"KCopy of Vertubuipyts a2706;: proſemed'es his My Catitry Fees 


Srelzgin agoldC) Chain. 979i 0d 6 16 oI124 5: i JIG f8r431 C3 19, {1 


Flor! chat ad. I , 
bas CO mo ONE 


X 18d 1h :4f 096 Wi albow 
Prerty Blabtrottderibdem: 


: Hor Alert x SIR to & Trl 
--—— —n<-\ LG 
> Who ſuck ſt her Blocd.yet patt'ft her ta-no pain; 


Whit ft 7 in vain 
ITig. war woutd become-ot the wrining-Coxcombs,-it-jtwere- 


qnes ? [Il hear no more. 


not for rea 
oF far IS (ee? will g } ON, 4N d maintain whit Lhave done;, I alt” 
have a good Ee yet, though it belongs of right a + 


ebeats'o. 


Magz. ” 


© a 
. 


| (78) 

Mag. Right ? "Tis no matter for Right: I'lt how: *%err Law, 

7 heoa. I he Plague of Marriage rages iti this Houſe, / let'us fly from 
the InteZtion.. of i | 

Car, lam fo far gone, 'tis to no purpoſe to remove. Well, if you 
continue to be {o unkind,you will ruine my Soul,Body,and Eftate. | 

T heod. How (o ? | +4 

Cer. Why, I can never-marty any other.; and in deſpair of you, I 
ſhall turn the moſt debauch'd whoring Rogue, rwould arievs your 
heart ro ſee it : I ſhall never beable to fleep without my three Bottles, 
andafreſh Woman ev night: L 
Jſab. Tis an a& of toredeem him. 

; The Devidſeldom loſes any thing by Matrimony ; they moſt 
commonly grow worſe for't. by 

(Car. I willlexda folid, ſober; Husbandly life, if you will marry me, 
ifnot, Whoring and Drinking will. enſue. | 

I_—_ | muſt judge againſt you: You have loſt your Wager, 
and you muſt piy it,you have confeſt ro me you lov'd him infinitely, 
Theol. CINE 6x5 Wag? s Pm! | 
Car,, Though I'diſtruſtmyſelf,, Lmuſt believe my fair Judge : Iwill 
have a Canonical Bom-Baily, and arreſt you _ Execution, 

Zheod. '1 witl havea Moneth's time; youſhall beſo long a Probation- 
er, before-you:enter inthe Order. 1-1 th + 1 pM 

Car. In hope of your good Nature,l will preſs no farther at this time : 
Now you that have teacht at your Inaof Matrimony, will pray for us 
Travellers upon the Road, + /  ' 

Stan. So,Gentlemen,we have loſt ye, yeare not Men of this Worldi, 
now make much of your Matrimonial Bonds , Iam glad, Ihavedone 
my-Buſineſs without 'em. - 

Self. Ladies are ſo kind tome, I need never marry one for the mat- 
ter. Well, I will go home, and pur ona very delicate, near, conve- 
nient Suit,.to.dance with the Brides in here. | 


Zamp. 1 give you-all Joy. | You lee, 'Sifter, how things proſper, 
when 7-dly Men ave: ts. iy toul,coall ofyou ſay, 


Be godly, obſerve Method, and be wiſe ; 
Car. Moſt excellent meant'to cover Cheats and Lyes. 


— th. p —_—_ —@__Þu_ —_ y—_ 
—_—— —_ — — —— — —__c—— 


—_— — —}_ I 


EPILOGUE, 


By the 


AUTHOR. 


N troubled T imes like theſe—the Ancients choſe 


7" exhibit Feaſts and P and publick Shows, 
by ſuch Diverſions t'allsy men's Fears, 
Compoſe their Minds and molkifie their Cares... 
If they did well then,now your Mirth to raiſe, 
Here of ſuch merit,you th' attempt ſhould praiſe.. 
But "tis a Tack too ard for Comeay, 
Hhich ne'r agen expetits good Days to ſee. 
The num'rous Herd of Fopps and Kneves ariſe,Y 
-Such as to Poets ſhould be rize, 
Hhom they like Magiſtrates to chaftize. 
Ty Ember 0's lay-on Hit {ax oy Som R_y 
tf noted RR or Coxcombs be the 
Bat this Proceeding would be too . "ogy | 
Hhom the 7 "apy Sans ſure we may lingh at here. 
All Prodigies to publick Marts ſbould come, 


Heav'n made not Coxcombs for 4 private Room. 

tf roger Fools _—_ make no ſport to th' Nations 
e the only uſe of their pats 

Hf} I uct be phonc4y- ke,we 


And if too like ſome Fogps t fie own.” 

Our Poet therefore Sale-work fabis makes, 

But of particular Men no Me oye takes. 

Zaring of Garmengs we 

For Wits.for Knaves, for Fools all ſort of Cloaths.. 
If any want that Honeſty,or tt, 

To think our Fools or Knaves their Per ſons hit, 

Here they may have 'em and w are glad they fit. 


EPILOGUE, 


RI.N.15. 


- 
Jnr. A * 
jo p ad > 
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Ls ftw watch" | 


l » 6 


| Lancaſhire. V'Vitches, | 
Nt AND 


.. 'Teque o Divelly \ 
Iriſh PRIEST. |! : 
COMEDY. 1s 


Part the Firſt. 


Amorous Bigor, 
. with the Second Part of 
.'Teque 0 Divelly 
COMEDY. 


Both Acted by their Majeſties Servants. 
= Þ \ Thomas Shadwell Poet , and | an 
Written by wel a: Hiſtoriographer Royal to 


Londer, Printed for R. Clavell, 7. Robinſon, 4. and F. Churchill, and 7. Knap- 
'on, and are to be Sold at the Crows in St. Pauls Church-yard, 2691. 
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29. alan are i” * felt Charagiett- for Vhondeh an this hs 
"wp FParities amd A th this 


HEE «mnt needs, if 
one ofitle PFar'tes: The 

cope - for ue writing of 

ith of the: preſent time ;) 

r, Þ —jnx gre £ cauld,. with- - 


- Party here, but that 
great oppoſition was 


gainft the Cl 
to hiſs it, and 
in that noble enter ſe. - 


How 'ftrift a ſe ae) coy / 
have in my own Vindication ns rar ere, for 
Was a is Printed in" the per; Lager. difftrence is, that” . 
4 hav ip Or ORE hv before wir" Sdn in ow 3 

*pefling Orders ani 6 I fo Sirs Maſter 
Rove who 1 muſt * civilly enough ) rey ah at wy 
little alteration: But there came ſach "an Alarw to him, and a 
it was full of dangerous" refletl tons, ME OE" beex way form 


*%s 


. £--- To cclles 


YOu oe differently Printed, except about 4. dren Pcs which he r firack out at 


the firft. reading. *%s 
But; for a& this, they came Pee boved to his at # right or wrong, jel had 


gotten mercenary Fellows, wy js ſuch Fodls they did "not know when to 


hiſs and this was evident to Audience.” It was wonderfull to ſee men. 
of great (2uality and Gentlemen, in fo meaw a Combination. ® But to my great 
» ſatrsfattion they came off as meanly as I could wiſh. I had ſo numerous an 


1 ſſembly of the beit ſort of men ls Pd Jo generoully in my; defence, fox 


the three firſt days,. that oY: uſd the wain /attempts of wy 7 k p: 
ſpight | 


the inconfrderable Party of s yielded, and the Play lived in 
them. 

Had it been never fo bad, 1 had wilued the honour of hav "Po 
and ſuch Friends, as eminently appeared for me, above that of exrelling "1 

miſt admirable Juhnlon, if it were poſſible to be done by me... 

New, fag neflecting, upoy the COR "England, _you "i find, by may 
preſſions in the Flay, that [ i he contrary. And 7 am el aſſur 
mo Learned, or Wiſe Divize NT wi believe me SWilt ty "of a. 7, _ 
ffs to have a true value and reſped L's ON we + 

But they who fay that the Pabys 'a Fog and ' Knave as 


pra F veep gt 


expel d the gr; ) ſhould concern, or y, 
ao ſufficiently a A fooliufh, Loxg gr Xn 


are there any ſo hill je believe it an der. Sho ad: 
or Maſon, or any Impudent Hotheaded Ta art roy Noe be expoſed; I am 


' emfident that the, Sober aud the Wiſe Divines , of Church will bt 
{+ far from thinking theyſeloes, concern', a a i (0 My eteſt them as much 


as I ds. 


Nor ſhould ny of the Iriſh Nation think tenſe concern'd,” but ref (one 


of the Murderers of Sir Edmond-Bury ) which 7 make to be his feign'd 
Name, and Tegue O. Divelly bis true, one. For Whores and Prieſts have ſe- 


veral names till 


Some of the worſted Party of -.i the Hiſſers were ſo waliciius to make Per 


ple believe ( becauſe I, bad "aid he Scene. in Lance ) that Thad 're- 
fietled perſonally on ſome: in that, av wt an ad, ayning, County ; which no 


man, that will give himſelf leave to think can believe. And 1 do hereby ſo. 


temnly declare the tontrary, and that it was never once in my Thouthts 7 do 
A | Bu 


, * > ' 2%... 

Bat the Clamours. of 'a | Party (who can ſuppert themſehues 'by noth "7p 
but falſehood ) e + 4 * to. report er I ha# written Pres. 
and Treaſon, re upon His Majeſty, and that the Scope of the 
"Y was- againſt 'the Government of England ; which are Villanies 1 abhor, 

ſome: of -the' Reporters 1 believe. would not ſtick at. But 4 ans wel 
aſſured they did not believe themſelves, only (out of matice to me) thought 
if they could bring the report to Windſor (hich they did) by that means 
to cauſe the filencing- the Play, without farther Examination : But they who 
had-the Power, were tao gt for that, and let it lioe. \* 


For theſe Reaſons I am forced, in my * own” Vindicaticn,” to Print 'the 
whole Play juft as I writ it (without adding or diminiſhing) as all the 
Attors who rehears'd it ſo @ fortnight together, before it was reviewed, may 
teſtifie. | | 


For the Magical part, { had | no hopes of equalling Shakeſpear in fancy, 
who created his Witchcraft for the moſt part olit of his own imagination- (in 
which faculty no Man ' ever excelFd him) and therefore I reſol#d to take 
mine from Authority. And to that end, there is not one Attion. in the 
| Play, nay ſearce a" word concerning it, But is Borrow'd from Jome Antient, | 
or Madera Witchmonger Which you will find in the Notes, wherein 1 have 1 
preſented you a great part of the. Dottrine of Witchcraft, believe -it who will. | 
For my part, I am (as it is ſaid of Surly in the Alchymithy ſomewhat co- _ Þ 
fthve of belief. The Evidemces [ have repreſented are natural,"viz. liek #- | 
and frivolous, ſuch as poor old Women were wont to be hang d Jon. © "1 
| 
| 


For the Attions, if T had not repreſentetl® them as thoſe of rea! Witches, 
but bad ſhav'd the Ignorance, Fear , Melancholy,« Malice,” Confederacy, and 
impoſtare that contribute to the belief of Witchcraft, the people had wanted di- 
verſion, and there had been andther clamor againſt it, it have been caT'd 
Atheiſtical, by a prevailing party who take it ill that "the power of the Devil 
ſhould be leſſen'd, and attribute more miracles to # filly old Woman, than ever : / 
wy = to _ greateſt of Prophets, and by this megns the * Play might have 

een Silenced. * | > A'® | 4 


, FI | 
| * T have but one thing more to obſerve, which jy, that Witcheraft; : 
ligimm to the Devil, ( for ſo it is, the Witches being the” Devil's C lergy, their 
Cba ms upon ſeveral occaſions being ſo many Offices of the "R—_ Liturgy to him,) 
, a | and 


To the Reade, 


al eonded with as mas) the P 

marhable thet the Church of the Deol oo: Mt Pe 
continued almoſt the o jane; on Pann Lan 

From Theocritus his 

the ſhame of Divines, the Church. prop onryge oter- uf ba hw ju pot 
But had there been as little to be genre oh qe ger 
there would have been as fon bhgys 


has uae nh 


7 bv raked yn 9 a, pot of Play or yoynd 
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Onur Poet t ome re i /pice 

To damn, 3s what ever be -"* 
He fears not uch as 14 

He ſwears,in ſenſe, 

He cares not 
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DRAMATIS TERs00Þ 


© 


Sir Edward Hartfort, | ; 
Young Hafort his Son. 4 py of or mrny 
Sir Jefery Shacklcbead. FEE eypretendi ending co great «kill in Witches, 


Sit" Timorby Shacklebead. 4 - jarery pr confer fimple Fellow, 


Tom. Shicklehead. * nion; 2nd lee yi Tenge br, y an bumble Compa- | 


nt0Sir Edward, 
—%. pane folent 
Tegue O Divelly. A Thelrih pit equa mixture of Fool and Knave. 


Bellfort. Two IT Gentlemen of good Eſtates, well bred, 
Dagbry. © 4. and'ot gogd 
La. Shacklebead. 4 cncliged ior fe a notable diſcreet Lady, ſomething 


\ 
4. Daughter to Sir W good Humour Wits -. 
Iſabella. Han Gragen to Sir ir HY; ad Lat jo Vogal go SS 7 
Suſan. Hodſe-keeper to Sir Edward. - | 
Cit. A Councry Fellow, a retainer to Sir Eivard's Family. 


Thomas 0 Georges Country Fellow.” 


Old wont ſearches them. 
Servants, Dancers, Muſicians, Meſſengers, &e. 


The Scene in Lancoffifi "neat Peadle-Hilk.. 


(1] 


Lancaſhire Witches 
AND 


TEGUE O DIVELLY 
THE 


Inſh PRIEST. 


ACT. I. 
Enter Six Edward _— and Smerk, 


IR, give me leave, A 
To let you know ( thoug crys cram. come 
Into your Family ) Teioeobf ry 
( for all your real Courteſie, c_ ſe on 
Among your Friend that viſit you - 4 
y_ ant fray} ef you, 5 
are —_ em n08 10 reliſh 
The neſs your ample Fortune, and 
Ther yr ns Worth has ever gain'd. \ 
From all good men might give you, 1 am bound 
"i _ the Cauſe, and offer my Advice 
Sir Edw. Pray ſearch no further, I, for once, can ck 
The raſhmeſs of your curioſity. 
I did not take your for my Conncellor, 
Smerk. Tow now, Sir, are become one of my Flock : 
And I am bound in C onſcience 10 adviſe, 
And ſearch into the trowbles __—_ your =_ 
To find the ſecrets that diſtur 
Sir Edw. I do not wonder, Gs 4 eſis ſeals 
Be fooliſh and pragmatical , but know , 


- 


FS > 
[ 2 

1 adviſe and teach your Mafter of -Arſftiy- 
Lal I on Tardit” _— 
To add to your > ſmall Logick and wy 

Two main Ingredients , Sir , Sence {= 

Smerk. Cnſider 3-72 of Loy Rate 
lor , Youre 
oth onifet x Ck 9. 


FS 

think a 

Can alter you ſo much, as to enable 

Tor (who before were but 4 Coxcomb , Sir ,. , 
To teach me? Know I only took you'for 
A mechanickh, Divine, mo read Church Pr 
Twice every day , \nhd\ohnce-4webk to my | 
My —_ Honeſtly and Obedience. 

You may be Belweather to a ſilly Flock, 

And lead em where. you pleaſe , but nere muſt hope 


To govern Men of ſtnſe - df 


erk. My Offte bids #e ſay 

And little x than Atheiſtical. | 
Sir Edw. Tow're inſolent , you're one of the ſenſcleſs , 

FHot-headed Fools, that injure all your Tribe ; 

Learn of the wiſe , the moderate and gobd, 

Our Church abounds with ſuch | exa } for 


F ſcorn the namtof Atheiſt, you "re jth 

But who er'e talches one of yout bdr- per Performs, 

You brand bim bome , and d right , or N fg , 0 matter. 
Smerk. My Orders give we ro ſpeak. 
Sir Edw. Tour Orders e4"you apart 


To Miniſter , "that is, to ſerve in Ch 
Lind not to domineer in Fanities. 

Smerk, A Power Leg antine 1 have from Heaven, 

Sir Edw. Show your Crederitials, | Come gun pernlant 
Mr. Chop- Logick,, 7 26d bp your frw Books | 
And old Black thred-bare Claths to morrow-morning , 

And leave my Houſe ;, get you a Walbey'd Mare , 
Will carry p 4m for your Spouſe and you , | 
When = caſt C "bhamber- Maid ſhall ſmile wpon youy 
Charn?d with a Vicaridge of forty pound 

A year , the greateſt you can tver look for, 

Smerk. Good Sir ! I have offended, and « am. ſorny. 

I nere will once commit this fault ay#in, * ' " 
Now [ am acquainted with your Worſhip; mind. 

Sir Edw. So, now you art not bound in Conſcience then. 
The indiſcretion of ſuch paultry fellows 
Are ſcandals to the Church and Cauſe they Preach for. 


. What fatal miſchiefs have domeſtick Prieſts 


Brought on the beſt of Families in England ! 
Where their dull Patrons give them line eng, 


Firſt 


EV 


* with the Women they inſinuate, 
ſe fear and folly makos them flaves t'you, ) * 
boos ner ill opinions of their Hurbands, 
Oft ye divide them, on Women rule not. 
But, uf they govern, t rezen 45 ſure, 
Thos have I of the =, 
Diſpoſe oth' Children, place and then t, 
— (ang. 15 uragS hg 
Smerk. Good, "Noble Sw ! I humbly ſhall deſiſt. 
Sir Edw. The Huſband muſt not drink a :/ngl but when 
You ſhall, of your good grace, think, fit for him 
None ſhall be welcome but whom, you approve ; 
And all this favour is, parhaps, requited 
With the infuſing of ill principles into the Sons, 
And flealing, or c —_— the Daughters, 
Sometimes upon a*weak and bigot Patron you 


Obtain ſo much to be Execator : p 
And, if be dies, marry bis Widow, — 
Claim then the cheating of his Orphans too. 


Smerk, Sweet Sir, forbear, I am fi 

Sir Edw. With furious Zeal = rel fr Dj {for Diſcipine 
With fire and vlood maintain your gr 
Foam at the mouth when a Di ” we 6, 
( With fiery eyes, wherein we flaming ſee 
A perſecuting ſpirit.) you roar at | 
Thoſe whom the wiſe of your Jenin fries 
To win by Gentleneſs and eaſie ways. , 
Tow _———— — love Far TY 4 

Smerk. Had 7 the power, Pde ther wear pitch" Surplices 
And light them till they flam'd about their Ears, Bj k 
I would —— 

Sir Edw. Such Firebrands as you but 4 the. Canle. 
The learnedſt and the wiſeſt of your T < as 
Strive by good life and meekneſs to &recome them. 
We ſerve a Prince renown'd for Grace and. Advvcy, 
Abhorring wayes of Blood and Cruelty; 
Whoſe Glory will, for this, laſt to all Ages, 
Him Heaven preſerve long quiet in his Throne 
1 will heve wo ſack violent Sons of ® 


——— R tis F 

Smerk. Forgive my ze ; « 

I will ſubmit to al _ ner - "aog Ee Ru 
Sir Edw. Then ( on your | na 

Search not the ſecrets of my Houſe or my; ! -.. 

Vain was our Reformation, if we till. 

Suffer auricular Confeſſion here, + 


- 
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By which the Popiſh Clergy rule the world, 

No _— in my Family ſhalt CONCern you ; « vi" You 

Preach nothing but good life and honeſty. ja OK 
Smerk. 7 will nor. s = 
Sir Edw. No controverſial Sermons will I btay : 

No meddling with Government ;, y are ignorant 

O'th Laws and Cuſtoms of our Realm, and ſhould be ſo. 

The other world ſhould be your care, not this. 

A Plow-man is as fit 10 be a Pilot, | 

As 4 good Clergy-man to be 4 Stater-man, Sir : 

Beſjdes, the People are not apt to love + 098 

Becauſe your ſloth is ſupported by their Labour 

And you do hurt to any Cauſe you would 

Advance. WTPE | Wiſdom, 
Smerk. bs w, Sir, to ; 
Sir Edw. 4A "Y and bumble modeſt Teacher be; 

For piteous trifles you Divines fall —N 

If you muſt Quarrel, Quarrel who ſhall 

Moſt boneſt men ;, leave me, and then conſider 

Of what Ihave ſaid. x 
Smerk. J will do any thing, 

Rather then loſe your Worſhips grace and favour.” 


Sir Edw. Begon. [ Exit SmerK 


Enter Iſabelle. 


Iſabella. Sir, why do you walk ons, and Melancholy ? 
I have obſery'd you droop much on the ſudden. 
Sir Edw. Dear //abela, the moſt ſolid joy 
And comfort of my fading life ! thou truelt Image 
Of thy dead Mother ! who excell'd her Sex : 
Fair, and not proud on'c ; witty, and not vain ; 
Not grave, hat =: tw and yer —_ and free ; 
Devout, not ſower; Religious, not iſe: 
In her no fooliſh affeCtation was Fry 
Which makes us nauſeate all good qualities. 
She was all meekneſs and humulity ; ES 
The tendereſt Mother, and the ſofteſt Wife. 
Iſab. My Deareſt and moſt Honoured Father, 
( Had you not been the beſt of Parents living ) 
I could not have outliv'd that Mothers loſs, 
Loſs of her tender care, and great example. 
Sir Edw. Yet learn, my Child, never (9 grieve for that 
Which cannot be recalPd ,. thoſe whom Tlove 
With tenderneſs I will embrace, when living, 
And when they're dead ſtrive to forget 'em ſoon. 
(®Jſab,. What is it can afflift you now, dear Father? 


i 
- 
%* 
of 


Ls ] 
Sir Edv. Thov'rt wiſe, to thee I can declare my grief; 
Thy Brother has been ſtill my-tender care, 
Our of my duty, rather than affeftion. 
Whom I could never bend by Education 
To any generous Purpoſe, who delights 
In Dogs and Horſes, Peaſants, Ale and Sloth. 
1jav. He way have Children will be wiſer, Sir. 
And you are young enough yet to expect 
Many years comfort in your Grand-children. 
Sir Edw. To that end I would match the unhewn Clown 
To the fair Daughter of Sir Jeffery Shacklebead, 
Who has all the perfeCtion can be wiſt'd 
In woman-kind, and might reſtore the breed : 
Bat he negleCts her, to enjoy his Clowns, 
His fooliſh ſports, and is averſe to Marriage. 
I would not have my Name periſh in him. 


p al” [ I am ſure ſhee*l never help to the continuance. 


Sir Edw. But thou art my Child, obedient. 
And h Sir Timothy, Sir Jeffery's Son, 
Has not the great accompliſhments I wiſh him, 
His tempter yet is flexible and kind, 
And will be apt to yeild to thy diſcretion. 
His perſon not ungracious, his Eſtate 
Large, and lies altogether about his Houſe, 
Which ( for its ſituation and its building ) 
With noble Gardens, Fountains, and a River 
Running quite through his Park and Garden, ; 
Exceeds moſt in the North : Thou knoweſt, my Child, 
How this croſs match will ſtrengthen and adyance . 
My Family He is coming hither from 
His ſport, He has given his Horſe to his man, and now 
Is walking towards us; I'll go and find 


My Lady and her Chongonr, [Ex. Sir Edward. 


Iſab. Oh hard 
That I muſt diſobey ſo good a Father : 
I to no puniſhment canmbe condemn'd = | 
Like to the —_ with this fooliſh Knight. 
But by ill uſage of him, I will make him, 
If poſlible, hate me as I hate him. 


: Enter Sir Timwthy Shacklehead. 


Sir Tim, Oh my Fair Couſin, I ſpied yee, and that made me give my man my 


Horſe to come to you. | 
Iſab. Me! have you any buſineſs with me ? 


. 
(6] 
Sir Tim. Buſineſs ! yes Faich, I think 1 have, you koow it; well: enough, 'but-we 
have had no ſport this afternoon, and therefore | made-haſte to come. to you: ':. , 

Iſab. Such as you ſhouldthave no ſport made to you, you ſhould make itfor others. 

Sir Tim. Ay, it's no matter for that ; but Couſin, would you. believe it, we were 
all bewitched, Mother Demaite and all her 1mps were abroad, I think f but 
the pretty Witch that enchants my heart, -T his mult wo >. pleaſe her, [Aſie 

Iſab. Well ſaid, Academy of Complements, you are well read-1 ſee, 

Sir Tim. Ods Bud, who would have thought ſhe had read that ? 

Iſab. Nay, for Learning and good breeing let 7m alone. 

Sir Tim. Tim! 1 might be Sir Timothy in your mouth tho', one would think. 

Iſab. | am forry the king beſtowed Honour fo cheaply. 

Sit Tim. Nay, not ſo cheaply neither ; for though-my Lady Mother kad: a dear 
Friend at Court, yet I was fain to give one a Hundred pounds, befides my Fees, Lam 
fure of that : Tim! hum go too 

Iſab. Was there ever ſo falſome a Fool ! 

Sir Tim. Beſides, | gave Thirty Guinneas for the Sword-[;was Knighted- with to one 
of his Nobles, for the King did not draw his own Sword, upon me. 

Iſab. Do you abuſe the Nobility ? would a Nobleman ſell you a Sword ? 

Sir Tim. Yes that thev will, ſell that or'any thing elſe at: Conrr. 14m ſare he: was 
a great Courtier, he t- "ed ſo prettily to the Kings and was ſo familiar with 
them, an1 they were very kind to him, and he had-great intereſtin them: He had all 
their names as quick, and Afumper and I don't know: who, and diſcoury'd with _—_ 
I proteſt and vow, as if they had been Chriſtians. | 
Iſab Oh thou art a pretty Fellow ; hey for-lictle 7im.of Lereafter« Mo; 

Sir Tim. You might give one ones Title-one would think, I ſay aging one 


that loves you too. ; 
Iſab. Yes, 1 will give you your, Title. 
Sir Tim. Thank you, dear Coulm. He offers to kiſs ber hand, She 
Iſab. Take that, and your proper Title, Fool, gives him abox on the ear. 


Sir Tim. Fool ! | defie you, -1 ſcorn your words, *tis a burning ſhame you ſhould be 
ſo uncivil, tbat it is: Little thinks my Latly Mother how liam uſed. 

Iſab. Once for all, as a Kinſman will-be civil to-you 3; bat if you dare make love 
to me, Il make thee ſuch an Example, thou ſhalt be a terrour to all fooliſh Knights. 

Sir. Tim. Fooliſh ! bis, ha, ha, thats a pretty jeſt ; why. han't I been at Oxford 
and the Inn's of Court ? I have ſpent my time well indeed if I be a Foal Nill: Bur 1 
am not ſuch a Fool to give you over for all chis. 

Iſab. Doſt thou hear ? thou moſt incorrigible/Lomp, never to be lick inte foxm? 
thon Coxcomb Incarnate ; thou freſh, inſipid, witleſs, wannerleſs. Knight, who 
weareſt a Knightbood worſe than a Haberdaſher of ſmall Wares would ; it frves 
but to wake thy folly more eminent. | 

Sir Tim. Well, well, forſooth, ſome Body ſhall know this. 

Iſab. Every one that knows thee, knows it. Doſt thou think, becyuſe thy foo- 
Mih Moectcr has Cocker'd thee with Morning Candles, and Afternoons Lugcheons, 
thou art fit to make Love ? Il uſe thee like a Dog if thou darelt hu ſpeak, oace 
more of Love, or name the Word before nies. , 


. 
* =. 
» R 


- C91] 
Sir Tim, Mum, mum, no more'to be faid, 1: ſhall be heard ſome where. Will 
your Father maintain you in theſe things, ha Gentlewoman ? | 
Iſab. Fell if "thou durſt, 1'11 make thee tremble. Heart, if you ben't gone 
now preſently, I'll beat you. [ Ex. Sir Tim. 
Enter Theodoſce. 


Iſab. My Dear, art thoy come ! I have been juſt now tormented: by thy fooliſh 
Brother's awkward Courtſhip, forgive me that 1 make ſo bold with him, 

Theo. Prethee do, my Dear, I ſhall be as Gee with thine, though he is not ſo 
great a Plague, for he is baſhfull, very indifferent, and for ought I perceive, to 
my great Comfort, no Loverat all : But mine is pert, fooliſh, confident, and on 
my Conſcience in love to boot. 


Iſab. Well, we are reſolved never to Marry There we are d » that's cer- 
tain, For my part 1 ata free Engliſh Woman, and will ſtand up for my Liberty, 
and T__ of Choice, | | 

. And Faith, Girl, I'll be a mutineer on thy ſide; I hate the impoſition of 


a Husband, *tis as bad as q 

Iſab. We will be H and Wife to one another, dear Theodoſoa. 

Theo. But there are a brace of Sparks we ſaw at the Spaw, Fam apt to believe 
would forbid the Banes if they were here. 

Iſab. Beifort and Doubty, they write us word they will he here ſuddenly, but 1 
have little hopes; for my Father is fo reſolved in whatever be propoſes, I muſt 
deſpair of his conſent for Belforr, though he is too reaſonable to force me to Marry 
any one; beſides he is engaged in'Honour to your Father. - , 

Theo. Nay, if thou thinkeſt of ſubjection Mill, or I either, we are ina deſperate 
caſe : No, mntiny, mutiny, I fay. 

Iſab. And no Money, no Money will our Fathers fay. 

Theo. If our Lovers will not take us upon thoſe Terms, they are not worthy of 
vs. If they will, farewell Daddy, fay L 5 

Iſab. lffo, 1 will beas hearty a Rebel, and as brisk as thon art for thy Life; 
bat canſt thou think they are ſuch Romancy Knights, to take Ladies wich nothing ? 
I am ſcarce ſo vain, though | ama Woman. by | 

Theo, 1 would not live without vanity for the Earth ;, if every one could ſee their 
own faults, *twould bea fad World. | 

I{ab. Thou ſayſt right, ſure the World would be almoſt depopulated, moſt men 
-would hang themſelves. 

Theo. Ay, and Women too : Is there any creature ſo happy as your affefted Lady? 
or conceited Coxcomb 7 

Iſab. I muſt confeſs they have a. happy error, that ſerves their turn better than 
truth; but away with Philoſophy,and let's walk on atd conſider of the more weigh- | 
ty matters of our Love. 

Theo, Come along, my Dear, [ Ex. Iſabella and Theodoſia, 

| Enter Sir Timothy. 

Sir Tim. What a Pox is the Matter? She has pifs'd upon a Nettle to Wo 
elſe the Witches have bewitched her. Hah, now | talk of Witches, 1 am 
ly afraid, and all ; No, here's Nuncle Thomas. 


= 
Enter | 
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Sir Tim. Buſineſs ! yes Faith, I think 1 have, you know it; well, enough, but we 
have had no ſport this afternoon, and therefore | made haſte to come; to you. « ©, 

Iſab. Such as you ſhould have no ſport made to you, you ſhould make itfor others. 

Sir Tim, Ay, it's no matter for that ; bur Couſin, would you believe it, we were 
all bewitched, Mother Demaite and all her Imps were abroad, I think 5 bat you are 
the pretty Witch that enchants my heart, -This mult needs pleaſe her, [Aſide 

Jjab. Well ſaid, Academy of Complements, you are well read 1 fee, 

Sir Tim. Ods Bud, who would have thought ſhe had read that ? 

Iſab. Nay, for Learning and good breeding let 75m alone. 

Sir 73m. Tim! 1 might be Str Timothy in your mouth tho', one would think. 

Jſab. 1 am ſorry the king beſtowed Honour o cheaply. 

Sir Tim. Nay, not ſo cheaply neither; for though-my Lady Mother kad a dear 
Friend at Court, yet I was fain to give one a Hundred pounds, belides my Fees, am 
fure of that : Tim! hum go too 

Iſab. Was there ever ſo falſome a Fool ! 

Sir Tim. Beſides, | gave Thirty Guinneas for the Sword | was Knighted with to one 
of his Nobles, for the King did not draw his own Sword. upon me. | 

Iſab. Do you abuſe the Nobility ? would a Nobleman ſell you a Sword ? 

Sir Tim. Yes that thev will, ſell that or any thing elſe at Court. 1am ſure he was 
a great Courtier, he t- "ed ſo pretrily to the Kings Dogs, and was ſo familiar with 
them, an1 they were very kind to him, and he had great intereſ{t-in them :- He had all 
their nzmes as quick, and Afumper and I don't know: who, and -diſcoury'd with them, 
I proteſt and vow, as if they had been Chriſtians. 

Iſab Oh thou art a pretty Fellow ; hey for lictle 7im.of Lexcafter. 

Sir Tim. You might give one ones Title one wauldthink, I ſay again, eſpecially one 


that loves you too. 2 
Jſab. Yes, I will give you your, Title. 
Sir Tim. Thank you, dear Coulm. ne offers to kiſs ber hand, She 
Iſab. Take that, and your proper T itle, Fool. gives him a box on the ear. 


Sir Tim. Fool ! | defie you, -1 ſcorn your words, *tis a burning ſhame you ſhould be 
ſo uncivil, that it is: Little thinks my Lady Mother how l'am uſed. 

Iſab. Once for all, as a Kinſman | will be civil to you ; bat if you dare make love 
to me, PlI make thee ſuck an Example, thou ſhalt be a terrour to all fooliſh Knights. 

Sir. Tim. Fooliſh ! Hz, ha, ha, that's a pretty jeſt ; why han't I been at Oxford + 
and the Inn's of Court ? I have ſpent my time well indeed if I be a Foal fill: Bur I 
am not ſuch a Fool to give you over for all chis. 

Iſxzb. Doſt thou hear ? thou molt incorrigible/Lomp, never to be lickt inte form? 
thon Coxcomb Incarnate ; thou freſh, infipid, witlefs, mannerleſs. Knight, who 
weareſt a Knighthood worſe than a Haberdaſher of ſmall Wares would; it ſerves 
but to wake thy folly more eminent. 

Sir Tim. Well, well, forſooth, ſome Body ſhall knaw this. 

Iſab. Every one that knows thee, knows it. Doſt thou think, becauſe thy foo- 
tit Motiicr has Cocker'd thee with Morning Candles, and Afternoons Lugcheons, 
thou art fit to make Love ? Fil uſe thee like a Dog if thou dareſt bus ſpeak, once 
more of Love, or name the Word before ae. _ 
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Sir Tim, Mum, mum, no more'to be faid, 1 ſhall be heard ſome where. Will 
your Father maintain you in theſe things, ha Gentlewoman ? | 

Iſab. Tell-if thou durſt, 1'll make thee tremble. Heart, if you ben't gone 


now preſently, Fil beat you. [ Ex. Sir Tim. 
” Enter Theodoſia. 


Iſab. My Dear, art thou come ! I have been juſt now tormented by thy fooliſh 
Brother's awkward Courtſhip, forgive me that 1 make ſo bold with him. 

Theo. Prethee do, my Dear, I ſhall be as free with thine, though he is not fo 
great a Plague, for he is baſhfull, very indifferent, and for ought I perceive, to 
my great Comfort, no Lover at all: But mine is pert, fooliſh, confident, and on 
my Conſcience in love to boot. 

Iſab. Well, we are reſolved never to Marry There we are deſigned, that's cer- 
tain. For my part | am-a free Engliſh Woman, and will ſtand up for my Liberty, 
and property of Choice. 

Theo. And Faith, Girl, I'll be a mutineer on thy ſide; I hate the impoſition of 
a Husband, 'tis as bad as Popery. 

Iſab. We will be H and Wife to one another, dear Theodoſia. 

Theo. But there are a brace of Sparks we ſaw at the Spaw, I am apt to believe 
would forbid the Banes if they were here. 

Iſab. Beifort and Doubty, they write us word they will be here ſuddenly, but I 
have little hopes; for my Father is ſo reſolved in whatever he propoſes, I muſt 
deſpair of his conſent for Belforrt, though he is too reaſonable to force me to Marry 
any one; beſides he is engaged in\Honour to your Father. 

Theo. Nay, if thou thinkeſt of ſubjeCtion ſtill, or I either, we are ina deſperate 
caſe: No, mntiny, mutiny, [ fay. 

Iſab. And no Money, no Money will our Fathers fay. 

Theo. If our Lovers will not take us upon thoſe Terms, they are not worthy of 
vs. If they will, farewell Daddy, fay I. 

Iſab. \f ſo, 1 will beas hearty a Rebel, and as brisk as thon art for thy Life ; 
but canſt thou think they are ſuch Romancy Knights, to take Ladies with nothing ? 
I am ſcarce ſo vain, though | ama Woman. © | 

Theo, 1 would not live without vanity for the Earth z, if every one could ſee their 
own faults, *twould bea ſad World. 

Iſab. Thou ſayſt right, ſure the World would be almoſt depopulated, moſt men 
would hang themſelves. 

Theo. Ay, and Women too : Is there any creature ſo happy as your affefted Lady? 
or conceited Coxcomb ? 

Iſab. 1 muſt confeſs they have a happy error, that ſerves their turn better than 
truth; but away with Philoſophy,and let's walk on ahd conſider of the more weigh- 
ty matters of our Love. 


Theo. Come along, my Dear, - [ Ex. Iſabella and Theodoſia, 


Enter Sir Timothy. 

Sir Tim. What a Pox is the Matter? She has piſs'd upon a Nettle to day, or 
elſe the Witches have bewitched her. Hah, now I talk of Witches, l am ub 
ly afraid, and all alone: No, here's Nuncle Thomas. 


Enter 


(8) 
Enter Tho. Shacklehead. 
Tho. Sha. How now,Couſin? 


Sir Tim. Couſin? plain Couſin? You might have more manners Uacle ; *s Fleſh, 
ws one gives you an Inch, you'll take an Ell. I ſee Familiarity breeds Con- 

empt. 

Tom. Sha. Well, Sir Timothy, then, By*'r Lady I thought no harm; but 1 am 
your Uncle, VII tell a that. 

Sir 7im. Yes, my Father's younger Brother. What a murrain do we keep you 
for, but to have an Eye over our Dogs and Hawks, to drink Ale with the Tenants 
(when they come with Rent or Preſents) in Black Jacks, at the upper end of a 
Brown Shovel-board Table in the Hall? to fit at lower end o'th Board at Meals, 
rife, mke your Leg, and take away your Plate at ſecond Courſe? and you to be 
thus familiar / | 

Tom. Sha. Pray forgive me,good Couſin ; Sir Thimothy, I mean. 

Sir Tim. Very well, you-will be ſaucy again, Unckle. Uds lud, Why was I 
Knighted but to have my Title given me? My Father, and Lady Mother can give 
it me, and ſuch a Fellow as you, a meer younger Brother, to forget it / 

Tom. Sha. Nay, nay, haud yee, you mun tat in good part, I did but forget a 
bit, good Sir 7imorvy. 

Sir Tim. My Mother would be in a fine taking about it, and ſhe knew it. 

Tom. Sha. Nay, pray now do not ſay ought to my Lady, by th* Maſs who'l 
be een ſtark wood an who hears on't. But look a, look a, here come th' Caur- 
ſers, the Hare ha's play'd the Dee'l with us to neeght, we han been aw bewitched. 

Sir Tim. Ay, ſo we kave, to have the Hare vaniſh in open Field before all our 
Faces, and our Eyes never off from her. 

Tom. Sha. Ay, and then awd Wife (they caw'n her Mother Demdike) to ſtart 
up i'th ſame pleck ! P th'very ſpot o' grawnt where we loſten puſs ! 


Enter Six Jefery Shak{chead, Sir Edward Hartfort, Young Hartford, Chaplain 
K+ Clod, and other Servants. ENS 


Sir Edw. Theſe are Prodigies you teli, they cannot be ; your ſenſes are deceived- 

Sir Jeff, My ſenſes deceived | that's well, Is there a Jultice in Lancaſhire has ſo 
much skill in Witches as I have? Nay, I'll ſpeak a proud word, you ſhall turn me 
looſe againſt any Witch-finder in Exrope; I'd make an Aſs of Hopkins if he were 
alive. 

Young Har. Nay I'll ſwear *ts true, Pox on that awd Carrion Mother Dem- 
dike, ſhe ha's marr'd all our ſports, and almoſt kilYd two Brace of Greyhounds 
worth a Thouſand pound, 

Sir Edw. Dreams, meer Dreams of Witches, old womans fables, the Devils not 
ſuch a Fool as you would make him. 

Sir Jeff. Dreams / mercy upon me ! are you ſo profane to deny Witches ? 

Smerk. Heaven defend / will you deny the exiſtence of Witches ? "Tis very Athe- 
iſtical. 

Sir Edw, Incorrigible ignorance ! *tis ſuch as you are Atheiſtical, that would e- 
qual the Devils power with that of Heayen it ſelf. I ſee ſuch ſimple Parſons cannot 
endure to hear the Devil diſhonour'd. qr 


" A 
o 


Ro 
e hang'd above Fourſcore, Read Bodin, Remigi« 


_ Sir Jeff. Oh, ay a great man, Mallexs was a great man ; Read Couſin, read the An- 
Zidote againſt Atheiſm : Well, Vl make work among your Witches. | 
Young Har. Ay good Sir Jeffery do; Uds Lud they'l grow ſo bold, vos bay t g0 


4, rs Ws ge. or Hawking for 'em one of theſe days; and then joy 
e's gone. 0 
Sir Edw. , are thoſe all the joys of Life? | nc 
Young Har. Ay, doit dy Vo z I'd not give a Farthipg to live without 'em; 
what's a Gentleman but"his $? ws 
Tho. Sha. Nay by » I mun have aſaup of Ale now and then, beſides ſports. 
Sir Jef. Why hears my 500, Sir Timochy, faw the hare vaniſh, and the Witch 
a ; | i. th ns | 
; : Nie Tim, That 1 did upon _my honour, Sir Jefery. : 
s - Eater Clod. | 


Clod, $0 ho, here's the Hare again. 
Young er. Ha Boys, loo on the Dogs 3 more ſport, more ſport. 
Sir Edw, Tis almoſt dark, let's home: goto yoor Miſtriſs, Fool. 
Young Har. Time enough for that, Six ; 1 muſt have this Courſe firſt, halloo. ' 
L, _ —— " They all go ous «5 ro Conrſing. 
Mother Degndike riſes out of the ground as they re-enter, ny £1 
Sir Jef. Now, Sir Edward, do you ſee, the Hare is vanifh'd, andhere ihe Hag. 


"Sir Edw. Yes | ſee "tis almoſt 
here is a poor old Woman ing-of ſticks. 


> 


\. 
e5J 
- 


Sir 
Sir Jeff. Now Tom Shakle and you Clod, lay hold o'th* Witch quickly ; now 
you 


alone with her, I warrant yeg come, come, come, where are you ? ,- _- 


Mother Qemdike rocks down Tom ShaGkle- 


- head azd Clod, and vaniſhes. 
Tom Sb, Th ſ M4 ” (. 4 
Clod © Obthe Witch ? the Devil! | 
Sir 7ef: How now, what's the mattet ? | 
4 | . 


C 


hn muy oo Vas, 26s More, and Maleus Maleficc- 
| ites ſweetly abogt Wirches, very ſweetly. 
Mallee Malef8hr wn a Writer ? he has read nothing but the Titles 1 ſee. 


rk, the Hare is run fism your tired Dogs, and * 


* 


110] 
Tem She. Why by'r Lady, the DeePfxth* ; the 01d Hag has knockt both 
dawn, and is vanifht under grawnt I think, Jag " 
Sir, Edv. Your fear has knockt you down old woman has 
waa a 


Sir Jeff. Nov ſhe has do £16 W mighty ſtrength.: Six men are 
not ſtrong enoug or a Witch of Fourſe 


Sir Ew. _ vreatly, Sir Jeftry, let's e.and ave theſe fables ont of ou 
heads, it's dark 

Sir Jeff. Nay, 1 know how to deal with her, I'll ſend 1 my Warrant and a 
ble with't that is ſtrong enough to beat Six Witches, ay, fix the ableſt Ulrcex ob 2 
'em all: ! cage wonder at it, but faith 'cis rue. - haven wat ac k 


Morher Demdike re-emery ' =o | .. 


Demd.: Ha, ha, ba, how I have fooled theſe fellows, "let ke "emgs 
bour it, this night weel revel in Sir mg Cellar, dk at no --x 


to the buſineſs of the Night. 
She nes h 6 


Come, Siſters, come why do you ſtay Þ 

Our bulineſ; $ will not brook delay, © 

a The Owl is flown from the hallow Oak, © 
From Lakes and Bogs 'the' Todes do _— 
The Foxes bark, the Screetch-Owl ſcreams : 
Wolves howl, Bats fly, and the faint 
Of Glow-worms light grows. br ce; 
The Stars are fled, the Moon LIFE, 
b The Spindle now is —_—_— 


_ © Mandrakes are groaning 
' 4 Pth' holeg'th* Ditch (our under ground wr 
= all our Images are laid, 
a 


x and, Wool, which we BY, prick, 

With Needles urging to the uick, 
Into the hole Il near Y fl 

f Black Lambs bloud, to make all 
The Lamb with Nails and Teeth wee't tear, 
Come where's the Sacrifice,? appear. _— 


Enter Mother Dickenſon, Hetgrave, Ma opener Spencer, and ſever al our Woes 
, « 


Witches. 'Tis here: 
Demdi Why are you all ſo tardy grown? 
- Muſt 1 the work perform alone ? 
Dicken. Be patient h Datne, gge1 all obey. 
Dem. Come then to work, anon q $- play. 
To yonder Hall 
Our Lord wee'l call, 
Sing, dance and cat,. 
ay many a feat, 


_ And fright the Juſtice andthe Squlre, 


— 


Ss [«r]. 
.*  *.._ And plunge the Cattel into the Mire: 
bye But now to work They tear the Black! 


Harg. The hole by our nayls is 
Hogs Briſttes boyl witin the Pot. 
Demd. T he Hollow flint Stone 1 have got, 

Which & over ofy Should " : 
Into the Weſt to make Winds Blow. * . 
Now Water here, and Urine put, | 
And with your Sticks ſtir it about. OW ac 
Now dip your Brooms, and toſs them high, . 
To bring the Rain down from the Sky. | 
Not yet a Storm ? 1 Come let us wound 
= aig on every dreadful San \ ts i 
with live Vipers. beat the d . | 
« "_ Fthe ground with Vipers, theythark, howl, biſs, ery lit 
eerch Owles, hollow likg Owls, and maky- many confuſed 
noiſes : The Storm begins. 


» 


" Song of three arts. 
NC the Winds roar, +» $ 
And the Skies pour 
Down all their Store. 

: it Thunder: und Lightens. 
And now the Night's black, » x 
Heark how the Clouds crack. _ , . 
Heark how the Clonds crack. « 

| It Thunders and Lightens. 
A hollow din the Woods now make, I EMS © 50 2008 
The Vallies tremble, Mountains Shake, | as 
And all the living Creatures quake. 4 
I Thunder; and Lightens. 
It keeps awake the ſleepy fowl, d | " _— 
The Sailers Swear, the high Seas roll, $ Y :} 
And all the frighted Dogs do howl. 3, _—_—y 
ft Thunders and Lightens. 


C2 pu Demgike . 


4 
= 
- 


- 


* (282) 


Demdide ſpeaks, Nouyoour un hal rant 4 A 


They al ſet up « laagh 


Our Maſter we ſhall ow xe 
Between the hours of twelve and one. 


Enter Clod with a Candle and Lanthorn. 


Cled. Whaw, what a Storm is this / 1chink mother Demdike and al her Deel's 


are abroad to neeght, tis ſo _ too 

I canno ſce my hont. * 

Qh the Dee'l, the Dee”), 

help! help! "this is Mother 

Demas\e; help, $'fleſb, 

What mun I do? I canno 

pet dawn, '{wawnds Ayſt 

be clen'd an 1 ſtay here aw 

—_— a 
| Enter Belfort and Dowbty.' 


BA. Was there ever ſuch a Storm raiſed on a ſuddeff, the Sky being clear, and 


no appearance on't before ? 
Doubt. But the worſt part of qur misfortune is to be out of our way ina ſtrange 


Country, the night ſo dark that Owls and Bats are wildred. 
Bell. There is no help, Cover the Sole and ſtand with the Horſes under that 


Tree, while we ſtand le and ſhelter ou ves here; 'the Tempeſt is ſo RE 


it cannot laſf. 
Doubt. New Philoſophy helps us to a little Patience, Heavep be praiſed we ae. 


not at Sea yet. 
' Bell Theſe treables we Knight Errants muſt endure when we march in ſearch 


of Ladies. 
Dowb:. Would we were in as-good Lodgings as our Dogs have which we ſent 
before to Whalley. | fear too (after all this device of yours) our” pretending to 


bunt here will never take. 


Bell. Why io ? 
Doubt. Will any body think that'a man in his right Wits ſhould chuſEthis Hilly 


Country-to hunt in ? - 
Bell. O, yes, there are Hantſmen that think there's no ſport without venturing 


Neck's or Collar-bone ; beſides, there is no other way to hope to ſee our : 
by this means we ſhall troll out my Miſtreſſes Brother, who loves, and underſtands 
nothing but Country ſports. By that*we may _—_— acquaintancewith Sir Edward 
Hartfort, who is reported to be a wiſe, honeſt, hoſpitable, true Engliſh man. And 
that will bring us into Sir Jeffery Shack/chead's family, M Whaley being in the mid-way 


berwixt them. 
Dowubr. 1 am reſolved to ſee my Myſtriſs, what &re comes on't,and know-my doom. 


Your York ſhive Spaw was a-fatal place to me, I loſt a heart there, Heaven knows. 
wheo 1 ſball find it again. | 


Bel. 


[13] | 

Bell. Thoſe iews have ſpoiled me for a man of this World, I can no more 

throw off my looſe corns of Love upon a Tenants Daughter in the Country, or 

think of Cuckolding a keeping Fool in the City; I am grown as pityful a-Whining 
animal as any-Romance can furniſh us with. ' 

Doubt. Thit we ſhould ſcape in all the Tour of France and 7raly, where the Sun. 
yy to ripen Love, and catch this diſtemper in the North: ' but my Theodoſia 
in humour, wit,and beauty has noequal.. | 

Bell. Belides my 1ſabeta, ES. 

Doubt. To you your Iſabells's equal. 

Bell. We are pretty fellows to talk of Love, we ſhall be wet to the Skin ; yonder 


* are lights in many Rooms, ic muſt be a great Houſe, les make towards ir. 


Doubt. It is ſo dark, and among theſe Hills and Inclourſes 'tis impoſſible. Will ro 
lacky fellow, of this pla Place, ce, come by and guide us? We are out of all Roads. 

Clad, Oh! Oh! what mun Ay do? Ay dam well ncegh pariſht : I mun try to get 
dawn. [ He falls. 
Help, help, Murder, Murder. 4 

Belt. What a Devil is here, a fellow fallen from the top of a Tree / 

Doxbt. 'Sdeath is this a night to climb in ? what does this mean ? 

Clod. Oh! Oh” py 

Bell. Here, whoart thou ? What's the matter ? ' 

Clod. Oh 11; avant, 1 defi thee and"all-thy warks. 

Doubt. Is h nk or mad?.give me thy hand, IN help thee. 

Clod. Begon, Witches | defi ye, help ! help! 

Bell. What daſt thou talk of ? we are no Witches nor Devils, but Travellers that” 
have loſt our-way, and will reward thee well if thou wilt guide us into it. 

Clod. An yeow been a mon Ay'ſt talk wy ye a bit; yeow —_—_ a care © 
© your ſells, the pleceY haurited with Buggarts, and Wirches, one of *em took my - 
Condle and Lanthorn out of my honr, and flew along wy it; and another ſet me © 
top o'th* tre, where | feel dawn naw ;_ Ay ha well neegh brocken m y theegh. += 

Doubt. The fellow's mad, «1 neither wnderſtand bis words, nor his Senſe,. pre- 

thee how far is it to Whalley ? 

"  Clod. Why, yeow are quite beſaid the road mon, yeow. _—_ a gone dawn 
th' bonk by Thomas © Georges, and then cen at yate,. and turd dawn th? Lane, and 
left the Steepo o'th reeght hont. 

_ Prithee don't tell ns what we-ſhould have done, but how. far 1s it to Whak- 
hd. Why marry ; four mail and a bit. 

Doubt. Wee'l giv give thee an Angel and ſhew ns the way thither. 

Clod. —_ that's whaint, 1 conno ſee my hont, haw con Ay ſhow php? 

to: neegnt 

Bell. Canſt thou ſhew us to any houſe where we may have Shelter and Lodging = 
night? we are Gentlemen and ſtrangers, and will pay. you well for't _ 
 Cilud, Afi by's Lady con I, th? belt ludging and diet too in-aw: Longaſhire: Yonders 

at th-hough, where yeor ſeen th' leeghts there, 
s Doubt. Whoſe houſe is that ? Y FS. 


Cleds 


[48] 

Cl Why what a pox, where han you lived : why wy SWoogers indeed! 
why, "tis Sir Tedard Harrforts, he keeps oppen hawſe to welcope 
to him by day and by n hr, he's Lord of aw abauts. | 6 at © 

Bell. My Miltreſles Father, Luck if it be thy will, have at my"T/abells;, Canſt thou =_- 3 
guide vs thither ? 4 .. 2 

Clad. Ay, Ay, there's a pawer of Company there naw, Sir feffery Shacklchtad, 


and the Knight his Son'and Doughter. 
Doubt, Lucky above my wiſhes, O my dear Theodyſca, how my Heart leaps at her ? 
prethee guide vs thither, weel pay thee well. , | ko. 
.Cled. Come on, 1 am een breed out o my ſenſes, I was ne'er fo freeghten'd fin 1 
was born, give me your hont. 

Bell. No, here are our Men and Horſes, wee'l get, up, and you ſhall lead the fore- 
moſt - Now Stars be kind. y - 
Ex. Omnes, 


Notes upon the Magick. 


» This is a ſolemn deſcriptiorl of a fit time for Wirchewro be ar Work, & The Spindle or Wheel 
1: uſed in their Conjurations. Martial makes it uſed for troubling the Moon, lib, g. Ep. khFW=X 
Theſſalicos lunam diducere rhombo, Cy lib. 2. Ep. 67, Cum ſets Cholco Lama ws Thambo. who 
of all rhe Poers writes with the moſt admirable height about Wicchcrafr, in-his ſixth Bookmakes 
Whrel or Spindle to be uſed in Love Matters, Trazerunt torti Magica vertigine fili, as does Ovid lib; 1. 
Eleg. 8. Seu bene quid gramen, quid torto concita Thombo licia, &c. And'fo P lib, 3. Stamine4 

.rhombi ducitar ille rotd., And lib, 2, Deficiung Magics tortifub carmine rhombi, c T1 

drakes 15 a tradicion of old Women, and that the groan kills, Sce the Nores in 


ys, Haud 
vel acubus 
s ib. 3. rerum Scoticarume Corn. Tacit. Amn. 2, 
F 11bus erute bhumanorum corporum 


ab 
owing that 
great deal of © 


*4 


tle de Magis & Maleficis Finmrum, alſo Malleus Maleficarum. Wierus de praft. Dem. lib, 3. cap, 16, de- 
(cribes ar large the way of railing a Storm, Speaking of the illuſrons of che Deyil as os *- 
e 


. 
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F 


6a9 iyiras ut folic 
ey (others ſay, 


aqua torrentis in 
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.: 
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&c, Tot rerym wor wna fuit ; See the latter part of the Notes inthe ſecon 


raiſing of Tempeſts: If you be fo _—_———_ nia 
and many of 'em! mention one Ericus 
j us does Delg, Remigins, and Ludwigus, Elich Demonomagie, Queſtio, 6, Sikef 
Freire, de” Strigimagic, diſcourſes of the power of Witches in raifing Scorgs : and Guaccins 
arwn, 5 mens Spinens, and many more, 
ACT. IL 
f Enter 1ſabela and Smerk. 
Ifab. T.-J OW this inſolence proves me ! Caſide. - 
Tou are not ſure in earneſt ! [to him. 

- Smerk. Can any one behold thoſe radiant Eyes, | 

And not have ſentiments of Love lhe mine ? . 


Iſab. Thi: fellow has read Romances as well as School-mens 
Smerk. eyes to which mine 'are Burning-Glaſſes 
. That to my Heart convey the Fire of Love, 
Ifab. a Fuſtian FooPs this ! Ts this language 
For 4 Drome ? «2, | £ 
Smerk. Are nor Divines made of thoſe Elements 
Which make up other Men ? \Divines may be 
In Love I bope. . - | 
Iſab. ys make. Love to the Danghter, withous: - 
The conſent of the Father ? + . 
Smerk. Undoubred, as Caſuiſts muſt determine. | 
Ifab. Will not common ſenſe, without a Caſuift, tel. 


Us when we do wrong, if ſo, the Law we are «+ 
Bound to, 1s not plain enough. _— 
Smerk. Submit to the judgment of. Divines,( ſweet Lady). . 


Marriage zs not ay Ordinance made by Parents, 
But ho above deriv'd; and "tis for that I ſue. 
b. I it _ __—_— . 
La 


Smerk. O no, ſw , move it not r0 hjm, 


Tour Father has not reverence enough 

For the Church and Churchmen | 

Beſides, Ill tell your, 

. He is Athejſtically incliw'd : pardon my boldneſs ; * 
For he believes no Witches : But, Madam, if my 

Poor Perſon and my Parts may ſeem gracjons #0. you, 


Ta 


 -- ". SI 
You lanfully may chuſe me to make happy. . 
Iſab. Tour Perſon needs m aſe ;, 'Tis aimable, * 
Smerk. = fe red mat ple; yr 
lab. Tour parts beyond exception, neat, ſpruce, flrid, 
And very dverting. 4 
- Smerk. No, no, dear Madam. 
Iſab. Who can behold your Face without pleaſure ? or 
Conſider your parts without Reverence ? - 
. Smerk. O Lord, ] ſmear you poſe me with your great 
Civilities : I profeſs you do. 
1fab. _ 6s impoſſible you ſhould keep long fi om being 


merk. 'Tis that 1 mainly ajm at next the enjoyment 
« of ſo fine a Lady, pu 4 
Iſab. May 1 flatter my ſelf 10 think you are in earneſt ? 
Smerk. Tos may, moſt excellent Lady.” 
Ifab. Ando am 1. + * How giyes him 2 
Smerk. Sweet Madam, I recive you as 4 Bleſſing on my Knees. box on the Ear. 
Ifab. Thou moſt inſolent of Pedants, thou ſilly formal Thing with a ſtiff plain Band, a 
lietle par ſorfical Grogram, and a Girdle thou art ſo of, 1n which thou wouldſt do well 
16 bang thy ſelf ; To bave vouchſafed to uſe o þr 9, purpoſe : Thou that never were 
but a Curate,---4 Journey-man Divine, as thy Father was a Journey-man Taylor, before © 
be conld ſet up for himſelf, v0 have the impudence to pretend Love to me ! | 
Smerk. My funftion yet, I ſay," deſerves more reverence, 
Ifab. Does it make you not an Aſs, or not a Taylors Son ? 
_ Smerk. "Ir equals me with the beſt of Gentry. © nal 
" Iab. How, ance ! Can' any power give Honour but the Kings ? This #4 Popery 
PII have you traline'd. Could it once enter 1mto thy vain pate, that I could be content 
With the piri page of a Parſons Wife?+ Bleſs me !-to be carried home. to an antique 
building, with narrow windows, with hugs Iron-bars,like an old G aol in ſome Country Bur- 
rough, wickedly abus'd 100 wich dilapidations.” To lye in Darneux Curtains, and a Beds- 
Teſter card nith Jdolatrous Images, ont of two load of old Timber : or to have for a 
Friend, or a lying m one better, worſted Chamblet, and 10 be dreſt and undreſt by 
my Cookmaid, who is my Wi wy Chambermaid, and ſerves me and the Hogs. 
rk. 1intend none of theſe. ure you my _-_ Il be-— + | 
Iſab. 1 know what it will be : your Parlour ith Green printed ſtuff, of the new fa- 
ſhion, with gilt Leather in panes, a fingers breadth at lerft, ſinft up with a great many 
king Ruſſia Leather Chairs, and an odions Carpet of the ſame : Then Shelwes on one 
fide of your Grimney for a pare of T, ables, aChbeſi-board, your frame of Wax Candle and 
Tabgco-pipes. . : 
Smerk. Io, no, no, Madam. 
Iſab. On the other (ide, Shelves for buge Foltoes, jay you would be caunted aggreat 
” read man; vaſt large volume: of. Expoſirzons = e Creed; ſome twenty folio's pon 
, the Ten Commandments ; Laugdg, Heylins, rews, and Tom Fuller's work:, with 
© perhaps « piece of Auſtin, ro you wderſtand a Litile Latin ; and"(his is your Eccle» » 
ftaſtical furniture, very fit for a Gentlewomans eating Room, is it not ? Ay 
mer 


_ 


iy) Sp 
aad:be Mode, Madam, and contemn ſuch vulgar Ornaments, 

rg ps pg # Parlour to cat Five Tithe-Pigs in a week, brought arbeb + DO Wins 
Chamber-maid, Waſh-maid, Cook-maid, &c:" And if it be nor a vatet os 
Ge your Groom, Plou mn Carter, Butler, Tithe-gathere in one, pg fr Horſe naiPd 

3; bis bead 2 new ifnb's and fſick'd, with 4 fred B 00 no Cuffs. 

Smerk. Ay merits will you. better, pleaſe ro 
" Uab,Tes, / know your merits. Then to quibble or pe you, oo my deſert, your Back ſide 
. of an Acre, with ſome Sixteen Trees of Marygold and $ weeting- Apples, Flor ſe- Pluritbs, 
and Warden#Pears, hem'd in with pains of antigge crumbling Clay ; where I ſhould have 
fix Hives of Bees, and you a Mare and Foal, going with a Peacock and Hen. 

Smerk. All theſe I much deſpiſe, would you bear. 
_  Ifab. Hear ! yes, how 7 have nothing to emtertain my Viſitors with, , a 24 Free 
and Honycombs, and flying Mc, botled wed Limon- pill, wirout al fight of Wine, And 
ſhould I march abroad to vifi , rpould be bebind my Cononical Husband, perhaps upon 4 

Aare big with Py Yn both bands upon bis Girdle, and when "at place appoints 

. ed] arrive, for _ For of agg. ips my nimble Huſband fir ft, Wn helps me down. And 
now Fool I bave painted thee, and what thow art to truſt 10 in thy<olours. 

Smerk. 1 beſeech you, 'mader ate pour paſſions : Hear my papieifons 

Hab. No, Im Sw Father ſhall bear "em, 

Smerk: 7 beſteb-you, Madam, a Heavens ſakeyhat mill undo at. I ſhall defi; : 1 
ſhal IP 2 [Ex., fabella. 

Enter Suſan the Chambermaid. | | 


Good lack, how a man may be miſtaken ! 
I durſt ha ſgorn, by her courteſie and frequent ſmiles, ſhe « bad been in love with me, 
Suſan. ſweet Sir, what is befallen you ? has my Lady anger'd you ?if ſhe can, her 
heart is not like mine. 
Smerk,, Nothing, Mrs. Suſe, nothing but to be thus deſpiſed. [10 himſelf. 
© Suſan. Dear Sir, can I ſerye you in any thing? 1 ambound. 1 have been ſa 
elevated by any man; methinks | never ſhould I Ba of your powerful Mi 
niſtry, Sweet Sir. 


Smerk. Piſh?! if ſhe tells her Father, | am rhin'd, [To abs . 


Suſan. Dear man, now, come drive away this ſadneſs. 
Come, give me thy hand ; let's ſirdown and vm 

Smerk. How | my hand! go too. © * © * 
This creature is in"Love with me: But ſhall my prodigious natural parts,” and "mo 
leſs amazing acquiſitions in Metaphyſicks and School Diwinity be caſt upoA A Cham- 
bermaid? Farewell, I muſt not be too familiar. [Exit 

Suſan. So, ſcornful Cruel creature, 1 will ſoften thee yet. * Have | for thee Ate 
 daysand nights croſs Legg'd, and ſigh'd before thou cam'ſt hither ? And faſted on. S. 
Agnes night for thee? And ſince thy coming have tied: three colour'd True Lovers 
Knots; quill'd thy Cuffs, and ſtarch'd thy Band my ſelf, and never faild | y 
morning Caudle or Jelly Broth ? have 1 already Mk my Hair and Nails jn 
in thy Drink, and put a live Fiſh in a part about died, and then gave ir 
eat, .and all for this! Well, I will mollific thee. Mother Demaike ſhall help 
to morrow : P11 to her, and diſcourſe ber about.it : 1f 1 have breath 1 cantiot 1 
without him. D Emer 


"Fd 
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ned Vo "En 5 Llnatd Hathorr ks ta $i IN 
” SirZdnard. OI ER th be wy | 
Sxſan. 1 will Sir. + 2 
Yo. Har. Pſhaw, now for 6» 
me : Lrdyoe dota | Fay a” 3 


Neknger. 9/007; Bipod | 

by Rn Mee your Carvl make you a ſtra _ API 
Yo. Har. What does he mean now ? hah, Eto: LS. 
\ Sir Edw. No part@ſir's entail'd ; and if you will not marry whore [ diret> you. ,» 
your Siſter- will obey rye, and may bring me one to inherit. it. Conſider hace 4 vw 


Enter Theodoſo.s . & 


"Here comes your Miſtreſs, beautiful and good as any of ber Sex, Swett. Ig be 
pleaſ'd to'ſtay one moment with my Son : I'le wait on you bi op ( Exir: 

Theo. Your Servant Sir.. How ſhall I be entertai' Dolt * how much ra- 
ther had he be with Country Juſtices and Farmers, in os Thatcb'd Houſe, with 
a ſmooth Black Pot of Ale in + or with his Kites, Dogs and Cattel ? 

Yo.' Her. What a Devil we ſay to eden A had as liey ok my head 
againſt the wall as make Loye. fit down 

Theo.” Ay Couſin. ' And fall faſt dale: I can. . , (Afide. 

09 er © Tags great Storm, and roſe very ſuddainly to night, Couſin, 

on Very 
Har. Por dont kd hat vo fo hc Aſide. 
almoſt over tho' now. | | (10 her. 

Thea 'Tis fo. 

Yo. Har. 'Tis io, What a ſhall ly cou Would 1 were at fix go downs 
apon reputation, in Ale, pou Tom 7% RA Ute ide. 
What do you think tis  Uiock: am 

Theo. Six minutes paſt eight ines s 

Yo. Har. Mine goes faſter. Is yours Aſpenwold, ? 

Theo No, Tompions - 

Yo. Har. 'Tis a very pretty one  Piſh I can go no farther," not 1. 

Theo, ”Tis Bed-time. * 

Yo. Har. Ay ſo it is, and | am main ſleepy by Lady, 

Courling had gotten me a woundy Stomack,,' ' 
And Feat like a Swine, Faith and. T roth. 

Thed. Bur it is got nothing to yoar Stomzch. 

Yo Har, You have heard he ſtoryye cours'd'a Witch all day inſtead of a Hair ; 
Mother Demdick, ara 


#555) 
catch her, ' ke would have been very co teat 
vow 


I that's very well. * Bur I hope Sir Jefery will . 
has tired my Dogs and ae othar am 6 lrpy | 


'r Lady. , 
dulneſs is almoſt as tedious as-his making of Love 


% « # —\ 
'twovld hold bp now, we ſhould low fine Weather for Hawking to 
en have at the Loch 


* Theo. vr Hawks would not fy at Mother Demi 00. 
Y _T of oe, houla tell : But would you would goa Hawking, you 
ſhould carry you with 2 Bumper in your" Hand, 


bas Sports, 1 thohk you Sir. 


Yo. Har. Now can't 1 ſpeak a word more... - They 
= Now methinks we are meer Man and Wife already, ERIN mas 


matter. Ha, he's a- -and ſnores like the Baſe-pip2 of an Organ: Tho' 1 
like his difference better | ſhonld his Love; yet 1 have no patience to bear 
Meping i oy PRee] ; that's a little too much. 
-. _ _ h Lord, what's that / Oh Mother Demdike ! Oh, oh, the Witch, the 
ItC 


Theo: He talks jin bis flee ve, &en as well, as when he*s awake. 


Yo. Har. Murder, —_ help, the Witch ; oh the Witch, oh, oh, Mother 
Demdzke. 


Theo, He talks and dreams LS I'll try a trick with him. 
* [She pulls the Chair from under him. Et exit. 
Yo. Hay. Oh hel help, the Witch the Witch, ay there ſhe vaniſh'r: I ſaw her, 
oh ſhe flew-up the Chimney. I'll goto Sir Jeffery, and _; my Oath preſently. 
on I am fore frightned. 
Enter \ſabella, M. - 


Oh the =®T the Witch, Mother Demdike © - ha { [Exis. Va p - P 
* 1ſab. What ail's the Fool, is he mad? 2's 7 
Here's a Coil with Witches. 


: Emer Sir Jeffery, Lady Stuck ehrc Ai Sir Timothy. : 


L. Sha. Your Servaut Couſin BA re? 1 ave Fo errand. 


Iſab. Your Ladyſhips hy 
.- Sha, Look rn 5 unleſs you be civiller to ” Ti 


mot 
Sir Tim, Look you there. © 4 __ 


Sir Jeff. I ſuppoſe you are | are. 
La. Sha. Nay, prithee, pe i who oe: 


” 2 S. 
Sir Teff. Nay, £go on m {gg Ng molds thou art as 'notble \ a K r 
woman as any is within Thy miles of thy Head, PlL ſay that for thee. 20 
| La. 
D 2 


if 
* 
4 


— 


La. *Sha. Pray, Couſin conce ive me, | 
ways liv'd in that yoary” © 1 tre 7 ann k 
Covent-G arden, ay, and 


not know what that i WW 
Sir Jeff. Pray mind my Chicken, ſhe's OE 
La. Sha. Pray ſpare me, Sir Joſey, here here's Sir Timorby, Tre 
great Care and Charges at Oxford, and the Inns of Core; -* 
/ Sir Tim, Ay, and 1 have been in the drawing Room too. 
" La. Sha. 1 have __ him Knighted. del te 
which we have perform'd in governing acrhghpores 6 
Iſab. What does your Lat reds fy | C85 
Six 7im. Ay, you, know well enough : Now look as though 
melt in your Mouth, | 
La. Sha, Belides, Kegneciny Sir Ti 
ace, 


thre has not been negligent in bis NG 
Sir Jef. Well, thou art the belt ſpoken Woman i 4 wal that for 


| 
= thee.” 

| ſab. 1 confeſs all this, Madam. 
| E Si» Tim. Oh !do you ſo? 1+ 


La. Sha. Pray give me leave, not one Knight in the Land ad dreſſes better, or wears 
| better fanſied Garniture, or' better Perriwigg.-. 
Sir Tim. My goon, s my ay gon: ener end the beſt Wig:maker i in England, 
one in Crocked-lane works for 
her, conſider, and be wiſe, i oor 


La. Sha. Hold;Sir T3 I fay theſe 
vuncivilly: I am loth to to your F 
we are If. Aff byetady w my was ſo to Sir Jeffery. -'f 
T WEL was ſhe. Well, i chooght | ſhould never have won thee : 


is'd, it js not fit.to uſe my Son. 


ert A 
La. 34. Parow was never uncivil.” * 
is I Fuow wor what you mean? | uncivil to = ties Couſin; ; what makes. 
thee think ſo? 1 aſſv;e vii” ! .ad ip 1 v2we him as he deſerves. "What, Coulin, 
"rrangry forajeſtZ It ingno p- ike Lim for my part. 
, .W "Fs look, you Sir Ti. 
4. Nay, Sir Timothy, you are te -itne luſtice Bins dnes kindneſs, go too. 


k. Sir Zin. 14 
© © pombe "w-*-—a4 and vow, 1 thought you had by + og in earneſt, Couſin. 1 am your 
La, Sha, Well, wee 1 leave you togerfer. — 


Sir Jeff. Come on, Boy ſtand h M 
, to her, ? bore vp briskly. to thy of Van | 
- > 3a won her. Ah, when 1 was 'durg, Tem, 'd I -Well, RO, more to be 


'» Ea Sha. Come, eonie away;you will have your yi 1 Egreumt Lad and Sir Jeff: 


Is, 3: Wellybuc have d ? humM.-- 
Hb. The very "ſame, 1 | abare - > Kod an opinion Oo A d 3S you declar” 


- Sir 


— 


[21}) 
my dear pretty. Rogue / Then I'll marry you preſently, and make _ 
Let 0 fee, urs theyout of hearing ? : 

mm. Come ferh, let's kiſs uÞon that buſigeſs, here's a Parſon in the Houſe ; 
2,0 muſt kiſs edby dear” little Rogue. 

Stand off Baboon, -nay, a Biboon of good parts exceeds thee ; ' Thas Mag- 

Inſet, worſe than any naſty thing the Sun is Father ro. 
Tim, What! do you begin to call Naines again ? bur this is in Jeſt t00, Pri- 
me kiſs thee,” pray dear, ferh do. 
7 In Jeſt / Heaven is my witneſs there's not a living thing upon two Legs I 
PEI open 
” r "w ir Jeffery a y 
Iſab. They are out of thy hearing Oaph. Aa el darſit thou be ſo infindr 
to love me with that Face, that can p! rovoke nothing but«lavghter: at. beſt in any 
"one ? thou haſt the Rickets in thy face : There's no proportion, every Feature 
by it ſelf is abominable ;_and pyt together Intollerable. Thou haſt the very Lines. 
and air of a Pig's Face;a# ita porta would have drawn thee fo. +  , | 

Sir Tim. Hah, miley” do you ſay? my Face? 1'1l not change Faces with Cer 
a man in Lancaſhire, e! talk of Face, Hah! , "A 

Iſab. Thou art lier han any Witch in Larcaſbire, and if thou wert in Womans 
Clothes, thy owr Father would apprehend-thee for one Thy Face ! 1 never ſaw ſo 
defornyd a thing on the head of an old: Lyra Yiol. It might fright Birds, from a 
Cherry Garden :- But what'tHe'*tis good for, F ki ow nor; 

'Sir Tim. 'Sbud, now youlgrovoke\me,- 1 muſt re youpgl think my ſelf a as handſome 
for a Man, as you are for a Woman. 

"1ſab. Oh, fob, our upon that filchy viſkge, My WMaid with her Nioers in two mi-. 
nutes ſhall cut me a better in brown Paper. There.is nor a Creature upotEarth bue 
is a Beauty to thee; beſides,' thon haſt a hollow Tegeh anicy Holter be- , | 
yond Aſa ferids, or burat Feathers. bs IFN 


Wo 11” 11,30 A 4 « 
/ Enter Theodpſe «1 WOCL el W | 


x &- Tim. Well, well, You ſing Inter Nets whewl have acquainted your or” 
er, you will. 
- Jab. Thovw' lieſt: 1 will got if l Se mots Death, I would not rake. a 
pardon to.marry thee, ., Set thy Fools Heartat bp and make 50- —_ 
ous Love to me, - Thy Fac e faſting -would give a Vomit : beyon 
Sir Tim. You are Hey; Levvilh Ming, and that's the be# F you. Let we: 
you that, hum, 1 can have your betters brehy day I riſe. ) (0-01 29 vie; 
Theo. How now ! what "ſays the-Fodl ? | 
Sir Tim. ds Ludlikins, bo Griſe, if you provoke me 1'11 take yours? the Pate. | 
Iſab. Thou odious,, loathſome- Coxcomb,” our of "my ſight; or Pllitear” thy we. 
our. ” £13 4$Ui OO] 23f;, 
Sir Tie» Coxcemb ! ha, ha, ha ab thou art. a goo cones wellyt oy a0 wore. 
Iſab. Da, da, pretty thing 7 T7 patty Rn P a 
| >.» 


Eaten 


"Ty" 


122) 


- __ EnterSir Edwi/, Bullfors and Donbry 
” Sir Edw, Gentlemen, the fiori has oblig'd: me that drove 


I knew your Fathers w po or kpon rs env endl 
our Engliſh Religion, de Engliſh Principles. © Doring 
for my own ſake I bo will nor be tain) codhneed thy Boule:- let 


and Servants lie at ey; but be-pleas'd toknow this Houſes yours, andy 


do me bonour in commanding it; 

Bell. This generoſity makes zoos the Character that all men aca re 4 

Doube. A CharaCter that England ring9wich, and all men never {> __ "nd 
Opinions agree in. - W. 

Sir Edw. Gentlemen, you dame toe much - Honour; I would 0 LF 
tate the life of our Engliſh Gentry before we were corrupted With the baſs nun. 
ners of the French. 

- Bell. If all had bad that nable reſolution, long ſince-we had exb'd a+ gre 
ofthat Monarch. - | | | 
IT. What are theſe & carer hah, Doubty' 

They are they indeed, What ailes my hap: { faſt > 
- Methinks mine is a little too buſie here. 
Edw. Gentlemen, here is q- wart and her Kinſwomin, I think you ſaw 
"em eee Scar . 
Bell. We did," Sir, ( They ſalute *em. 
| Doubt. We little thought to, bara the bogour of ring fo fie LO ig, _—— 


EA 25 "Enter Ser and whiſper to SivEdward.. i 
Bell. We could not expeCt SE next Seaſon at the Waters,” 
Sir Edw. What ſtory is this? My | frighted out of his Wits with a 


Witch ! Gentlemen, | beg your pardon for t. (Ex. Sir Edward aud Servant. | 


PO 


+. 


Both Your Himble Servant. 
Jſab. Nothing cotild be more v than Ring you here ! 

Theo. Pray Gentlemen, how.did yar-come'? 

Doubt. Travelling for Whalley, where 1 told you, Madam, in my Legters, I would 


ſuddenly be, we loſt our the of the night, and wander'd till we 
—_ on thn a Gounery, fellow prought us for ſhelter 


came near this ob rats 
able : 

Np rnd 5 your, Father/is plas aic br « of tra yellows with the great- + 

et civility in the T4ueld : But Ps For to Nibar:  after'a Shipwrack, | 


—— — 
OC ——_—_— 
= 
= 
o 


could not bring ſucu ,oy to ay i [To Ifab. 
Poake Thy tan, 60 man left ter at Gre, could not be foravifhing 
a ſight, as you dear Madam are 0. me. | "= [To Theo, ; 


Theo. This'is Knight Errantry indeed. 
Iſab. Methinks they talk Romance too. But 'tis too late if "ny be in eatneſt ; 


. forithe Dames are diſpofed-&fo 14/4 311; 19111 11s 
Doubt. How, Married ! N 
Iſab. Not executed, but condemn'd / 


"C+ : "£V GP \ : ch 4 
,” = 4” p 
= 


mes - OR [ 23] 
: y 1 all hopes of Mercy. : Pp 
| De th; Madam, you ſtruck me to the Heart ; I felt, your Words here. 
S, "Heart was juſt at my Mouth, if you had not ſtopt, nt. with this Cordial? 
"Chad flown. . 1 may live now in of a reprieve for you. . ..; . - | 
Hed Fathers will never £.t0 that. 
wee 


» 


Mine will not I am ſure#_ 1 have a Mother, to boot, more obſtinate than 
— Dowbt. If they be ſo mercileſs, ſelf preſervation, the great Law of Nature will 


your eſcape, . + | | 
We Knight Errants, us you call us, will : pew you I warrant you. 


eh, pogimare. our Fo our Fathers,will leave ps. , 
| "a 'Jou loſe. your Father, Madam, you ſhli-find one that will value you in 
finitely more, and love you more tenderly. * ' wv fn; 

+ Dmibe, And-you, Madam, ſhall meer with one, whoſe Perſon and whoſe fortune 

ſhall be always at your command. * * , +... 
Theo, We grow alittle too ſerious abont this matter. = - 
I{:b.*Tis from Matrimony we would fly | Oh'tis a dreadful thing. a 
Rell. This hereſie can never be defended hy,you: a Man mult be bund that;an- 

cliges £0 chat opinion before you. * R | 


Emer Sir Edward, Smerk, Servants. oY | G 


Sir Edw. Gentlemen, I ask your pardon, be pleas'd to, walk into the next Room, 
and take a ſmall Collation to refreſh you ſelves. 
Bell, Your humble Servant. _ . ©_. L 1 
Sir Edw. This Country Fellow that led:you hither, tells me tail of Witches, and 
here's an uproar in my Family, and they. ſay this place is haunted with them, I hope. 
- you have no faith in thoſe things. ©. Or Gn Furs ro. 
Doubt. When 1 hear a very ſtrange Story, Lalways think tis more likely he ſhould 
liethat lells ic me, than that ſhould be true. ., --. IS | o. 
Sir Edw. Tis a good rule for our belicf. "|. Extunt. 
 Smerk, My riſes at them; Theſe are damn'd Hobbiſts and Atheiſts, I'd have. 
'em burnt in Smichfield. red Tac > 
Iſab, Well, theſe Gentlemen may pertags' 0 to their. Servants and'Horſes at” 
Whalley to morrow, where they muft ſtay ſomerjng beſo we {ce *em again. © 
Theod. We are ruin'd then : For this Marriage will be {> preſied upon us,” now” 
the Writings are ſealed, and Cloths bonght#we ſhall have 'no way to'delay it, but 
downright breaking with our Fathers.  ___ 4 
Iſab, I am reſolv'd to conſult with the Gentlemen this night whatever come ot. 
"Theo, How canſt thou poſſibly bring it aoour, my Dear? © s 
Iſab. 1 warrant thee, a- Womans wit will naturally work abont theſe matters. 
Come my Dear. . AFL, 7-0 [ Ex; ones. 
.* The Scene Sir Fdzar#; Cellar, v. 


Enter all the Witches, and the Devil in the form of a Buck-Goat after. To 
Demd. Lo here onr little * Maſter's come. 4 «KB... 
© .Let each of us * ſalute his Bum, CME RT the Dev iPr Arſe.” 

8 


ICC 


"4 


3” 


» 


See our Proviſions ready here, | 
J1o which no © Salt muſt e'er come near. 4 
A. Spen. Who draws the Wine? © oe ed 
Dem. Our 4 Brooms ſhall do't.'+ 1 | CITY 


- ee 


Dicken. And thou, * EA n 
Harg. And thou. : "M4 Lady. 
Mal: Sper. "And thou. ; ome Brooms all march off and fetch Bottles, _ 
Devil. , What have ye done fot my delight ? "- R "of. 4.2%. 388 
Relate the Service of the night# -) I LO Ix,” 
" Demd. To a Mothers Bed 1 crepe," v4 ce al A gd | 
And while th*unchriſtn'd Brat yet flept;* Oo YOON CO”; 
fI ſuckt: the breath and , bloud of that, - 2 TSF --ir\ 
And ſtole anothers fleſh and far, aye PLL. IDE: nh 
"Which 1 will boyl before itUtink ; | 
The thick for Ointment, thin for Drink 
h From a Murderer that hung in Chains- "+ IN 4 90 © 1:1, IRA 
I bit Ury'd Sinews and ſhrunk Veins. a4 ag HI 94, : 
Marrow and Entrails I have brought, 
A piece oth? Gibbet too I hots 
And ofthe Rope the fatal Knot. 
I ſunk a Ship and in my flight + LI 4 
.* TI kickta le down to Night. 0s PRO Do <0 
Devil, Well done my Dame, 'Ho,ho, ho; ho? +. © 2 xt, . 
Dick," To Gibbets I flew, and Diſmal Caves, I SB, tf: 
iy ooo parks | op tr J-5 . 
& Bones I got,ian enoug . 
< 267 mens Eyes the glewy Stuff, - 
Their Eye-balls with my nails ſcoop'd ont, 
And pieces of their Limbs Pye brought —— 
LA Brat ith* Mothers Womb flew : , 
The Fathers neck | rwiſted too. 
Degy bars, Cocks crow'd, awayt flew. 
:Devil. A good Servant, Ho, ho, ho! 
- Harg. = Fleſh from a Raven in a Ditch 
I ſharcke. and more from a ravenons Bitch. 
« *Mongſt Tombs I ſearch'd for Fleſh and Bone, 
* With hair about my Ears alone. 
” Fingers, Noſes, and a Wen. 
And the bloud of murder'd Men, . | 
4 A'nad Dogs Foam and a Wolves Hairs, a 
nts Bowels, Adders Ears, 


A 
I n my pouch; and coming back, 
| The Bells in a Steeple 1 did crack. bt 


I ſent-- © 


Im 
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I ſent the murren into H 
And drove the Kine into 
Devil. *Tis well, 'tis well, Ho, ho, ho. 
M. * To make up love Cups I bave ſought 
A Wolf's Tayl-hair and Yard ; Pve got 
The'green Frogs Bones, whoſe fleſh was tan 
From thence by Ants; then a Cat's Brain ; 
The c bunch of Fleſh from a black Fole's Head, 
Juſt as his Dam was brought to Bed, 
Before ſhe lickt it; and 1 have ſome 
Of that which falls from a * Mare's Womb 
When ſhe's in Luſt ; and as 1 came home 
I pur a Woman into firs, 
And frighted a Parſon out of his Wits. 
Devils. All's well, Ho, ho, ho, ho. 


[ Darce. 


Song, 1, 2. 

vw Hat oy like . i (41 eps? ay ? | We Sail in E 0g-(bells On rough Seas, 

We can command the Sea and Wind: j And ſee ſtrange Countries when we pleaſe /- 
All Elements our Charms obey, Or on our ye, en we can fly, 
And all good things become our Pr 4 And m_ mounting to the Sky, 
The aaintieft Meat, and luftieſt Wine, We leave the ſwifteſt Bird; behind, 
We for our Sabbaths frill deſign. (ſee, | And mhen we pleaſe ont-ſtrip the Wind: 
*Mongft all the great Princes theSun ſhall cer | 1 hen we feaſt and ne revel after long flight, 
None can be ſo great, or ſo happy as we. Or with a Lov'd Incubus ſport all the nighte 


3. 

When we'er on Wing, we ſport and play, 

Mankind, like Emmets, we ſurvey ; 

With Lightening blaſt, with Thunder kill, 

Canſe Barrenneſs where Oer we will. 
Of full Revenge we have the Power ; 

And Heaven 1t ſelf can have no more. 

Here's a health to owr Maſter the Prince of the Flies, 
Who commands from Centre all up to the Skies. 


All. * Harr, harr, harr, hoo, hoo, ſabath, ſabath, ſabath, Devil, Devil, Devil, 
dance here, dance there, play here, play there, harr, harr, harr, hoo, hoo, hoo-— 
At ends. . [ They all ſink, and vaniſh. 


Notes upon the Second Aft. 


*For the Chamber-maids ſuperſticion, p. 18. ſee Burchurd Decrer, Amongſt his queſtions abour Con- 
feſſion, where this is foand, Feciſti quod quedam mulieres facere folent : Tallunt Piſcem viuum, fy mittunt 
eum in puerperium ſum, (& tam din cum ib1 teneant, donec mortuus fuerit, (5 decofto piſce vel 1ſſats, mari- 
mts gods comedendum tradunt, = nn: bac, - plus in anvrem earum exardeſcant : fi feciftt, dans annos 
per legitmas Ferias peniteesr, For the Knots, Virg. Eclag, 8, Nefe tribus nodis terns Amary 
Nefle Amarylh mado, % Veneris, dic, wvincula delle, 7 Us THO 

_ ® They call the Devil thar calls them to cheir Sabbaths or Feaſts, Lirtle Martin, or lictle Maſter. Del- 
rio Diſquiſ. Mag. queſt. 16, lib, 2,a0d Bodin care lth, 2. cap. 4. have the ame relation out of Pan- 
lus 


. I o 
Ld - 
” wu on « ” 7 , 
" © 
= _ 


Ins Grillandas, He is (aid ro call them with a humanEvoice,bur ro ap in the ſhape of a Buck-Goat'; 
Euxabitur vice quidam velut bumani ab ipſo demene, quem non — ſed alia Mar- 
tin2ttum bunc, frve Martinellum, And a lictle afrer, Et ftatim hircus iſle aſcendebat er aerem, fc. Al- 
moſt all Authors that ſpeak of Witches-Sabbarhs, ſay, that he 1s call'd Martinetrus or , aud 
tar he appeary in form of a Bock-Goar, Abour their Sabbaths, Ste Nicholaus bb, r. cap. 
14. Philippo Ladwidg. Elich. Demonomagie, Nueft, 10, Solent ad conveiitum delate Lamie Demmen, Syna- 
1.0: Preſidem ( Reforem in ſolio conſidentem,immutatum in\'Hircum horridum : Guaccius compendium Malefi- _ 
cara, Lib, 1, cap. 13. Tbi Demon eft conventus prajes in folio ſedet forma terrified ut-plurimum Hirci, os. 
b F1\hog re Devil's Bucrocks is a part of che homage they pay the Devil,as Bodin fays Doftor Elin did, 
4 5-151 Door ; Who was burn for a Witch, Scot alſo quores one Danevs, whom I never read, 
tor kiſſing the Devil's Burrocks, Abour kiſſing the Devil's Burrocks, ſee farther, Guaccius in the fore-quo- 
red Chaprer, Ad ſignum homagii eun ({ . 1amnem ) podice oſculantur. Lud wigus Elich, queſt. 10. Deinde quod 
hwnagit eft indiciur (homr ſit Auribus ) ab iis ingerenda ſunt oſcula Danonis podici. c The Devil will have 
no Salt in kis Meac, Ladwigns Elich, Queſt. 7. pag. 113. As alſo Guacciar, cap. 13. The Devil loves no 
Salt in his Mear, ſays Bodin, Damn. lib. 3. cap. 5, becauſe ir is an emblem of Erernity,and uſed by God's 
Command inSacrifices, and quotes Levrr, 2. for that; which is a notable reafan, 4 Lacian in his Dialogue 
of $4a>avd i; or the Lovers of lies ( as all Wirchwongers are) makes one of his Sages Excrates, tells 
how he learn'd of Pancrates an tan Magician that travell'd with him, to make a Sraff run of Er- - 
rands and bring things to him, char he'in the abſence of che Magician commanded a Sraff ro ferch 
him W#rer, and not having learn'd the art of conjuring it down again, ir brought Water ſo often thar 
he fearcd it would have drowned the Room ; he cut itin rwo peices,and then both rhoſe peices ferch'd 
Watcr till the jan came and conjur'd 'em down, e They are always at their meetings examin'd 
by the Devil, or the Dame, what ſervice they have done, Remigins Demonolat. (ib, 1, cap. 22. Quemad- 
modum ow Heri in Villicis Procuratoribus, Cc. Ita Demon in ſuis comitiis quod tempus examinandis cajuſque 
rebus tf attionibus ipſe conflituit, (xc. Speaking of Witches, f See Mallers plc em, Twn, 2. of Wit- 
ches being transform'd into Cars, and ſucking rhe breath and blood of Children, g Ouid Faſt, (ib, 6, 
ſays of Striges, which modern Witchmo call Witches, NoTe wolant, pueroſque perunt mutricis egentes, 
G& wvitiant cunis corpara rapta ſyis. Carpere 1 laftentia viſcere roſtris, & plenum poo ſanguine guttur ha- 
bent. Wierus, lib. ultims de Lamiis, cap. 6. relates from one Petrus, a Judge in Boltingen, a place in the . 
Countrey of Bern, the confeſſion of a Witch rhus, Infantibur baptizatis vel nondum baptizatis inſidtamur, 
Oc. bor in cunabulis vel- ad parentum latera jacentes ceremontis = occidimus, Jour, poſtquam put antur op- 
preſſi vel aliunde mortai, ex ſepulchro clam ſuffuramur, (F in olla decoquimus ; de ſolidive materia unguentum 
facimus mftris voluntatibus, aftibus (5 tranſueFimibus cunmodum; de liquidiore vero hunvre utrem implemus, 
ex quo quicunque biberit : See the Notes in the'third A, h Remigius , [ib. 2. Demonolat. cap. 3. Hec 
" Ox wſtre atatis oO, ng moris eft facere, preſertim ſi cujus ſupplicio affe#i cadaver Exemply datum 
eft, © in crucem ; nam nm ſlum inde ſcortile —__ materiam mutuantur, ſed &f ab ipſis carny- 
heme inftrumentis, refte, vinculis, palo, ferramentis, y ts wulgi etiam opinione ineſſe ad mcantatimes 
mmagicas vim quandam ( pateſtatem. The French Gameſters are ſuperſtirious 1a this, and chink that che 
nooſe of the Rope, that went about the Neck of one that was hang'd, will 'make chem witf. And here 
cI4 women will preſcribe a piece of the Gallows for a cure for an Ague. Thar the Ancients were ſuper- 
. fiirjious in theſe chings, ſee Lucan, bib. 6, Laqueun many! prin ore ſuo rupit, pendentia corprra carpſir, 
" abra ſaque cruces percuſſaque viſcera nimbis walſit, & as admiſſo ſole medullas, incertum manibus chaly- 
b:m. nigramgque per artus ſtilantis tabi ſaniem viruſque coattum ſaſtulit, G& morſjus nervo retinente pependit, 
For the uſe of dead bodies in Witchcraft, ſee Apuleins, De ares aſino. lib, 3 ſpeaking of Pamphile, Pri- 
«que atparatu ſrlito inſtruzit ſeralem officinam. Among other things, Sepulrorum cadaverum exÞoſitis multis 
admxdum membris, hic nares, illic digiti, illic carnoft clavi pendention,althi trucidatorum ſervatus cruor, i Lucan 
makes his Wirch inhabit ſuch places, Deſertaque buſta incolit Cy tumulos expulſis obtinet wmbris, Agtippa 
de occulta Philoſophia, lib. 1. cap. 48. Saturna correſpondent loca quevis fetida, tenebroſa, ſubterranea, velignſa, 
funeſta, ut cameteria, buſta (5 b »ninibus deſerta habitacula & vetuftate cad«ca, bxca objcura &f horrenda, 
ſp/itaria antra, conmerne, putei, (c.' And in his Third Book, cap. 42. Aptiſſums loca plurimum experientia 
tiſinnun mturnalium, incurſi nun ty conſum Tium phantaſmatum ut cymeteria, & in qutbes fier : ſolent execute 
ones criminalis judicii, yc. k Lucan, lib. 6. Aſt, ubi ſervantur ſaxis, quibus intimus humor ducitur, Cy tral 
dareſrunt tabe medulle Corpora, tunc omnes avide deſeuit in artas, impmerſuque manus occults, gaudetque gela- 
195 efoduſe orbes. 1 Nidey in his Form'carium mentions one that kill'd Seven Children 1n the Mother's 
womb, by Witchcraft : This, he ſays was done by laying a Lizard under the Threſhold, and rhat will 
cauſe abortion in every Female in theJHouſe :Vid Formicar. cap. 3. Remigiur (1ys, about the Cocks-crow- 
ing, that ncthing is ſo hateful to che Witches when they are ar theic Charms, as the Cock-crowing z 


as once Latina, a Witch, among vcher things confeſſed ; and ſeveral other Authors mention it od _ 
refy 


(-35 ) 


hateful rs the Witches, m Hor. Epod. 5. amongſt Canidia's materials —_— 4b ore rapta jejun C- 
er 


nis. And Lucan, lib. 6. of Erifho, Er quodcunque jacet nudi tellure cadaver ante feras wlucreſque ſeder ; nec 
carpere membra walt ferro manibusque ſuts morſ=que Hat ficcis raptura a faucibus artus. n See A 
puleius before cited, © Ovid. Per twnulor errat ſparſis dillneft Capillif, See the Nortes of the chird 
AR. p For the parts of the Body, the Wen and the blood of flain men, fee Apuleius before quoted. 
q Lucan, lib, 6. Huc quicquid fats genuit natura ſiniftro, Miſcetur : Non ſpuma canum quibus unda timori eft, 
Viſcere nom Lyris, nap dure nadus Hyene defuit, © For Phileres, See Fuvenal. Sat. 6. Hic Magicos affert 
cantus, hic Theſſala vendit Vhiltra, For this following potion, rake the Words of Wierus, de preflig. Dem 
lib, 3. cap. 37. Inter enatoria ad hec venena conmnerantur, In extrema lupi caude pilas, ejnſque virge, re- 
ma piſciculus, felis cerebrum (5 Lacerte flellis cui ſtincus nomen eft, item os de rena viridi in formicarum 
acervo exeſa : Pliny, lib. 8. cap. 22. C This Hippomanes Pliny in Nat, Hiſt, and Ariftotle {de Nat, 
Anima). mention, and all the old Virg. AFneid. 4 Queritar (&F naſcentis equi de frante rewulſus, 
matri praveptus amor. See this deſcribed in Wierns, lib. 3. c. 37. Ovid,lih.. 2. De arte Amandi, Ditqic 


valeat virus amanti« eque, Properr, lib. 4: (in am Lenam ) Conſuluit a 7 noftro de ſangunine CF in me 
a 


edito flatim partu mater lambendo, abftergend»que devorat, oy ft o__—_ animun 4 fatu penitus averſum 
habet, nec eum ad ubera admitts. « That they make theſe contul 


Hoc canit. 


of them ays, queſt 10, Tito turba ate, peſſima feſcenninss in h1norem demonum cantat obſe eniſſimos, 


ACT. 111. 
Enter Sir Edward Hartfort, Belfort and Doubty. 


Doubt. AJ Ou have extreamly delighted us this Morning, by your Houſe, Gardens, 
your Accommodation, and your way of Living; you rut me in mind 
of the renowned Sidney's Admirable deſcription of Xalandar. 

Sir Edw. Sir you Complement me too much. 

Bell. Methinks you repreſent to us the Golden days of Queen Elizabeth, ſach ſure 
were our Gentry then; now they are grown ſervile Apes to foreign Cuftomes, they 
leave off Hoſpitality, for which we were famous all over Exrope, and turn Servants 
to Boar wages. 

Sir Edw. For my part, I love to have my Seryants part of my Family, the other 
were, to hire day Labourers to wait upon me; I had rather my Friends, Kindred, 
Tenants and Servants ſhould live well out of me, than Coach-makers, Taylors, Em- 
broiderers, and Lace-men ſhould : To be pointed at in tlie Streets, and have Fools 
ſtare at my Equipage, is a vanity I have always ſcorn'd. 

Doubt. You ſpeak like one deſcended from thoſe Noble Anceſtors that made 
France tremble, and all the reſt of Exrope bononr 'em. 

Sir Ew. I reveregce the Memory of %em, : But our new-faſhion'd Gentry love 
the French too well to fight againſt *em; they are bred abroad without knowing any 

; E 2 thing 


pe _ 
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thing of our Conſtitution, and come home tainted with Foppery, flaviſh Principles, 

and Popiſh Religion. af | 

Bell. They bring homg Arts of Building from hot Countries to ſerve for our cold 
one; and frugality from thoſe places where they have little Meat and: ſmall Sto- 
machs, to ſuffice us who have great plenty and luſty Appetites. 

Doubt. They build Houſes with Halls in *em, not ſo big as former Porches ; Beg- 
gers were better entertain*d by their Anceſtors, than their Tenants by them. 

Sir Edw, For my part, I think "twas never good days, but when great Tables 
were kept in large Halls; the Buttery Hatch always open , Black Jacks, and a 
good ſmell of Meat and March-Beer, with Dogs Turds and Marrow-bones as Qrna- 
meſtts in the Hall : "Theſe were ſigns of good Houſe-keeping, I hate to ſee Hralier 
fine Buildings with no Mzir or Drink in %em. - 

Bell. 1 like not their little Plates, methinks there's Vertue in an Engliſh Sur-loin. 

Doubt. Our Sparks bring nothing but Foreign Vices and Follies home; 'tis ridi- 
culous to be bred in one Country to learn to live irr another, .. [ 

Sir Fdv, While we lived thus (to borrow a Coxgombly word) we made a better 
Figure in the World. | ; 

mu You have a micd that ſuits your Fortune gand can make your own Happi- 

neſs. 
Sir Edw. The greateſt is the enjoyment of my Friends, and ſuch worthy Gentle- 
men as your ſelves, and when I cannot have enough of that, I have a Library, good 
Horſes, and good Mulick. 

Doubt. Princes may envy ſuch an Engliſh Gentleman, 

| Sir Edw. You are too kind, 1 am 4 true Engliſh-man, I love the Princes Rights and 
Peoples Liberties, and will defend them both with the laſt penny in my Pur ſe, and the laſt 
drop in my Veins, and dare defie the witleſs Plots of Papiſts. | 

Zell. Spoken like a noble Patriot. 

Sir Edw. Pardon me, you talk like Engliſh-men, and you have warm'd me; I 
hope to ſee the Prince and People flouriſh yet, old as I am, in ſpite of Jeſuits ; I 
am ſure our Conſtitution is the nobleſt in the World. ' 

Dowbr. Would there were enough ſuch Engliſh Gentlemen. 

Bell, *Twere to be wiſht; but our Gentry are ſo much Poyſoned with, Foreign 
Vanities, that methinks the Genius of England ſeems ſunk into the Yeomanry:. 

Sir Edv, We have indeed too many rotten Members. You ſpeak like Gentle- 
men, worthy of ſuch Noble Fathers, as you both had ; but Gentlemen , | ſpoke of 
Muſick, I ſee two of my Artilts come into the Garden,they ſhall entertain you with 
a Song this Morning, 

Bcll. Sir, You cblige us every way. 


; [An alien Song. 
Finely compos'd, and excellently perform'd. : 
Doubt. | ſee Sir you are well ſerv'd in every Thing; 
_ Eater Jſabella and Theodoſua. 


Sir Edv, My ſweet Couſin, good Morrow to thee, 1 hope to call thee ſhortly by. 
another Name, my dear Child, -Heavens- bleſs thee. [1/ab. kneels. 


Belk Ladies, your moſt humble Servant ;. you are carly up to take the PR o 
ouvr, 


the-dloraing in thele Gardens, 
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Davbt, 'Tis a Paradiſe you are in; every objeQt within this place is ravi%iing; 
Theo. This place affords variety of Pleaſures; nothing here is wanting. 
Bell, Where ſuch fine Ladies are. 


Enter Servant with Teague O Devilly an Iriſh Prieſt. 


Serv, A Gentleman to ſpeak with you. 

Sir Edw. With me { Daughter,pray ſhew thoſe Gentlemen the Statues, Grottoes 
and the Water-works, Pll wait on. you immediately. 

Bell. This is an- opportunity beyond our hopes. (Ex. Bel. Doubt. Iſab. 

Sir Edv. Would with me ? | | Theo. 

' Prieſt. Arrah, and pleaſe ty Oorſhip, 1 am come here to dis plaaſh to maake a 
wilitt unto thee; Doſht dou not know me, Joy ? 

Sir Edw. Oh! you live at Mrs Redkerters, my Catholick Neighbours. 

Prieſt. Ah by my Shoul, ay, 

Sir Edw, How came you to venture hither ? you are a Popiſh Prieſt. . 

Prieſt. Ah, but *tis no matter for all daat, Joy : by my Shoul, bur I wi!l taak de 
Oades, and I think 1 vill be excug'd ; but hark vid you a while, by my trott 1 hall 
be a Paapilt roo for all daat, indeed, yes. 

Sir Eaw. Excellent Principles / 

Prieſt. 1 do come for de noneſt to ſee dee, and yet I do not come on purpoſe gra” 
But it is no matter, I will talk vid you aboot daat, I do come upon occalicn, anc 
Mr. Redletter did ſhend me unta dee. 

Sir Edw. For what ? 

Prieſt. What will 1 ay unto dee now, but Mr. Redletter did ſhend me, and yet 
I did come off my ſelf too for all daat upon occaſion, daat I did hear concerning 
> dee, dat dy Houſe and de Plaaſh is all over-run with Witches and Spirits;do you 

ce now 7 | 

Sir Edw. I had beſt let this fool ſtay to laugh-.at him, he may be out of the 
damn'd Plot ? if any Prieſt was ? Sure they would never truſt this Fool. T[ 4fide. 

Prieſt. What ſhaall you ſhay unto me upon all dis, I will exorcize doze Vitches, 


and I will plague doſe Devils now by my- Shoul, vid Holy-wzter, and vid Reliques 


and I will freet 'em out of this Plaaſh. God ſhaave de King. 
Sir Ew. I have forgot your Name. 


Prieſt. They do put the name of Kelly upon me, Joy; but by my, fait I am cal[d. 


by my own right naame, Tegue O Devilly. 
Sir Edw. Tegue O Devilly ? 


Prieft. Yes, a very oold Naame in Ferland by my Shalwaation; well gra, I have. 


brought upon my Cloak-bagg ſhome Holy-yaater, and 1 will put it upon the Devils 
and de Vitches Faaſhes, and I will make you ſhome more Holy-vaater, and you vill 
vaaſh all dee Roomes vid it an bee 


Sir Edw. Well, Father Tegue © Devilly, You're welcome, but how. dare you. 


venture publickly in theſe times? 


Prieſs. Why, 1 have a great conſideration upon dy Prudence z for. if dou. voud- 


betray me, now phare will be de ſaleedity of dat, Joy. 
Sir Eaw. | ſpeak not for my ſelf, but others. 


Prieſt. 


CD  — — — - 
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Prieft. The Devil taak D. wo | 
Prieſt. 7 il me now, I do rink, 1 will ſuffer for ai Tam 
; _—_— _— be ſlain m_ at the plaaſh they call Sc. Tyburm, MY Rios, Tm 
y >nalwaation ;, for if 1 will be hang'd, 1 will be a Saint preſently, and all 
oy pray unto St. Tere beds il de ſs too, 
1 cell you y noe more, but I will be prayed unto, Joy. 

Sir Edw. Prayed to! very well. a2 wy 
Prieſt. Yes by my Shovwle will 1, and 1 will have Reliques maade of me too. 


Enter Servant. 


Serv. Sir Jeffery Shacklebead and my Lady have ſome buſineſs with you, and de- 
fire your Company within. 

Sir Edw, Come, Father Tegue, come along me, do you hear, find the Gentlemen 
that are walking with my Daughter and her Couſiy, and tell 'em I will wait on 'em 
preſently. _ (Ext. Sir Edw. and Prieſt.” 

Serv. | will. They are here. Gentlemen, my Maſter is call'd away upon buſi- 
neſs, he begs your excuſe, and will wait on you preſently. | [Ex. Serv. 

Bell. Heaven gives us yet a longer Opportunity, and certainly intends we ſhould 
make uſe of it ; I have my own Parſon that comes to hunt with me at Whalley,Ma- 
dam, an excellent School Divine, that will end all differences betwixt us. 

1/ab. He is like to begin 'em betwixt us, the Name of a Parſon is a dreadfull 
Name upon theſe occaſions, he'll bring us into a Condition we can never get out of, 
but by Death. | 

Bell. If the abſolute command of me and my Fortune can pleaſe you, you ſhall 
never deſire to get out of it. 4 p 

Dowbt. 1 ſhould at more diſtance and with more reverence approach you, Madam, 
did not the ſhortneſs of the time, and the great danger of loſing You, force me'to 
be free; throw not away this precious time, a Minute now is ineſtimable. 

Theo. Yet I muſt conſider on that Minute on which the Happineſs or Miſery of 
all my Life may depend. 

Iſab. How can 1 imagine that you who hive rambled up and down the Southern 
World, ſhould at laſt fix on a Home-bred Miſtreſs in the North ? how can you be 
in earneſt ? 

Bell. Conſult your underſtanding, and your Looking-Glaſs z one will tell you 
how Witty, Wiſe, and Good you are; the other, how Beautifull, how ſweet, how 
Charming. 

Iſab. Men before they are married turn the great end of their PerſpeCtive ; but 
the lictle end after it. | 

Bell. They are Men of ill Eyes, and worſe Underſtanding ; but for your Perfe- 
Ctions there needs no Perſpective. 

Theo, If 1 were inclin'd to Marriage, methinks we are not well enough acquain- 
ted yet to think of that. : 

Doubt. To my Reputation 1 ſuppoſe you are no ſtranger, nor to my Eſtate, which 
lies all in the next County; and for my Love, 1 will convince you of it, by ſettling 
whatever you'pleaſe, or all that Eſtate upon yoa before 1 expect any favour from 
you. 


Theo, 


, 


| : | P {3 1] . ” 
Tee. Yall Pnarors herendnn erts, that I know not how to credit 
2 Dooke., Your Modeſty is too wittt, and your Faith too little. 
| Enter Sir Timothy. 


Sir Tim. Death / Who are theſe with my Miſtreſs and my Siſter? Oh! they are 
the ſilly Fellows that we ſaw at the Spaw, that came hither laſt night. Do you 
* know, Sir, that this is my Miſtreſs, Sir. 
- Bell. 1 know, Sir, that no man'is worthy of that Honour. 
Six Tim. Yes, Sir; I will make you know that 1 am, Sir, and ſhe has the Honour 
to be my Miſtreſs. - 
Bell, Very well, Sir. 
Sir Tim. Very well, Sir / No, 'tis very ill, Sir, that you ſhould have the boldneſs 
to take my Miſtreſs by the Hand, Sir ; and if you do, Sir; I muſt tell you, rSir— 
{What do you ſmile, Sir ? 
Bell. A man may doe what he will with his own Face. I may ſmile, Sir— 
Sir Ti, If you do, Sir, I will fight, Sir, I tell you thatISir, hah ! 
Iſab. Sir Timothy, you. are a y-minded Man. 
Sir 73m. *Tis for my Honour, my Honourjhe is plaguely afraid ; look you, Sir, if 
you ſmile, Sir, at me, Sir, 'I-will kick, Sir, that's more, Sir. + 
Bell. If you do, you will be the fifteenth man I have run through the Body, Sir. 
Sir Tim. Hah / What does he ſay, through the Body ? Ob! 
Theo, Nonder's my Brother, we muſt not be ſo particular, let's join. 
Sir Tim, How, the Body, Sir... | | 
Bell. Yes, Sir; 'and my cuſtonr is (if it be a great affront, I kill them, for) I rip 
out their Hearts, dry *em to Powder, and make Snuff on *em. 
Sir Tim. Oh Lord / Snuff? 
Bell. 1 have a box full in my pocket, Sir ; will you pleaſe to take ſome. 
Sir Tim. No, Sir; I thank you, Sir : Snuff, quoth a ? 1 will have nothing to do with 
ſuch a cruel Man; I ſay no more, Sir. 
Dowubrt. Your fſcrvant, Sir- ' 
Sir Tim. Your Servant, Sir ; does he take ſuch Snuff too ? 
Bell. The ſame---do you hear, Sir? if you value your own Life, which I will fave 
for the Families ſakes, not a word'of this to any Man. 
Sir Tim. No, Sir; Not I, Sir. Your humble Servant. 


Enter Sir Edward. 


Sir Edward. 1 ask your pardon, Gentlemen ; I was ſtay'd by what, if you pleaſe 
to walk in, will divert you well enough. 
- Doubs. We will wait on you, Sir. 

Sir Edw, Daughter, Sir Jeffery and my Lady have made complaints of you, for- 
abuſing Sir Timothy ;, let me hear no more ont, we have reſoly'd the Marriage 
all be to Morrow, it will become you to be upon a little better Terms to day. 

Sir 7;m, Do you hear that, Gentlewoman. 

Sir Edw, Gentlemen, 1 haye ſent to WHhalty for all your Servants, and Horſes, 
and Dogs ; you muſt doe me the Honour to make ſome ſtay with me. | 
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Bell. We cannot. enough Eon 

Sir Edw. No Complements; oblige 
joſt now agreed, that to-morrow tal 
and Davghters. 9 2obg 
' Theo. Very ſhort warning. ' 
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PA 
your Civility, LY 

my fl Sir Jofry Shackbead and I have 
ve 12:08. of ge. between our Song 


Sir Edw. He'!T not delay it longer.' : 4 © TIF 
;* Theo. Pll-in,and ice what's the reaſon of this ſudden Reſolution. 
Bell. Sir, we wait on you. by FW v 1T 
Sir Edw. Stay you there a while with Sir Timothy, [ Ex. all but Sir Tim. and Iſab. 
- Sir Tim. Dear Coulin, pretheerbe kinder to me, proteſt and-yow, as bam a 
Chriſtian, I love thee better than both my Eyes, for all this 1. 1 
Iſab. Why, how now, Dog's Face; halt thou the impudeace ts make love again, 
. with that hideous Countenance ? that very-inſipid ly" Phy of thine? with 
. that. moſt piteous mien? why, thou lookeſt like an Operator ' br Teeth. | 

Sir Tim. This is all Sham, I wont believe it; 1 can ſee my ſelf in the great glaſyy 
and to my Mind.no Man looks more like a Gentleman than my ſelf. 

Iſab. A CRIES filly wadling fhufling gate? thou | haſt not mien 
good enough for a Chief Conſtable; change of' thy Countenance, and-every 
motion of thy 'Bady praclaims-thee an As. KI: DR 

Sir Tim. Ay, Ay, come Madam, 1 ſhall pleaſe you' better when I am Marryed, 
with'a trick that 1 have, I tell yee- | 

Iſab. Out of my ſight, thou makeſt me ſick to ſee thee. | 

Sir Tim:- | ſhall be more familiar with you to morrow-night, oh my dear rogue— 
well I ſay. no more; faith 1 ſhall, well, no more to be ſaid. 

- , I{ab; Be gone, thou Bafilisk here; vow if thou wert the only Man on Earth, the 
Kind Could ceaſe rather than I would marry thee: . ! 

Sir Tim. You'l be in a better humour to Morrow-night, though you are ſuch a 
Vixen now; | 

Iſab. This place, where ſome Materials are to mend the Wall, will farniſh me 
with ſome Ammunition : be gone I ſay. 

Sir Tim. | ſhant do't, I know when 1 am in good Company, come prethee Couſin, 
do not let us Fool any longer, to-morrow we ſhall be one Fleth———d'ye ſee. ; 
. 1ſab.. I had.rather be inoculated intoa Tree, than to be made one Fleſh with thee; 
can that Weſtphalia hide of thine ever become one fleſh with me; when1can becomg 
one Aſs with thee, it may z you ſhall never change my Mind. | 

Sir Tim. Well, Well, I ſhall haye your Body to morrow night, and I warrant 
you, your mind ſhall ſoon follow it. : 

Iſab. Be gone, thou infinite Coxcomb, I'll fet thee farther. 

7 {She throws Stones at him. 

Sir Tim. What, what, what a Pox! hold, what a Devil, are you mad? Fleſh, 
Heart, hold, what a Plague; uds bud, I could find in my Heart to turn again. 

[ſab. Do filthy Face, :do if thou darft. 


Sir 7;m. Oh help, mnrder, murder. (Ex. Sir Timothy, 
I{ab. 1 have no patience with this Fool, no Racks, ,no Tortures ſhall force me 
0; marry, him, [Ex. Tſab. 
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pe Theo, 1 am very indifferent .about'this Matrimony, and for ought I fee, you are 
0700. * L Cana) \ 44 > 0; 1h ob + k ”q | FJ 

Yo." Her.:] muſt confeſs yoh are as fice a Gentlewoman as ever | ſaw, and I am 
not. worthy of you ;; but tay: Father.ays be will diſinherit me,-if | will not marry 
you to Morrow ; therefarg | deſire you would pleaſe to think on't, | 

Theo. 1 will think on't. o' | | 

Yd. Har. You ſhall command all my Eſtate, .and do what you will ; for my part 
I reſolve all my Life, to give up my ſelf wholy to my Sports, and my Horſes, and 
my Dogs, and to drink now and" then a" Cup of - Ale- with my Neighburs; I hate 
Wine: yh 1 TED $ 0 . 

Theo, You will do very well. | 

Yo. Har. He ſays we muſt be Married to Morrow at Ten, 1 can be going 2a Hawk- 
Ting by fix,and come. home. time prough, I would. be loth to neglect, my Hawking at 
Powts in the height of the Seaſon, ed ron, | 
-: Thee By'no means, you'd do very, ill if you ſhould. ....  - 


ſides. | 
Theo. Well, I ſhall do as becomes me. 
' Yo, Har. Well, Couſin, there's no more to be ſaid betwixt you arfd I then. Pauca 
Verba, a word to the Wiſe, 1 ay, is.enough p fo I relt your humble Servant to com- 
mand-;z. 11'l tell 'my Father what you. fay- preſently, y6ur Servant; to tell you truly, 
I had never. fo much mind to be Married as now ; for. I have been ſo woundedly 
frightened with Witches, that I am afraid to lye alone, d'e ſee; well, I am glad this 
bulineſs is over:' a pox upon all making of Love for me. [Ex. Yo. Har. 
Theo 1 thought 1 ſaw my Couſin in yon walk, 'tis time for ug to conſult what to 
do, my Father and Mother are reſolved upon to morrow for the fatal day, 


.{ Ex. Theo. 
? " Exttr\ Smerk, nd Prieft, and AXrs. Suſan. 

Prieſt. By my ſhoule, Joy, 1 thank. you far my Feſt-break, for it does give refreſhment 
unto mt, and Conſolation too, gra. | ; 

Smerk. Thank you Miſtreſs Sulan, my Caudle was admirable ;, I am much ſtrenthened 
by theſe good Creatures, | 

Suſ. Yours was admirable-- if Mather Demdick bas any Skill ; I ſhall find the operation 
before night, and I will be reveng'd for bis ſcorn. to fre, [Afide. 
jg. Though thou, doſht know me, yet thou doſin ſbay thou wilt tef nothing concerning 
of me. " | | 

Smerk, No; for my part, though I differ in ſome things, yet I honour the Church of 
R ome as 4 trae Church. 

Prieſt. By my Shalwaation ye did all come. out of as indeed, and T bave expeFaation daat 
you will come iz agen, .and 1 think I will hve to ſhee it ; perhaps I will tell you now, you had 
your Or dination tao with as. = 0 

Smerk. For my part, I think the Papitr are boneſt, loyal men, and the Teſuits'dyed in- 
noeent. F Prieft. 


eel 1 


Prieſt. Phaat ! dou doſhe nat foes bot 
Smerk. No, no, no Pa po Plot > res 


Get me. 


rieſt. Abos, boo, boo, my Shatvaaticn i will embrab I will 
zi 4 great kiſh upon ay x dy now for oy 4 dear HE 4 ;vdy} Pres £0 pot 
out de Paapift, and de Pricts onde ores ate ue Devil 


caakane, I would ſhee em all broy they cadl Smitfeild, Joy. 
Smerk. I wn bave rubs (ram ocean 4 or WIS Pav ic em rhay'dis 
Cannical Girdlgs. 


Prieſt. ads oo my joy RAR $ 2/7 | i, 
| Emer Bellfort, and Doubty. OY —_” 


Bll. W. ſhall have dd ſport with theſe Priefts ;, ſee they are come r from their Brick - 
faſt, and embracing. 
Prieſt. And dou doſbt no believe the Paapiſts Plot my Joy? 
Smerk. No, but the-danbi'd bw nad Plat I av : 1 / be a Turk before I would be ” . 
a Presbyterian ;, Rogues, Villain | 
Prieſt. By Shoule 1 vill give Shri ation winto &e, and maak de my Church, we 
bave ſhonit goud Frindsof Chick, nd deg re dn jw qd 4 Friew ie we Wh, 
I have” forgot his Naam, 1 do rake it did begin vid 'a | 
ubt. How now ! Do not you believe a Popiſ Plot? 
Smerk. No, but a Presbyterian one I do. 
Bell. This is great Impudence, after the King has 4 
and three Parliments have wored it, ' Nemine coht re. 
Smerk' Parliments ? rell me web Parliments ?\wirh/ my. - Bidar ny Pu Waco with 
rhe while Houſe of Commons ; Thate Parliment:, none bet Phanatichs, HObMift 1; and 
Atheiſt believe the'Plot. © bw 
Prieſt: By my fait and trot, dou doſh't maak,we 95.657 agen Hy Shac Joy, dou wile 
be a good Catbelick if 1 will inſtru dee, I will weep on dee indeed. 
Bell. Why the true and wiſe Church of England-men believe it, and ave « great Rock, 
gainſt the Church of Rome., J. 
Doubt. Ard Preach and Write learmdly dy gant 6/5, "but ſuth Fellows as you, are ſcan- 
dalr ro the Church, a Company of Tantivy 
Bell. All the Emivent men of the Church cf England believe the Plot, and aveft fe with 
horrowr, and abominate the Religioa that comtriv'a it, 
Smerk. Not all the Eminent men, for I am of another opinion. 
Prieſt. By my Shoul, by my Shoul, Joy, dey are Our Enerhies, and 1 would have no fait 
put pon dem ;, but dis is my dear Fd] 
Doubs. This is « Raſcal conceal'd in the Church, and is a6 of i itz fare his Patron 
knows him not. | | 
Bell. No certainly / 
Smerk. Tou are Hobbiſts py Atheiſts. 
Preilt, It 3s no matter for all coat, Foy; Ah what dy dp ſhay unto thee; for by ys 
by Saint Paatrick dey be Heretick Dogg broad es dou" doſtie make me we 
Sr by de Lady Mary, 7 think Fodk be ter reconciling dee-10 dr Caatbotick wb 
wideed. 


Enter 


'd it iſo mavy Preclinat 
J 


9 


( 


Sir Jef. Your Servant Gentlemen, | 
La. Sha. Your moſt humble Servant. 
_ Your moſt humble Servant. 


Sir Edw, Is not my Iriſh man a pleaſant fellow ? 
Doubt. A great Father of the Church. 
Belt. And perhaps may come to be hang'd for't. 
Sir Edw, Sis Jeffery is going. to take ſome informations about Witches, perhaps 
that may divert you not 111. "I 1s againſt my opinion, but | give him amay. 
La. Sha, I hope you a pleas to pardonjmy incivility,in ruſhing unawares into 
; 


m | 


Edv.-and 1/ah, und Theodoſia. 


your Chamber laſt ni ut I know you are ſo much a Gentleman, fo well bred, 
and (o eccompline, | know you do—- 
Doubr. Madam. 


La. $ha. And for that reaſon 1 will make you my Confident in a buſineſs, that 
perhaps, I do not know, but I think it may not be to your difadvantage, 1 will com- 
municate it to you in private. Now, Sir Jeffery and l are to take ſome Examinations. 
Aa, him very much jn his buſineſs, or he could never do it. (He firs down and La- 

C. 

Sir Je. Call in theſe Fellows, let's hear what they'l ſay- about theſe Witches; come 
on, Did you ſerve my Warrant on Mother Demdike ? They.call the Conſtable in 

and a Country fellow. 

Conſt. Sir, I went to her Houſe ( and pleaſe your —_ and lookt in-at her 
Window, and ſhe was Gooding three great:Toads, and they dannc'd and leapt about 
hef, and ſhe ſuckled a great black Cat well nigh as big as a Spaniel; I went into the 
Houſe, and fhe vaniſht, and there was nothing but the Cat in the middle, who ſpit 
and ſtar*d at me, and I was frighted away. 

Sir Jeff. An arch Witch, 1 warrant her. | 

Conft. I went oat at the back dore, 83d by the Threſhold fat a great Hare, I ſtruck 
at it, and it run away, and ever ſince I have had a great pain in my back, and can- 
not make Water, ſaving your preſence. | 

Sir Edw. A fit of the Gravel, © © : 

Prieſt. No, by my ſhoule, ſhe is a great Witch, and l[ vil cure you vpon daat.. 

Sir Jef. No: I tell you, Sir Edward, | am fure ſhe 1s 2 Witch, and between you 
- I, _ night, when I would have been kind to my Wife, ſhe bewitched mey I 
ound It ſo. | 

Sir Edw. Thoſe things will happen abont five and fifty. 

Prieſt. I will tell you now, Joy, 1 will cure'you too. B 
* Taak one of de Tooth of a dead man, and bee, and * This Receipt is in Scart, he has 
burne it, and taak dee ſmoke into both your Noſes, as GIN our of inquiſitors and . 
you taak Snuch;and anoint your At = ot Gaall ofa OO O2gen. 

Crow, taak Quickſilver, as dey do call it, and pur upon 

a Quil, and plaaſh it under de ſhoft Pillow you do ir upon, den maak ſhome waz- 

ter through de Ring ofa Wedding, by St. Patrick, and 1 will ſhay ſhome Ave Adeari- 

e: for dee, and dou wilt be ſound agen: ra: 
2 


Six 
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Sir Edw, A very learned man in theſe matters, that comes hither on 

Sir Jef. Who is thi pretends'to tkill in Witchcraft? J porpole. 

Sir Jeff. I ſhall be glad of your better acquain "Pp b vs 

Prieſt. 1 vil be very well pleaſhed to bee after be acquainted vid dee,Joy. _ . 
La. Sha. Have you any more to ſay? Fellow ſpeaks to me. * 4 

Conſt. Why, an't pleaſe your Worſhip f h, "Mother Demdike ſaid ſhe would 
be reveng'd on me for not giving her ſome-Battermilk ; and the next night coming 
from Rachdale, 1 ſaw a great Black Hog, and my Horſe threw me, and 1 loſt a Hog 
that 4 he dy'd, that was as well-when he went.to bed, as ever be was ſince he 
was Dorn. .' / FUCK Es <OR:L SUPOTCL BL CK Firs 61 BG R 

ks -o- "Tis evoughy a plain, a manifeſt Witch, make a Warrant for her. 

ir Jeff :Ay," de; : ni, 1:12 =: > [Op R \ 

La. She. Take ſome of the Thatch of her Houſe, and burne it at your Houſe, and 
you ſhall ſee ſhe will come ſtreight, JS 10; 106% Fat 

Sir Jeff. Oh to morrow about dawn, Piſs in a Pot, and cover it with-your right, 
nether Stockifg, and the Witch will. be tormented in her Bladder, and come to you 
roaring before night. 62 4 | [Theſe two Remedies art in Scott, 

Doubt. A moſt profound Science,; ; , 

Bell. And poor 91d Ignorant wretches muſt be hang'd for this. 

Conſt. A Cow of mine is bewitcht too, and runs about the Cloſe as if the were mad I 
and that, I believe, Mother Zargrave bewitcht, becauſe | deny'd her ſome Goſ..-- good. 

Sir Jeff. Put her into the Warrent too: 'Tis enough, a little thing will ſerve for 
evidence againſt a Witch. 

Sir Edw. A very little one. "51405 hos ky 66: 27 ge 

Prieſt.* Pat a pdir of Breethes or /riſh Frowſers upon your * This is likewiſe ,co be. 
Cows head, Fellow; upon a Fryday Morning, and wid a great we - Seas, Abyn- 
Stick maak beat upon her;till ſhe do depart out of de Cloſe, panee ws fer - 
and ſhe vil repair unto de Witches dore, and ſhe vill knock jj. in the Second Ton. of 
upon it vid her Horns indeed. TY Mall, Maleficarum, 

Conſt. Thank you, good Sir. '* . 

Sir Jef, Sir; I ſee you are-@-kcarned man in this buſineſs, and I honour you. 

Prieſt Your Servant,Sir; 1 will put ſhome holy, waater into your Cows mout and 
[ yjll maak Cure upon her for all daat indeed. © .. 

L3. She. Come, has any one elle any thing, to inform ? ' 

Corſt. Yes,awt pleaſe your worſhip, here 15.4 Neighbour, Thomas 0 Georges, 

Tho. o G. Why, an't pleaſe your, Worſhips, Lwas at Mal.Spencer*s Houſe,whereihe 
wons i*th* Lone, and whoo has a meeghty great Cat, a black one by'r Lady, and 
whoo kiſt and wheo clipt.Cat, and ay ſent me dawn: a-bit (meet a bit) and believe 
Cat went under her Coats. Quo ay,what don yoo'dov with that fow Gat ? why; fays 
| Whoo, who ſonkes me. Soukes tee ?. Marry that's whaint, quo ay ; by r Lady, what 
can Cat do beſides ? Why, ſays whoo, woolt carry me to-Rachdale belive. Whaw, 
quo ay, that's pratty ! Why, ſays whoo, yeoſt ha one an yeow win to carry yeow ; - 
byr Lady, quo ay, with aw my heart, and thank ow too, marry 'twill ſave my Tita 
pow'r of labbour ; ſo woo: caw?d a Cat tome; a hlge Cat, and we ridden both to 
Rachdale ſtreight along. 


Fell. Wel} ſaid, this was home; I love & Felow that will go throngh ſich, b | 
Sir 


$5 
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[45] 
Sir Jef; This is a Witch, indeed, put her name in. FER. 
Prieft. This is naw thing by my Shoule, 1 will tell you now it is naw thing for all - 
daat, a Vitch, if ſhe be a good Vitch,will ride upon a Graſhopper, I tell you, verywell, 
| nd yet a Graſhoper is but a weak beaſt neither ; you do maak wonder upon dis, 
but by my ſhoule it is naw thing. 
Sir Jeff. Where did you take Cat, ſay you, together ? 
Tho. 0. Geor. Why, we took Cat i'th* Lone, meet a mile off, | 
Sir Jeff. So you rid eight mile upon Cats ; are there any more informations ? 
Conſt. No more, an't pleaſe your Worſhip, but when I have once taken %em, 
enough will come in. F 
La. Sha. Go then about taking *em, and bring *em before ;Sir Jeffery, and my 
ſelf, I'll warrant you wee'll order *em. 
Prieſt. 1 will tell you, now fellow, taak de ſhoe of a Horſe, and nayle is upon 
your Threſhold, de-plaaſh dou doſht goe into dy dore _ 
Sir Jeff. And put a Clove of Garlick into the Roof of thy Houſe. 
La. Sha. Fenn is very good in your Houſe againſt Spirirs and Witches, and 4- 
licium, and the Herb Aulein, and Long-wort, and Afoly too is very good 
Frieſt. * Burn ſome Brimſtone, and maake a ſweet 
fume of de Gall of a Black Dogg, Joy, and beſmear * This is ro be found in Delrio, and 
dy poſhts, and dy Valls; and bee, and Croſs dy Self, Remig. and Fr. Silveſter, 
and I will touch dee vid Reliques, and dee to gra. 
Conft. Thank you good Sir. 
| Tho. 0. Gor. Thank a. 
Sir Fdw, Is not this an excellent Art ? | 
Bell. *Tis ſo extravagant, that a man would think they were all in Dreams that 
ever writ of ir, ; 
Doubt. 1 ſee no manner of Evidences againſt theſe poor Creatures. 
Bell. 1 could laugh at theſe Fools ſufficiently, but that all the while our Miſtreffes- 
are in danger. | 
Dowbr. Our time is very ſhort, prithee let's conſider what is to be done. 
1/ab. Well, my Dear, I muſt open my Heart to thee z, 1 am ſo much in love with 
Bellfort, that 1 ſhall dye if 1 loſe him. 
( Theo. Poor Iſabella, dying is ſomething an.inconvenient buſineſs, and yet I 
'0 ſhould live very vncomfortably without my Spark. 
Iſab. Our time's very ſhort, therefore prithee let's play the Fool no longer, but. 
come to the point when we meet *em. 
Theo, Agrced : But when ſhall we meet 'em.? 
Iſab. 1 warrant thee before Midnight. 
Sir Fdw. Come, let us take one turn in the Garden, and by that time my Din- 
ner will he ready. 
Bell, Madam, for Heaven's ſake conſider on. what a ſhort time.my Happineſs 'or. 
Ruin de;:ends. 
1ſab. Have-a Care, Sir Jeffery and his Lady will be jealous. 
Fell. This is a good ſign. [To himfelf. 
Theo. Not a word, we ſhall be ſyſpeted, at night we will deſign a *Confi "To 


 ” 
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Enter Mal Spencer and Clod. 


M. Spen. Why ſo unkind Clod? You frown and wonnot kiſs me, 

Clod, No marry, I'll be none of thy Imp, I wort. 

A. Spen. What doſt thou mean my Love ? prichee kiſs me. - 

Clod. Stand off by'r Lady, an 1 lift kibbo once, Iſt raddle thy banes : 
thou art a fow Wheane, [ tell o that, thou arta fow Witch. 

A4. Spen. I a Witch ! a poor innocent young Laſs, that's whaint, 1 am not awd 
enough for that Mon. , , =” 

Cled. And I believe mine Eyne, by the Maſs I faw yau in Sir Tedard; Cellar laſt : 
neeght with your Haggs, thou art a rank Witch, uds fleſh I'll not come near thee. 

M. Spen. Did you ſee me? Why, if 1 be a Witch, 1 am the better Fortune for 
you, you may fare of the beſt and be rich. . 

Clod. Fare ? PI fare none with thee, I'll not be hang'd, nor go to the 
Deel for thee, not 1 J th* Maſs, but I will hang thee on I con, by'r Lady. 

. 2M. Spen. Say you ſo, Rogue z Vl plague you for thar. [She goes our. 

Clod. What is whoo gone? 'Tis for no good. Marry ; I ha ſcap'd a fine waif, a 
fow Carrion, by*r Lady, PII hang the Whean and there be no mare Witches in 
Loncaſbzre. Fleſh what's *tifs ? (Mal. Enters with 4 Bridle,and puts it on Cer be is aware. 

Mal. S. A® Horſe, a Horſe be thou to me, She gets upon him, 

And carry me where I ſhall flee. and flees away. 


Enter Demdike, Dickenſon, Hargrave, &c, with their Imps and 
Madge, who is to be the new. Witch. 


Demd. Within this Shattered Abby Walls, 
This Pit oregrown with Brakes and Briers, 
*: fit for our dark Works, and here 
Our Maſter dear will ſoon appear, 
And make thee Mother Maage a Witch, | 
Make thee be Happy, long liv'd, Rich, | | Y 
Thou wilt be Powerfull and Wife, + _ 
And be reveng'd of thy Enemies / 
Mads. "Tis that Pd have, I thank you Dame. , s 
Demd. © Here take this Imp, and let him ſack, 
He'll do what cer thou bidft him, call : 
Him Puck-Hairy. | | 
Madg, Come hither Puck-Hairy. [En. an imp in ſhape of a black ſhock, comes to hev. 
Demd. Where is thy ContraCt written in Bloud ? 
Made. "Tis here. "_ 
Demd. So *tis firm and good. 
Where's my Mamillion ? come, my Rogue, 
And take thy Dinner. 
Dicken. Where's my Pugey ? 
Come to me, and take thy Dy . 
' Harg. Come, my Rowney, art thou? 
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Enter Mal. Spencer, Leading Clod iq 4 Bridle. 


Mal. Come Sirrah, I have ſwitcht you well, She ties him up, , 
Fil - po you up now to the Rack. b with the pre Forecang 
Well met, Siſters, where's my Puckiin ? - 


Come away, my pretty Sucklin. 
Clod, Wauns and Fleſh, what con Ay do naw, I am turn'd into a Horſe, a Capo, 
a meer Titt; Fleſh, Ayſt neer be a Mon agen, 1 marle Icon {; I con no pray, 
I wot, a o'th” Deel, Mun Ay live of Oates, and Bens, and y aw wy Life, 
inſtead of Beef and Pudding ? Uds Fleſh, I'll neigh too. [He nigh 
Oh whoo has ſwitcht and ſpur'd me plaguely, I am raw all over me, who 
ridden a waunded way is t00. 
Demd.” Ointment for ying here I have, 
4 Of Childrens Fat ſtoln from the Grave. 
* The juice of Smallage, and Night-ſhade, 
Of Poplar Leaves, and Aconite made 
With theſe 4 ' 
The Aromatick Reed I boy], 
With Wie panguens Cinquefoll ; 
With ſore of Soot, and add to that 
The reeking Bloud of many a Bat. 
Dick. f From the Seas ſlimy owſe a Weed 
I fetch'd to open locks at need. 
s With Coats tuck'd up, and with my Hair, 
All flowing —_—_— in the Air, 
With naked Feet I went among 
b The poyſonous Plants, there Adders * Tongue, 
With Aconite and: Martagon, 
Henbane, Hemlock, Moon-wort too, br 
k Wild Fig-Tree, that o'er Tombs does grow, 
The deadly Night-ſhade, Cypreſs, Yew, 
And Libbards Bane, and venomous Dew, 
I gathered for my Charms. Marg. | And I 
Dug up a Mandrake which did cry, 
Three Circles I made, and the Wind was good, 
And looking to the Weſt I ſtood. 
M. Spen. ® The Bones of Frogs I got, and the Bloud, 
With Screetch-Owls and Feathers toO. 
a Hcre's a Wall-Toad, and Wings of Bats, 
The Eyes of Owls, the Brains of Cats. : 


The Devil appears in humane ſhape with four Attendants. 


Demd. Peace, here's our Maſter, him falute, , | 
And kiſs the Toe of his Cloven-Foot. [They kiſa the DeviPs. Foet. 
Now our new Siſter we preſent, | 
The Contradt too, ſign it with * Bloud [Madge ſign it with her Ihe 
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Dev, Firſt, Heaven'you muſt renounce. , 
Madge. L doe | 
** > Dev. ” Coup riſtnthos, I waſht ot too. pe 
The new Name : ou mult take, « #r"By 
And all your Goſlips _— forſake, | 
And l theſe new ones for you make: 
Demd. A piece of your Garment now preſent 
Aadg. Here, take it Maſter, I'mrcontent. _ [Giver it bim. 
Demd. Within this Circle 1 make tere,© {2/10 Vn ':: DE IRE ; 
Trath to our Maſter you muſt ſwear. * +40 ane % d oroey + 
* Madg. 1 do. | : LN 00TH 1.» 
Dev. You muſt each Month ſome ardand Children pay, - NEW 8 » 
Beſides your yearly Tribute at your day. err 
Madg. | will. | tara 
Dev. Some Secret part I with my LY muſt go, © Oe OY 
A laſting Token, that you are wholly mine, IT a 
Madg. Oh! 7 The Devil taker ber 
Demd. Now do your Homage. bands berween bis. 
Dev. Curſe ——— Plague Mankind, £6 forth and be a #* tc, 15 G- 1937 » 
[The Maſs on founds in the & 


S 0g. 


Chor. wo Fens welcome, happy be, 
3 parts In this bleſt Society. * 
1. Men and Beaſts are in thy Power. 

Thou canſt Save, and thou canſt Devour. 

Thou canſt Bleſi, and Curſe the Earth, 

And cauſe Plenty, or a Dearth. 


; Chor. Welcome, OE. | VB 
2, O'er Natures Powers thou canſt prevail, | 

Raiſe Winds, bring Snow, or Rain, or Hal, 

Without their Canſes, and canſt make 

The ſteady Courſe of Nature ſhake. 


Chor. Welcome, &c. 

3. Thou | canſt mount upon the Clouds, 
And hin o'er the rugged Floods ; 
Thou canſt dive to = Sands below, 
Aud through the ſolid Earth canſt go. 


0 hor. Welcome, &c. - 
Thowle open Locks, or through a Chink, 
Shat creep for daintieſt Meat and Drink, 
Thou mayſt ſleep on tops of Trees, 
And lye in Flowers-liks Humble Bees. 


Chor, 


- _ 


[49] 
Chor. Welcome, & ec. 


, be 
of at ths Fab by rifle re 


On Heaven thou ne'er ſhalt fix thy Mind, 
For here *11: Heav/'n to plague Mankind. 


They Dance with fantaſtich unuſual peſt ures, 


Devil, » At your Command all Natures courſe ſhall ceaſe, | 
And all the Elements make War or Peace : . 
The Sky no more ſhall its known Laws obey, 

Night ſhall retreat whilſt you prolong the Day. 
4 Thy Charms ſhall make the Moon and Stars come d , 
And EC NEE INE | 
© 


* At thy Command Woods from ſeats ſhall rove.-. , 
Stones from their and fixt Oaks remove. 
y Vaſt ſtanding ſhall flow, and, at, thy Will, 
The moſt impetuous Torrents ſhall Nand Nil ; 
Swift Rivers ſhall (while wond'ring Banks admire) 
Back to their Springs with violent baſte retire. 
* Thy Charms ſhall blaſt full Fruits, and ripen'd Ears: 
i; Eaſe anxious Minds, and then afflift with Cares. 
* b Give Love, where Nature cannot, by thy skill, . 
And any living Creature fave or kill : 8 ps 
"« Raiſe Ghoſts, transform your ſelf, and whom you will." - 


Enter Tom: Shacklehead, with # Gun.on bis Shoulder. -. | 


Demd. Who's here ? who's here? | 
Tom. Sha. Waunds what's here? The Witches by' Cady. . 
I'lt ſhoot amongſt *em: have at ye. [They all vaniſh,” and Clod neighs.- . 
Hey, Dive-dappers, Dive<dappers : | "JL 
What a Devils here? Clod tied by a Bride, and neightags When a Pox- -ail'ſt 
thou ?: Conſt a tell? { Tho, takes off che Bridle. . . 
Clod. Uds Fleſh, ham a Mon agen naw.! ' | 
Why, I was a Horſe, a mear Tit, I-had loſt aw - : s $ 
: 


My Speech, and could do naught but neigh; 


ry | am a Mon agen. \ . 
' | Tom. Sha, What a dickens bs the Fallewood ? - 
= G. » - _ Ctlsd. & ſ 


> 


Lo 
[ 5&5) 


Clod. Iſe ta the Bridle with me, fly from the Deel, and the Witches, and P11 tell 
you aw at the Ale-houſe. MEER a 

Tom. Sha, What a murrain ails the Hobbel ? 
I mun follow, and ſee what's the matter. - ' 


At Ends. 


— A 


Notes upon the Third AQ. FR 


2 For theſe kind of Transformations, you will ſee Authoriry at the latrer end of rheſe Notes, b For 
Witches delighting in ſuch (@litary places, ſee Agrippa_and Laran, quoted in the ſecond AR. © Ha. 
ving Imps 15 to be found in all Authors char rfeat _ Having of Biggs or Tears, I find no 
where but in our Engliſh Authors, and in late 4d For this Ointmeng ſee Wier, de pre- 
Stigus Dem. ultim) libro de Lamiit;' he has the Receipt. at large, -Puerorum pi 1 decoquend ex 
aqua capiunt inſgiſands, quod ex elixatione ultimum now ſjubſider, inde continuoque inſervie © 
wnt uſui + cum Bec immiſcent Eleoſelemm, aconitum, frondes populeas (vr fuliginem, vel aliter. e Sium, a« * 
Lioni s ſolanum ſornifernm, 8c. This Oinemenc is in 


magna 
ſeveral 
for che 
Scene of the 
ſphile, Per at 
99 4 Iuftravi pede, Ovid, 
c 


pedibus 
infoſs caillr. _ h The ule 
X Thar areat of Witches, 


byrrendis imfamia pabula 


ante glad circumſcribunt, poſtea fodiunt ad occaſumſpeHtantes, m Hor. Ep. 5. Et untta turpis ova rane” 
Jangume plumamque Nofturng Ph For the nGge mr they are uſed in Love-Cups, fee Notes 
on the ſecond AR.,.n For the: Owls yes, Bars-Blood: and Wings , ſee Corn. Agripps de occulty 
Phil»ſphia, lib. 1.. cap. 16. and cap. 25. The Toad is ſaid to be of great uſe in Magick ; ſce Pliny, Nat.* 
Hiſt. lib. 32. cap. 5. A Cats-Brain is an ingredient in Love-Cups; ſee the Notes on the ſecond AR, 
o The Contra ſigned with Blood, Bydin. 1i5. 2. cap. 4. and moſt Authors ſpeak of ; but Guaccius 
in his Compend. Malefic. ſers it down at large, of which theſe arc Heads : 1. Abnegant fidei &f Crea- 
tori, Kc. 2. Diabolus iths tingirlauacre Nowi Baptiſmatis. 3. Negato nomine, now i/lts inditur. 4+ Co- 
git abnegare patrinis (5 matrinis, Kc. * 5, Lamie Diabols dant fruſtum aliquzd weſtimenti. 6, Preſtgnt 
Demoni jar dinentum ſuper circulo tn terram ſeulpts. 7. Petunt 4 Demone deleri de libro wite, (& ſcribt in librg 
mortis, $. Pollicentur ſacvificia, (fy quadam ſtriges promittunt ſe ſingults wy vel quinden/s unuwn infan- 
tulum ſtirigando,- i.e. exſugendo occiſuras ; this is to be found allo in Bart, Spinzus, Queſt de flrigibus, 2. 
cap. 9. Quntannis aliquid magiſtellis vel Demonibus pendere tenentur. See allo Remigius, th, 1, 11. Cap, 
10, Corparis alicui parti chafatterem ſolet imponere : ſignum mm eſt ſemper idem fſyrma, aliqu.indo eft ſimnle 
leporis weſtigio, aliquands buſonis pedi, aliquands ar anee wel cateil wel gliri. Conecrning this Mark, ſee 
bath lib,2. cap. 4- Ludwig. Elich. p. 58. qugh. 4; Nic. Remigius, {ib. 1. cap. 5. pag. 58, 1 put this 
own at large, becauſe ſome were ſo ignorant to Condemn tis Concrat, as if it were my prophane 
Jovencion, and o filly, that they would have the Devi! and Wi:ches ſpcak piouſly, p Lucan, Hb. 6, 


- -Ceſſavere vices rerum, dilatique longs Heſit note dies : legi non p.wiar Ether, Sen, Med. Paritirque mult» - 
. dus, lege confula Ftheris, 0 folem (of aftra vidit, Et wetſtam-/ mrs tetigiftis urſe, temporum flea wices. 


q Ovid. Fp. Hyſip. Ila reluttantem cnrſu diducere lunam Nititur & tenebvi; abdere ſalts equor. Metam. 7. 


de Midea, Et te lune traho, Pet. Arbiter makes a Witch, boaſting her Power, among muy yas 
4 - unge, 


things, fay, Lune deſeendit imagos Carminibus A £4 the whole Deſcription is very elegant, Mr, 
4. tus fidera excantata vere Thefats Lunamgque cel» diripit, Id. Ep. 18. in fine Epodos, Deripere lu- 
nam weibus poſſum meis. Tribul. kb. 1. Eleg, 2. Hance ego de cielo ducentem ſydera vidi. Propert, Audax can« 
tate leges imponere Lancs. r Ovid. Metam. 7. Nubiliaque induco ventos abigique vocoique. fi Lucan, 1ib, 6, 
Torpuit Cf praceps 0 carmine mundus : Axibus Cy rapidis impulſos Jupiter urgens Miratuy non ire polos, 
Nunc ennia complent Imbribus, ( calids producunt nubila Phabo, Et tonat ignaro calum FJove, t Id ibid, 
ventis ceſſantibus equor Intuit 3 rurſus vetitum ſentire procellas Conticuit turbante Noto +: Sen, Medea.. $9- 
nuere fluitus, rumunt infacum Mare Tacente vento. Id. Herc, Oet. Concuſſi fretum ceſſante vento turbidion ex- 
plicui mare. u Virg, AEneid. lib. 4. Mugire widebis Sub pedibus terram (& deſcendere mmtibus ornos. 
Metam, 7. Fubeique tremiſcere montes Et mugire folum, Lucan. 1ib, 6. has a bolder Expreſſion, Terra 
immoti concuſſit, ponderis axem, Et medium vergensniſu tirubavit in orbem. = Metam, 7, Vrodque 
axe ſui corulſique robora terri Et flvas moves. Ovid. Ep. Hyſip. Ille Lo ſfhlgas vivdque ſaxa mover, , 
Sen. Herc. Oct. Habutre motum Jaxa., y Metam. 7,"Cum volni, ripis ipfis aftrantibus, amnes in fontes red#= 
ere concuſſaque ſiſto hantia concutio. Virg, Aneid. 4. Siſtere aquam” fleviis (&f flumina vertere retro, 
Tibull, following the Verſe before cited. Fluminis hec rapidi carmine vertit iter, Sen. Med, Violenta 
phafis vertit in fontem vada; QF iſter in tot ora drviſes truces compeſcit undas omnibus ripis piger. = Ovid. 
Amor. 3. Eleg. 6. Carmine leſa Cores fterilem waneſcit in herbam, Virg. Eclog. 8. ſpeaking cf Maris, 
Atque ſatas alin vidi truducere meſſes, #® /neid. 4. Hec fe carminibus promittit ſlvere mentes quias velit, 
aſt aliis duras immittere curas, b Lucan, 15,6, Carmine Theſſalium dura in precordia fliectt Non farts 
addutius amor. c Hor, Epod. 18. Prſſam crematos excitare mortuos , Deſiderique temperare poculum. 
The 'raifing of Ghoſts, and transforming themſeives and others, all Wirchmdhgers both ancient 
and modern Afﬀirm, Virg. Aneid. the place before quored, NofFurm/que ciet Manes, Id. Eclog, 8. 
Has herbas atque hace Ponto miky leffa wenena Ine dedit Merts, naſcuntur plurima Ponto. His ego ſepe Iupam 
fieri && ſe condere fyluis Merim, io animas exite ſepulchris vidi, &c. Propertius before cired, Aadar ſec. 
Et ſua nofFurno fallere terga lups, You may fee Lacan makes Eriftho raiſe a Ghaſt, Seneca's nutrix in 
Herc, Oeteus, and Tireftas in Gedipus do the ſame; all Wirchmmongers are full of it. In Bidin. De- 
mm. lib, 2, cap, 6. there is a great deal of Stuff about Transformations ; he ſays, Witches transform 
themſelves inro Wolves, and others inro Aſhes ; and I rhink thoſe are they thar believe in 'em : 
He is very a wich Phyficians = call Lycanthropia a Diſeaſe ; he ſays, divers Witches ar Vermn 
rurn'd themſelves into Cats,and tells a ſtory of three Wirches at Argentine that turn'd rhemſelves into 
Cars, and beat and wounded a Faggor-maker. This alſo Petr. do Layer; de ſpetiris mentions, in the 
Engliſh eranſlation, p. 128. He fays there, that in his Time a Hermit of Do/e was turn'd-mto a Woolf, 
and-was going to devour a little Child, it he had not been furpril q82 diſcovered; afid a Merchane 
of Cyprus was turn'd into an Aſs 3 indeed, he ſays, the Hoes nge the Body, but only a- 
buſe and delude rhe fancy ; and quotes Themas Aquinas 1n 2. ſata" diftinf. 8. Aug. lib. 18. de. Cruit, 
Dei. ſays,” he himſelf knew the Father of one Preftantius who was changed into a Mule,and did carry 
upon his Back Bag and Baggage for Soldiers; bur he ſays this was an illuſion of cheDevil, and char che 
Father of Preflantiuswas not really changed intoa Mule,but the Eyes of the beholders were enchanted. 
Bodin ſays, one Garner, in the ſhape of a Woolf, kill'd a Child of Twdve Years old; eat up her Arms 
and' Legs, and carried the reſt home to his Wife. And' Peter Burgis, and Michge! Werdon, having 
rurn'd themſelves into Wolves, kill'd and cat © vaſt number of People: Such impoſſitle Stories does 
this hellus mendaciorum, as one calls him, ſwallow himſelf, and diffgorge io us. He ſays, the marter 
of Transformations was diſputed before Pope Leo the Seventh, and by him were all judged poflible. 
Wierus altim libro de Lamiis, cap. 14. ſays that, Ad Lamarium omnipotentiam tandem quoque refertur quid 
ſe in Lupos, hircos, canes, feles, aut altas beſtias,pro ſue libidinis deleu vere (& ſubſtantialiter transformare, .. 
CF tartilly rempare in homines rurſus transformare poſſe fateantur, idque deliramentum ab -eximis ertam viris 
pro ipſa «evitute defendatur, 1 ſhould have menrioned the transformartons of Lucian and Apuleins, which 
Pg Jays, Pope Les the Sevemtly made Canonical : T could cire many mGre Authorities for and 
tor moſt of che Viracles in the fore-wricren Speech 7 but Tſhall tire rhe Reader, and my felf * I have 
not endeavoured to tranſlarg, the Poets ſo much as to rake thoughrs from them. For the manner of 
their Muſick, ſee Dutwigin®, Elich, Demon, queſt. 10. p. 13. and Remigius Demonlat.” fib. v. cap. 19, 
Miris modus iJic miſcentur ac turbantur omnia, &c. ftrepant fonts inconditis,” abſurdis ac diſcrepantibus, can't . 
hie Damen ad tib1am, wel verias ad cantum, aut baculam aliquod, quod forte humi repertum, buccam ſex tibi * 
am «dnmoet ; ille pre lira equi calvarium pulſat ac digitis concrepat, ahus fuſte vel clava gravidre Quercunme* 
tundit ;, unde exanditur ſonus, ac boats weluri tinfamonum wvebementins pulſatorum, intercinant rauctde, Kc. 
For their Dancing, ſee Fodin, (ib. 2. cap. 4. who fays tkey Dance with Brooms. And Remigius, lib. 1.. 
cap. 17. and 18. Omma fuunt ritu ablurdifſimo 0 ahomu.bomium conſuctutive aliens 3 divas inicem vere 
ſi: &f morbem junttis manthus, Kc, ſua jail antes.capita utqui eftro agitautur. As 
G.2 fo 
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ACT Iv. * 
' Sir Edward, Sir Jeffery, La. Shacklebead, Sir Timothy and 1ſabela. 


Sir Jeff | oy ſorry 1 am forced to complain of my Couſin. 
La. Sha. Sorry? marry ſo am not I; lam ſorry ſhe is fo pert and ill- 

bred. Truly Sir Edward, 'tis unſufferable for my Son, a man of his Quality and 

Title, born of ſuch Family, and ſo Edygated, to be ſo abuſed, to have Stones 
thrown at him, like a Dog. | voy; 

Sir Jef. We mnſt e'en break off the Match, Sir Edward. 

Sir Edw.-Sir, I am aſhamed of it, I bluſh and grieve to hear it; Daughter ; Ine- 
ver thought to ſee this Day, * | 
. _ = I am ſo amazed, I know not what to fay ; I abuſe my Couſin ! Sure,hs 
is bewitched. > ; | 
=P Tiap. 1 thifik I amto love you after it, I am ſure my Arm's Black and Blee, 

t it is. 

Iſab. He jeſted with me, as I thought, and would have ruffled we, and kiſſed me, 
and [I run from him and in fooliſh play, I quoited a little Stone or two at him. 

Sir Tim. And why did you call me filthy-face, and ugly Fellow ; hab, Gentlewo- 
man ? 

La. Sha. He ugly ! Nay, then have no Eyes ; though I fay'r, that ſhould not 
ſay't, I have not teen his Fellow- 

I/ab, Nor 1 neither : *Twas a jeſt, a jeſt, he told me he was handſomer for aMan, 
than I for a Woman. rot 

Sir Jef. Why, look you there, you Blockhead, you Clown, you Puppy, why do 
you trouble us with this impertinent Lye? | 
ny Sba. Good, words, Sir Jeffery, *twas_not ſo mach amiſs z hab, I'll tell you 
that. * 
Sir Edw. Sure this is ſome miſtake, you told me you were willing to marry. 
1/ab. 1did nogthink I ſhould be put to acknowledge it before this y - Bat 
ron 2RO0ys am not more willing to live; the time is now fo ſhort, I may 
confeſs it. . 

Sir Edw. You would not uſe him, you intend to marry, ill. 

Iſab. Love himl am to marry more»than. Lightor » 1 have thus long diſ- 
ſembled it through Modeſty z but, riow 1 am provoked, 1 h you Sir, think 
not that I'd diſhonour you ſo. b_ p A TR 
WE Edw. Look you, you have made her weep ; 1 never ber flſe or diſo- 
jent. | d 

Sir Tim. Nay, good dear Couſin, dot cry, you'll make the cry too; I can't for- 
-—%, I ask you pardon with all my Heart, 1 vow I do ; I was to blame, | muſt CONM- 


$. a 

: La, _ Go too, Sir Timothy, I never could believe one, of your Parts would play 
the Fool ſo. . 
Sir Ed#. And you will marry to Morrow. .. 


Ib. 


| - 


27 


Iſab. 1 never wiſht for any thing ſo'much ; you make me bluſh to ſay this. 
La. Sha. Sweet Couſin forgive me, and Sir Jefery, and Sir Timothy. 
Iſab. Can I be angry at any thing, when I am to be married to Morrow ? 


And 1 am ſure 1 will be, to him I love more than [I hate this Fool. [ Afede. 
Sir Jef. 1 could find in my Heart to break your Head, Sir Timorby z you are a 
PuPPY 


Sir Edw. Come let's leave %em together, to underſtand one another better. 
Sir Jef. Couſin, Daughter I ſhould ſay, 1 beg your Pardon, your Seryant... 

La. She. Servant, ſweet Daughter. (Ex. Sir Edw. Sir Jeff. and wn 
Sir Tim. Dear Couſin, be in good Humour, I. could wiſh my ſelf well beaten. 
miſtaking one that loves me ſo; | would 1 might ne'er ſtir, if 1 did not think yay bad 
been in earneſt; well, but I yow and ſwear I am mightily behalden to you,that you 
think me ſo fine a Perſon, and love me ſo dearly; Oh how happy am | thar | ſhall 
have thee to Morrow in theſe Arms! by theſe ten bones, 1 love you more than alt 
"the Ladies in London, put them - Prithee ſpeak to me, O that Smile kills 
me, oh 1 will fo Hug thee and Kiſs thee, and Love thee to Morrow Night 
I'd give forty Pound to Morrow Night, were to Night, | bope we ſhall have Twins 

gr nd a OY? CShe bim 4 box on the Ear, and pulls bim by the E 
Iſav. ou {fo Puppy wes him 4 box on t » and pulls ym by the Ears: 
Sir Tim. Help Hel Murder, Murder . | 
5 Help, elp, order, Marder. } 

r Tim. What a Devils to do now ? hah, ſhe Counterfeits a Sound. 


Enter Theodoſia at one Door, and Sir Jeffery,” and Lady at the other. 


Theo.. How now, my Dear, what's the matter ? : 
Sir Jeff. What's the Matter ? . X 
. + Sir Tim. I feel the matter, ſhe gave me a Cuff, and lug'd me by the Ears, arid 

think ſhe is in a Sound. | "I 

Iſah. O the Witch! the Witch carye juſt now into the Room, and ſtruck Sir 
Timothy, and lug'd him, and beat me dawn. * 

Sir Tim. Oh , a Witch! Ay, *rwas a two-leg'd Witch. 

Iſab. And, as ſoon as ſhe had done, ſhe run out of that Door. 

Theo, "Tis very true, her and was frighted, and left her muttering in the 
"ir Tio Oh 1 pudence ! 

Ir 11m. m 
Sir Jeff. You Pu 


Coxcomb, will-you never leave theſe Lyes ? ts the Fel- 
low bewitched ? » WY £ [ He Cudgels Sir Tim. * 
La. Sha. Go, Fool aſhamed of you. | 
Sir Jeff. Let's ſee if wetan take this Witch. 
La. Sha. Quickly, before ſhe flies away. 
Sir Tim. Well, I have fone, Il ner tell tale more. 
1ſab. Be gone; Fool, go. | 4 
Sir Tim. Well, I will endure this, but 1 am reſolved to marry her to Morrow, 
and be revenged on her; if ſhe ſerves me ſo then, 1 will tickle her Toby for her, 
Yaith I will. LEs, Sir Tm. 
Iſab. Well, Pll be gone, and get out of the way of 'eru. than 
Theo, Come on. Enter 


. 


[Ex. Sir Jeff. and Lady . 


| (Ws 
| Enter Towng | Drunk, 
Yo. Harrf. Madam ! Couſin, bold a little ; 1 deſire a word with you. 
Theo. I muſt ſtay. | 
Iſab. Adieu then. 


Yo. Harrf. I amdrunken well neegh, and now I am not fo, hala, (fince we muſt 
marry to Morrow.) I pray you now let us be a little better acquainted to neeght, P11 
make bold to ſalute you in a Civil way. " 
T heo. -The Fool's Drunk. | 
Yo. Hartf. By the Maſs ſhe kiſſes rarely, uds lud ſhe has a Breath as ſweet as 
 . Cow; 1 have beena Hawking, and have pen, auf tw home a power of Powts jn my 
 * bag hege; we have had the rareſt ſport ; we had been at it ſtill, but that "tis neeght. 
Theo. You have been at ſome other ſport 1 ſee. | 
Yo. Hartf. What becauſe Iam merry ? Nay, and I liſt, I can be as merry as the 
beſt on 'em all. 
An onny mon ſmait my Swe#t-Heart, | 
Ayſt ſmait him agen an I con, | a 
Fleſh, what! care for a brokken Yead ; 
« Far oneſt a mon's a mon. 


Theo. 1 ſee you can be merry indeed. 

Yo. Hartf. Ay that I can, Fa, la, la, fa, la. [He {s! Roger a Coverly. 

I was at it helter skelter in excellent Ale, with Londoners that went a Hawking, 
brave Royſters, honeſt fellows, that did not believe the Plot... 

Theo. Why ? dotyt you believe the Plot, —— 

Yo. Har, No, the Chaplain has told me all; there's no Popiſh Plot, but there's a - 
RR one; he ſays, none but Phanaticks believe 1t. , | 

eo. An Excellent Chaplain, to make love to his Patrons Daughter, and Cor- 
rupt the Son, RTE [ Aſide. 

Why all the Eminent Men of our church believe it; this fellow is none of the 
C—_ crept into it for a livelihood, and as ſoon as they find him,they*l torn him 
ont of it. , 

Yo. Har. Nay, Couſin 1 ſhould not have told it, he Charged me to ſay nothing of 
it 3 but you and [are all one, yau are to: be Bone of my Bone to Morrow: And [ 
will ſalute you once more upon that, d'e ſee. 

Theo. Hold, hold, not ſo faſt, 'ris not come to that yet. 

* Yo, Har. 'Twill come to that and more to Morrow, fa, la,Ja, but I'll out at four 
a Hawking though for all that, d'e underſtand me? , 


. | Enter Dowbry. 


1 beoe Here's Doubty , 1 muſt get rid of this Fool. | 
| * Couſin, I hear your Father coming ; if he ſees you in this condition hee! be very an- 


ho . Han, ,T hank you kiidlr, no more to be ſaid; FIl go and Sleep a little I ſee 
ſhe loves me, fay la, la, la. | [Ex. To. Hartford. 
4 . Dear Madam, this is a haþpy minute thrown upon me unexpectedly, and 

[l my #: it : To morrow is.the fatal day to ryn me, - 
£0, 


®@. » 


LI 


AL ſhall not ruin me; the Inquilition ſhould not force me to a Marriage with 
Doubty. This is a ſtep to my Comfort ; but when your Father ſhall to morrow 


_ is the leaſt. 
Theo. He ſhall not reſtrain my Liberty of Choice. p 
Doubt. Put your ſelf into thoſe hands that may defend you from his Power: the 
hands of him, who loves you more than the moſt Pious value Heaven, than Miſers 
Gold, than Clergy-men love Power, than Lawyers ſtrife, thag Jeſuites Blood and 
Treachery. | a X 
* Theo. If I could find ſuch a man. & 


* 
- : 


Doubt. Then look no farther Madam, I am he ; ſpeak but one word, and make me | 


the happieſt man on Earth. 
Theo, 
of ? 
Doubt. By Heaven ; and by your ſelf I am,or may I be the ſcorn of all Mankind z 
and the moſt Miſerable too, without you. . 
Theo. Then you ſhall be the man. | 
Doubt. Heaven ; on my Knees | muſt receive this Bleſſing ; therg's not another 1 
would ask, my Joy's too big for me. 
Theo. No Raptures for Heavens ſake, here comes my Mother, adieu. . 


Emer Lady Shacklcheid: 


Doubt, 1 maſt Compoſe my ſelf. 
La. Sha. Sir, your moſt humble Servant. 
p Doubt. Your Ladyſhip's moſt humble Servant. ; 
- La. Sha. It is not fit I ſhoul i loſe this opportunity, to tell you that, (which per- 
haps may not be unacceptable toa perſon of 3 our Complexion,) who is ſo. much a 
Gentleman, that./l! ſwear I have not ſeen your equal.- 
Doxbt. Dear Madam, you confound me with your Praiſes. : 
La. Sha. I vow tis true; indeed I have ſtrugled with my ſelf before I "thought fit 


# to reveal this : but the conſideration of your great accompliſhments, do indeed, as * 


- 


it were, raviſh, or extort thgrom me, as | may ſofay., 
Dowbr. I beſeech you Madam, 

La. Sha. There is Friend of mine, a Lady (whom the world has acknowledged 

to be well bred, and of Parts too, thar | maſt ſay, #nd almoſt confeſs ) not in the Bud 


<@ 


indeed, bur in the Fl her Age, whom time has not yet invaded with his in, pe 


juries z in fine, Envy canine ſay that ſhe is leſs than a full ripe Beauty, 
Doubt. That this Creature ſhould bring forth ſuch'a Daughter. Aſide. 
La. Sha. Fair of Complexion, Tall, Streight, and ſhaped much abovethe ordinary ; 
in ſhort, this Lady«(whom many have Languiſhed, and Sigh'd iNi'vain for) does of 


her ſelf, ſo much admire your Perſon, and your Parts, that. ſhe extreamly deli as, : 


contra a Friendſhip with you, intire to all intents and purpoſes. 
Donbt. 'T is impoſſible ſhe ſhould be in earneſt, Madam; but were ſhe, I cannot 


Marry eyer. : 
La, Sha. Why ſhe is Marricd already, Lord how dull he is ! tie is the befriend 
I have 


bam. 
>, 


a 


It comes a little too quick upon me; are you ſute you are the man you ſpeak 


hear your refuſal, you know not what his paſſion may produce; reſtraint of Liberty®' 


"os 


at 
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I-have, Married to an old man, far above ber. ſpritely years. 


Dowbr.' What 4 Mother-in-Law am T like to have !. v% [Afeds. 

. La. Sha. Canyon not Gueſs who this is all this while” © * 
Doxbr. Too well, + Ca To bimfelf. 
Not 1, truly, Madam. vhok 


La. Sha. Ha, ha, ha: No! that's ſtrange ; ha, ha, ha. 

Doubt. I'cannot pollibly. 

La. Sha. Ha, ha, ha. 111 ſwear !. ha, ha, ha. 

Doxbr. No, Pl ſyFar. 

La. Sha. *Tis very much,, you are an ill gueſſer, il.vow ;, ha, ha, ha. Oh Lord ! 
not yet?” x "%, | | 4 

Dowbr, not yet, nor eyer can. 

La Sha. Here's Company, retire. 


Enter-Smerk and Tegue O-Divelly. 4 


Smerk: 7 am all on fire, what is it that Inſpires me ? I thought ber ugly once, but this 
morning thought ber ugly . And thus to burn in love already! Sure I 'mas blind, ſhe is a 
btanty greater than my fancy er'e cold form; a minute's abſenct it death to me. 4 

Prielt. Phaar Joy, dou art in Meditaation and Conſideration upon ſomething ? if it be. 
a.,Scruple upon thy Conſcience, I believe 1 vill mak jt ont wnto dee. 

Smerk, No Sir, I am only ruminating a while; 1 am inflamed with ber affetion. 0 

Solan !. Suſan! 4b me! Ab me! | 
Prieſt. Phaat dofſt dou not mihd me ? nor put dy thought upon me ? 1 do deſire to know of » 
dy Faatber's Child, what be does differ from des Caatbolick, Church in, by my fait it 14 _ 
braave Church, and a gaallent Church (de Devil taak mee) I vill tell you now, phare is 
dere ſuch a one ? vill you ſpeak, unto me now, Joy 3 bob 
p _— 'Ti: afine Church, a Church of Spenaour, and riches, and power, but there are - | 

ome things in it 

Prieſt.” Shome things ! Phaat dofht dow taalk, of ſhame things 7 By my ſboule I vill nos 
ſee a better Church in a ſhommers day, indeed, dan ae Caathgltk Church. 1 tell you there 

is braave Dignities, and Promotions too ; "mhat till I ſhay unto you ? by St. Phaatrick, but. | 
' JI do beleeve I vil be a Cardinel before. 1 vill have death, Dey have had not one Eeriſh 
Cardmal agreat while indeed. | 

Smerk. What powes is this rhat urges me ſo faſt? Oh, Love! Love ! | 

Prieſt. Phaat doſhu dou hay, dow love Promotion: and Dighities ? den I predee 
ow be a Caatholick, What vill I ſaxkntp you more ? but ] vill tell you, Toy do ſhay das de- 

atholichs may be ſhaved; and de dap reg auger? puck dat be after being dann'd;_. 
phare i: de ſolidity now of daat, daat dou vill not turne-a goed Caatholick ? 
erk. 1 cannot believe there 1s has Fell he —-— $6750 beak of 
: . No. Phy, I will tell you what I wh unto you, 1 Shoxles 0 
” Pprgatory day aid - fAr un:0 By : Andby m7 trot, 1 ym a Shoge when 7 do ſhee it, 

+ and, dt Shoule: did ſpeak uni me, and did deſhire of me dat I vould pray dem out of that 


# niaaſheji And dire Pareuts, and Friends did give me ſhame Maney, and 1 did pray *eni out. 
3” "Without Honey indeed, we cannot pray dem out ; no fait, 8 T 
—. S$Smerk, That may nt be ſo hard; but far Tranſubſtantigtion, I can never Ky PTY 

Wacee, 


'Priellg/ 144: 4:1 nor beleeve ds Cooncel of Trent, Joy ?- dow vilt be damn? 


and. 


T s 


bl 


and de Devil take me, if dou doſht ngt beleeve it. I vill tell you phaat vill I ſay to you 
a Cooncel ir infallible ;, and I tell you, de Cardinal: are infalible 100, upon occaſion, and 
dey are damn'd Hereticks Dogs, vy my ſhoulvaati:n, dat do not believe every oord dey vill 

ak indeed. s 
JR iS, feel a flame within mes, ab Love, Love! mhither wilt thou carry me ? 

Prieſt. Arr thow in love Joy ? by my ſhonle dou dvſht commit formcaation ; IT will tell 
Jour it is 4 venial Sin, and I vill after be abſolving you for it « but if dou doſht Commit 
Marriage, it is mortall, and dou wilt be damid and bee fait and trot. I predee now vitt 
dou fornicate and not Marry : for my ſhaak now vilt dou fornicate, 

Smerk. ſure 1 am bewitch'd. 

Prieſt. Bewirchd in love, Aboo! boo! Pl! tell you now, you muſt 
taak_de Womands * Shoe dat dou dofht-Lowe ſho, and dou muſt maak, * Vide Scott, Dl- 
a Jaakes of it, dat 11 to ſlay, dou muſt lay a Sirreverence, and be ſcovery Or. 
int it, and it will maak cure upon dee. 

Smerk, Oh! the Witch! the Wirch ! 24-1. Spencer; I am ſtruck in my Bowels, 
take her away, there, oh I have a Thouſand Necdles in me, take -her away, 4al, 
Spencer. 

Prieft. Phaare is ſhe, Mal.” Spencer. Exorcizo te, Conjuro tein Nomine, Cc. 

[He murrers and Croſles Fimfelf. 

Sm:rk, Oh, I have a Million of Needles Pricking my Bowels. 

Wixn I vill ſet up a-hubbub for dee, kelp ! hclp! who is dere ? help, Aboo, boo 


b 


Enter Sir Jeffery, and Lady, and Suſan. 


Smerk. Oh Needles / Needles Take away al. Spencer, take her away. 

Sir Jeff. He is bewitch'd, ſome Witch has gotten his image, ard is tormenting it. 

Prieſt. Hold him, and I vill raak ſome courſe vid him, he is poſſeſgd, or obeis'd, 
I vill rouch him vid ſome Relicks. 

Suſan. Oh, good Sir, help him, what ſhall I do for him? 

La. Sha. Get ſome Lead melted (ard holding cover his boy ) power it into a Po- 
ringer ful of Water, and if there appear any image upon the Lead, then he is be- 
witch'd. [? bis experiment 4s to te found in Mal. Malefic. 

Prieſt. Peaſh? I ſhay, here is ſhome of St. Phaatricks own Whizker, and ſome of 
the Snuff he did uſe to taak, that did hang upon lis Beard 3 here is a Tcoth of St. 
Winifred, indeed, here is Corn from de Toe of St. 1pnarins, and here is de paringy 
of his Nails too. | He rubs bim with theſe Relicks. 

Smerk, O worſe, worſe, take her away. 

Prieſt. By my ſhoul it is a veay ſtrong Devilghwill try ſorae more, here is Sr. Caa- 
terine de Virgins Wedding-Ring, here is ORE of St. B-i4zets Nipples ofiier Tuggs, 
by my ſhoule, here is ſome of de ſweat of St. Frarci:, and here is # peice of St. Laus 


rence's Griditon, deſe vill make Cure ngon 2ny ſhicknels, it it benot ones laſbt ſhick- - 


neſs. 
Suſan. What will become of me, I have poyſcn'd him, I ſhall loſe my Lover, and + 
be hang'd into the bargain, | | 
Smerk, Oh! I dye, I dye, oh, oh. 


H Prieſt 


2, 


[58] 
Prieſt. By my ſhoul it is a very ſtrong Devil, a very aable Devil, I vill run and 
f{crch ſhome Holy-vater [Ex. Prieft, 

S«/an. Look up dear Sir, ſpeak to me, ah woes me, Mr. Smerk, Mr. Smerk, 

Sir Jeff. This /r5ſþ-man is a Gallant man about Witches, he out does me. 

La. Sha. But I do not know what to think of his Popiſh way, his words his Charms, 
ard Holy Water, and Relicks, methinks he is guilty of Witchcraft too, and you ' 
ſhould ſend him to Gaol for ir. 

Smerk, Oh! oh! 

; Enter Prieft with a Bottle of HolyWater. 

Prieſt. Now, I varrant you Joy, 1 vill dode Devil's buſineſs for him, now ! have 
dis Holy-vater. [The Battle flies out of bis hand, 
Phaat is de matter now ? phare is dis Devil dat does taak my Holy-Vater from me ? 
He is afraid of it; I ſhe my bottle, but I do not ſhee de Devil does taak it. 1 vill 
Catch it from him. [The Bottle, as be reaches at it, flys from him. 

Sir Jeff. This is wonderful ! 

La. Sha. Moſt amazing /! 

Prie't. Conjuro te malum demonem, Conjuro te peſſimum Spiritum; redde mihi meum 
(dic Latine ) Bottle, phaat vill l do# It is gone. ( fiyes quite away. 

La. Sha. "Tis ſtrange : You ſee he docs not fear holy-water. 

Frj:/t. | tell you phaat is de matter, by my Shoul he vill touch de Botle, becauſe 
daat is not Conſecrate; but, by fair, he will not meddle vid de Vater. I will fetch 
ſhome, | have in a Baaſhon. [He runes out and fetches a Baſon of Water. 

Suſan. He lyes as if he were aſlcep. 

Smerk, Oh / | begin to have fome caſe. 

Prieſt. 1 did never meet vid a Devil dat did Coſht ſo much labour before. 

[ He throws Water in Smerks Face. 
Exorciſo te Demonem, fuge, fuge; Exorciſe te, per Melchiſedeck, per Bethlehem Gabor, 
per omne quod exit in um, ſeu Greeum ſroue Latiniwn. 

Smerk. | am much better now, and the Witch is gone. 

Suſan. Good Sir retire to your Chamber, 1 will tetch ſome Cordials. 
 _  Smerk, Sweet beautiful Creature; How am I Enamour'd with thee! Thy beauty 

dazles like the Sun in his Meridian. 

Sir Feff. Beauty, Enamoured / Why he ſeems diſtrafted ſill; lead him to his 
Chamber, and let him reſt. 

Prieft. Now Joy, doſht dou ſhe, I have maad a Miracle by my ſhoule. Phen vill I 
ſhe one of your Church maakea Miracle, hoh ? by my ſhoulvaation dey cannot maake 
Miracles out of de Caatholick Church, I tell you now, hoh. 

[ Mother ake enters inviſible ro them, and boxes the Prieſt. 
Phaat is de matter now, ah? by my mething does cuff upon my faaſh, an 
bee, Exorci/o te in nomine, nomine, by my e Saatan, 1 vill pelt dee vid Holy-Vater 
indeed; he js Angry dat 1 did maake a Miracle. 

[ Mother Demdike gets behind him, and Kicks and Beates him, 

La. Sha, What is this, I hear the blows, and ſee nothing, 

Sir Jeff. So do I, lam frighted and amazed, ler's fly. [ Ex. Sit Jeff. and La. 

Prieſt. Ob, oh, vat isdis for Joy, oh, all my Holy-vater is gone, I muſt fly. 

[ He mutters and Croſſes himſelf, and the Witch beats him out, 
Enter 


[59] 
Enter Be/fort and //abels. 


Bel, All this day nave I watched for this opportunity, let me improve it now- 
Conſider, Madam, my extream love to you, and your own hatred to that Fool, for 
whom you are deligned to morrow. 

I1ſab. My conſent is to be had firſt, 

Bell. Your Father's reſentment of your refuſa', may put you out of all poſlibility of 
making me happy, or providing for your own Content. 

1ſab. To Marry one againſt his Conſent is a Crime he'll ocer forgive. | 

Bell. Though his Engagement to Sir Jeffery would make him refuſe his Conſent 
beforchand, he is too reaſonable a man to be troubled afterwards, at your Marry- 
ing to a better Eſtate, and to one that loves more than he can tell you: 1 have not 
words for it. | 

Jſab. Though I muſt confeſs you may deſerve much better, would you not imagine 

were very forward to receive you upon ſo ſhort an acquaintance ? | 

Bell. Would I had a Caſement in my Breaſt. Make me not, by your delay, the 
miſerableſt wretch on Earth : (which 1 ſhall ever be withour you) think quickly Ma- 
dam, you have not time to conſider long, 1 lay my ſelf at your Feet, to be for ever 
made happy or miſerable by you. 

Iſab. How ſhall I be ſure you'll not deceive me? Theſe haſty vows, Le. Angry 
words, ſeldom ſhow the Heart. 

Bell. By all the Powers of Heaven and Earth. 

1ſab. Hold, Swear not, I had better take a man of honour at his word. 

Bell. And may Heaven throw its Curſes on me when I break it ; my Chaplain's in 
eo and paſles for my Valet de Chambre. Will you for ever make me Happy, 

adam ? 

Iſab. ll truſt your honour, and I'll make my felf ſo; I throw my ſelf upon you, 
uſe me noblely : now *tis our. 

Bell. Uſe yee, as I would uſe my Soul; my Honour, my Heart, my Life, my Li- 
berty, and alll have is yours. There's not a man in all the World, that I can envy 
now, or wiſh to be. 

Iſab. Take care, we ſhall be ſpyed : The ſhort time I have to reſolve in, will, I 
hope, make you have a better Opinion of my modeſty, than otherwiſe you would 
have occaſion for, 

Bell. Deareſt , Sweeteſt of Creatures ! my Joy diſtraCts me, I cannot ſpeak to you. 

[/ab. For Heavens ſake leave me, if you raiſe a Jealouſic in the Houſe 1am ruin'd, 
we'll meer ſoon. . 

Bell. Adieu, my Life! my Soul ! 1 am all obedience. [ Exit Belfort.” 


Enter Theodoſia. 


co Oh my Dear, I am happy, all's out that pained me ſo; my Lover knows 1 
ove him, 


Theo, I have confeſſed to my Ghoſtly Father too, and my Conſcience is at eaſe. 
1ſab. Mine received the news with more Joy, than he could put in words. 


H 2 


Enter 
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Enter Sir Jefery, Lady, and Sir Timothy, 


Theo, And mine in rapture; I am the happieſt Woman Living. 

lab. I'll not yield to you at all in that. 

Theo. There's no cauſe I would not ſubmit to you in, but this my Dear. 

Iſab. | will hold oat in this cauſe while I have breath, 1am happier in my Choice 
than al] the World can make me. 

Theo, Mine is the Handſomeſt, Wittieſt, moſt accompliſht Gentleman ——. 

Iſab, Mine is the Beautifulleſt,ſweeteſt,well ſhap'd,well bred, wittieſt Gentleman- 

Sir 7im. That muſt be I, whom ſhe means, for all my Quarrels with her. 

La. Sha. Peace ; we ſhall hear more. 

Theo. Little think our Fathers how happy we ſhall be to Morrow. 

Sir Jef. What's that ? Liſten. 

Iſab. (If no unlucky Accident ſhould hinder us) we ſhall be far happier than they 
can imagine. 

Theo. How we have cheated them all this while / 

Iſab. 'S life they are behind us, ſtir not. We have hidden our Love from them 
all this while. 

La. Sha. Have you ſo? but we ſhall find it now. [ Aſide. 

Iſab. Your Brother little thinks I love him ſo; for | have been croſs and coy to 
him on purpoſe. I ſhall be the Happieſt Woman in him 1 am to have, that ever was. 

Theo. | could wiſh your Brother loy*d me, as well as mine does you. For never 
Woman loved the Man ſhe was to Marry, as I do him, 1 am to have to Morrow. 

Sir Jef. That's my beſt Daughter, thou wert ever a good Child, nay bluſh not, 
all is out, we heard ye both. 

Sir Tim. Ay, all is out, my pretty Dear Diſſembler ; well I proteſt and vow, I 
am mightily obliged to you for your great Love to me, and g opiniog of me. 

La. Sha. I hope to morrow will be a happy day for both our Families. 


Enter Sir Edward, Belfort and Doubty, and Muſicians. 


Oh, Sir Edward, is not that ſtrange I told you, I ſhould not have believed it, if I 


had nor ſeen it ? 
Sir Edw. And pray give me the ſame Liberty : But now we'll have ſome Muſick, 


that's good againſt Inchantment; ſing me the Songl commanded you,and then we'll 
have a dance before we go to Bed. 


Song. 
Enter Prieſt. 


Pri. Hoh, *tis a pretty Shong, but I vill ſhing a brave Cronan now, dat is bet- 
ter I tell you. [ He ſings, 
Sir Faw. *Tis very fine, but ſing me one Song more in three | 
Parts, to ſweeten our Ears, for all that. * Why, what's the — hay Era nnnk 

matter f you gape and make Faces, and do not fing, what's dhe .q ugly tg 


matter, are you mad ? 


Prieſt. 


[ 624 
Prieſt. Do you. play, play, play I ſay, Oh they arebewitch'd, I vill hay no more. 
Sir - Edw. Play I ſay. | 
Muſic. 1 can't, my Arms are on the ſudden Riff as marble, | cannot move them. 
[They hold up their bows, but cannot play. ( Exit Prieſt. 
Sir Edw. Sure this is Roguery, and Confederacy. 


Prieſt. Conjuro te, conjuro in nomine, &Cc, y- Prieſt comes in with Holy- 
Sir Edw. Hold, hold , prithee don't duck us all, © Water and filings it upon them 
We are not all bewitch'd. C/o long till they YHH Out roaring, . 


Prieſt. Itell you it iſh good for you an bee, and vill defend you upon occaafion, 

Sir Jeff. Now you ſee, Sir, with your own Eyes; cannot you give us a Receipt 
to make Holy-water ? * 

Prieſt. A Reſheit, aboo, bon, boo; by my Shoule he is a Fool. I have maade 
two Hogſheads gra,and I vill have you vaſh all de Rooms vid it, and de Devill vill 
not come upon de plaaſh by my Shalvaation. 

Bell. 'Tis a little odd ; but however, I ſhall not fly from my Belief, that every 
thing is done by Natural Cauſes, becauſe I cannot preſently aſſign thoſe Caus. 

Sir Edw. You are in the right, we kgow not the powers of matter. 

Doubr. When any thing unwonted happens, and we not ſee the cauſe, we call it 
unnatural and miraculous. 

Prieſt. by my Shoule you do talke like Heretick-Dogs, and Aatheiſts. 

Sir Eadw. Let us enquire farther about theſe Muſicians. 

Prieſt. 1 vill maake ſhome Miracles, 'and | think 1 vill be after reconcileing dem 
indeed, oh dou damn'd vitch. | LEx. all but Prieſt, 

Now I doe ſhee dee, [ vill beat upon dee vid my pther Dick. riſes up, and boxes him, 
Beads and Crucifx, oh, oh, ſhee is a damn'd Pro- he ſtrikes her with Beads, and ſhe him 
teſtant Heretick Vitch, daat. is de reaſon ſhe will #2 Fer Staff, and beats him out, 
not fly, oh, oh, oh. (Ex. Prieſt. 


Enter Tom Shacklehead, and Clod, in the Field. 


Tom Sha. By Lady 'tis meety ſtrong Ale, Ay am well neegh drunken, and my 
Nephew will be ſtark wood, his Hawks want their Pidgeons aw Chis neeght. 

Clod. Why what wouden yeow bee a Angee ? Fleſb, Ay ha getten de Bridle by'r 
Lady, Ayſt ma ſome body carry mte, and be-my T itt too. 

Tom. Thowrt a ſtrange Fillee (Horſe I ſhould ſay;) why didſt thou think thou walt 
a Titt, when th' Bridle was on thee. 

Clod. Ay marry, 1 know weel I am ſure, I wot I wasa Titt, a meer Titt. 

Tom. Liſten, ther's a noiſe of a woman in the Ayr, it comes towards us. 

Clod. Ay by th' Maſs, *tis Witches. 

Witches above. Here this way, no that way, make haſt, follow the dame, wee ſhall. . 
be too late, *ris time enough; away, away, away. 

Tom. Waands and Fleſh, i isa flock'of Witches by'r Lady, they come recght ore - © 
Head, I'ſt let fly at *em, hah, be th' Maſs I ha maimed one, here's one has a Wing” 
brocken at leaft. { He ſhoors, M. Spencer ſhricks, and falls down. 

Clod. 2M. Spencer by th* Maſs, . 

AM. Sen, © Rogues ! I'll be revenged on you, Dogs, Villains, you haye broken 


my Arm. 
Clad. 


- 


” 
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Clod. I was made a Horſe, a Titt by thee, by th' Maſs I'ſt be revenged o'thee. 
2 ; [He puts the Bridle upon ber. 
A Horſe, a Horſe, be thou to me, 
And carry me where er I flee, 


[He flies away upon her. 

Tom. O'ds Fleſh, what's this ; I connot believe my Senſes; I mun walk home 
alone, but ll charge my piece again by'r Lady, and the Haggs come agen I ſ have 
t other Shoot at *em. {Ex. Tom. Shack, 


The Scene returns to Sir Edwards Houſe. 
Enter Belfort and Doubty. 


Bell. My Dear Friend, 1 am ſo tranſported with exceſs of Joy, it is become a Pain, 
I cannot bear it. 

Doubt. Dear Bellfort ! 1 am in the ſame Caſe, but (if the hope tranſport us ſo) 
what will Enjoyment do ? . | | 

Bell. My Bloud is Chill, and ſhivers when I think orc. 

Doubt. One night with my Miſtreſs would out weigh an Age of Slavery to come. 

Bell. Rather than be without a Nights enjoyment of mine, 1 would be hang'd 
next Morning : 1 am impatient till they appear. 

Doubt. They are Women of Hononr, and will keep their Words; your Parſon's 
ready, and three or four of our Servants for Witnelles. 

Bell. He is ſo, 'twill be diſpatch'd in half a quarter of an Hour, all are retired 


ro Bed. 
Enter Lady Shacklcbead. 


Doubt. Go in, yonders my Lady Mother-in-Law coming, I muk contrive a way 


to ſecure her : in, 1. 

Bell. I go. 

Doubt, Death, that this old Fellow ſhould be aſleep already ! ſhe comes now to 
diſcover, what I know too well already. - 

La. Sha. He is there I'll ſwear, a punCtual Gentleman, and a Perſon of much 
Honour ; Sir, 1 am come according to your Appointment; Sir Jefery is faſt. 

Doubt. Tis before I expetted, Madam, I thought to have left Belfore aſleep, who 
is a Jealous Man, and believes there is an Intrigue betwixt your Ladyſhip and me. 

La. She. I vow : Hah, ha, ha, ha. Me! no, no; ha, ha, ha. 

Doubt. Retire for a ſhort time, and when I have ſecured him, P11 wait or you ; 
but let it be i'th? dark. . 

La. Sha. You ſpeak like a diſcreet and worthy Perſon, remember this Room, 
there's no Body lies in it ; 1 will ſtay there in the dark for you. [Ex. Lady 

' Doubr. Your moſt humble Servant. Well, I will go to the Ladies Chamber as if 

I miſtook it for mine, and let them know this is the time. 


Enter Tegue O Dyvely. 
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zi ght, and by ws arr 7 nmnep if I doe catch one, I vill be after enjoying her Bo-. 
dy : And fait and trot I have a great need too, it is a venial Sin, and I do not care. 

Doubt. Death, who is here ? ſay Ladies, here's the damin'd Prieſt in the way. 


Enter Doubty with 4 Candle. 


Iſab. Go you, well follow by and by in the dark, F The Ladies retire, Doubty 
goes 10 his Chamber, 


Enter Lady Shacklchead. 


on Sha. I hear one trampling, he is come already, ſure Be#fort is aſleep 3 who 
is there. 

Prieſt. By my Shoul it is a Womar's Speech, 'tis I ; where are you ? by my fait 
| vill maak a ys her Body, 

La, Sha. Mr. Doany. 

Prieſt. Ay, let me-put a ſweet kiſh upon dy Hand Joy, and now I vill Shalute 

dy Mout, and [| vill Embraaſh dy Body too indeed. 

La. Sha, *S life, I am miſtaken, this is the Iriſh Prieſt ; his underſtanding is ſure 
to betray him. 

"Io I predee now Joy be not niſhe, I vill maak ſhome good ſport vid dee in- 


[ La, pulls ber Hand away and flies. 
Hoo now, phaare is dy Hand now ? oh, Enter Mother Dickenſon and 
Here it is by my Shonle. puts ber Hand into the Prieſts. 
| vill uſe dee braavely upon occaafion, I vill tell you, pridee kiſh me _ my Faaſh 
now, it is a brave kiſh indeed, [The Witch kiſſes him. 
By my Shoul dou art very handſome, I doe know it, dough I cannot ſhee dee. I 
redce now retire vid mr,1boo,aboo, by my ſhoule dis is a Gaallant occaaſion, come 
Y. , [ Ex. Prieſt and Witch. 

Enter Lady. 


La. Sha. What's the meaning of this ? He talked to ſome Woman, and kiſſed 
her too, and is retired into the Chamber I was in. 

Iſab. Every thing is quiet, I hear no noiſe. [ Enter ſab. ard Theo. 

Theo. Nor I, this is the-happy time. 

La. Sha, This muſt be, he ; who's there ? 

Theo. 'S life ! This is my Mother's Voice, retire ſoftly. 

1ſab. Oh Misfortune ! What makes her here / we are undone if ſhe diſcovergns. 

La. Sha. Who's there I ſay ? will you rot anſwer ? what can this'mean ? "tis. not - 
a Wench I hope for Doubry, and then | cary not. C1ſab. and Theo. retire, 


Enter Prieſt and Witch, 


| am impatient till he comes; ha, whom have we here? I am ſure this is not he, 
he daes not come that way. 

Prieſt. By my ſhoul Joy, dow-art a Gaallant peece of Fleſh, a braave Bedfollow, 
phoo art don ? ; 


Dick, One that loves you dearly. Prief 
rieſt. 
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ing unto us. 1 
Lz. Sha. Who's this with a light ? 1 maſt fly.” | CEx.'La. Sha. 


Enter Suſan with & C andle. 


Prieſt. Now 1 vill ſhee dy faaſh. 

Suſan, O Sir, are you there? I am going to M. Smerk with this Caudle, poor Man 

Prieſt. © phaat have | done? Oh! de Vich” de Vich! Crhe winch ſinks ſhe ters f; . 

Suſan, Oh ! the Witch / the Witch / the Caudle and Candle, — 

Prieft. By my ShonleI have had Communication and Co- CM away ſhrieking. 
pulaation too vid a Succubus; Oh / phaat vill I do  phaat villl do/ by my fait and 
"trot, 1 did thought ſhee had been a braave and gallaant Lady, and bee, oh/ oh! oh! 


| Ex. Prieſt. 
Enter Lady Shacklehead. IO. 


La. Sha. What ſhriek was that? hah ? here's no Body, ſure all's clear now ! 
Enter Iſabella and Theodoſia. ua 


Iſab. 1 heard a ſhriek, this is the time to venture, they are frighted out of the 
Gallery, and alPs clear now. 
Theo. Let's venture z we ſhall have people ſtirring very early this morning to 
ppore for oy Wedding on. bs 
a. Sha. Ha! who's that? lam terribly afraid : Hea- fab, and Theo. 
ven ! what's this ! the Chamber door open'd, and I ſaw = Belfore nd Dey 
a Woman or two go in, I am enraged, 111 diſturb 'em. Chamber, 


Iſabella, Theodoſia, Belfort, Doubty diſgi-*d, Parſon and Servants in the Chamber. 


Iſab. You ſee we are Women of Words, and Women of Courage too, that dare 
venture upon this dreadfull Buſineſs. 
Bell. Welcome, more welcome than all the Treaſures of the Sea and Land. 
Doubt. More welcome than a T houſand Angels. 
Theo. Death 1 we are undone, one knocks. [ La. Shack. knock. 
Bell. Curſe on *em ; keep the Door faſt. | 
La. Sha. Gentlemen, open the Door for Heaven's ſake, quickly. 
nh Open it, we are ruined elſe; wee'l into the Bed, you know what you have 
9 [ They cover themſelves. 
Enter Lady Shacklehead. 


.La. Sha. Gentlemen, the Houſe is allarm'd with Witches, and | ſaw «wo come 

to this Chamber, and come to give you notice. 

Zell. Here are none but whom you ſee, 

Doubt. They come inviſibly then; for we had our Eyes on the Door. 

La. Sha. Arz they not about the Bed ſome where ? Ler's ſearch, 

Bell There are no Witches there, I can aſlure you. 

La. Sha. Look a little, I warrant you. { Sir Jeffery knocks without, 

Sir Jef. Opcn the Door quickly, quickly, the Witches are there. . 
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I/ab. Ha ! Thou haſt been ſcratcing with Wenches, was not thy face ugly enopgh 
but thou muſt disfigure it morethan Nature has done ? one would have thought that 
ic The. Faith chon bt « pecity Wag, hore Bever lygve thy Rognery 3 W 
Sir Tim. Fait n art a pretfy Wag, thowlt never thy Rognery ; Wen- 
ches, why 'twas done by Witches, who in tlie ſhape of Cats, had like to have Kill'd 


us : Your Brother, my Unckle, and the Iriſh Man, are al as bad as I. , 


Iſab. Prithee begon, and mend thy Facez I cannot bear it. 


Sir Tim. Ay, ay; it's no matter, Pll come into thy Chamber, I muſt be famitia® 56 


with you—— 
Iſab. And 1 will be very free with you; you are a Nanſeons Fool, and you ſhall 
never come into my Chamber. life, would you begin your Reign before you are 


Mary*d ? no, Pl! dominere now—— begon. [ Ex. Iſabella. .__ 


Sir Tim. Nay, faith z.1'll not leave you fo, you little croſs Rogue you ; -open.the 
dore there,let mc in,let me in,l ſay.{ Theodoſia comes one in a Witches habit and's vizor. 
K Theo. 


tranſported any one but ſach a Clod of Earth as thou art z thou art an Exere- | 


= 


I" IO 


- 


1,4 
Theo. Who's that ? Thov art my Love, come into my Arms. 
Sir Ti, Oh the Witch! the Witch / help, belp. L#e r«ns out, Theodoſia retires. 
Enter Sir Jeffery, Lady, Teague © Divelly, Tom. Shacklchead, Cled. 
| and Sir Jefery's Clark. 7 
Sir Jeff. So, now thou art eome, my Dear, ll diſpatch the Witches, they are 
all taken and Guarded in the Stable : Clod, bid 'em bring %em all hither. 
La. Sha, That's well, are they caught ? let *em come before us, we will order '*em. 
Sir Jeff. I would do — without thee my Dear. 
Prieſt. Here Lady, Taake tome 1. Conjur'd ſhalt and put upon dee and palme, 
-. and ſhome Holy-wax daat I did bring for diſh occafion, and de Witches will not 
hurt dy Laadyſhip. | 
La. Sha. T hank you Sir. | | 
Prieſt. 1 did give dy Husband ſhome before Joy, but I will ſpeak a word unto 
you all, let every one 2 ſpit three times upon deir Boſhomes, and Croſs demſelyes, 
it is brave upon dis occaalion. 
Sir Jeff. It ſhall be done. 2 [They a ao it. 
Prieſd. Daat is very well now. 
Lit no Vitch 3. touch no part about you, and let 'em come vid deir Arſhes before 
deir Fzaſhes, phen dey come to Confeſſion or Examinaation. We have eye-biting 
Witches in Eerland, that kill vid deir Countenance. . 
Sir Jeff. This a very Learned and Wiſe Man. 
La. Sha. He is a great Man indeed, we are nothing to him. X. 
Prieſt. You vill ſhee now, now I will ſpeak unto dem, here dey come; I ſhay bring 
their Arſhes before deir Faaſhes. . 
They enter with the Witches. ; 
Tom. Sha. Bring 'em backward, thus. | | 
Sir Jeff. You Clod, and you Tom Shacklebead have ſworn ſufficiently againſt the 
_ Witch Speacer, and fo has that Country Fellow. | 
M. Spencer. I am an Innocent Woman, and they bave broken my Arm with a ſhot, 
Rogues, Villains, Morderers. | ; | 
Prieft. Dey are angry, daat is a certain ſign of a Vitchz and dey cannot cry, daat 
is another ſhigne; look to *em dey do not put ſpittle L deir Faaſhes to maake 
belicfe daat do weep Yet Bodin doſh ſhay, daat a Vitch can cry three drops vid 
ber right Eye, I tell you. 
Sir Jeff. Have you ſearcht%em-all as I bid you Woman ? 
IVoman. Yes, an't pleaſe your Worſhip, and they have all i Biggs and Treats 
in many parts, except Mother Madge, and hers are but ſmall ones. 
La. Sha. It is enough, make their AMirrimw, and ſend 'em all to Gaol, 
p | am innocent, I am innocent, 
Witches. ; 


Save my Life, 1 am no Witch, 
I am innocent, ſave my Life. 
Prieſt. Ven dey do ſhey dey are innocent, and deſire to ſhave deir Lives, 'tis a 
fi.crtain ſhigne of a Vitch, fait and trot. 
Woman. Belſides,this Woman, Margaret Demdike by name, threatn'd to be reveng- 
ed on me, and my Cow has been ſucket dry ever ſince, and my Child has had fits. 
M, Dema. She lies, ſhe lies, 1 am innocent. 
Tom, 


Tom. Sha., This is ſhe that had a haund cut off, it fits her to a hair. 

Sir Jeff "Tis enough : ?Tis enough. 
_ £4. Havg. Muſt 1 be hang'd for having my Hand cut off? 1 am innocent, I am 
innocent. 


—_— —__ 


1. Mail, Malef. Inſtitor Springer, Part. 3. Quaſt 15. A caution co the Judges, Secumn defer ant fal 
exorctzatum ih Dominica die palmarum & herbas benedifBas : He enim res infimul cum cera benedicta imoolu- 
a O in colb deportati,, &c. miram habent efficaciam, (5c. ( 1 have made my 11ſþ Man tranſlate the Latin 
falſe on purpoſe, ] 2. For ſpitring in their Boſomes, ſee Tibullus, Eleg 2. Ter Cano, ter dithhs deſpue 
carminibus, ) And in Eleg. 1, Deſpuit in malles & ſibi quiſque ſinus. This Theocritus mentions, ds ph Bags 
x2v95 Tyis bs duty Trſued xiaver, And ſeveral other Authors, particularly Theapraftus libro de charuS&e- 
riſmis, (peaking of = my Perſons, uwaniuduiy 74 idwy Sent lo gelZ x5 ofs xiawoy 710 rag, or 
they though they ther were mad,or had the Falling-ſickne(s,were pofſetſed with Devils. 3. Mail. Mt- 
lef. part. 3. Queſt, 15. 15 np ſe ab ea tongi corporaliter, Id. Ibid. Et fi commnde fieri poteſt, ipſa 4 
tergo deorſum vertends ad Judices Of afſeſſores introducator. 4. Bodin and ſeveral Authors mention rhis 
but Mat, Malef. particularly, Part 3. Quzſt. 15. pag. 557. Hoc enim pro certifſims ſigns, &c. quad ett 
amſi ad Lacr ymandum conjur ationtbus hartetur aliqua  compellatur, Cand the Inquiſitors have an Office 
for chis,as you will ſee in the Flagelbun demonum per Fr, Ferm. Menguem. itt the 2. Tome of Mal, Malef.) 
ſed fr Malefica exiftit, Lachrymas emittere non puff, « dabit quidem flebiles & ex ſputo genas OF oenlos Iimre, 
&c, Having of Biggs and Teacs all moderga Wirchmongers in England affirm. The cutting off the 
Hand 1s an old Story. 


Conftab. Did not yon ſay to my Wife, you would be reveng'd on me? and has 
not the been ſtruck with Pain in her Rump-tone ever ſince? and did not my Sow 
caft her farrow laſt Night. 

Harg. You ſhould ſeud your Brother to Gaol for cutting my Hand off. 

Tom, Sha. What for cutting a Cai's Hand off? you were a Cat when I cut it off. 

The. o Georges. Art pleaſe your Worſhip, this Woman, Gamer Dikin/on, who 
threped and threped, 4nd aw to becaw'd me laſt Night th*lone, and who faid he 
would be reveng'd on me; and this Morning at four a Clock Butter would not 
come, nor the Ale warck a bit, who has bewitchr ir. 

Sir Jeff. 1 have heard enough, ſend 'em all to the Gaol. 

La. Sba, You muſt never givea Witch any Milk, Butter, Cheeſe, or any thing 
that comes from the Cows. ; 

Prieſt. Now dou damn'd Vitch, I vill be after ſheeing dee hang'd indeed, Idid 
taake her by my ſhamle 

Dick, 1 am a poor innocent Woman, I am abuſed, and I am his Wife an't pleaſe 
your Worſhip - He had knowledge of me in a Room in the Gallery, and did pro- 
miſe me Marriage. 

Sir Jef. -Ha ! What's this ? 

Prieſt. By my ſhalvaation I am innocent as de Child unborn, I ſpeak it before 
Heav*n, I did never make fornicaation in my Life. 

Aſide. Vid my Noſtrills; dere is mental reſervaation. I am too ſubtil for dem in- 
deed gra. To them. It is Malice upon me. | 

La. Sha. There is ſomething in this ſtory, but I dare not ſpeak of ir. 

Sir Jeff. 1 do believe you, Mr. O Devily. 

Dicken. Belides, he is a Popiſh Prielt. | | « 

Prieſt. Aboo, boo, boo, a Prieſt | I vill taak de Oades Fait and'trot ; I did ne- 
ver taake Holy Orders lince 1 was bore. | | 
K 2 "Mid. 


| 
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Aſide. In Jamaica, Dere is another Mental reſervation too; and it is Lawfoll. 

Conſtab. Indeed Sir, I have been told he is a Popiſh Prieſt, and has been at Rome. 

Prieſt. I ſpeak it in de Preſence of all de Saints, daat 1 did never ſee Rome,in all 
my Life. Aſide. Vid de Eyes of a Lyon. Dere was another by my ſhaule. 

Sir 7:}. Take away the Witches, there is their Adirtions, carry *em all to Len- 
ca/tey. \ 

IWi:ches, Tam innocent, I'am innocent. 

Conſtab. Come on, you Haggs 3 now your Maſter the Devil has left you. 

-* [ Ex. Conft. and Witches, 
| Sir Jef. Sir, you muſt excuſe me; I mult give you the Oaths upon this Informa- 
tion. : 0 nn 

Prieft. And by my ſhoule, Joy, 1 vill taak dem, and : or thirty more Oades. 
if dou doſht pleaſe indeed, | vill take %em all to ſerve dee, Fait and Trot. 

Sir Jef. Come into the Hall, there's the Statute Book, | 

L1. She. 1 will go in and ſee if the Brides be ready. 

Enter Sir Edward, Bellfort and Doubty. 

Sir Edw. Gentlemen, this day Lam to dothe great Duty of a Father in providing 
for the ſettlement of my Children ; this day we will dedicate to Mirtb,'I hope you 
will partake with me in my Joy. | 4 
, Bell. | ſhould have had a greater ſhare in any Joy that could affeft fo worthy a 
Man, had not your Daughter been the onely Perton, | ever ſaw, whom I could have 
fixt my Love upon: But | am unhappy that I had not the Honour to know' you till 
It was t00 late. 

Sir Edw. This had been a great Honour to me, and my Daughter, and I am ſorry 
I did not know it ſooner, and aſſure you ir is ſome trouble upon ime. * 

Doubt. How like a Gentleman he takes it ! bur | have an Aſs, Nay,two deal with.. - 

Enter Lady Shacklebead, and Iſabelia, and 7 beodoſia. 6 

La. Sha. Good morrow, Brother, our brace of Brides are ready, where are the 
luſty Bridegrooms ? | 

Sir Edw, Heay'n grant this may prove a happy day. 

La. Sha, Mr. Doubty, was ever ſuch an unlucky Night as we have had ? 

Doubt. 'Tis happy to me, who was aſſur'd of the Love of one 1 love much more 
than all the Joys on. Earth. _ 

La. Sha. Now you make me blufh, I ſwear it isa little too much. 

Belt. Ladies, I wiſh you much joy of this day, 

Doubt. Mach Happineſs to you. | 

Enter Sir Jeffery, and Tegue O Devil. * 

Sir Jeff. Brother, good Morrow to you ; this is'a happy day, our Families will 
{o0n be one : I have ſent all the Witches to the Goal. 

Sir Edw. Had yon Evidence enough ? | 

Sir Jef. Ay, too much; this Gentleman was accuſed for being, a .Papiſt, and a 
Frieſt, and I have given him the Oaths, and my Certificate, and on my Conſcience 
he is a very good Proteſtant, _ | 

Prieſt. It is-mo matter, I did taak de Oades, and 1 am a very good Prot:ſtant up- 
on orcaaſton, Fait. | 

Sir Edyy. Say you ſo? between you and 1, how many Sacraments are there ? 


F 


Prieſt. 
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_ Prieſt. How many ? by my ſhoule dere are ſheven;, bow mony would dere be tink, you 
Hoh ? by my ſboule I have a diſpenſation, indeed I am too cunning for 'em, fait I am, 
; [Afide. 


Sir Edw. So here are the Bridegrooms. 
Enter Sir Timorhy, and Yo. Harrfort, Servant. 


Sir Tim, Oh my Dear pretty Bride, let me kiſs thy hand, how joyful am I, that 1 
fhall have my Dear within theſe armes! ah ” now the little Rogue can ſmile upon me. 

Yo. Har. Coulin, good morrow to you, I am glad to ſee you, how do you do this 
Morning? | 

Theo. Never better. » 

Yo. Har. God be thanked, 1am very glad on't. 

Sir Edw. Is not the Parſon come yet? , | 

Serv. Yes Sir, he is very buſy at his Breakfaſt in the buttery : And as ſoon as he 
has finiſht his Pipe and his Tankard he will wait on you : he has Marry'd ofie 
Cupple already, The Chaplain and Mrs. Syſan. 8 

Sir Edw. How. . 

Serv, "Tis true. 

Sir Ldw. I am ſorry fort, that Chaplain is a Raſcal —— I haye found him out, 
and will turn him away — 

b Enter another Servane. 


Serv, Sir, here are *fome of your Tenants and Country-men come to be ferry 
with you, and have brought their Piper and deſire ro daunce before you. 

Enter ſeveral Tenants, and Conntry Fellows. 

Tenants, We are come to wiſh your worſhip, my Young Maſter and Lady Joy of 
this happy day. \ / 

Sir Edw. You are kindly welcome, Neighbours ; this is happineſs. indeed, to ſee 
my Friends, and all my loving Neighbours thus abour me. 

All. Heavens bleſs your good Worſhip. 

Sir Edw, Theſe honeſt men are the tr and finews of our Contrey ; ſuch men 
25 theſe are uncorrupted, and while they to us we fear no Papiſts, nor French - 
invaſion ; this day we will be merry together. kh: 

Clod. Ayſt make bold to daunce for joy. | 

Sir Edw, Prethee do ——- FClod. Dancer. 
Go bid the Parſon come in, we will diſpatch this buſineſs here before you all. 

[ſab. .Hold, there needs no Parſon. 

Sir Edw. What ſay you? 


Sir Jeff. How / 
- 1ſab. We are Marry'd already, and deſire your bleſſing. 
Sir. Faw. It is impoſlible. [ Bell. Doubt. Iſab. and Theo. kneel. 


La. Sha, Heav'n! what's this I ſee ? 

Sir Jef. Thieves! Robbers! Murderers of my honour, Pl hang that Fellow. 

Sir Edw., What pageantry is this? explain your ſelf. 

Sir Tim. What a Devil do they mean now ? 

Fell. Thetrauth is Sir, we are Marry'd ;, we found you Fathers were too far ingag'd 
to break off: Love forced us to this way, and nothing elſe can be a fit excuſe, 
Doubt. 
Fl 


Pr. 


you ſay now? You muſt taak ſhome Conſolaation unto you — 


(7©) 


Doubt. We have delſined this ever ſince laſt Summer, and any other but a private 
way, had certainly prevented it. Let exceſs of Love excuſe our fault. Sir Jeffery, 1 
will exceed what ſettlement was made upon your Daughter. 

Bell. And 1 will, Sir, do the ſame Right to yours. | 

Sir Jef. Fleſh and Heart——1'll Marder her. 

Doubr. Hold Sir; ſhe is mine now; I beſeech you moderate your paſſion. 

La. Sha. Oh vile Creature ; Ill tear her Eyes out. 

Dozubt. Forbear, good Madam: What cannot be redreſt muſt be paſt by— 

La. Shz. Thou worſt of Thieves, thau knowelt | can ne're paſs hs - 

Sir Jef. Sir Edward, you mayo what you will, but Pll goin and meditate revenge. 


+La. Sha. And 1 [Ex. Sir Jeffery and Lady. 

Sir Tim. Hold, hold me, Iam bloody minded, and ſhall commit Murder elſe ; my 
honour, my honour, I muſt kill himz hold me 'T hall kill him. | 

Yo. Har. For my part Couſin, 1 wiſh you Joy, for 1 am reſolved to hunt and 


hawk, and courſe as long as I live — | 4 
Sir Tim. Cruel Woman, I did not think yogwould have ſery'd me ſo; 1 ſhall run 


mad, and hang my ſelf, and walk. | 

Prieſt, Now phaat is de foleedigy of all diſh — phy all iſh eaſt, and what vill 

oa muſt Fornicaatg 

vid dy Moders Maid-ſharvants; and daat is all one by my ſhoule. 

Sir Edv. Hold, Gentleman, who Marry*'d you ? 

Bell. This Gentleman, who is under his gray Coat, -my Parſon. 

Sir Edw. *Tis ſomething unhoſpitable. > 

Belk: | hope Sir, yowll not have cauſe to repent it; had there been any other way 
for me to have eſcap't perpetual miſery, 1had not taken this. 

Sir Edw. But you Sir have moſt Injur'd me. +; 

Doubt. 1 beg a Thouſand pardons, Tho? I muſt have periſh if I had not done it. 

Theo, It is no injury Sir, 1 never could have loy'd your Son; we mult haye been 


unhapyy. 
1ſab. And I had been miſerable with Sir ry 
» Yo. Har. To ſay truth,l did not much care for her neither,l had rather not marry, 


Sir Ede. Eternal Blockhead / I will have other means to preſerve my Name - Gen- 
tlemen, you are men of ample Fortunes and worthy Families —Sir,l wiſh you hap- 
pineſs with my Daughter, take her. I 

Bolt. You have given me more than my own Father did, than life and fortune. 

* Iſab. You are the beſt of Fathers, and of Men. | 

Sir Edw. I will endeavour to appeaſe Sir Jeffery and my Zaay. 


Doubty. You are Generous beyond expreſſion, Sir. 
Emer Chaplain and Suſan. 


. Chaplain, Sir, I hope your Worſtip will pardon me, I am Marr/*d to Mrs. Suſar. 
Sir Edw. You are a Villain, that has made love to my Daughter, and corrupted 


my $S0n. ; 
Chap. Have they told all, I am rain'd? good Sir, continue me your Chaplain, and 


] will Do and Preach whatever you command me. 
Sir Edw. Tl not have 2 Divine with ſo flexible a Conſcience, there ſhall be no 


ſuch Vipers in my Family ; I will take care you never ſhall have Orders. But = _ 
ery 
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ſerv'd me well, and I will give her a Farm of 40. / per ammum to Plow : Go Sir, it 
was an Office you were born to. 2 ; | 

Prieſt. Did I not bid de Fornicaate? and dou didſt Marry Joy; if dou hadſt not 
maade Marriage, I vould have maad dee a Catholick, and preferred dee to Saint 
Omers, Dey ſhould have bred dee for one of deir Witneſſes, fait. 


Enter a Meſſenger. 


Mefſ. 1 muſt beg your pardon Sir, Lhave a warrant againſt this Xely, Alias Tegue 
O Divelly —he is accug'd for being in the Plot. 

Sir Edw. My houſe is no refuge for Traytors, Sir. 

Prieſt. Aboo, boo, boo ! by my ſhalvaation dere is no Plot, and 1 vill not go vid 
you. . Dou art a damn'd Fanaatick, if dou doſht ſhay dere is a Plot. Dou art a Preſ- 
byterian Dogg. 

Aeſſ. No. ſtriving, come along with me: ; 

Priejt. Phaat vill 1 do : I am Innocent as de Child dat it is to be born ; and ifthey 
vill hang me, | vill be a ſhaint indeed. My hanging Speech was made for mie long a go 
by de Jeſuits, and I bave it ready, and I vill live and dy by it, by my ſhoule. © 

Aﬀſ. Gentlemen, I charge you in the King's Name afliſt me. 

Sir Ed- Come Gentlemen, 1 wiſh you both the Happineſs you deſerve. 

How ſhaltbw is our F and our Prudence 
Be ne're ſo wiſe, deſign what &er we will, 
There is a Fate that oyer-rules us ſtill. 


* 


Some. mple Tory vill maak beat upon me. - 


By Mrs. BARRY and TEGUE. "4. 


Mrs. Barry: Scilful Miſtreſs uſes wondrous art, 
: To keep a pen crazy Lover's Heart. 


His awkard Limbs forgetful of DElights, © : 

Muſt be urged'on by Tricks and Painful Nights. 

IWVhich the poor Creature is content to bear, © 

my Manteau's and new Petticoats to wear. 

And Sirs, your fickly Appetites to raiſe, - 

The ſtarving Piers, try a thouſand ways, | 
Tou had a Spaniſh Fryar of Intrigae, 4 


And, now we have preſented yo a Tegue; © : «4 
Which with ck Of from freland Fore L's 6 ce ates; LE 9 *. 
if he be dud, 'en'e hang him for the Plot. No lg” 29 

Tegue. Now have a care, for by my Shoul Shalpaation, © | © 
Diſh vill offend a Party in de Naation. & 


Mrs. Barry. They that are angry muſt be Beaſts 
Fer all Religions laugh at- fooliſh Prieſts. Aba 
Tegue. By Creeſh, I ſwear, de Poet has andove me, 


Mrs. Barry. Ggod Proteſtants, 1 hope you will not ſee, 
A Martyr made of our poor Joop Leigh. , 
Our Popes and. Fryars on one fide offend, 
And yet alaſs the City's not our Friend : 
The City neither like us nor our Wit, 


They ſay their Wrves learn * ogling in the Pit. Os > foolifh Word a- 
" Theyr from the Boxes taught to make advances, | mong the Cancers 
To anſwers Wolen Sighs and naughty Glailces. for glancing. 


We wvertuous Ladys ſome,new ways muſt ſeek, 

For all conſpire our pla ying Trade to bredh. 

If the bold Poet freely ſhows his Vein, 

In every Place the ſuarling Fops complain ; | 
Of ' your groſs Follies, if you will hot hear, 

With inoffenſive Nonfence you maſt bear. 

Jou, like the Husband, never ſhall receive 

Half the delight the ſportfull Wife ean groe. 

A Poet dires not whip this fooliſh Age, , 

You cannot bear the Phyfick of the Stage. 
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HENRY Lord OGLE, 


SON to lis GRACE 
HENRY Duke of NEWCASTLE, &c. 


HE great Obligations I received from my mot Noble 

Patron, your illuſtrious Grandfather , and the favours 
conferred upon me by your Excellent Father ( amongit 

which, I can think none greater than his recommending me to your 
Lordſhips Kindneſs and ProteFion) have engaged me to make this 
acknowledgment of my Duty to your Lordſhip ; and to beg that you 
will own me, and defend this Comedy. , hope T ſhall, hereafter, 
* be ableto preſent you with ſomething more worthy your Acceptance ; 
but let this ſuffice to give you a title to me, and all my endeavors, 

Which, as often as I can, ſhall be employ'd to ſerve gon. 

H id you not been obliged by the commands of your Father to fa- 
vour and proteft me ; yet, from you I ſhould have hop'd to have 
found Patronage ; for the great Love which you have for Arts and 
Sciences, which would have made you cheriſh my endeavors towards 
them : By this inclination you o1ve us early proofs of your inberiting 
the Vertues of your Ance$tors, as you are like to do their Fortunes ; 
whico with the great acceſſion by your Match with the Noble ad 
Renowned Famuly of the Piercies, will make your Lordſhip» the 
oreateſt Subjeft of England. And, by your- early Vertues, you 
oive all, that know you, hopes that you will be avle to maintain that 
Charafter, by all the qualities that become a great Man : 41d, from 
the to Noble Stocks of Cavendith and Piercy , PoSteriiy is l,ke 
A2 to 


The Epiſtle Dedimeccy:. 


to fee a race of true , and not Romantick Heroes, who may ſerve 
_ their Prince virtwouſly , and that Way oblige their Countrey as we 
doubt not but your Lordſhip will. 

My Lord, it has been the cuſtom of Dedicators of late to mals 
the Praiſes they give to their. Patrans. ſo extravagant, thatithey be- 
come Abuſes, and therefore I am loath to ſay what T think": dep one 
rvirtue of your Lordſhips I am too much pleas d with not to mention ; 
which is, that in this Age, when Learning is grown contemptible to 

oſe who ought mo#t to advance it , and Greek and Latin Sence is 

ws deſpiſed, Fu, French «nd Engliſh = wp applauded, when the 
ancient. Nobility and Gentry. of England, who nat long ſince were 
famous for their Learning, have now ſent into the World a certain 
kind of ſpurious brood of illiterate and degenerous Touth , your 
Lordſhip dares love Books, and labour to have Learning. And 
may your Lordſhip go on in this virtuous race you have begun, that 
ſo you may. be a ProteFtion to your Servants, a +5 rage to your 
Friends, and an Honour to your Countrey ; which is the bearty 


Wiſh of 
- My Lord, | 


Your Lordſhips meſt Obedienc 


humble Servanc 


Tho, Shadwell. 


Prologue. 


Prologue. 
Spoken by Anthony Lee. 


Ord ! haw the Poets in theſe times will pine, þ 


For ſolid Dulneſs they muſt all deſign , 
Hhen Hit won't ſell, and they ſpall loſe French 71ine. 
And what can Players hope for in theſe days, 
Hhen &r the Idle Touth forſake our Plays. 
The empty Head, that never thought before 
But on New faſhions, or a freſh new Hhore : 
Hho, without us, no Afternoon could ſpend, 
Nor ſhew Himſelf, nor meet a ſecret Friend, 
Hhom mounting from the Pit we uſe to ſee 
( For dangerows /ntrigues) toth Gallery, 
Hhere ſtead of Maidenheads 'tis oft his hap 
By bold advent ring to atchieve a Clap, : 
Or down he comes, and lolls i th Orange-wenches lap. \ 
For. News he now walks gravely up and down, 
And every Fop's. a Politician grown, 
Inſtead of — 
Pox here's no Company, let's to White-hall, 
Or to the Park, or where u there a Ball ? 
[Vhat News ! hd ye been at Weſtminſter to day? 
How move the French? what do the great Ones ſay * 
Things go not well, we wiſh we know not what ; 
But there are ſome can tell, we're ſure of that : 
Hith Phlitick ſbrug, and notable wiſe 7 ook, . 
They cenſure Conncels, whone'r read 4 Book. 
The Citt, who with his Hife and bopeful! Son -. 2 | 
FVould come t' 4 merry Play, now all does fhun, 
And on the Guard learns tolet off, Gun. - ) 
Others their Shops and precious Hares neglett, 
TFith their wiſe Heads the Nation to protett : 
Eun Bulks all day of Tenants are bereft ; 
For News ſtitching, and ſinging Pſalms are left. 
Zach Coffee-houſe us fill d with ſubtle folk, 
IVho wiſely talk, and politickly ſmoke, 
To them whoſe Right it is, leave Goverment, 
And come to 6, well give you all content : 


— I— — 
— o 
- — —_ ——_— 
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Full Theatres, like eh Nt Fo) 
Shew Peace and Ple F 


The Nation's veatber-gli 4 Pe is, 

And when we thrive, you never do amiſs, 

Fear not that we'll offend ou with munch wit, 

T his day we promiſe you wiet ſit, 

And have « Play for men Ty, bao fit : 

And though you £ard, ſhould Damn that Play, | 
TU hang, if 7 don't make you langh to day. 


—_—_ — 
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Drammatis Perſoue, 


A Prodigal; Extravagant, and Luxurious 


Sir Humphrey Scattergood, ; Knight. 


4 | $His two Friends. 
Grie. A miſerable Wretch, that denies himſelf all Neceſſa- 
4 ries, very Jealous of his Wife. + 


Richard, his Man. 
: A fooliſh Debauched hat-headed Fellow, al. 
Sir Chriſtopher Swaſh, 3 ways Drinking and Scowring , deſirous to 
be thought a mad Fellow. 
Heildebrand, 


Crus Bullies, followers of Sir Chrifopher. 
Blunderbus, 


Sir Wich, Peakgooſe, A ſneaking Cally, noſed by a Whore. 

Steward to Sir Humphrey. 

Mrs. Gripe, Gripe's Wite, tl UE Oupion. 

Serjeant. 

Phills, Sir Humphrey's Whore. 

Clorts, Sir Chriſtopher's Whore, 

Celia, Sir Nichol.us's Whore. 

Bawd, Fool, High-Conftable, Conftable, Watch, Servants, Market- 
Women, Apprentices, Parlon, Soldiers, cc. 


SCENE LONDON.. 


Epilogue. 


Spoken by Mrs. Barrey, who acted the Woman-Captain. 


Ho dares deny the Poet bis applauſe 
' When 7 am Champion, and aſſert his cauſe? 

Let him be Bully, ne'r ſo ſtout and tall, 
'Saeath I'll not fear the brickeſt of ye af: 
No, though ye Rant and Roar, and ſometimes Fight, 
Dre that which never fails to do me right. 
Tour would-be Hits love what s ſlight and bright 
In Tinſel-wit , juſt like their own delight, c 
And Plays like Birth-day Suits, made for a Night, | 
Theſe are orejoy'd to have a jeſt at hand 
That coſts but Title Hit to underſtand, 
Good ſence, like ſolid Meat to fickly Men, 
As 2 As ' ſwal ed, is thrown up agen ; 
Ana for ſtrong Meats, but few [2 are eſt, 
Hho to meet Hit, ſhould come with equal 5-Þ 
_ aith 0 _ that's but thin ſown ith 4 . 

ound by's laſt, jad would not like what's good, - 
7 fr it was praiſed by all that underſtood. 
Remembring how you uſed that laſt hewrit, 
He made ih Low, ſo to your Zevel fit , 
Plenty of Noiſe, and ſcareiey Of Wit—— C 
The Devil's in you all, if this dow't hit : | 
Tet after all, if any one there be 
So careleſs of his Life to anger me, 
In daring to diſpraiſe the Play, or Action, 
There take my Glove, for 7! have Satirf ation. © 


- = i 


on © ure noo A ox _ wg > RO - - Come ans "nes aww 
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THE- 


Woman-Captain. 


ACHE L 


Enter Sir Humphrey Scattergood dreſſing , Steward and Foot, 
with 4 number of old Servants. 


1 Serv. Ood your Worſhip ! Turn us not away; Iliv'd 
with my old Maſter Thirty years and upwards, 
2 Serv. Andl fifty. z 


Sir Hump. Yes ! he lov'd an'old-faſhion'd block-headed greaſy 
Servingman, whoſe Cloaths were died with Drippings of March Beer, 
and whoſe Beards ſtunk of Beef and Brewis, and his Breath like the 
fume of an Alms-Tub. 
3 Serv. Weareall old, and have liv'd a long time here. «+ 
Sir Humph. Ye have the more reaſon to go away now , you are 
purſy, lazy, clumſy Rogues, The time my Father's will requir'd you 
tobe here is out, This is my happy Day of four and twenty , till 
which long time my Father's Will kept me from my Eſtate, I now 
diſcard ye all; now I1! be Maſter, I have vorided a ſet of French- 
fellows to ſerve me, they are fit for Service. * 
Stew. They are for Slavery, They are born and bred to it; But it 
was never good tjme fince Zngiſb Fools were 'ſerv'd by French 
Rogues. IN of 
Sir Humpb. Hey | Dubois ! give 'em 405, apiecetodrink, and ſend 
'em packing, WITT o/: 4408 
. © Servants. Good'iny Lord, We beſcech your Lordſhip.—— 
. © Dubow, Wait without"! Ex, all, but Steward and Fool, 
Sir Hum. & Yalet de Chambre. 
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2 \ Six Humph, TY give you leave. + --t 411 L 
Fd rather beembalm'd, like an Xgyptian body , once 


oF 


(2) 


— —S Hom ypb How now, why-Rays that Fool?.......___.____. 
- _£esl..-Becaule that Fool has vs ; 


Sir Humph. Sirrah ! begon ! Iwill not keep you, 
Fool. Some body Liee has usd/wicked Court Policy to ſupplant 'me 
ina my employment. 2 | 


; Sir Hugnph, | || keep no, Fool, "tis out of faſhion fqx great_Men to 
x. ; bf | 


wn > 4 - _—  -*\ 

. Berauſe naw agays they are their own Fools, ab ſo ſave 
Charges : But for all that they delight in Fools out of Livery. When 
do you ſee any of 'em fayour a Wit ? 


__.. Sir Hwmph., [|| have none, "tisexploded ey'n upon the Stage, _ 


Fool. Bur for all that Shakeſpear's Fools had more Wit than any of- 
the Wits and-.Criticks.,now ,adays: Well, if the Hiſtory of Fools 
were written, the whole Kiaggdom would not contain the Library , 
yet a vaſt number of Fools have been in Print, and written -their 
own Hiftories. FEET 4 44 

Sir Humph, Youarea Satyricak Fool, and will give offence. 

Fool. Indeed this Age is notable to bear Satyr ; and yet 'tis a very 
laughing jcering age: [all Fools laugh at one afiother, and ſcarce any 
one is lacha Fool, but he has a ſub-Fool that he can laugh at —— 

Str Humph. Begon Sirrah! T'Il have no fooling. _ 

Fodl. | Good Sir Humphrey, 1 will be 2 faſhionable Fool., and learn 


: toliſp, ſpeak French, and bevery much affected. - I will be a well-. 


bred Fool, @ Flatterer, or a Pimp, if you pleaſe, you may turn away 
a Knave or a Chaplain for me. 


Sir Humph, Who waits there! take away the Fool ! [7 hey thruſt. 


- Well, -Mr. Steward, upon conditten you will leave off your miſerable. 


. advice, and follow my InftruQons,. I receive you agen. 


- Stew.//Since it muſt be!I'lt endeavour to obey you in all. 
' Sir Hamph., Put ſome Pulviliointo my Peruke ! give me ſome Tu- 


- berole... You old Fool reach ſome Orange-Flower water for my Hand- * 
 kgrehief, how do you likethis! - 


-+Fzew.01 dare not tell you, 


ah | 


it is unmanly to keep ſucha ſtir abont ones Body, 


for all, and 
make no more trouble of it. | | "oh | = 
Sir Hwmph, Thou doſt not confider whata ftinking Animal man is, 


Stew. Methinks! 


x exceeding all Beaſts in ſtinking, and wouldſt thou not tiave one mol- 


like theſe Natural imperfctions — * 
Stew. 1 would have you cleanly, and ſerye God as my old Mr, a” | 


fare your Worſhip does not confider—— 


_— "x 


"ah (3) 


Sir Plumph. Yes fool—I do nothing but conſider how I may pleaſe 
every ſenſe, Thave;/ "They were /ftiorgiven mo mia} | Nowall niy 
ſtudy ſhall be bent to find variety of Deliglits, and' when my own. 
t60 batfen fancy ſtops, THthave 4 Council wittter than IVerd's, toin- 
vent new Pleaſures. , E CIT?/fl1 


Emer Bellamy «ud Wildman, 


Bell. Good morrow'toiny Lord of Land and Timber ! long may'| 
thou live and flouriſh inthy'plealures.” The bappy day is now arriv'd 
that makes thee Maſter of thy Acres, and = If, 

FWildw. AThoufand Joys falt on you. The Slavery you did endure 
under your wretched Farher;” will make you reliſh the Liberty you 
now arrive.” 7 7 EU on nd hh fl OM 

Str Himeph, And'T will uſe it to the full!” nor Land nor Sea (hill 
bound my pleaſures— what ertheGlobe affords 1'11 have to ſatisfe 
my Luxury. | 

Bell. Virtuouſly reſolved. 

HWildm. Toy of my heart: go on. MINE, + 

Sir Humph. 1 Married one youſig fond fool, and broke her heart al- 
ready ; But now 1 keep a Whore, or Whores. © 

Stew, Yes, all the Pariſh froin fifteen to five and thirty, 

Bell. Virtuous ſtill, © | | 
_ Excellent Councellors for the ſpeedy confounding 'of a. 

te; | | = 
Sir Humph. You that were xo good old Steward, andare' 
my formal Coxcomb: I have taken a new courſe, and ſo muſt you: 
Fllnot be ſerv'd fo naſtily as in my days of Nonage , or as my Father 
was; -aS if his Meat had beef drels'd at Pye-Corner, by greaſy Scul- 
lions there, His boyl'd meat,a little Mutton with a/fprig oft Roſemary, 
and a vaſt deal of lean Oatmeal Potrage. | 

Hildm. And Mutton roaſted as if it were preſcrib'd for the Pox, 
and of huge ag a> = peaſe-fed Sheep, as rank as old 'He-Goats, 
and the Poultry died all of HeRtickFeavers. | c 

Bell. And Sallets wither'd , the fruit Crab apples, Sweetings and 
HorſePlumbszand for ConfeRions,a few Carraways in a imall Sawcer, 
as if hisWorſhip's Houſe had been a Lowfie Inn. 

Sir Hwmph. Then three or four monſtrous Olives, with a ſpoonful 
or two of e ſharp Capers, and Suffolk Cheeſe. 


"S / 
"Y 


Stew. Theſe things m PRTEIIING was pleas'd with; or hehad 
not ſo increas'd his Weal | F } 


B 3 Sir 


- 
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Sir Humph, He did well; and I will revel now wh what he left. 
Choak not me'with your Providence with a Pox to yqu—— | 
Bell. Wov'd you feed my Lord like a, Country. Juſtice of 200 /: a . 
year, that has no guſto? 
Wildm. Oc like a Lawyer in Rem-Alley, or Attorneys joyniog their 
64. a picce at a grealy Cooks. ET nn, 
Bell. fo for _ Suppers _ their oo diver of Tallow-checſe - 
at a Chandlers, with every one his Jug and Pipe of Muaduogus.—- 
Stew, Be pleas'd to ;nſtrue me, x [ ſhall obey. | ..., oy | 
Sir Humph. My chief Cook has a Book drawg up by theſe Gentle- 
men, and my lelt : ,Read and be learaed.——Thgre, you ſhall find what 
is in ſeaſon Rill-the youngeſt Meat always: moſt, nouriſhing,---The. 
new faln Lamb. The tender Kid, and young fat Pigs. - Veals ted with 
Milk, Whitebread, and new-laid Eggs ,"with. young, fat Beefs, and 
ſmalleſt Forreſt Mutton, fat Bucks tor Summer , Barren Does, for: 
Winter. 93 ta 
HWildm. Fawns out of their DamsBellies ript, Geh Goats, Bruis'd 
Veniſon, Sucking Rabbits, Leverets, Douſets,.; White Haws,,Velyet 
Head ang Ears, Shoulders of Yeaniſog in the Kell, with blogd. +: . 
Bell. Turkeys, Pex-Hens, Pallets, Capons, Ducks , witty Geeſe fo 
cramb'd as to be drown'd in fat; ſquab Pidgeoas, Chickens in the 
Greale, fat Swans, and Barn-dore Hens — = witheluſter'd Egys, that 
are provocitive, | 122124 ——- 
Sir Humph. The young plump Partridge , with the tender Powt 3 
Ebe Phealant and the- Q1a1l , the Rail and Plover, . roaſted wich the 
blood in 'em. | 
Hildm. The mounting Lark, the Meſſenger of Day, the long bill'd* 
Cock, that Winter brings in Mifts -with Saipe, Duck, Teal, the Cur- 
lew and the Wild-gooſe, - the Brant-gooſe, Solon- goole and Puſh, 
Bell. Young Rooks, and new hatch't Martins; the Black-bird , 
Felfare, Thruſh and Wheat-Ear,which far excels the Roman Beea fica. 
Six Humph. Lincolnſhire owl that's fatted with ſweet Curds ; as 
Pewits, Dottrils, Gulls, Knats, Rufts and Reeves. All chele I haye 
had, and you'muſt now. provide. | | 
Stew. All this ſhall be done, and your Worthip undone, —— _ -: 
Sir Hwmph, And then for Fiſh what the vaſt Seas aftord, Ponds, Ime 
menſe Lakes and Rivers too! Brett, Mallet, Turbet , Smelt, Plaice, 
Scate, Cod-whiting, and the old Organ Ling with gold, Flakes , with 
beightning Sturgeanto ſtir up my blood , provoking Oiſtgrs, andthe 
luſty Lobſter : Crabs, Shrimps, Crafiſh Pottage, Mulcles and Cockles, 
and diſſulved Pearland Amber in my fawce. SOR Fi 
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Wildm. The Luſcio, Eel, the Trout, Char Tench, Perchzcalverd | 
Salmon: And from the Ponds, 'over- ron Pikes, Carps , Breams , 
Torecells. ' The Germas Fiſhas fat as Bucks in Loguſh © 

Sir Humph. And when 1 would cocker up'my ſelf, Rints-C-ds, 
Laimbſtones, Bucks, Dowſets, Spatrows, ' Brains, the'fpawn of Fith, 
fakes of piled butter'd Eggs witty Ambergreece ; '1pd when my taſte 
grows Wanton, I will fecd'qg/Muſhroons, *and' on Frogs, afid have x 
race of }irge Italian Snails, young Torroites reſt coftly infthezrſhells, 
and Squirrels flcſh 4 whith'is diffelved Nuts, and the Indian Birds- 
Neſt mollii'd in Broth. - bf | | 

_ Hildm. Then Yirmicetts,” Porato" and, 7artonphily, and flatulent 
Roots, r6 ſtit vp an#ro eflable Appetite” TT one 

Stew, 1 ſhould have gahen rhelk Hard Words for conjuring, «buy 
why myſt your Worſhip have French Cooks. | Methinks my Maſters 
old Engliſh Cookmaid » with g26d ſtore ot Parſley and Butter, did 
very well. 7,” 5 | SY 

Sir Hamph. Away You Coxcontb 
Cellar always full as it isnow. "s | | 

Stew, T am acquairited with my v\dMiſter's Merchant; hz us'd ea 
let him have very good Zangoon and Burdems. \ be 

S'r Humph. Porters and Carriers ſhall drink that ; Il have 77 
a' aye, high Country Wine, Zrontiniac, atl the delicious Wines of 
Ztaly and Spain; the richer Wines of Greece and Sicly, 

' Bell. And Celery, Chimpiien and Burguniy', with ite Bon, Vin 
Celeftine, and Hermitage,andall the Wines upod the fruitful #hine. 

Sir Humph. When I debauch, the Yeomin of my Wine cellar, 
dre*ſt like (God Bacebwe, (queezes his twined Wreaths of Grapes upon 
us And we have floods of this Portick Ftryce: : Bt: doyon hear, 
Steward, 1 mitſt-have Whores in-#bundante 7 fee” you Scovide a 
world of Stroinpets, oo WO" Nw 

Stew. Does not, your Worſhip miſtake me? I am your Steward, 

Sir Humph. Yes, to provide me all things neceſſary , and are any 
things lo neceſſary as Whores. Lfay, .lert mg have Whores innume. 
rable, and let it'be your fpecial care-—== Thit every Gentleman that 
comes within theſe Walls may hive his Cher entire. F 0 

Stew. Your Worſhip has a Miſtrels, 1 darenot call her Whore—— 

Sir Humph. | keep one high , becauſe it” 1s the- faſhion , But 
for my uſe Til have as many Whores as mortat man can turn him- 
(elf x0. "DIE ROV 


oe be out care ty Ree NE 


Jritth "tee, tive" my Note Knight, anfbe Timid 
Rell, Pulh Nature on, my Friend, and live apace, 5 02 998 * 


JT a9) | 
Stew: 


- 


wanting ready, Money » $9 


' Stew. Hee'loan heat. bjsJo 


-aſh, yous Farher Iclk. is, 


— 
Ti by 2d Yor the chiefMxterjal. is 


flown, ro pay'1n part yourl 


Sir Humph. Go t9.Grife, my fooliſh Kinſman the Uluxer. That is 
{uch.an Als to deay all hjs Sences, to live miſerably to dye rich; Take 


100001, and let, him bave a MortgagetillI cur down Timber tore- 


deem my fre Reg — 


te x, TA FUEL of OR ONION Seu 0; 
#el. d:ma'd Ulurer hasa ife, Lbaye devillihmind 
to her; but the's 0 0 pr Bpra prot Wt WEN { Son Money 
when I have had no need on't, I cannot get accels,to her , the Rogue 
ſulpects £very Malg,. ftram-a Prince to @ Kitchin-Boy, - oe” 

Sir Humph. She s lo pretty og, my,Conſcieace, . gone would refuſe 
bep; Lhaye let ſnarcstor hers PACHLNG Lora ſeen but but of a Win- 
dow, which 5.09 ba er thantbe hole of aPillory.. . _ 

HVuldz. He locks her.up, and alwayscarries theKey about him. 

Sir Humph. Nay, at Night he ſows his Shirt and her Smock to- 
gether , that.upon any violent mgtiog the twitch may wake him: 
There's a Horn-prevencing Deſign. 4 das. At 


;Bell,, Faith, that-ſhal] nor do, his jealouſie ſhall pimp for me. Let us 


.but wait upon you1aa vilit to him, and let us alone. 


LCnter 4 Footmen. 


out. Ant. pleaſe your Honour, yonder is a Teyerend fat old 

Gentlewoman deſires to be admitted, p | 
Sir Humph. og Ae, a Bawd I warrant you. - [Enter Bawd. 

Oh honeſt Bawd.!: How doſt thou do ? ; 
Rend, Do! why Lame'n worn out in your Worſhips Service ; 1 


| havegottena hoarlenels. will never leaveme, with riling a Nights, to 


letin youf Worſhip,and your unſeaſonable y to lave my Win- 
dows : Well, I cannot live long. | TA 

Sir Humph. Thow wilt dye nobly then, ia 'the Service of thy 
Countrey. | 

Band, Nay, Heaven beprais'd, I bave been diligent in my Calling, 
very diligent to ſupply the Neceſſities of young Gentlemen. 

Stew, What a deipicable thing a Bawd is ! I hate 'em with my 
Heart, filthy Creatures. : 
 HWilam. They are ſomething filthy; —But they are neceſſary, 
very neceſlary. x ; 4, vor | 

cll, Poor Bawds are. carted ; while great Mens Pimps are Com- 

pany for Lords! fy | | EP 


(7) 
- _Bevd, Vhave no fefs/ than three Miiden-hieads upoi triy-hands , 1 
have agreed with their Morthets, 'who'truly arecateful honeſt Pa- 
Tents, and, love to provide for their Children with a Motherly'affe- 
ion. I ſhall have 'em cheap, conſidering therarity of Maidentheads 
in this Town: ' T thought to give your Worſhip notice, if you' have 
uſe for one of 'em. | CESTT! 
Sir Humph,” For ' one !  Ownds ! Ti have ''em-all. "Tit ſpare no 
Money. Let me have "em to Morrow, 'or to Night ; for fear they 
ſbould not keep. 
_ * Bawd, Tcannothave 'em till to Morrow, I fear. | 
Bell, If ſq—-thenler us have'a Bevy of Whores for a'rank Ball ,fo 
we'idtend to beloxarious ro Night. | YE, 
Bawa, It ſhall be done: Butlam almoſt faintwith running up and 
down, and taking pains. | 
Sir Humph. Let her be taken in and rub'd and cawdled, as the 
Good Wives ule the Phanatick Labourers inthe Goſpel ; and let the: 
Bawd have Sack enough. 1 Reba GY a 
Footm, It ſhall be done : yonder areMilleners ,, Pertwigg-metrand 
Perfumers, and Tradeſinen of all forts waiting without. 

Sir Humph. Bid my Steward and Yalet de Chambredifpatch 'em ; I 
hate Buſineſs : Now ſer us revel, this Day I dedicate to all my Senſes ; 
I'll Feaſt 'emall after we have Din'd withall theLuxury'Wr can in- 
vent, with'choiceſt Muſick, and the beſt of Women _ 

Bell. Whores, you mean. * 
Hilam,. Ay, ay | What uſecan we make of honeſt Women ? 
Bell. None : They are as bad as Drones in a Hive, ks 

Sir Humph, Whores Ido mean : With whomafter-we have Dane'd 
and Toy'd—11! have my Baths prepared full of molt fragtant Seents. 
Where we will play and wantga withrour Concubines ; there we ll 
lye Cabirig el wake refreſhed. © Then we'll come'out, berub'd, and 
be anointed with precious Oyts and Effences ;-and then we'll roll 
our ſelves in Beds of Orange-Flowers. 

Bell. How 1 diſſolve at the Deſcription: } . 

Hild. 1 am all Extaſie already. \) 


Emery Celia, Phillis, «xd. Cloris, 
CY 


Sw Humph, Oh, 1ere's Miſtreſs. We *. 

Ons. We A edn gieLard: of tl izpy Diy: 

Sir Humph, Ye bring it with you ! Geantleitiea;, flute theſe fair: 
Ladies, [They lp 


_ 
+, 


_M_ 
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Bel, Ars thoſe Rejends of your Mitre, Whores? .. - / 
| Wild, If abey be, as a+hundred to = they are, ,They are glo- 
Ru ABR ; 1174 nonkbieby nicely 203 wh ; | 
Sir Hdumph. Fy, fy, Whores! That's a naughty word. They are 
Ladies, there are no W hores but ſuch as are poor and beat Hemp, and 
Whipt by Rogues in Blew Coats.” 
Bell, They are brave Magiſtrates to commit Adultery, themſelves , 
and whippoor Wenches for ſimple Forpication. = _ 
JYVild. There's no Law to whip but that of Vagrants, and when a 
poor Wench has laboured in her Calling ſeven years in the.ſame Pa- 
Tiſh 3 Theſe Fellows will whip her for a Vagrant, . 7 
Bell. Theſe old Fellows, that love jt themſelves, think the Wen- 

' Ges doo too, perhaps. CR" ore n. ; 

Chlo. You are the pattern of all Knights ; you keep your Miſtreſs 
ſo fine , III (wear 'tis very commendable— 

Celis. Oh 'tis admirable! all the Town admires you : You win the 
Hearts of all the Ladies with it, I vow. : 

' ,- Sir Humph, No'. we muſt all yield to your Friend Sir Vicho{as 
Peakgooſe : tle is the moſt. liberal and moſt obſcquious Keeper, and 
ftarves his Wife and Children for you. 

Celia. 1 muſt contels he does pretty well, — 
Sir Humph, Ny, did you not bring him hither ? | 
Celia, I ſhould, be willing enough, but if I uſe him/to't' 7 he'll 

j be always going abroad in my Coach with me ; No! that mult 

not be. "73 od | 
Chlo. She hasa rare hand over him, if I could goverri my Gallant 

{o, I were a Princels, ; 

1 Phill. 1.defire, agt to;govern, my Dear , if I have but thy Love, 
; Child, I wiſh for-nothing elle —— But thy Money. - ' [Afree, 

1 ; Sir Hamph, No.more! No more !. Call in my Muſick, and ler 'em 

"1 { Singand Play—Come ia, . | 


"$0 NG. 


So long, till Courtiersdeave in Courgs to flatter ; 


Hhile empty Cortlings Jhall lawph, jeer, andjibe, - 
Or wit 4h ts Fu wy « Bride, © > 


z Libel x - Ya, 
oy S ©® 
- S 
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l 
| 
| | Ove thee till there ſhall be an end of matter, 


— m 
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Till men Women hate, I will love theey'v - \ . 
Tull greedy Lamyers ſhall renounce 4 Fee, 

And till Decrepit Mifers ' Money hate, 

Or Stateſmen ave 10 juggle in a State. 


Hb hile Prieſts Ambition troubles Common-wealths, 

Till Whores grow chaſte and 7 hieves forſake their Stealths , 
Till Tradeſmen leave to Cozen andto Lye, | 
Till there's « Worthy Flatt'rer, or Brave Spie. 


Till Honeſt Yaliant Mew cax be afraid, 
Till Kings by Favourites are not betray, 
Till all Impoſſibles do meet i one, 

DU love thee Phillis, and love thee alone. 


Sir Humph, Now let us retire and take the Pleaſure of our Gardens : 
Muſick follow us [Exeunt Omnes, 


Enter Gripe and Richard. 


Gripe. Come Richard, becauſe thou art but new come, I muſt :n- 
ſtrut thee——Thou leet my whole Deſign is to be Rich. 

Rich, Yes, and to keep your Servants Poor. 

_ And to that end, I deny and keep my baſe unru'y Sen{es un- 
der: for if any one (enſe get the better of a man , he'll ner berich.. 

Rich. Tam furel han't pleas'd one fiace I came. 

Gripe, That's well : Let me have three Ribs of Mutron boil d in 2 
Pipkin for our Dinners; go, buy me a lean Breaſt---lean meat 1s 
wholſomeft, 

Rich. It 1could light of a Sheep that dy'd in wDitch. 

Gripe. Ay, thatſhould be cheap—belides, Ilike a Natural Death 
better than Murder. To Morrow is Holy. day — I will have tour Ribs, 
and ſome Cabbage. | 

Rich. This is teafting , but our ordinary ,Diet of. Oatmeal and 
Water —- uPl: | [M1 1 719 0 

Gripe. Tis very wholſom and cleanſing 


Rich. Tis the Scotch-Diet, "very good for Mangy Hounds ; What 
Sawce will you have for your Mutton ? 

Gripe. A Pox vn Sawce ! it ſpoils the Naturalappetize ;-> F lome 
Onion or Garlick you may get-;l have ſome Ferkin Butter and Suffolk 


= . 


" 
—_ 
4 - 
kd ww - 
. . 


Cheeſe, fine lean Cheeſe, euiligafofarrtmr: 
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Rich. Str, Thave a great Inclination toa Sheeps-head : May not get 


one? 'tis — al Tekin . 

Gripe. Not lo cheap, yet next Holy-day uy one for my Fa- 
mily vo Ox Livers and the Entrails of Beafts,. are very nou- 
riſhing. 

Rich He cannot be content to rob and oppreſs men with his Extor- 
tion, but he muſt rob the Dogs of theirdiet , you have Kids and Lambs 
of your own, ifit pleaſe your Worſhip. | 

Gripe. It does not pleaſe my Worſhip , ſure you have liv'd with 
ſome Epicure: No, ſell 'em to Luxurious fools, that will die Beggars. 

Rich. 1 hear Sir Humphrey Scattergood intends to ſend a Buck, 

Gripe. 1'|1 (ell it then, 'rwill coſt more the Baking than *tis worth — 
we kill our ſelves in England with filthy pampering. 

Rich,. Ican goa Fowling with my” Peice, and catch Wild-fowl for 
your Worſhip. 

Gripe. By my troth but your Worſhip ſhall not ; you will ſpend 
more 1n Powder and Shot than your Bodie's worth ; Beſides, a water- 
Spaniel with his ravenous gut will eat me out of houſe and home : 
Wild-fowl ! They are fit for Zucullas'or Apicine, 

Rich. Sir, we can ſteal Coneys, if it pleaſe you—— 

Gripe, N» Sir! I muſt find you Butter. What damn'd Luxurious 
Fellow halt thou lived with ? | 

Rich. Sir, 1 beſecch you be pleas'd to let us have ſome Wheat 
Bread, for I have gotten the Griping, and the 7kiacs Paſo, with 
Rye and Barley Bread, 

Gr/pe. Peace Fool ! TIamnot ſo Prodigal, thank Heav'n. 

Rich. Muſt we never have any Wine or Strong -— Beer — 

Gripe. \\Vhy! you Impudent fellow, would you have us dye of Fea- 
vers? Todrink Wine ſhall be Treaſon, and ſtrong Beer Felony with- 
out Clergy : I havewwholſom very, very (mall Beer, ſo clear, fo fine, 
the Mault not to be taſted int—The Patriarchs drank nothing but 
Water, 

Rich. That I deny, ask Z-zt elle, 

Gripe, Go—Unlock my Wife's Chamber, and bid her come to me: 
This dama'd pampering Rogue wouldTuin-me with his Gut.. 


Enter Mrs. Gripe. 


Mrs. Gripe. Will this Tyrannie never beat amend? muſt I be al- 
ways thus abridg'd of Liberty? a cram'd Fowthus a better time or, 
| for that's fed well ; but 1 am coop'd up and ftarved i: nay have no. Ne- 
ceffary of life, that's fit for a young Woman —— Gripe, 


(13) 
' Grige. Come Love, you baye yery gaod-wholiom food:, 'tis fix 4 


young Woman ſhould mortihe and keep down her Lufts. 
Rich. Elpgcially when (ha marries an old Man, hee'l faſt her down 
to his own appetite—— ' 

Mrs. Gvipe. Nay, inthe Winter I am kept without Fire or Candle. 
I have neither Natural or Artificial heat from— 

Gripe. 'Tis to- preſerve thy life, my Love. Didfſt thou ever lee 
Cooks or Glaſsmen long liv'd, ? Firedeſtroys the Natural heat, they 
live longeſt in cold Countreys. 

Rich.. Yet Meat is always raw for want of fire. 

Gripe, I will ſave fire, and have it roaſted by Burning: Glaſſes, and 
inſtead of Candles (and by the way theGrand Signior, ſuffers none 
of his Wives to have any,) I will have. Glow-worms, rotten Wood 
and hih Bones—Fire lu es Natural heat. - 

Mrs. Gripe. 1 have heard your Servants in Winter wiſh for the 
Plague or any hot Dileale; .and I tor my part could , be- cantented 
with a Feaver, 7 : 

Gripe. Can younot uſe Exerciſe to ftir up your Natural heat. 

Mrs.Gripe, You let me have Exercile little enough 1 Heav'n knows. 

Gripe, Can you aot play at Shuttlecock, or carry a Handful upon 
occaſion? | 9s '©14 12> | 

Rich, I will play at Stool-ball with the Maids, and that will tir up 
Natural heat. | 6c? 

Ars. Gripe. No—l have endured your cruel Tyranny too long, but 
above all, your Jealouſic is moſt provoking. | vi 

Gripe. 'Tis ——— love, my great love. Dalt,zhqythiok 
I do not love my Money—why [am Jealous of that, and lock it up zs 
I do thee—1 know what a Treaſure thou art. - 1 + 7 7 

Mrs.Gripe, Give me leave to know my own-value too: And thatT 
deſerve not to be uſed ſo, I will have the liberty of a She-Subject 
of Enzland, FP 

Gripe, What a Pox ! The liberrg-of Cuckolding your Husband , 
for that it comes to, to receive Viſits, and (culk about in Chairs1n 
Vizors, to meet damn'd Roguy Whoremalters, which they call Ad- 
mirers with a Pox to'em. | 
- Mrs. Gripe, Thou delerv{tcobeuled ſo. _When you arg at home 
I am never out of my Priſon , but in your preſence, my cruel Jailor ; 
and when' you are abroad, I am fed at a Grate like the Lyons in the 
Tower (if I may call it feeding;) If there be apy means under the Sun to 
get my liberty, 1 willattempr it, [EnterRich, 
- Oripe. Nay thenl will uſe my Conjugal authority, 

C 2 Rich, 


: (13) | 
Rich. Sir Humphrey Scattergood's Steward is come to ſpeak with 
ou. 
| Gripe, Gointo your Chamber / 80, I fay. 
Mrs. Gripe. Well Tyrant, I ſhall bequit with you, 
Gripe, No, you ſhall not ; Fil take care not to be a Cuckold, 
| [She goes, he follows her, Docks 
her in, and returns. | 


Enter Steward, 


Rich. Your humble Servant. 

Stew, Sir, Lam your Friend and Servant to command. Mr, Gripe, 
Good Morrow to your —_— 

Gripe. Mr. Steward, hat brings you hither. 

Stew. My Maſter's Command. 

Gripe. What can His Worthip honour me withal ? 

Stew. Ir15 to borrow Money on a Mortgage. = 

Gripe. Looke you Richard, this is an Afs that will pleaſe all his Sen- 
ſes, and he muſt borrow! Oh damn'dSenfes ! Well, the Money's ready, 
100007. we treated for, 

Stew, E're long we ſhall have occaſion to trouble you for more, as 
Sir' Humphrty goes on,” - © f 

 Gripe. S2e what becomes of foolith Senſe-pleaſers ! Poor Puppies ! 

Miſerable Fools! I pity 'em : Filnot pleale one, not I Richard: e, 
let's about this Buſineſs, and get my Lord to Seal. 
' Rich, Well faid, old Chancer, ſay I. —- 


'Twould make one ſcratch where it does not itch, 
To ſee Fools live poor to dye rich. [ Exenat. 


The End of the Fir 4. | 


(13) 
ACT. IL 


Exter Sir Humphry, Bellamy, Wildman, Phillis, Celia, Chloris. 
Servants waiting at Dinner. 


Sir Humph. All in my Muſick ! I'll cotecrate my Birth-Day to all 
my Senſes : He is a narrow-hearted Als that pleaſes 
one at once ; Ill pleaſe as many as I can together. 
Bell. It is Ingenious Luxury ! 
Sir Humph. lhatea mere Glutton, a mere Drunkard., or a meer 
Wencher ; They are as bad azmeer Scholars or meer Lawyers, good 
for nothing elſe : That man is happieſt that takes delight in mot 


things : There's not a Virtue or a Vice Ill leave untry d for Pleaſure - 


or for Curioſity. | 

Hildm, There ſpoke a Cherub, Fill up the Bowl then, fill it high , 
fill all the Glaſſes up ; for why , here's our noble Friend's, Sir H«m- 
phrey's Health. 

Bell. Give me @ Brimmer to celebrate his Birth-day. Ladies, 
There's no ſcaping this Health.Men of Rolin and Cats-gurs, itrike up. 

Sir Humph. Strike up! D' hear Raſcals ! Let me have coltlier 
Scents, and fume the Room-, my Noftrils are not pleas d enough. 

Bell. Areall ready ? a Thouland years to-you, 

Hildm. And all the while the joy of Wine, Youth, and Beauty 
with you. | 

Phill, Thy everlaſting Health,my Dear ! [Sound an Alarm all toge- 

. ther. They flouriſh, 


R Enter Gripe, Steward, ana Richard. 


Stew. My Lord, Mr. Gripe has drawn Bills , they are accepted, and 
he is come to have you Sign and Seal Ty 
Sir Humph. Kick that old Fool out, 1s he come to interupt my plea- 
ſure with dama'd confounded Buſineſs? which always muſt with me 
give way to my delight. 
| — How this muſt rejoyce my old Maſter's Ghoſt, cou'd he but 
ir 


Grive. G20d ! How faſt his Worſhips Land will malt into my Cof- 


fers ; the(e are fooliſhSenſe-pleaſers, Richard. ** 
Sir Humh. Sicdown and cat with us, Mr. Gripe. 
Gripe. 1 will not eat luxurious Meats : I love no Surfeits, 
Bell. Give him a Beer Glaſs to Sit Humphrey's Health. 
Grp 
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Gripe, Thave renounced Wine, Ido not carefor Feavers, nor will 
I plecale one Senſe have. .11} .\ © 4 | 

Cel. Outon him ! Filthy fellow ! will he not pleaſe his Senſes? 

yon Methinks'a Feaver ſhould be a very pleaſant Diſcale for an 

ola Man. | 

Rich. Are you madSir ! why 'twill coſt you nothing ; at leaſt give 
me leave to (np at 4 littleMeat and Wine. RE. 

Gripe. You Raſcal ! will you Diſgrace my Houſe-keeping. They'l 
think y are Hungerſtary'd-—— 

Rich. ihey'l notthink much amils. | 

Gripe. Peace youdamn'd Epigram ! contein your ſelf, or I will 
mawl your Pate for you : Laugh at rhgle Senle-plealers ; They will 
dye1n Ditches, tool. 

Richara, Better dye than live in Ditches, and we live worke—for 
Frogs have a better lite than we. 

Phill. Let us not mind this Brute. But let your Servants Dance 
their Entry you promis d—— 

Sir Jumph. Let'em begin! 


Dance. 


Does not this pleaſe you ? a 

Gripe. What is the worth of any thing, but ſo much Money as *rwill 
bring: He was a brave Poet that wrote that. 

Sir Humph. But here are fine Ladies! here's a ſight for you, and to 
enjoy *em in Dalliance, were pleaſure infinite—— 

Gripe. A huge Trunk-full of Bonds and Mortgages , and another 
great Cotfer-full of Money to rowl and wanton in ; There's a ſight ! 
there's rapture for you—— 

Sir Humph. Yes, for Fools that make Money the end of therr 
withes, and not the means to other things. Come on ! Sing the Song 
I love lo well-— 

Gripe. Pox on Songs ! give me the Jingling of Money-bags. 


$ONG. 


| Et ſome great joys pretend to find 
1-7 CE hl , of the aw . 
And nothing. to the Soul can come, 
Tul th' uſhering Senſes make it room. 
Wor can the Mind be en, at eaſe , 
Unleſs you firſt the Body ft 


65} 
\ d4ife is what eve vain Man may doubr., 
Ir taking in and putting ont. 
Since Life's but « Span, 
Live as much as you can: 
Let none of it paſs without Pleaſure , 
But puſh on your Strength 
Of what Life wants in length : 
{n the Breadth you muſt make up t 


X 2, 
All folid Pleasſares, Fops lay by , 
px) ſeek jag _ &- 4.4] why : 
_—_ Images th enjoy, 

ch Fancy makes, and can deſtroy. 
Wh in immaterial things delight, 
Dream in the Day as well as Night : 
In that how can they Pleaſure A. 2 
Of which no Image Thought can make. 

Since Life s, &c. 


eaſure, 


3 , 
In vain no moment then be ſpent, 
Full up the little Life that's lent , 
Feaſts, Muſick, Hine the Day poſſeſs ; 
The Nught, Love, Youth and Beauty bleſs, 
The Senſes now in parcels treat, 
Then all together b, the great , 
No empty ſpace in Life be found, 
But one continued Joy go round. 
Since Life's, 8c. 


Phill. Very fine, I vow— . 

Celis. Up. n my word 'tis delicate /!: 

Chl, Well, Sir Zumphrey's a ſweet man. 

Sir Humph. How do you like this, Mr. Gripe ? 

Gripe. ' is abominable, profane, ſcandalous, and ſcurvy. 

Sir Humph. 1 || try topleaſe you , you ſhall hear an Italian Eunuch.. 

Gripe. 1 had as lieve hear a Grey-hound with Trillo's and Tong 
Graces, ſing a Love Song to the Moon ; But much rather hear my 
M:ſiff reaching my Neighbour's Hog his Gamut ,, when he comes 
into my Ground, | 


Sir Humph. What think you of a broken Conſost of Violins 
a 


_— _ 
and Theorbo's joyn'd: with Italian Voices: Fil -haye that for 


'OU. -- $\ Ev | \ 

Gripe, 1 had rather hear a Broken Conſort in my Hogyard : My 
Bores and Sows grunt out Harmonious Bales, my Hogs ling out 
their Brisker Countenours, my {weet voic'd Pigs iqueak out Melo- 


dious Trebles.— 
Bell. What think you pm of Cathedral Voices. 

Gripe. 1 had rather Mr (weet Frogs chant our-their Anthems 
againſt Rain, joyn'd with the paſſionate voices of old Toads. And tor 
my more {prightly Muſick Schreech Owls, and a Conlort of 
Cats run mad for Love, with the Harmanious braying of ſome Aſſes 
Pyn'd to thele a Paper-Mill for an Organ, a Pewrterer, Silver-Smith, 
Trunk-Maker, with Tinkers' playing thorough Baſes upon Kettles, 
Tell not me of Muſick, diſpatch my Buſinels. 

Sir Humph, Comel will withdraw with you, and Sign and Seal. 

» Phill, Ladies, I will wait on you again inſtantly. 
[Exit all bat Bell. Wild, 
Celia, Chloris, 

Bell. Survey my youth, and refle& upon your own Beauty, and 
immagin whether 1t be poſſible to forbear thinking or talking of 
Love when we meet —— 

Celis, Neither thinking nor talking of Love will do the buſineſs, I 
am engaged to Sir Vicholas Peakegooſe, and would not be talle for che 
whole world, I (wear — , 

Bell, True to him, 'tis impoſſible , you cannot love him, he's ug- 
ly and fooliſh —— 

Celia, Oh, buthe's very good natur'd, and admires me extream- 
ly——you that call your (elves witty men, have {ume Love indeed ; 
but *cis like French Courage, hot in the Onſet, and as: ſwift in the 
retreat — 

Hildm. True to a keeper ,' ſure you will not be a thing ſo out of 
faſhion 

Chlo. Oh Lord, I would not be falſe to Sir Chriffopher Swaſh for all 
this earthly good : *Tisa ſhame Women ſhould be (ov falle to theis In- 
trigues, a5 ſome are ; I wonder at their Conlciences. What do they 
think will become of their Souls another day ? 

Wildm. Love heartily, asI do, and 'twill rake away that ſcruple ; 
let me tell you, *"risa great Sin, and I wonder you can have the Con- 
ſcience nor to pity'me : For you have ſtruck me to the heart— 

Chbp. Youace pleas'd to ſay lo. | 


HWildm. Will you hear me ſwear bloodily ?: by——. 


o 


Chlo, 
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Chls. Hold! hold ! have you no Religion in you ? Lord , how I 
tremble for fear of an Oath / 

Bell. 'Tis true, he pays for your Body ; but 'ris not fit he ſhould 
have your mind: let me but have that —- 

Celis. That will not ſerve your turn. 

Bell. No,---But if I have the Mind once, I am ſure the Body is not 
far off, which would be ne'r the worle for Sir Nichols ſhould I leave 
it, which I never would ; 

Celis. Shall it ever be ſaid that I am falſe to my Keeper ? —— 

Bell. No, itſhall never be told ; and if it were, hee'd ne'r believe 
it, whois ſo conceited of himſelt, that he thinks you love him. 

Celis. We of our Profeſhon muſt be as careful of our Credit as 
Merchants and Bankers ſhould be ; if we break with one , we ſhall 
ne'r be truſted by another. 

Bell. Care to conceal is good ; but barren Truth is good for no- 
thing : lhe falſeſt Women like the greateſt Knaves, thrive moſt. 

Hild. 1 ſhould love at another rate than your Friend Sweſb , I ſhould 
not leave you for the love of Bottles and the Company of Bullies, to 
roar, and ſcowr,and break Windows. | 

Chlo. Indeed heis a little roo wild, but he has the prettieſt merry 
humours with him 

Hild. 1 defire but to viſit you, while Drink makes him unfit for 
you ; I am ſure you do not love him. 

Chlo. No, why he's the pretcieſt wittieſt wild Gentleman about the 
Town: He fays the Wits love him dearly. 

Bell, All Love is 1n equality. Iam(ure you cannot love him whom 
you keep under like a Spaniel. 

Celis. Indeed 1 keep him in Diſcipline, do not Fathers love their 
Children, yet keep'em at a diſtance. 


£nter Sir Chriſtopher Swaſh, Blunderbus; «»d Heildebrand. 


Give each a luſty Bon ; and Bullies 
7 bis is the raviſbing Delight Sing. 
Of ev'ry Thirſly Soul, 
Let others ſoak all Night in Beds 
= Amd live but half their time , 
The Wine that's always in our Heads 
Shall ftill preſerve us in owr prime, 
Shall ftill, &c. Y 


Et s Drink, let's Drink all Day and Night q ir Chrift. 
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Sir Chrif. The Devil take/me Blunderbus and Heildebrand, if we 


be nt very mad Fellows. * 
Celis, This is Sir Chriſtopher Swaſb, and his two Bullies. J 
Blund, Ounds ! what Prigg is yon \ ru, Hubs your Natural— 


Heild. Shall Ipluck out Porker, and lay him on thick ? 

Sir Chr. No, h&s my friend, an honeſt fellow, and as mad a fellow 
as the beſt of us. Honeſt #/idman Oylic, how doſt thou do ? How 
doſt Prigg Bellamy ? Gad we have had a rare Night on't, we have 
roar'd, and (ung and ranted ; kick't all Males, kils'd all Females, 
{wing d Conſtables and Watches, trounced Bailiffs, broke Windows 
and ſtormed Bawdy-houſes, and committed other outrages to the 
confuſion of much people "ES 

Celia. Oh, fic my Dear ; why wouldſt thou venture thy Perſon, 
when thou know '(t how Ilove thee? get thee gon, Thou art ſuch a 
wild thing. 

- Sir Chy, Peace, my Buttock, no harm done, we have not been in 
Bed theſe four and twenty hours. 
Tet others Jo all-Night in Beas, &c. [Sings 
And live but half their time, &c. 
On my Conſcience and Soul we broke Fourſcore pounds worth of 
Windows. 

Bell. Ts not this a pretty Gentleman to be in Love with ? 

Sir Chr, Pray, know my Friends , Blunderbuw' and Heildebrand : 
They are as honeſt fellows as er drank Beer-glaſs, and as brave as ever 
ſtood Cannon-bullet---But where's Sir Humphrey? hey—hey— 

The Hine that's always in our Heads 

Shall ftill preſerve us in our prime. | 
Am not I a very mad fellow , Ha, Sir Zumphrey—Hey boys ! let me 
kiſs thee, Oylic--- 


Enter Sir 


mphrey, Phillis, and Steward. 


Sir Humph. Sir Chriſtopher Swaſv, your Servant. ( 

Sir Chr. Let me preient thele Gentlemen to you they are of good 
Families, Their Name Blunderbus and Heildebrand. 

Sir Humph, They are great Names indeed , but they are ſomething 
negligently dreſs'd— . 

Sir Chr. That's all one, they are as brave es Lightning , and will 
kick Bailiffs like Thunder , and faith they" {cowr and roartike Can- 
non. They are the beſt Company in the world, and are my Lif 
guard agaiaſt Bailifts, 


Sir 
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Sir Hamph. They look dreadfully 
Sir Chr. Dreadfully! ſo they do; why each of 'em has kill'd his 

man. Burt as they are very brave, ſo they are very ingenious, and 

rare Company-—Here's Heildebrand has a number of the pureſt Bawdy 

Songs, and will Sing and Play a thorow-bale with his fiagers rubbing 

too and fro upon a Table thus, moſt incomparably , and then Blup- 

derbus will hoop, hollow, and hunt over a Bottle with any man in Z«- 

rope, and they are the braveſt Catch-ſingers both of 'em 

Blund. Nay, gad Sir Vicholas, you make me bluſh. 

Heild, Upon my honour, you Compliment ! | 

Sir Chr. Becaule they lay Grow, you ſhall hear 'em ſing--- a Boat, 
.- a Boar. 

Bland, Comeon, 

Heild. To pleaſe you--- 

Al Boat, a Boat, haſte to the Ferry, &c. [They Sing. 

Sir Chr. Are not we mad Fellows? Faith we can be m_y and we 
ſet on'r , we have roar'd and {cowr'd, and kept Covent-garden wak- 
ingall laſt Night. A rH 

land. On my Conſcience we beat Threeſcore people. 

Sir Chr. Ay, Fourſcore, Men, Women, and Children—ha', was 
not that well? 

Sir Humph. Oh very well! Hark you Gentlemen, a Deſign corries 
into my Head of carrying this roaring Company, the Womea, and 
the Fiddles to that wretch Gripe's Houle—- 4" 

Bell. That will be very well-—Twill fright him out of his Wits, 
and perhaps free his Wife into the Bargain —— 

Blund, Whoſe Carayan is that other which yon ſpruce Prigg talks 
with-— drank 332 3; fine COUNT 
Sir Chr, A Coxcomb's,, one Sis, Nicholas Peak-gooſe —  » 
Heild. Does yon fellow manage her ? o 
- . Sir Chr./ No, ſhe's kept Tell you : Do you thiak a Woman that's 

kept would lye with another? ., : || | "% 


; Phill, We (hall certainly have ye wo Ros ao 
Sir Humph. "Tis reſolv'd , Sir Cori a ATT that 
all this Co , and my Fiddles, 'ſhall- torthwith go to che, wretch 
Gripe's Houle, and Rantand Smg, Dance and Roar, / and. play pranks 


. there———+ 1h a omit om acls or tl: 
Sir Chr. Hey Boys Hey) 8 moſtadmirg| eDebgn—Weel teat the 
- ground, androary atid make mgre.npils thang bea-Fight,, 1. - 


CRE 


Good ſtore of brick Claver forplin, ro 
1 '! | Andithe Mun Ls regs 8 King. - 
T2 2 ; 


% 


—_ 


Go) 


Sir Humph. Well aid, Sir Chriſtopher , oye htar Steward,\bid all 
my Coaches be brought to the Gate ; - provide a Collation fit 
for us, as you tender your Ears, and lend all my Fiddles and Voices 
to Gripe's with the Clds— 

Sir Chr, Come | let's march on, Blunderbus and Heildebrand\, we 
will break Windows all the way we go, Kick every Male from a 
Link-5oy toa Lord upwards ; Kilsevery Female, from the Simperinz 
Lady to the Widemouth Jade that crys Sprats ; Swinge Bum- bailifh 
exccflively, and commit filthy outrage, to the aſtonithment of the 
Mobi:e : Come along. 

Good ftore of good Claret ſupplies, &c. 


[ Exeant Omnes, 


pf SCENE Grizes Houle. 


Gripe and Richard with Bottley. 
Gripe. Where ou you been roguing Sirrah , that you did not 


wait on me 

Rich. | ay'drodo a thing Iam got usd to, fill my Belly, enjoy 
my Frieads, and be Merry. 
Ain Oh Devil—-1 think the Rogue ſtinks of Strong-Beer , 


_ Rich, That's a lye. "Tis Wine Cry you merey Sir, is that a 
ſtink ? here's Sir Humphrey's good Health---He's a Noble perſon, will 
you pledge me, Sir—— - 
” Gripe. Heav'n and Earth? the Impudent Rogue's Drunk —— 
Rich, I have Drank, and Vitual'd at Sir Humphrey's for a Months 
Famine I am to endure here---I am- hung round with Bottles and ſtuft 
full of Proviſion, will you ear a Pullet? 
Gripe, Oh impudent Villain ? bring Drunkenneſs into my Houſe---- 
Rich. Ay, or elſe 1 ne'r ſhould have found it here-— 
Grhe. Audacious Villain! is! Thoy tay” ſ not in my Hooſe——1 will: 


turn thee aw bf yporoncat SI 

Rich. The News t have heard theſe ten Gayy-onw 

Gripe. Say en ſo Rogue, 'no, 1 will have t which ſoundly; 
Andin the moon is ork beat thee +4 STE to tame thy damn d 
op (ate Fay ly 
We s Toles Go ont more upon © upon Reputation, 0 big Hum- 

. —_—_— 

al I'lhedlth you Rogue rats thac--JIT mawl:your ws 4 


(21) 
Rich. "Twas baſe to take advantage of my Drinking. ' Stand of, I* 
lay, for if you ſtrike 6nce more, eli ticekce good Claret has' taken 
away the relation betwixt us, and 1 ſhall grow damaibly paſho- 
nate —— 

Gripe, Ha! the Rogue may kill me inhis Drink, and for ought I 
know rob me, which is worſe. Go, and bid the Maid ſet on the 
Pipkin with the black Pudding for your Miftreſſe's Supper and miae. 

' Rich, APoxon P:pkins—lI have brought my Miſtreſs ſome cram'd” 
Chickens, #:ſtpbi/ia Bacon , Neats Tongues, and ſomething elſe in 
my Breeches — I have an honour for my Miſtreſs, and ſhould-be 

loath to ſee her want, 

Gripe. Thy Back ſhall be mawl'd for this at Bridewe# to Morrow ; 
Rogue, Dog, Son of a Whore : icherd, ſell that Wine and Provi- 
ſion, andI will put theMoney out for thee. *Twill come toa pretty 
Sumin a year 

Rich. 1 (cora Uſury: Do you think Ill be curft as you are ?- 

- As lam! Rogue | 

Rich, Good words, 1 ſay,---for | am in an ill humour, and ſhall be. 
ſuddenly provoked ; but to ſhew I am in perte& Charity with you, 
here's to my Miſtrefle's health, honour her moſt immaculately---- 

Gripe. Go, go---out, and ſleep and be ſober — 

Rich, Well, farewel ; I'll not keep ſuch baſe ſober Company — 

Gripe: To morrow ſhall thy Carcaſs ſuffer,and thy Senſes be tamed... 
Here Mah ! where art thou ? Come we will walk and take the Airs. 
that thou may it get a Stomach to thy Supper. 


| Emer Mrs.Gripe:. | 
Ars. Ciipe. ''Twere well if I could get a:good Supper to my. 


Stomach. . 
Gripe, 1 keep a pers Diet to preſerve-us. Do not that: 
fare hardeſ live longeſt? F oy 
Ars. Gripe, Icanendure your cembliagor hog: "Tis for the : 
i mn! Je Wor] and not-care of my "1 ftraye borneby. 
ranny too long; ©* $020 Due If | 
Gripe. 1 Save to make thee a rich Widow—<Tthink the Woman: 
begins to. be peeviſh. Come, I will Kiſs thee, andputtheein good 
humour, feth I will. Rs 


. Mr,.Gripe. Kifs# Death head? 4Coffin)nn MODLONy berray'd me-- 
i#'my' Youth tothe flivery'df Th _—_ be a+ 
Pather to me; thou canſt not bg a d, ang wilt not be =" Fa- 
''ther—but a cruel Tyrant. maT, 7M © - Gihper. 


(a2) 
Gripe, Be not perverſe, for by Cock and Bottle, Heav n forgive 
" me for Sweating-l will give thee Conjugal Chaſtilement--- _ 

Mrs.Gripe. Sheart ! talk.no more to me of that, you have worn 
outall my patience ; andI henceforward will be a Tigreis to thee. 

Gripe, Audacious ! 

Mrs. Gripe, Ihavea Brother, whocomes this Night to Town, he 
loves me, we were Twins, he'il right me ; Thou never ſaw { him, 
but ſhortly to thy coſt thou ſhalt--His Serjeant ſpoke to me out at my 
Pciſon Window, he is beating up Drums for a ſupply for Flanders. 
There is not a hercer young Officer in the Army : He'll cut thy Throat 
if thou abuſeſt me ſo, 

Gripe. Death, is that HeRorly Fellow come, you uſe tothreaten me 
with? OhImpudence! my Family is turn'd Toply-rurvy—— 

Mrs. Grize. I will have the fame Chriſtian Liberty rhat others of 
my quality have, I will viſit and be viſited — | 

Gripe, Viſits with a Pox ; ay , that way come Meſſages, Tokens, 
Letters and Bawding for one another, and the Frolick gaes round. 

Mrs. Gripe, I will have Mgney enough to venture 50 7. ina Night 
at Ombre. 

Gripe, Ounds 50 1. ſhe makes me tremble! : 

Mrs.Gripe. Tl make you know the right of an Engliſh Woman 
beforel have done, | Tr 
- . Gripe. Prodigious and amazing / the right of an Engliſh Woman 
to epeN and cuckold her Husband ! in- zato your Chamber !. go 

1n, 1 lay! 0 
for, Gripe. Peace, old Fool. I ſay notin- 


Gripe, Nay then Correia will calue He lifts up his Cane, 
Mrs. Gripe, Yes' that'it all old Tyrant-- ſhe ans it out of 


Gripze. What noiſe is that # * 
Enter a Servant of Sir Humphrey Scattergood. 


| & 10 | 13900! QTHIE 1:4d0 iD 4 IV DI TITTIES * 4% | 
.. Serv. Sir, M er oeg uft tri ith. a great Traia of Gentle- 
men and bo ug has Wa > Collard and Bottles of Wine, that 


you may not beat Charges, 
Gripe, Contound hi 

nk i ac 

Ar, Grips. ly) 

park ID ; 
ſhall be emb 1a thy 
elp 


. Mfrs. Gripe, Aelp! 


P OED 
| <0ya1{ 1, ap, iz, orghis knife 
CY JON TJiild ! Ts SL 9 184 
| Iwill not go iw.+ © 1.) ; 1. | - £087 


| (23) 


Enter Sir Humphrey , Sir Chriſtopher , Bellamy , Wildman; 
Heildebrand and Blunderbus, with Phillis, Celia, 
Chloris. Servants, Fidales, 8&c. 


—_ 4 . . 


Sir Humph, What's the matter? at wars with your Wife ? 

Gripe, My dear Wife! No—She is not well, ſhe will efidanger her - 
health , which is very dear tome. | . 
Ars, Gripe. lam well ſhall not endanger my health, nor'is « 
dear to him. Ladies, your humble Servant, | am proud of the honour 


of this vilit. [Mex and Women ſow Mrs. Gripe. . 
Gripe. Ounds ! ſhe can Compliment. Death they kiſs to0 moſt 
Laſciviouſly —— 


Sir Chr. How doſt thou do, old Boy ! we are come to Drink, Sing, 
Roar, and be merry with thee, | 


The Kings moſt faithful Subjetts we 

In's Service are not Dull, 

He drink to ſhow our Loyalty | 
And make his Coffers full. - 
Hould all his Subjeits drink like ws, 

He'd make him richer far, 

More Powerful and more Proſp rows 

Then all the Eaſtern Afiarels are, 

Then all, &c. 


Sir Humph. Madarn ! I come to endeavour your releaſe, and there- 
fore be ready at the firit opporrunity. 
Mrs. Gripe. You oblige me. 
Gripe, Have you any private buſineſs with my Wite ? . 
. [Comes betwixt em. 
Sir Chr. What a Pox, do you interrupta Gentleman, that's talking 
to your Wite—hah ! | : 
Heild. He deſerves Chaſtiſement, you uncivil old Prigg. 
4 Blund. If he had offer'd that to me, I would have blown him into 
toms, | 
Sir Chr. Shall I beat him, and kick him-damnably, and break his 
Windows, Sir Humphrey, ha! 
Sir Humph. Not yet ! Come Ladies, I haye brought my FidUles. 
Let's have a Dance in the firſt place, : 
Mrs. Gripe, With all my hearr, . - 
074 


(24) 
'Gripe. "What will become of me ! Helf is broke looſe; Huſwife } 
«remember ___ ea 7 n 5"T 
Sir Humph. Come Mr/Gripe, will yow joyn with us ? 
Gripe. Mo Sir, Ithank a Richard, raiſe the Conſtable and a 
firong Watch againſt theſe outragious Raſcals. 
Rich, Sir, I will not for the world; Sir Humphrey is my Friend,and 
-I love and honour him! and here's another Rous to his health. 
'Gripe, Hell and Confuſion / Damn'd Rogue ! Ill murder thee. 
Rich You thall not ſtarve me as long'as Sir Humphrey lives, 1 gad, 
_ Ounds! She dances, a very damn'd contounded Town- 
ade. . 
; They dawce « Country Dance, at the end'of which Sir Humphrey 
leads ber out Dancing. 
-Hell and Devils ! what trick's this—oh my Wife , my Wife, come 
1n you Baggage. | [He runs out and pulls ber in, 
+ Sir Humnph, Are-you mad ? 'Tis part of the Dance. 
Gripe, You ſhall lead her no ſuch Dance.' Here Huſwite, get you 
into your Chamber. 
Sir Chr, What do you interrupt the Dance ? Earthquakes, Inun- 
cations, roaring Seas and Thunder, I'll mawl ye. [Kicks him, 
Rich, There s rare taming of your Senſes for you. 
Mrs. Gripe. Excellent—T'll not take 200 {. for this beating, 
Sir Chr. Break all the Windows—-Heildebrend and Blunderbus —— 
Mrs. Gripe. Hold, hold ! what do you mean? 
Gripe. Good again, very good. 
Sir Chr. At your Command much may be done. 
Sir Humph. Sirrah ! Fill every ono a Brimmer to Mrs. Gripe's 
health. Give Gripe one. 
Sir Chr, Take it,and drink it to your Ladie's health , or by the Soul 
of Scanderbeg 1 will carbonado thy old muſty Body. 
Gripe. Plagues! and Curſes ! well, there's no remedy. 
Sir Chr. Down on your Kaees all. Strike up Fiddles, an Alarm, 
Fire all—Hey Boys — 
Good flore of brick Claret ſupplies ev'ry thing, 
And the Man. &c. 
Am notT a very mad fellow, Sir Humphrey ? 
Celis. Did you ever ſee ſuchan odious old fellow ? 


Bell. Women , I ſee can lye by any nauſeous Raſcals, if they] 
marry them or keep 'em—l am ſure you cannot nor ſhall not loye 
Sir Nicholas. 7 

Hilde. Prithee ! think no more of that Roiſter, 


Ch/p. 


(25) 
Chlo. Really-he's apretty winty wild Creature, 140 / 

'\ Grape, Gentlemen, |what have] done to deſerve theſe Outrages ? 
Sir Chr. Doney'Damm'e you area Rogue,and an Ulurer, Sirrah ! 
Phill. Done! filthy fellow'to ſhut up your Wite againſt the Law 

of Nature, AN 4g 12 $6 , 
Sir Hwmph.. We come. to oblige you, to vilit.and be merry with 


you and. your Lady | ) 16: Ls: | 
Sir Chr..\ Hands allvaround! We'll Dance about him, till you 

run away with his Wife. Play Fiddles—-fa, la, la, la, la. 

- Sir tum, Ceme Madam;—break oft-- - breaks 6f with Mrs: Gripe, 


—s he's going off , Gripe 
ID wlll AY -—a20G Vol: creeps uuder their Legs. 
Gripe. Come back Whoremaſter ! have I caught you, Strumpet ? 
remember therg is Law Sir. Remember that 
Bland.” What does-the Scoundrel talk of Law ? 
Fleild. Bear his Brains out. | [Boy with a Flambenx ready, 
»#d7rs, Gripe. Now Gentlemen, you muſt give me leave ro ſay you 
do not well to triumph o'rean old Man. He is my Husband, and ! 
—I— though. hewiſcs me ryrapnically , and: ſhuts me up 
in Prilon—— 


Celia, | [9/1 2013 23 
/ Chlo: > Howy ſhut up your Wiſe 1- | 
Phill. | 


Celia. Oh thou old Dotard. Thouſhame of Mankind 1 ' 

-  Chlo,, Woman was meant'to/goat*large :\[Thou filthy Creature: 

Phill, Shall Woman, that's wild by Nature, be tam'd by "thee 
baſe Fellow ? . «ge WK A 

Sir Humph. He invades theright of Whoremaſters, :and. 'ris not to 
be born ; we have the right of Commonage,' and he impales. 

Gripe, 'Heav'n protetme but this once, Ieldom trouble ir. 

Mrs. Gripe; lamreſolv'd toeſcape, but notia ſuch lewd Compa- 
ny. Richard, Do you ſtand here whatever happens till I come to 
you, anddo as Idire&t yon, andTIll reward you-— - 

Rich. Any thing; forTlove and honouryou, and ſcorn and hate 
my Maſter. 

Gripe. Yetlſay, Maly, good Mally go into my Chamber. 

Mrs, Gripe. 1 perceive their intentions are baſe—-l will my dear, 
inſtantly, Sir,” put ourellthe Candles, and I'll ſecure my Eicape. » 
"Sir Humph. Withullmy heart; Gentlemen,affift me in this Deſiga: 

Gripe, The Caridles(areout=-murder, murder, help, help. I am 
cuckolded, rob'd, undone. --3J ! Villains, Thieves, — 

a - Ore- 


(40) 
Whoremaſters, Songso' Whores, Raſcals, Strumpets——  . 
7 nC 1/4111 Gomw on Richard. * 
Mrs.Gripe. Where art thou, my Dear? I will goin with thee, I 
am convincdI was the wrong. [She puts Rich. hand iz Gripe's. 
Gripe. Come my. Dear,give me thy hand, my good Dear ;I1l mawl 
thee with a Plague to thee for this-- anon — bor 
| {Gripe leads Rich; inrothe Chamber for. his Wife. 
Mrs Gripe. Now—tarewel old Tyrant, andall thereſt of 'ye ; if I 
had eſcrp'd by violence; ' Thad had a hue and cry after me, and been 
Rtopt preſently——— LExit Mrs. Gripe, 
Heild. Gad' its dark-—have at theſe. Women ( &iſſes Cel. Bell. 
Ounds you Son of a Whore, '' | + | | , ikes him, he 
ffrikesBlunder. 
Blund. Lightning and Thunder! what Raſcal cufft me? have at 
ſomebody. 
Sir Hamph. What's the Matter * $They draw ,, Homen 
Flamboyes come in. | | ſhrieck and get out, 
Sir _ Hl and up againſt the Wall. Fight; oa my merry 
men a 
Gripe. Oh for ſome Murder among themſelves, {a Footmen 
Sir FHumph. What's the matter here ? with Flambeaux: 
Blund. I was boxt ! | | 
Heild. 1 was cufft ! Fer or | 
Sir Chr. Come brave Boys : 'twas in the dark, and 'tis no diſho- 
nour, ner mind it. - 
He that wears a brave Soul, and dares handſomly da , 
1s a Herauld to himſelf, and « Godfather too. 
Sir Humph. Some other time let this be examin'd— 
Gripe. Now you'l be gon ; She you came for is ſafe! all'your force 
cannot break open:that Dore. There lies your way —— 
Fort. He is miſtaken, the Lady took one of the Coaches by your 
order, the faid, and is gon—— 
Sir Humph: Let's be gory and look after the Ladies. 
Blzxd. 1 ſhall make ſome ſmoak. 
Heild. Blood (hall entue —— L Ex. alt but Gripe. 
Gripe. I will arreſt every man, and when T have recovered Dama- 
ges, indict 'em for a Riot , poor Fools & This was a-lucky adventure; 
fince I have fav'd my Wile. They have left their-Banques-and Wine, 
I will make Money of it. Let me go faſten.my Doors, [ Exit. 


The End of the Second A, 


- |, | wy» 
«7 ' ' . A C T. HL 
Emer Mr. Gripe. 


Gripe. GO ! Thave laid up their Proviſions, and ſhalt make Money 

) of *em-asTintend todo of my beating I have had, andthe 

Riot they haye commirted ; I have taken order my drunken Rogue 

ſhall be apprehetided. But now to my Wife / perfidious Jade ! I ſhall 
keep her Priſoner during life , for all her HeRorly _— 

| | xit Gripe. 

' Rich, within, 1think this diſguiſe will fright him, and ſecure _ 

from a_good ſubſtantial beating into the bargain: If I can get once 

out of the Chamber—--I am fure I will face him dowal ne'r was 

10 1t— 


» 4 


Enter Gripe with « Candle, 


Gripe. Here ! where is this vile Monfter of Woman-kind ? Doſt 
thou hide thy ſelf--hah! Mercy yon me ! who's here, the Devil ! 
the Devil \-—- [He runs roaring out, the Candle falls, 

Rich. 1-thought my Face was pretty well before, but I ſee I could 
make it vplier ; Art may improve Nature much. Now will I ſhift 


for my ſelt—- y [ Exit. 
Gripe, Help, help'! the Devil! the Devil ! 
Richard Fe-enters in his own Habit. 


Rich, What's the matter Sir.?, . 

'Gripe, Oh! the Devil! the Devilin my Chamber / 

Rich. Where ! where ! Let's ſee, 1 have lighted the Candke 

in! | 

Gripe. Oh Rogye! art thou here ! I think thou art the Devil, how 
couldft thou- get in elſe ? I lock'd all my dores and ſearch'd every 
Roo in the houſe, and thou wer't nor in any of em —— 

Rich, Sir, I was n a little ſoberer with the fright of the 
Swords drawn, and fenſible of my fault, Ihid my ſelf from your In- 
dignation under my Flock-bed, where I have lain and ſweat and trem- 
_ till Theard youcry out, old I could not bur come to your afſi- 

ance; | SE #7 

Gripe. That makes ſome atnends. Let's into my Wife's Chamber 

and ſee what's the matter, may be *rwis a trick of the lewd Wo- 
E 2 man $ 


(28) 
man's to fright me, I am ſure I put her in there——Tled her by the 
hand my fſelt—— I} k 4 H. 

Rich, Be not afraid; Sir, Ture twas no Devil you ſaw ! have you not 


{ome guilt upon your Conlgience {heal 
Gripe. Sawcy Rogue, Tguilt—T have none—1am as innocent as the 


Chitd new born. \Come—ler's in Raſcal, QhHeay s yas 
that, Richard ?- I ſay, Richard, keep glole to me;Stegah 

Rich, Here's no body in the Chamber +55, 

Gripe. What do you ſay; nobody ? Look about the + inand 
under it quickly—— 

Rich. Here is no body : Did you lead at any 'bod GE, ? 

Gripe. Yes, yes, Idid--Thad ber by xhe bandInhought. And the 
fnoke ro me as the went in. _/ 

Rich. Without doubt it was the Devil, and bei is vaniſh d—— 

Gripe. Hell and Confuſion ! 

Rich. Now Ithink on't, whenIran out at the quarrel, I thought 
[ ſaw my Mrs. go out haſtily, take one of Sir Humprey's Coaches, and 
hurry away with it, 

Gripe, Oh horror * oh infamous Strumpet ! I am rob'd, cuckold'd , 
abus'd ; ohyilainous quean; ſhe is now in the filthy a of cuckolding 
me. - Hell and Devils ! give me my broad Sword. 

- Rich, Good Sir,ccall udoH! no Devils; we ſhall be torn in pieces, 

Gripe. I care not what becomes of me; give me my broad Sword, 
I1 fetch a Warrant to ſearch that Rogue Sca#tergood's houſe,apprehend 
the Strumpet, bring her home, and murder her ; ſerze upon his Eſtate, 
fue him to Outlaries innumerable, indigt. him and all the Rogues for 
Riots, &c. give me my broad Sword.” | Corne ng with me. 

_ [ dare not, I" «aa T7 bef 

Gripe. I1l cut you © &m jou, MK; ct. oy re, 
Flllock the doors: Oh + 2-4 whore, w ore! ba _ b you 


Enter Sir Chr, Swaſb, Heldehrand, endBlupderbas. 4 ich 
Sir Chr. Hey Boys, "brave Ah Fowr A bit whiſk Wis 


dows, "tis 07 mandy Glas, FPOSaTe 
Heild. Have at 'em. 


. 


Zland, Fall on, Hall on. - \ Fre Vat TON? 
Sir. Chr. Tis.cnou My Bliludt'y bus FA! Hildebrand, 
we will over- runthe Town's as 5 as AlexdMdty dia fie." 


canker ney Fa bis M7 fe waltly. 
in 17210 \ > Blunt 


Heild. A Prizel a Prize an 


(29) 
Cie, She:s my; Witey Gentlemen,. what would you have ? 
oaSx Chr. All kiſs hev—— fall ro, Boys. | 
Citiz, Help, help! Watch, Watch ! 
Fife. Murder, murder ! help, help. 
Sir Chr. Ounds you Rogue d:ye call the Watch ' Swinge him, 
There's for you Sirrah / | 
Blund, Does ſhe cry out? lay her on. Citizen ind Fife run 
Sir Chr. 'Gad we are very mad fellows, 3 out calling out help, 
Arenot.we ? my Bullies. Heild. frikes her. 
. Heild; Dammease'T wore Swords. Itaks it. | 
Sir Chr.” More gatne, more game have at 'em perverſe Whores, 
a Pox on'em, they are paſt ſqueaking in private , though they do it 
in publick. 


Enter two or three Old omen. 


Blund. Whoare theſe ? Curſe on 'em, they are old and ugly—— 
Heild, Herb-women , going to Market. 
_ Sir Chr. Let 'em be what they will, I ſpare no Sex nor Age. Bel- 
dams, you muſt be kiſs'd for being women, and kick'd for being ugly. 
The Devil take me if the Town can match us for tearing Blades now. 
[7 hey run out crying Murder: 


Emter two or three Apprentices ſinging and breaking FFindows. 


+ Sir Chr., Stand ! who aretheſe ? Raſcals without Swords, Appren- 
tices? muſt ſuch Rogues as you uſurp the priviledge of Gentlemen ? 
ſuch Scoundrels as you ſcowr ?..lay 'em on thick. let's (winge'em -- 
. | Hoprenteces. Help, help | Watts Watch! Murder. © [7hey run out. 
1, So Chr. Death! Shall ſuch pitiful fellows think to do like us? 


a . Enter three or four Fidlers.. 


Blund, Who's here ? ſtand, :;. -... 
Heild. Stand Rogues: ha''they'r Fidlers. | 
t.£ialers: We are going to.Play under a window for a Wedding, 

+,SxCbr, We'll top your Journey, Raleal ; ftrike up, and play to us. 
while we break windows. anal deco | 

Fidl. Good Gentlemen! we ſhall loſe our Wedding ; there are other 
Companies out that will be there before us. 

Cho, 
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Sir Chr. We will cut and hack you firſt, and then your Fiddles; 
Fialer. Hold, hold Gentlemen ! we will Play— [ 7 hey play fares 
Sir Chr, Now let's break Windows to this Muſick. "Tis good for 
nothing elſe. Pull down all the Knockers, and wipe out the Milk 
Icores : will this Rogue my Footman never come with Lamb-black, 
and a Bruſhthat we may blot out the ſigns, 


Enter Citizen, with the Conſtable and Watch. 


Citiz, Theſe are the Rogues that ſet upon me and my Wife. 

Conſts. Rogues ! Sir Chriſtopher Swaſb, and his Kriends ; They uſe 
to give us Money every nig cReighbours 

Hatchmen. Ay, ay, very honeſt Gentlemen. 

Conſts. You area lawcy fellow. 

Sir Chr. Oh, Mr. Conftable, let me kiſs you ; There's half a piece 


for y_ Watch to drink. 
onſts, Thanks, nobleSir Chriſtopher, Who are you Sir ? I mult 
have an account of you, | 
Watch, Ay, what are you? [7 oCitizen. 
Citiz, Taman honeſt Man, and pay Scot and Lot in my Pariſh , and 
theſe Fellows ſet upon my Wite and me. | - 


Conſts. Stay Fidlers, whither are you ſneaking ? | 
Sir Chr. This fellow is a Rogue, and pickt up a Whore, and call'd 
her his Wite. 

Conſts. Away with him to the Gatchouſe— 

Citiz,, Very fine.—— [7 wo hale the Citizen away. 

Sir Chr. Now honeſt Conſtable we are well met. And I have Fid- 
dles,, *Gad you ſhall Dance to'em. RO PLAIPEIN 

Conſt. Any ng FOR that youpleaſe, -..* 

Sir Chr. When that's done, gointo your Huts,,, drink Brandy kke 
Dutch Skippers, and ſmoak like double Chimneys for the good and 
{ecuriry of the Nation ! while we ſcowr afreſh. | 

C oo. Come fellows, ſtrike up—— [Dearce, 

Sir Chr, Very well—lI vow. * | 

Conſt. Good morrow to your Worſhip. 

Sir Chr. Good morrow ! DONE 

Coxſt.We are undon,yonder'sthe High Conſtable going the Rounds 
to Night ! haſte every one to his Poſt—— [Ex. Conſt. and Hatch. 


Fnier 
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Enter Sir Nicholas Peakgooſe, 


Sir Chr. Who's here , Sir Nicholas Peakgocſe ! 1'faith thou ſhalt 
roar and ſing, and break Windows : 

Sir Nich. Not for the world, Gentlemen ; I am going to fetch my 
Celis from Sir Humphrey's houſe, if ſhe find me 1n drink, ſhell be 
outragious. 

Sir Chr. Gad you ſhall: hang ſneaking after a Whore ; Keep her 
under, 

Sir Nich, Pray Sir excuſe me. 

Sir Chy. Gad do as I bid you, or fight. 

Sir Nich. Fight ! oh Lord, fight! what would ſhe fay tome, if 1 
ſhould venture my ſelf to fight ? 
_ Sir Chr, Prithee don't ſtand pratiog, but roar and break Win- 
dows, or draw, 

Sir Nick. I am reſoly'd, Ill not draw : What will you have me do 7 
what will become of 'me ? | 

Sir Chr: Follow us ——— [ Sings, 

Diſeaſes and Troubles are ne'r to be found, 
But in the damu'd place where the Glaſs goes not round, 
Sing with a Pox to you. 
r Nigh. Well, well—- Diſeaſes and 7 roubles, &c. [ Sings, 


Enter H. Conſtable. 


H. Conſt, Theſe are the Bullies that made the Havock laſt Night 
in Covent-Garden, and this Night hereabouts , fall on;knock 'em down, 
Sir Chr. How now ! we muſt to Battle —— 


Conſtable and Watch fall on; Sir Nicholas running away # knock'd down 
and taken, the reſt with broken Heads eſcape, and 
get to Sir Humphrey's Houſe. 


FH. Conſt. ComeSirrah! have we taken ye? we ite where the others 
are gotten in, 

Sir Nith,, Gentlemen, as I hope to be ſav'd I was none of their 
Company ; but they ſet upon me, and threatned to kill me if I went 
from 'em. I will bz a witneſs agaioſt them. 

Hatch. "Tis Sir Nicholas Peakgooſe, a very civil Gentleman. 

H. Conſt. Tknow him! you wilt be forth coming in the Morning 
to witnels againſt 'em — 

Sir 
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Sir Wich, 1 will. 

H. Conſt. Go) goodnight. Beſet Sir Humphrey Scattergood's houſe; 
well have 'em _ they be alive. | 

Sir Nich. Good night Gentlemen : Oh my Head and: Shoulders / 
a deuce take their ſcowring, for me—— Exeunt Ommes, 


Enter Steward. © 
SCENE Sir Humphrey's Houle. 


Soft Muſeck plays. | 
Stew, Heav'n how he melts his Timeand Land away inLuxury and 
Sloath, and I by force muſt be an Inſtrument in his wickednefs, now 
muſt I keep the Dore, while he, his Friends and Whores are lolhngin 
their Baths, prepar'd with colt befitting Emperors, nay, They're per- 
haps revelling in the height of Sin—but 1 will pray and read theſe 
godly Meditations by my kelf—— * *  [.# Song 5s ſung tem within, 


Enter Sir Chriſtopher, Blunderbus, a»d Heildebrand. 


Sir Chr. Hear you old formal Steward; where is your Maſter ? 

Stew, Bleſs me, what ails you all? are your Brains beaten our # © - 

Sir Chr. No, we have had a Battle with the 1/yrmidons ofSt; Mar- 
tins, we have ſwinged, and are {winged - 

Blund, 1 am ſure my Porker is embrued in Blood. 

Heild, And mine is ſtain'd in gore of filthy Peaſant. 

Stew. Bleſs us! Heav'n! Have you committed Murder ? 

Sir Chr. Prithee leave prating, and open the door ; we heard the 
Muſick this way, thy Maſter's there. 

Stew. You muſt not paſs,my Maſter and his Friends are all 1n Baths, 

Sir Chr. And where are the Women, the Cockatrices ? 

Stew. The Cockatrices are bathing roo, 

Sir Chr. What mine? 

Stew, Yes, yours, 

Blund. What a Pox, does he manage the Body of your Caravan? 

Sir Chr. Peace Oylie his own Convenieat'sthere, we will all 
Tun roaring in, | 

Stew, You cannot pals ; there is a Blunderbuſs within charged with 
15 Bullets, 1n the hands of a damn'd deſperate Rogue, 7 

Str Chr. Pox on't Iknow my Buttock's honeſt; but I care not , 
for the Devil take me, Idrink too much to bea man at Arms. Gad! 1 
only keep her for the lewdnels of the matter, Enter 


(33) ” 
Enter Sir Nicholas Peakgooſe.. 


Blund. Halloo—— Here's Peakgooſe, Now you ſhall drmk—— 

Heild. 'Gad--we have catch'd you , you ſhall drink like a Devil. 

Sir Chr. Ay 'gad ſhall you—-and roar and have t'other Battel 
too, Boy —— Sings. 

We Hs The Stars which you ſee, hs 
tn the Hemiſphear be 
But the finds in your faces with Drinking, 8c. 

Sir Nich. Good Gentlemen, Pardon me. I mult goto my Dear. 
Where is Madam Chloris, Friend ? 

Stew, You cannot comeat her: the Ladies arein one Bathing Room, 
and the Gentlemen in another juſt by 'em. 

Blaxd. Sir Humphrey will [winge your Buttock away 

Heild, Yes, He or ſome of 'em will manage your Natural gallantly. 

Sir Nich. Who! my Birds neyes. I am ſure ſhe would not Js 
ſucha thing, as I may ſay, for the world. 

Ser Chr. Piſh! Pox of Whores. Let's go drink 'em out of our heads. 
Where's the Yeoman of the Cellar ? ; 

Stew. Why he, or his Servant is never out on't ! Twill come to a 
hae paſs. 

Sir Chr. Come along to the Cellar. 

m Nich. Excuſe me, I will not gc-—what to make a Beaſt of 
my lelf? 

Sir Chr. If you will not go, Draw ! for *foregod you ſhall fight. 
; — Nich, What will become of me? with thele roaring Fellows 

muſt go. 
SIT Chr. T he Sun's gone to Tipple all Night inthe Sea Boys, 
Tomorrow heel riſe, and be paler than we Boys ; 
Give us Wine, give him Water, "tis Sack makes us The Boy:, 


Enter Sir Humphrey, Bellamy, and Wildman, i morning Gowns, 


Bell. With what variety of pleaſure you melt away your hours. 

T#ild There's need of Fancy and Invention for ſuch Luxury. 

Sir Humph, It is beyond the ſence of Fops; a Fool has not wit 
enough to be pleas'd, he but ſeems merry, when he's {ad at heart. Is 
not this better than venturing life for Ambition, being perpetually 
anxious for a Blew-Ribbon, or a white-Staff, to have a crowd of Cli- 
cnts ſneaking two hoursin my Anti- Chamber, who crouch like m—_ 

F when 
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when I appear; yet hate and ſcorn me for my Pride the while ? 

Bel. Theſe are the irregular appetites of Men, whole Minds are 

Sick. The vigorous Body and the healthful mind can find no plea- 
{ure but in Senſe. 

JVild. Fools are led away by ſhadows, and let the ſubſtance go , 
while the raſh, giddy, and magnanimous Fool runs abroad, is delicate> 
ly louſie, and kills men for Honour , who never anger d him: We 
ſlay at home and get em. , 

Sir Flamph, W hich Itake it, is the more honourable employment 
ofthe Two. Another Fop breaks his Braios with Metaphyſical Non- 
ſence, a Mathematical Coxcomb beſots himſelf with s, 6, c, Superf- 
ci:s, Linesand Angles ; our Virtuolo contemplates Lice in Micro- 
ſcopes ; your Orator ſtudies to fhow his parts 1n Whipt-Cream- 
ſpeeches, your Schoolman waſts his time in Bulls and Nonſenſical 
Diſtin&ions to make the ſame thing differ from it ſelf, and your poli- 
tick Owl drudges and makes a buſineſs of what is nane---; 

JVild. Andall the while the Senſes are neglected. 

Sir Humph. Your drudging Millhorle Block-head, 'is uſeful for Go- 
ycrament, while we moſt wiſely find out Pleaſures for every Senle ; 
we z:re Lords o'th' world, and: enjoy all in it, while they are 

laves 

Bell. Twas not our fault , we did not pleaſe every Senſe even now: 
Theſe pretty Whores are skittiſh, 

Hild. Wecould do nothing with 'em but put them to the ſqueak 
a little, 

Sir Humph, Some of theſe kept-Ladies, will no moretreat you with 
Love, than Taverns will with Wiae ; 'tis againlt their Trade : Bur I 
havehad'emall for Money. I cannot , like the grand Signior, make 
a Wench come when I give my Handkerchief : Bat if I Tee a prertt 


 WhorelT like, Ifend her 507. and to that Eure the ſtoops, and ftrait 


I Truſs her.: if not, a 100 /, brings. her dawn : my. Money is leſs pre- 
cious than my Time. 

Re/t. Faith, youare in the right : Ice what *cwill come ro—for I 
have a damnable mind to that pretty Jade Celia. 

F/ild. And I muſt have my Ch/ors, whatever becomes of me. 


Emer Sir Nicholas Peakgooſe.. 


S'r NVich, Sir Hamphrey! Your humble Servant, 

Sir Humph. Sir Nicholas Peakgoofe ! your Servant.. 

Sir ich. Where is my Miſtreſs, poor Rogue ? 

Sir Hampb. Wiuthin,with her Companions, | Siy 
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Str Nith, Tlong to ſee her, pretty Rogue. I have not ſeen her theſe 
fix hours, and yonder's Sir Chrsfopher Swaſh —and his He&orly 
Companions will kill me with drinking Bumpers, as they call 'em, 
if you proteR me not z they draw and threaten to fight with me, if I 
do not drink , I have been knock'd down by the Watch, for being 
taken for one of his lewd Company already. Hide me—hide me. 


Enter Sir Chriſtopher, Blunderbus, «zd Heildebrand. 


Sir Chr. Where is this Scoundrel, that baſely flies from a Bumper ? 
Draw ! I will have ſatisfaction. I will Taphim, and let out the Claret 
he has drank already. | 

Sir Humph, Good Sir Chriſtopher, ſpare his life for my fake. 

Sir Chr. For your ſake he lives, but upon condition, he ſhall come 
down and drink luſtily—— 

Sir Humph. What makes you bloody? _ 

Sir Chr. We have had a Skirmiſh, faith. Would you had been with 
us, I never ſaw better ſcowring days of my life ; but now we are 
here, let's all down and drink bloodily. x 

Blund, There's no life to drinking, roaring, and lying rough, 

Heild. There's no pleaſurein a ſingle Drunkennets. But Sir NViche- 
la and welead a life, we! 

Sir Humph, Let us borrow Sir Vicholas a quarter of an hour, till he 
| ſeeshis Miſtreſs, and then well reſtore him — 
Sir Chr. of 3 hear Nick? Be ſure you come, or by Heay'n I'll run 
you througi the Lungs next time I meet you 
March on bravely forward let as go, 
They go out Singing.) < Taravarant tan tant, tantantantarare 
rant tan tan! The 7 rumpets they do blow. 

Sir NVich. Oh Lord have have mercy upon me! what ſhall I do ? Ill 

ſwear the Peace againſt him, ifI live and breath. 


Fater Phillis, Celia, and Chloris. 


Oh my Dear! Art thou there ? 

Celia, Yes, you Fop , But what do youdo here ? 

Sir ich. Prithee be not angry Miſs. I come to wait on Thee 
home—— 

Celia. 1 || not go—-Gohome by your felf! gol ſay, go quickly— 

Sir NVich. Good, dear Madam, let me ſtay. 

Celis, I ſhall have people think you are jealous of me! How dare 
you come after me thus? F 2 Sir 
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Sir Ni, I jealous ! T'd have 'em to knowl ſcorn their words; 
Celis, Gohome thea ! get o_e gone! Why doyou ſtay, whenl bid 
e 


you go? Mult you come ing after me? Do you think you are fit 
to be ſeen in good Company, becauſe I amo? 

Sir Nich. I know I am not, but good, ſweet Madam, let me ſtay 
here : I beg it on my knees. | | 

Phill, Nay, nay, now you are too Cruel: let me intercede for him, 

Sir Nich, Ay | 

Chlo, Madam! Praylet me beg for him. 

Sir Nich, Look you there. 

Cel, He ſhall not ay. Ladies, yon don't know what you do, If [ 

a 


my ſuffer him, he1d always be peaking after me---Go, Iſay, I will 
obey d-— | 

Sir Nich. Tll give thee all the Money I have about Ale, if thou'lt 
go home with me. 


Celia, Come, giveit me. 

Str Nith, There. 

Celis, Well, I will go home, but go you out and wait an hour, till 
Icome, 

Sir Nich. Well, my Dear, what you will. Good, Sir Humphrey; 
let your Servants guard me from theſe Roarers. 

Sir Humph, Well, poor Rogue, Ill ſtay. Go? thou art a pretty 
one. [ Po. Sir Nicholas, 
Stew. Sir, the fat Gentlewomaa is come with three young Girls. 

Phill. There's a Collation waits you , will you come in to it, my 
Deareſt ? i 

Sir Humph. Go ! we will follow you— [Ex. Phill. Cel. Chloris. 
Now Gentlemen, a conſultation : Here are Maiden-heads comiag, 
we'll divide *emequally. Steward, fend her in, and convey her At- 
tendants the back way into my Apartment. And let 'em be bath'd, 
new rigg'd withLinnen. . beef 

Stew. Tt goes againſt my Conſcience, and is below my Dignity. 

Sir Humph. Sirrah | Begon ! obey me, os you kaveno Tips of Ears 
to Morrow —— [ Exit Steward, 


Enter Bawd. 


Bawd. Well, I have taken ſuch pains for you, I am ready to ex- 
pire—l had gotten my houſe full of handſom Weaches for your Wor- 
hips uſe : But Ithought the Maiden-heads Iſpoke of would be more 
fir, and Ihavebrought'em all three with much ado. 


Sew 
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Sir Hamph. And will ydu warrant'em Maids 7 7. 

Bawd, That I will upon my ſincerity ;-did I;ever deceive you ? I 
have moreConſcience than to be corrupt in my Calling, not for this 
Earth I would not-+But thele are dearer than 1 thought. They are 
504. a piece,if you have 'em :1 never higgle or make words with yau, 

Sir Humphb. Talk not of Price! it is my Birth-Night, \, Gentlemen, 
I'll treat you like a man of Honour, Well caſt Lots tor 'em. .- 

Bell. You are too obliging. [Enter Steward, 

Stew, I have conducted the Gentlewomen—W hores in. 

Sir Humph. Prethee hogelt Bawd, go and bring all the Whores in 
at my back-gate. Do you hear, old Fool ? ſee you entertain 'ema 
wal: and letevery Stranger and Seryaptin my Houſe have his Cher 
entir2. I'|l not have a Man-ſervant idle, nor a Maid-ſeryant honeſt : 
Chaſtity ſhall be Felony, and Sobriety High-Treaſon. 

Bawa, Well Sir, I'll fetch 'em all. Ex, 

Stew. Good Sir, . will you whip me, hang me, or—-- _. 

Sir Humph. Peace, thou hypocritical old  Sot , do you hear, be 
you Drunk ſoundly, and Whore luſtily, or Wars will enſue between 


us 
Stew, Whore! oh Lord 1 I whore ? What will become of me ? 
Sir Humph. Come on my Friends , Let's in and ſurvey my Mar- 

kettings | 
Hild, Lead on, my noble Prince of Pleaſure, and we'll follow--- 
Stew. Tothe Devil all! and thither I ſhall follow, unleſs I ſuddenly 


get looſe from theſe clutches. | [Exit Steward. 
Emer Sir Nicholas Peakgooſe, Sir Chriſtopher , Blunderbns, 
| \ and Heildebrand. | 


Sir Chr. Are you ſonimblei'faith 1 we have catch'c you agen ! 

Sir Nich. You have made me drunk with theſe Bumpers. What 
will you murder me? have ſome pity on-me, on my Knees I beg youll 
ter me drink no more ; what will my Mrs. lay ? 

Sir Chr. You are in a good poſture. Kneel all ! Fill us t'other 
Bumper. *Death ! Drink it, I ſay. Drink it, or Blood will ealuc— 

Sir Nich. What will become of poor Sir Nicholas ? —— 

S$ty Chr. All rogether claſh. 
Sir WNich. Well, Imuſt do't. 

Sir Chr, T other round. | Br 

Sir Nich. Mercy upon me !Iamdead !I am kill'd 111 lay:my death 
to your charge—no moreto be ſaid. [He lets fall the glaſs, and breaks it. 

KY, 
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Sir Chr, Ah Raſcal, -Do' you-Tpilt your Driak! 'Ownds / flivg the 
reſt of the Bumpers in's face. -' 1 Wy | 

Sir Nich, Murder! Help,-—help. Iamſlain. - hey fling all the 

AY glaſſes in's face, 

Without, Open the Dore! we'll break it open--{ A great noiſe without, 

Sir Chr, -W bat's the matter? Now draw the Fool away ; he's dead 
drunk, | | | [ Amoiſe again, 


Emter Sir Humph. Bell. 4x4 Wildman. 


Sir Humph. How now ! What's the matter without ? 


Enter 4 Servant, 


Serv. Sir | The High Conſtable with a huge Guard, and Mr. Gripe 
in thehead of emis come with a Warrant to ſearch the houle. — 

Sir Humph. Call up my Servants! fetch my Guns. 

Sir Chr. Hey Boys! we ſhall have moreſcowring ! 

Bland. Now we ſhall ſhow our valour. 


Enter Servants with Guns and Piſtols. 
FH. Conſtable and Watch break in. Gripe andRichard. 


Sir Humph. What means this violence ? 
#7. Conſt. We havea Warrant toſearch for Mrs. Gripe.— 
Sir Humph. Fall on! fallon. Weare { They fall on, beat the Con- 


victorious, and have taken Priſoners. ftable and Watch ont, re- 
Gripe. What will become of us! we ) turn with Gripe, and 
ſhall be Murder'd. _ £{ Richard Pri/oners, 


Sir Humph. Lock 'em up, Safe! and guard my houſe with Guns 
and Muſquets ! unſeaſonable Raſcals to interrupt our pleaſure. 

Blund. Shall we plunder, ſtrip, and take the ſpoil of the Field ? 

Sir Humph. No! we'll call 'emtoa Council of War, .and condemn 
'em; away with 'em. [7hey carry Gripe «nd Richard awsy. 

Gripe. O mercy, mercy! | 

Sir Humph., What is Sir Vicholas kill d 1n the fray ? 

Sir Chr. No---in our fray ; Dead drunk. This wasa brave Battle ! 

Sir Hxmph. Now all to bed : Carry Sir NVi«holas to bed. 

Sir Chr. Not we ! well godrink and lic rough ! fare you well upon 
thoſe terms. ' Come Bullics,' I think we have bebav'd our ſelves like 


Empcrours! 
Enter 
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Emer Mrs, Gripe like « youngOfficer, and ber Brother's Serjeant. 


Mrs. Gripe. Aml compleatly ſet out like a young Officer ? Do my 
Brother's Accoutrements fit well upon me ? 

Serj. They become you admirably ; you are as brisk, as fierce an 
Officer as the beſt of 'ems+; and fo like your Brother, 'tisamazing, had 
not been privy to your Deſign. and his,. I.ſhould have ſworn you 
were my Caprain.. _ 

Mrs. Gripe, That likeneſs between us will further my deſign. My 
Husband knows nothing of my Brother, but that he has heard we are 
{olike, that upon an Experiment I dreſt my (clf inman's clothes once, 
and we were not known from oneanother: But dol ſtrut, cock, and 
look fierce enough f- , 

Serj. Toa Miracle ! But ſince you have this deſign upon your Hus- 
band to fright and make him yield to good rerms, why would you not 
let your Brother carry it on ? | 

Mrs. Gripe. He reſents ſo-much the baſe uſage of me, that I know 
not what his paſſion might have provok'd him to : Beſides, ir ſeems 
to be the right of an Engliſh-Woman'to Heftor her own Husband ; 
and faith, Ill have him under my Command now, or preſs hint tor 
Flanders, 

Serj, Bravely reſoly'd, 

Mrs, Gripe. ['\l teach Husbands to provoke their own Bleſh. 

Serj. That is out of his power or yours to do to him —— \ ſide. 

Mrs, Gripe. I'l make him ſuch an example. I'll make all Husbands 
havea care, how by Iajuries they ſower their Wive's love 1ato re- 
venge, or their meekneſs into rage. I know he's a Coward, as all 
Tyrantsare; and PIl make him ere have done, as dearly as he loves 
his Money, part with a good Sum for fear of his life 
Sexy. Methinks they that live {o miſerably, ſhou'd not fear to dye— 

Ars. Gripe. Ohyes! They are ſuch Pools to choole the worlt part 
of life, and are yet greater Fools, and prefer it-to Death, which is far 
better : to be dead, is tobe inſenſible ; but to have ſenſes and deny: 
em all, is worſe. Doyou find him out, and get himto a private place, 
and ler me alone, % 

Serj. I will, Madam! 'Sheart I ſhall forget to call you Captain. 

Ars.Gripe. Well, 1 ſhall trut, look big, and huftenough tor a Cap- 
tain, I warrant you: by your leave Modeitty for a while. A deſperate 
11], muſt havea deſperate cure : But theſe words of Command ſtick in 
my Lt hroar, and1cannot ſwear worth a farthing, 


Serj, 
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Serj. Ohuſe, uſe ! "ris nothing but uſe——— 

Mrs. Gride. Bur why muſt we ufo French Diſcipline? we did not 
ſo when Henry the Fifth beat 'em, 

Serj. Why,by plaguing the world this Ten years, they have found 
a better way than we have. | 

Mrs. Gripe. Well, Til ery ! Let me con-—Even your Ranks. 
Straiten your Files. Shoulder all. Reft your Arms. To the-right, 
tothe right, ro theright.! To the lefr,'ro rhe lett, ro the left. Dam'me 
what awkard Rogue 1s this ? [She canes the Serjeant, 

Serj; Obrave Captain ! well done! But 'twas a little o'th' bardeſt, 

Mrs. Gripe, I''\ warrant you IH layzon let me alone 
for Diſciplinc-- -afons. [Exmnr. 


The End of the Third At. 


- ACT. IV. 


Enter Sir Nicholas Peakgoofe Drunk at play, with 
Blunderbus Heildebrand. 


Sir Neb. Flay Gentlemen, let me give over play. You have got- 
ten my Gold Watch, and Diamond Ring, and 207. up- 
on Tick. | 


Blund. Nay, *gad you ſhall play Cother 20 /. 

Sir WVich. Lord! what would you have of a man? I cann't abide 
play : I hate it mortally, {ol do. 

Heild, What a Pox! you don't rake us for Cheats, do you ? 

Sir ich. Who 1? NotI Gentlemen, for the world ! yet I doubt they 
are little better ! : [ Afde. 
 Blund. Damme! *Tis not your beſt courle. 

Heild. You ſhall find us Gentlemen : That ſcorn to do or ſuffer an 
ill Thing. Therefore play on. 

Sir Vich. Heav'ndeliver me from theſe dreadful Bullies: They will 
get all my Money, or quarrel with me. 

Bland. What a Devil do you mean? will you play, or no ? 

Sir NVich. Pray Gentlemen don't be angry, I will then double , or 
quit. I'll ſet yoy the 20 {. becauſelT will make an cnd,Mr. Heildebrand ; 
but I vow and (wear, Ill play no more after that. 

Heild, Are you ſure the Doors are in, Blunderbu ? 


Yes, 


=” y 
Blund. Yes, Tam ſure! atit Man! 

Heild, Come then ! here'satit; 7, 7 + 5 

Sir ib. 12! 'tis out! quit. 

Heild, 1 Nickt you ! ask Blunderbue. viteD 

Sir ich. Nay, thenI'll never play more, 12 Nick 7. Do what 
you will with me, I'll aot throw a Die more. What a Pox / Do you 
think Lam a Fool? 4 

Blund., It you dothis Heildebrand, you will loſe him for ever; 2 
Plague of ill luck —— 

eild. Was it 12? 

Sir ich. Ay marry was it! ask Mr. Blanderbuc elſe. 

Blund, Yes it was: Sir Nicholas is in the right, look you there 
now. 

Sir ich. Look you there gow. 

Heild, No moreto be ſaid. 

Sir ich, Well, Good morrow, Geatlemen, your humble Servant. 
Now we are quit I'll play no more really. [Running off is opt. 

Bland. Nay, you not go, the Devil take me it you doa't play 
one 207. more. 

Heild. Never ſpeak on'r, you ſhall play for one 20/4. more, if you 
were my Father. Zounds! you don't take us for Snaps, do you? 

Sir ich. 1 will not play, I will aot! I will not! what will you do 
with me? Help, help. [They hale bim, be flruggles. 


Enter Mrs, Gripe and Serjeant, 


Fleild. Run Blexderbus,we (hall loſe our Bubble. [Sir Nich.yuns ost 
they after him. 
Mrs. Gripe, 1\ce already that this is a fine civil well-govern'd Fa- 
mily. You muſt guard me. 
Serj. I warrant you, Captain. Where are the Servants ? they have 
been all drunk, and roaring all night, and I belicye are all aſleep. 


Emer Steward, 
Oh ! here's one... ..: 


Mrs. Gripe. I muſt needs ſpeak with Sig Ts | "Seattergood. 
ny let him know [| wait for him. My Buſineſs is carneft. 
tew. I ſhall Sir K [Exit Stewayd, 


Mrs. Gripe. You are ſure my Husband is here ? 


Serj. Yes, one of the Watch told me, That when were beaten 
Sir Humphrey took him Priſoner, "A oy PO 7 
. G : wer 
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Pater Si Hamnpheey Kr: 


This is Sir Humphrey. 
 Mrs:Gripe, Sir,.y our moſt humble Servant. [ hope yan will Ex- 
cuſe this — 4 when youſhall know my Bufineſs, *'/ 


Sir Humph n's Commands can never diſtyrb me, 

' Mrs. Oe Sir Iam Brother to the unfortunate Mrs. Gripe, the 
Wife ofa wretched Ulurer z who, Faminform'd is in your Houſe 

Sir Humph. He is Sir, but I ſhould have taken you for her, Her felf 
11 man's habit. 

Serj. A Woman "He hes been my Captain abroad theſe four years ; 
if you had ſeen what brave Acons he has pertorm'd in the mid of 
fire and (moak, you would not have taken him for a Woman, 

Ars. Gripe. 1 ſhould not wonder-much at your miftake , for juſt 
before went out of England, the was drefs'd in man's habit ; and we 
were {o tike, we could not be known afunder. 

Sir Aawpb. Indeed I have heard there was a firange likeneſs betwixt 
you'; the very Look and Voice ! hah! 

Mrs. Gripe. Bur Sir, if I be inform'd right, you cannot miſtake ; 
r (he is in your Houſe. 

Sir Xwwph. She is not, uponmy Honour. This is moſt amazing, 
Fnever ſaw ſuch likenels——They ſpeak ſo like roo—— 

Ars. Gripe. The behere, I beg you will deliver him over to me to 
uſed ashedeſerves ; for the Barbarity he has pratis'd on my Siſter. 

Sir FHumph. With all my hearr Sir ! uſe him at your diſcretion. My 
houſe is free for you, and do you hear, Steward, Bid all my Servants 
been the Captain's Command —T1 ſhould almoſt have ſworn it had 

the. 

'- Ari. Gripe. Fgive you many thanks for this favour, and ſhould te 
gd. to ſerve you with my Sword. 

Sir Famph. You honour me, Sir) Fetch down Gripe and his Man : 
Lir, Fwill-go in and dreſs me, and then wait on you -and I beg you 
will make uſe of my houſe, and accept of what ever it affords for your 
Entertainment. [£x. Sir Hymph, 


Mrs. Gripe, You are yer generous and obli ing; So, thus far l 
eveahed va et ate eh choogh we 
+ Wy 3 - Exer . Grips and "YE | 
190/208; keel, phi! 


Mrs: Gripe: Which is Gripe? 


Serj. That old Fellow! Gripe, 


| (#3) 
Gripe: Look Ritherd , wwn ever any one ſolike ty datit'd Wife ? 
.Ob-Lord, it is her Brothes ſure, by thedeſcriptionl have heard. ' 

Ari. Gripe. 1s yourname Gripe ? | 

Gripe. Her very Voice t00, Aichard, 

Mrs. Gripe. Speak, you Raſcal, are you that damn'd fellow Gripe; 
that Married my Sifter——my name is Bev:/. 

Gripe, 1did Marry one Bevil, and if I did not fee you in this Accou- 
trement, I ſhould take you for her. 

Mrs. _ Her ! had you done m&one ſuch Injury as ſhe has ſuf- 
fer'd Thouſands from you, I would havecnt your Throat loag ſince : 
But you know, old villainous Murderer, Iam not the: I have been at 
her houſe, ſhe's miſſing, and I doubt nor but you have kill'd her ; 
for ſhe is no where to be found, and I am reſfolv'd to have your 
Blood for't. 

Gripe. Ha! hum ——l1t muſt be he! I murder her ! Heav'nforbid ! 
ſhe is run away from me; and I believe ſhe is iathe houſe playing the 


Humph | 
[She ſtrikes hins. 
all thy dama'd Generation put together, have not 


Gripe, What will become of me ! Itremble all over. *Tis he, I 
heard his Drums beat up yeſterday. 

Mrs.Gripe. 1 lee your Conſcience ſtrikes you ! had ſhe nor been 
murder'd, ſhe would have come to ſome of her Relations. Prepare, 
old Viper, and pray , for thou haft nor a quarter of an hour to live, 
upon my Honovr, k 25. 

Rich. Good Sir—Let me go ? if ſhe bekilf'd , Heav'n knows Thad no 
hand in her Murder, 

Mrs. Gripe. Sirrah ! ſtzy, orTll knock your Brains our. 

Rich, Ice it is her Brother, the had a grear reſpe& for me, and 
would not have uſed meſo. Tis he by hishard blaws, 

Mrs. Gripe. Kneel and Pray, or by Heav'nT1l kill you before you 
Prepare—— . 

Gripe. 1cannot Pray, I cannot prepare—what have I done ? 

Mrs. Gripe. 1 have loft a Siſter, and if ſhe be not murder'd, ſhe has 
been (o abus'd by you , that nothing but your life ſhall ſatisfie, and I 
ſhall do my Countrey good Service 1n ridding it of ſuch a Monſter. 

Rich, Take your courſe——if he-were dead, Tſhoy9 eat again. 

- Mrs. Gripe. Tilſtzy nolonger—haveat you— ** - ers at bim: 

Gripe, Hold, hold ! ſweet Sir ! goo er Captam! do but ad- 
journ the Execution till I go home and ſettle my affairs, and I'll wait 

of you again. G 2 Ars. 
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Ars. Gripe. No Villain, thou ſhale dienowy: at yer 
Gripe. O Heav'n! I cannot endure it. - Icannot pray, donotmur. 
der my Soul. I confeſs I have been a great Wnoer :. I have wrong'd 
many young Orphans, and Widows 
Rich. And (tarved your Servants 
Gripe. Belides, upon the words of a dying man, your Siſter run 


away. from me. I lockt her up indeed to favethe Honqur of your Fa- 


mily , for the is a moſt ſalacious Woman—— 
Mrs.Gripe. He angers me to the quick with that—-Thou ly'ſt old 


.Dotard , Thoudy'ſt tor that — 


Gripe. Oh hold ! hold! Let me but live to repent awhile , I docon- 
felsThave wrong'd her | 

Serj. Hold Sir ! Spare his life—— 

Gripe. Thank you, good Sir—— 

Ars. Gripe. Diſluade me not ! 

Gripe, Hold ! hold ! here's my Man can tell you the ran away from 


me, | | 

| Rich. Indeed Captain ſhe did go away, as ſon ; and1 
help'd her to eſcape. 
Mrs.Gripe. Are you ſuch a Raſcal tolye for him?” No, he dies. 


Serj. Hear me, good Captain, your Recruits are not yet full : He 
ſeems to be a luſty old Fellow, and can carry Arms yet. 

Ars. Gripe. Say you lo? 

Gripe, What a Devil does he ſay, Arms? that's as bad! 

Mrs. Gripe, 1f you think ſo-—take him to your Cuſtody, When 
he is in Flanders, if I hear not of my Siſter in a reaſonable time 111 
= him. la the mean while Il put him into the Van on all occa- 
10ns 

Gripe. Sir, Sir ! why Captain, Noble Captain, I ama moſt hideous 
Coward, I ſhall run away, and ſpoil all your Men. 

Hrs. Gripe. If you do, LIwill hang you. No reſiſting, here take a 


Shilling. 


Gripe. 1 muſt confe's Thave a great reſpect for a Shilling, and ne- 
ver could refuſe one in my life, 

Mrs. Gripr. Enroll his name, and put his Coat on. 

Gripe, Now I hope youll let me go upon Paral to furniſh my ſelf 
with Neceſſarics --— 

Serj. No: We'll furniſhyou with them-— | 
\ Hrs. Gripe. Now Sirrah, you areliſted ; if you runfrom your Co- 
Jours, I can hang you by Law-—— 

Gripe, Heav'n ! what aml condemned to ? 


Serj. 


(3) 
j. Here put on Coat. 

a Gripe, Kill him if herefiſt—— 

Gripe. There is Law, and I have Friends— _ 

Mrs Gripe. You lye Sirrah, you have no Friends, and for Law, Il 
make you that 7nter arms filent Zeges. Put his Man a Coat on, 
and Lift him. There's a Shilling-—— 

Rich, What ſhall Ido---Iam a vile Coward ! I am as much atraid 
of Guns, as Indians or Wild-Beafts are—— 

Serj. Come irrah, put it on——What s your Name ? 

Rich. My Name is Richard Grubb —-— 

Mrs. Gripe. Carry them into the Court, and teach'em the uſe of 
their Arms: Butd'ye hear Serjeant, be not out of my whiſtle — 

Serj, Come! Honeſt Comrade Gre, give methy hand. 

Gripe. Pox on your Comradeſhip; I deſire no ſuch baſe Company: 
Did ever I think to be Comrade toluch a fellow ? 

Rich. Now muſt I learn tolye rough, filch Linnen, ſteal Poultry ,. 
lye with a Sutler's Wife, and be Louſie. Now Maſter give me your 
hand, weare Comrades too— $ 

Gripe. Rogue ! [ſhall live to remember you. What ſhalll do? All 
my Writings will be embezz/led, I ſhall be utterly ruin'd, my Mort- 

gagesloſt, my Money conceal'd —— 

Rich, Fear not, Sir , you'll live better with $ 4. a =y , than ever 
youdid. I make no doubt but you will ſave Money at the years end 
to put out to ule—For my part, I am glad that ſhall wear Cloaths, 


eat. FExit — 

Gripe, Now Serjeant, your Captain is gone in ; honeſt Co ©, 
'ris in your power to colige your felf and me = much : Ill give 
you Ten Shillings, and your own agen, if you will let me eſcape, 

Serj, How the Rogue values his Liberty. ; [_ fide. 
No, good Sir, get you out. I'll borrow two: of Sir Fumphrey's Mul- 
quets, and Exerciſe you—— 

Gripe, Ill give, a 11. 

Sexy. —- out, Ifay. | 

Gripe, Comrade—T1l giveyou't2. 

Serp. Get you out— | 

Grie,' Hold—r1 3, | 

Serj. No---HHl not be caſhier'd for you— 

Gripe. Caſhier me; Ill give 14. | 

Serj. No—ltell you— W717 1 TED 

Grape. 15, if Thi "NI 

Serj, No. 9 
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Serj. OutI ſay —— $4 
Gripe. I7. v1 

| Serj. Out, orLll ſend you our, 

Grape. 18. 
Serj. Go. 


e. 19: | 
at I'll knock you down. 
Gripe. 20: Have you no mercy in you ? 
Serj. The Rogue bids for his Liberty, asf it were a ſtock at 12 4, 
Gleck, [ Exennt, 


| Enter Sir Humpbrey, 24rs. Gripe, Bellamy, «nd Wildman. 


Bell. Was there ever ſuch likeneſs between two, as betwixt this 
Captain and his Siſter? 

-: #/igd:: lt is Prodigious--I never heard her ſpeak bat oace, and me- 
thinks their Voices have ſome likeneſs. 

/,/Belf, They have fo—This is a very Effteminate man to look at, iyev 
they repori.him to be a brave Fellow. 

Mrs.Gripe. You oblige me beyond return. : 

- Sir Hamph. I have often heard of your worth, and think my (elf 
happy in this opportunity of knowing you---My houſe is a houſe of 
treedom, Command it, If you have a mind toa ireſhhanſom Wench, 

as that's no grear queſtion toa young Officer, you ſhall have her— 


£xnter Phillis, Celia, «nd Chloris. 


Mrs. Gripe. To us that have been inthe Camp, That's no ill Pro- 

poſal, and faith Gentlemen; you ſhall find me a Manat Arms in all 
ons — | 

Sir Hamph. In the mean time here is my Miſtreſs, I bat her-—— 
But the other two, if you can win em, do—— Hove 

Mrs, Gripe. And faith IV: try 'er; I am relolved io carry on this 
frolick as far as twill go. | | [4fpae. 

Sir Humph. This is the Captain that's ſo like his Siſter [7hey ſatwec, 

Phill. Theres a ſtrange reſemblance betwixt 'em—— 

Chlo. 1 never ſaw one fo like another days 0! my breath. 

Celis, He is a mighty pretty Man. | 

Chto. Afine Gentleman as e'reI (aw —— 

Celia, He isa very fweet Perſon indeed. 


Bell, 


- 
wy 


( 
Befl. Ha! Tlike not theſe proceedings. This Beardleſs Officer will 
be too hard for us. 

Hild. Oh theſe Wenches lovea fellow with a Scarf, or an Arſe 
Bet mighrily. | , 

Phill. My Dear, Thave a Lawyer and Writings ready for that Set- | 
tlement thou wert pleas'd to promiſe me, if thou wilt diſpatch it now, 
not that I deſire it ; but in caſe of Mortality : for while thou liveſt I 
deſire nothing but thee, and when thou art dead twill do me little 
good---for I fall ſcarce out-live thee. So I am very indifferent, do 
what thou wilt, 

Sir Humph. No— come my Dear, Til Oe itnow. Sir your par- 
don for a moment. [ Exit Sir Hyumph. and Philtts. 

Bell. Prithee let's withdraw and obſerve 'em a little, | 

Wild. Sir, He'il wait on you ſuddenly, inthe mean time we lerve 
the Ladies with yaou--- TN 

Ars, Gripe. Your Servant : Theſe I humbly conceive are Whores, 
or they wou'd not be here ; how the Devil ſhall I talk to*em both? 

Chlg. Well---he's the prettieſt Man thar e're was born —— 

Celis. You cannot have been long a Souldier, you are ſo young and 
ſmooth-fac'd 

Mrs. Gripe. Thave no youth.--but what's at the Ladie's Service--- 

Chlo. Pray what manner of Ladies have you beyond Sea ? 

Mrs. Gripe. Not halt fo pretty as the Engliſh Ladies, 

Chlo. How do they make love there? 

Ars. Gripe. Faith Madam thus--we fall o' board as faft as we can, 
thus, and thus—{ Kiſſes 'ems.] and thus and thus — 

Celis, Hold, hold Sir, you are very brisk, 

Chlo, Well---he is a pretty good natur'd thing, I warrant him--- 

Celis, Have you been in many Battels?' I (ce yau area valiant Man. 

* Mrs. Gripe. Yes," many-—T have been uſed to Fire, Smoak, and 
Cannon ; Yells of Matrons, and groans of dying men, and cannot 
Boggle ata Lady , as for example—- [Kiſſes 'em ap4in, 

Chlo, He isa gallant Officer, no donbt—— 

Celis. You are arare man ; yp" thigk to'ſtorma Lady, and carry 
her by Fire and Sword, ©. "0 wee ea 

Mrs. Gripe TMy time is but ſhort, andT withTwererid of her, that 
z0 Celize., * © STmighttel you how much Fam taken with you ; 
and if you would, nat believe words, ro ſhow jt by my ations— 
. . C:his, You flatger tne, Tinvinfinitely pteas'4 with this Captain; 

Chlo. Captain, one wotd with you—. © HE Hb P 

41r:. Gripe, Dear pretty Creature——how you tranfport me; 
it 


if yon Lady were abſent. I have ſuch a to diſcloſe to you; 

Chlo. , moſt admirable man-—Sir, I ſhould be loath to be efteem'd 
uograteful. 

H#ild, What a condition weare in ! S'heart---They'l ravih him, 

Bell. Thele Wenches are ſtark mad after ſmooth-faced fighting 
fellows, let 'em be never ſuch Puppies. 

Mrs. Gripe, D:ar pretty Rogue, y'are the ſweeteſt Creature Tever 
ſaw, and ſhe is diſagreeable—oh that I had thee alone. . 
, _ You Compliment me, he's a fine bred man; what a mein 

e has? | 

Ch/o. By your leave. Sweet Captain, I believe you met with little 
reſiſtance bom the Ladiesin Hlenders, 

Ars. Gripe, Iſhould be overjoy'd to meet none from thee, My dear 
pretty one, would yon Creature were away, Ido not like her at all- 
I have that to tell you— 

Chlo. Are we not uncivil, both'us to leave Madam Phil/#---if you 
will go to her, Pl come prelently. 

Celis. 1 am not to be taught Civility from you, good Madam, 

o you 

Chlo. Nor am I to be taught by you, and you goto that. 

Bell. Very fine, thcy'l fight for him by and by. 

Celis. But Captain. 

Chlo. Ill tell you Captain. 

Celis. "Tis not good breeding,Madam, to interrupt one in ſpeaking. 

Chlo. Tell me of breeding. There has beea ſome difference in our 
breeding. 

Celia, That there has tomy —_—_ : 'Slife your breeding, 

Hild. We are like to have very conlitant Miſtrefles, if we ger 'em. 

Ars. Gripe. So-lam a very pretty fellow ; 1 —_ got the hearts 
of both of 'em, and now 1 am afraid I ſhall find it hard to get rid 
of 'em. 

Celia, 1 wonder at your Impertinence. 

Chlo.' My Impertinence : You are aconfident Creature, 

Celia. Thou art below my anger. _ 

Chlo, Am I fo ? well——TknowThat you are ! 

Celis, Why } what am I Mrs. Minx ? 

Mrs. Gripe. \Nay, good Ladies hold. Let this gonofarther ; for as 
I am an Officer, I am bound to ſecure you, faith— 

Chlo. At your Command, good Caprain---I ſhall defiſt— 

Celis, If ut were not for your preſence , (weet Captain, I ſhould 
{ay more 


- 


Bell. 
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Belt Tis time to { This youn Bell. awd Wild. ; 
ſellow-wilthave emborhelle. E- 4 ou 

Wild, Whatat Wars, Lady 7 Yonare a happy Man, Captain, 

Bell. And a brisk one at Women, 1 ſee thar. 

Mvs.Gripe. '$o, lo: Wethatcome from the Camp are pretty well 
ſer, and are ſeldom over-baſhlul —- 

Bell. Tice, Madam; you can be gracioustothe Captain, though 
youare cruel to me, 

Celia, What beexuſe Hhew a little outward Civility. Though re- 
ally, he is the prettieſt Gentleman ever ſaw. But Captain, as we 
were ſaying 

#$ell, Very fine. 

Wild. 1.ee you are maſt icfinitely taken with the Captain : But I 
cannot get a good look of you——- 

Chlio.. Lord ! that you ſhould fay ſo: Would not you have one well- 
bred toa ſtranger? But Captain, you were ſaying fomgghing to me 
EVER BOW— | | 
_— his is excellent—I ſee we muſt rout the: Captaio, or loſe the 

eng I . . l , 

HFitd, Pox on-alltheſe whiffting young Officers ! all the Whores 
run mad after 'em, and a good ſubſtantial ſolid Whoremaſter cannot 
keep one in quiet for *em. 


Emer Sir Humphrey. 


Sir Humph. Captain, your humble Servant 
There's a Collation,and ſome Bottles-waiting for you, and my Friends, 
and I beg your Company —— 

Mrs. Gripe, Twill but ſee how my two new Souldiers are diſpos d 
of, and I'll wait on you. Do not ſtay for me, I beſeech you — 

Sir Humph, Ladies! do you retire , there will be Drinking. 

Chlo. Your Servant, ſweet Captain. | 

Celis, Your humble Servant.good Captain—{[ Zx.e/{but Mrs.Gripe: 

Ars. Gripe. What ſhallI do amongſt 'em; Icannot drink: yet 1 
have a great Curioſity to ſee what it is that charms men to ſit up 
whole Nights at catiog Houſes and Taverns, 


Enter Phillis with « Note. 


Phill. Sweet Captain, Thaveno time to ftay, nor dare I be ſeen 
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aloue with you ; but That will tell you ſomething,which Imight bluſh 
to ſpeak---Farewell—— —_ [CEx. Phillis, 

Mrs, Gripe. Moſt excellent Women ! what's this, another Con- 
queſt ? hah-- : [ Reads, 
That I was extreamly ſurpriz'd at the ſight of you , This Paper will 
ſufficiently prove , for could I have reſiſted your Charms, you had 
never ſeen it ; But now | amafraid you have the pow'r to make-me 
entirely Yours, Phills, 

What a Farce will this be when I am diſcoyer'd ? Poor Wenches; 
bow milerably I ſhall diſappoint 'em CExir. 


Enter Sir Humphrey,Bellamy,Wildman, Sr Chriſtopher,Blunderbus; 
and Heildebrand. 4 Banquet, 7 able and Wine, 


Sir Humph, Come on, Sir Chriftopher } are you ready for a Bottle ? 
Str Chr, geady ! I warrant you / Ihavelain rough and recruited: 
Tneed leſs —_— the Journey than a Carrier's Horſe, Give me 
Glaſs in my right hand. 
Sir Flumph, Sit all —— [MI fit down. 
Sir.Cbr, Come faith, let's bealtvery merry, and roar extremely, 


Enter Mrs. Gripe, and Sergeant. 


Str Humph. Take your courſe ; Captain, your moſt humble Ser- 
vant, Sir Chriſtopher, this is the Captain you heard of. 

Sr-Chy. 1 honour him, and here's his Healthin a Bumper— 

Mrs. Gripe. Sir Humphrey, | muſt deſire my Liberty. Wine does 
not agree with me, Inever drink hard, 

Str Humph. Eyery Gentleman.is free in my Houſe. 

Str Chr. Hey ! we ſhall have fine work indeed. What a Devil, a 
Captain, and cannot Drick ? Can you Whore ?* 

Mrs. Gripe. So, (o-—well enough fora young Beginner, 

Sir Chr, Not Drink! *Sheart.! a man is nor fit fora Captain that 
aannot Drink._ Shalt I ask you a queſtion ? 

Mrs. Gripe, Yes. 

Sir Chr. Can you Fight ? 

Sir Humph, Hold good Sir Chriſtopher, no Bullying here——- 

Ars. Gripe. You had beſt try, it you dare : Death ! what a que- 
Rtionwas that! What Scoundrel art thou that askeſt ſuch a queſtion ? 


This Company prelerves thy life- 
Sin Chr: Vhavadone, I have dons : Ha; Heildebrand! he's damn'd' 


ſtout, Ibclicyc. Mrs. 


- 


"ISS, 4... 
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(31) 

Mv+.Gripe. 1 could tell Thee Aaions I have been in, would freeze 
thy blood to hear of ! Fight---quoth a ! Cant thou fight up to the 
knees in blood ? and at Midnight with no' light but what Guns make, 
with Shot like hail about thy ears, clamber over mountains of dead 
Bodies, and fight thy way to a General's Tent, and bring the General 
Priſoner through all his Mirmidons? hah 
. - Chr, Sir, Ibeg your Pardon, I believe it. He's a plaguy ſtout 

ellow. 

Mrs. Gripe, "Tis not your beſt wy to queſtion it, Can you lead 
your Souldiers up toa wall, and ſcale it, when Bullets, melted Pitch 
and Sulphur raio upon you ? Fight ! theman ne'r lived chat ask'd me 
yet that queſtion / 

« Sir Chr, *Sheart, hee*l cut my Throat----Sir, Ibeg your Pardon, I 
"bi Humph. Come Captain, "Tis enough : fall on upon this Colla- 
tion, and we'll havea Chanſon 4 boire to compoſe the matter. 

Mrs. Gripe. Withall my heart. 

Sir Humph. Some Muſick ! Sing mea Song —— 


'F And for Riches no dangers decline , 

{ hough with hazard the ſpoils of both Indies they gaiw , 
They can bring us no 7 reaſure like Wine. 

Enough of ſuch Wealth would « Beggar enrich, 

And ſupply greater wants in a King ; 


*Twould ſooth all the Griefs in a comfortleſs Wretch, 
And inſpire weeping Captives to Sinp, 


There i none that groans under a burdenſors life, 
tf this ſoversign Jae he gains, 

'T hes will make « man bear all the Plagnes of a Hife, 
Lind of Raggs, and Diſeaſes in Chains. 


1t ſwells all our Veins with « kind purple flood, 
And puts Love and great Thoughts in the mind: 
There's no Peaſant ſo rank, but it fills with good blood, 
And to gallantry makes him inclin'd, 


H 2 There's 


A Drinking SONG. 


Et the daring Adventurers be toſs d on the Main, 


| 098) 
There's nothing our Hearts with ſuch Joy can bexizch, 
For on Earth tis a Pow'r that s Divine , 
Without it, we re. wretched tho' never ſo Rich, 
Nor is any man Poor that bat Hine. 


$is Chr. Pox !- This is a pretty Muſfeal buſineſs ;/ but this will not 
make a man merry-—I'{ fing-you « Song; Fill the Glafſes firſt. Come 
on, Wheal ſing Down, down, Then you mult all. drink—- 


”  $0NG. 


Zove ſome body, 4 love nodoay., 

Some body, no body dearly : 

1 love [ome , &c. 
Be fbe black, or be ſhe- brows, 
She's the beſt in all the Tows, 
So ſbe keep her Belly-down. 
Down, down, down down : 

There's no fault to be found, 

So ſhe keep her Belly down. 


Mah ! T think this is well, hah! | | 
Mrs, _ A very merry fellow---Give me thy ttand:; 
Sir Chr, 1 am your moſt hamble Servant co-cotmmand—1 love a: 
brave fellow with my heart.  _ | 
Mrs. Gripe. Come on, 1 have provided Tome Entertainment . in- 
ſtead of a Dance—you ſhall ſee my two new Squldiers  - we 
fetch'em in Serjeant--- | [Exit Serj, 
Sir Humph. You bave found out an admirable way to plague an 
old cowardly Uſurer, to make a Souldier of him— | 
Mrs. Gripe. I warrantT ſhall plague him e're1 have doit with him. 
Hiuld. This is an excellent Trick toundout for 'em., . 


Emer Serjeant with Gripe and Richard. 
Gripe. Well, There's Law, Sir---yet---Ifay, | 
Mrs. Gripe, Sheart,does he talk of Law agen?Knock im o'th' head! 
Gripe. Hold, hold, T ſay no more——— TW” 
Mrs.'Gripe. Next Tide the takes Boxt, and away for Phonders. 


Sir Chr. Oh ! honeſt Gripe }- Art thou tarh'd'Soutfier? Thou art a 
good hopeful Musketeer of thy age. oy 


. (s3) 
Blend. A. old Fellowzand ſtands luſtily under a Musket. 
Hilild. A brarfolg - 


_—_ uldier, ifaith! Can't thou ſtare a Cannon 
inthe face? _ 


Gripe, What's that to you, you Coxcombs----Well. I ſhall out-live 

this, Rogues; and all this may tura co my profit in the end, 
rs. Gripe. Order your Arms--- [They Poiſe their Muckets. 

Did you ever ſee ſuch dull Raſcals? order your arms thus, ſet 'em 
down—Take that to make you remember another time.[She canes em. 

Gripe. 1 muſt ſuffer! there's no remedy. 

Ars. Gripe. Poileyour Muskets. 

Rich, Whata Devil muſt we do now ? 

Mrs. Gripe. Poiſe your Muskets thus, you-Raſcals— 
Pox on you for dull Rogues- Strikes em agen. 

Gripe, Well, ſo we do: What a Devil wou'd you have? 

Hrs. Gripe. What with both hands ? 

Serj. In one hand, thus. 

Rich. Well), thus then? 

Mrs, Gripe. Shoulder. [They put 'em on the wrong ſhoulder, 

oy; That's the wrong ſhoulder--- 

rs. Gripe. On the other ſhoulder ! ye Blockheads, you have leſs 

ſence than Statues——— | 

Gripe. Ay—I am ſodull, you had betterlet me g0o— 

Mrs. Gripe, 111 make you do it---Shoulder, I ay; March. 

Gripe. Ithank you Sir,---with all my $They lay their Mukets 
heart---that---we will march—— down, and offer togo out, 

Rich, We'll march well enough, I warrant you. 

Mrs. Gripe. Isthat your marching ? Take up your Arms, Rogues, 
Fllrun you through elie---take 'emupl =—— She canes 'em, 

Gripe, Well-,wall--what a Devil would you have ? Did you not 
bid-us-march ? x « 
- Atrs.Gripe, I'll make you march again the mouth of a Cannon, 

before I have done. 

Gripe. Odaman'd Tyrant, I muſt try to compound with him. 
Sir Humph. This is admirable Diſciphne indeed, Captain. 


Enter Steward. 


Stew. Sir Chrifopher Mr. Blunderbas and Fieildebrand,take care, and 
ſhift for your ſelves. There are Threeſcore Bailifts waiting for you in 
the Street,and they have -belet the Houle round;that there 15 no poſit» 
bility of eſcaping — A 
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Sir Chr.” O Heav'n! what ſhall Ido? if T be. once carried to Goal, 
I ſhall lyeand rot there. Hold, let me fee — 

Bland, We hall ſtarve if we go to Priſon ——- 

Heild. Let us think of fome way, They are too many for us to beat; 

Sir Chr, Captain, if you would but do us the favour to ſend for 
three Red Coats, and own us to be your Souldiers, we may elcape. 

Blund, Artare way. 

Heild, Anexcellent way , good Captain favour us. 

Mrs.Gripe. My Footmea have a Bundle of red Coats here , but I 
cannot in Honour paſs you for my Souldiers, unleſs you be ſo---if you 
will take each a Shilling of me and be liſted, you may, otherwiſe I 
can do you no good. * oak 

Sir Chr. 

Blund. Ci all our hearts, 

Heild. mk 

Mrs, Gripe. There's 124. a peice, Serjeant take their Names—— 
I (hall order them too—T'll teach *em to roar and bully up and dowa 
the Town. Get their Coats and Bandeleers on. 

Rich. Come on Comrades, fellow Souldiers, give me your hands 
all----The more the merrier- 

Sir Chr, How now ſaucy Rogue---Do you long very much for a 
Rs Him, 1 4 all my Houſe, andIbeg of 

Sir Humph. You may command all my Houle, to 
make it —_ own while you ſtay in England, = 

Mrs. Gripe. I give you humble thanks. 

Sir Chr. i do theſe Accoutrements become us ? 

Bell. Oh rarely—-you are the feirceft Souldiers I have ſeen: ? 

, Sir Chr, Now, noble Captain, we'll march under your Command. 
Gripe. A Souldier muſt 1be? Here'scompany for the Devil, 
Mrs.Gripe, Come ! we'll go into the Court-yard: There Vil exerciſe 

ye,and ſend for the Head-Bailiff,and let him know ye are my Souldiers. 

Sir Chr. Very well, I vow, that will dorarely--- 

Sir Humph, Come Gentlemen, in the mean time, we'll tothe Wo- 
men , your Servant, Captain, 

Mrs. Gripe. YourServant : Was ever deſign ſo well begun, and {o 
hopetully carried on ? They all take me for my Twin-Brother. 

Serj. I that know you both, don't wonder at it. 

Mrs. Gripe, Come Souldiers March---March, 1 ſay--- [ Zx.Omnes. 


The End of the Fourth Aft. 


ACT. 


G5) 
ACT. V. 


Emter Sir Humphrey, Bellamy, Wildman. 


Bel. Rithee, Sir Humphrey, let's not leave off our Debauch, but 
drink on : we have juſt wound our ſelves up, and tun'Y our 

Inſtruments, and now wegiveover playing. 

>. #/ild. Tis unreaſonable-—-I would as (oon turn my back upon a Wo- 

man was in love with, juſt as I had gotten her coglent, or run away 

when a Battel were firſt joyn'd, as leave my Bottle now. *® 

Sir Humph. 1 do confels Iam an Zpicureen in this, and in every thing. 
I'd go no further than the pleaſing of my Senſes: 1 would have juſt io 
much Wine, as would give mean Appetite to Woman, and jult {0 
much Woman, as would give me a delire to Wine. 

Bell After a Bottle and a half,the man that ſays Conſider,is my Foe. 

Fild. This has but rais'd me 

Tow oply Court . and keep 4 pother 
To make me Gameſome for another. 

Sir Humph. Faith Gentlemen--We have had the beſt of our ſelves, 
we have drawn off the Spirit, and nothing but the Lees remain, 

Sell, We have but juſt Kkindled the fire and you would put 
x Out. 

Sir Fumph. Ratherthan that ſhould put me out —- 

Hild. No, *twill make our Souls burn clearer. Do but conſider, 
that none but Fools are merry without Wine, ſuch unthinking Cox- 
combs as are extreamly pleas'd with their own fooliſh perſons. 

Bell. Butthe thinking man comes to good ſence, and that pulls him 
back in the height of Bis Career, and makes us think what frail En- 
gines we are : But Wine makes us even with the Coxcombs, merry 
and pleas'd with our ſelves. 

Sir Humph. A man of ſence is content, becauſe he muſt make the 
beſt of a bad Market, but Fools are never truly pleas d, they fnd 
themlelves deſpis'd by thoſe. they really adinire ; for Wit is an Idol 
of all ; and Fools only hate witty men, as a poor man does a rich one. . 

Bell. I kaow not whether they're pleas'd ; but they laugh and: 
make a noiſe, as if they were merry. 

Sr Humph. So Children that are afraid of Spirits ſing and make a 
noiſe in the dark, but are devilliſlly afraid for all that ; and Cox-- 
combs are -damaably dull and fad for all «heirlaughing ; and even 

: whea ; 


. mirth 
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when they drink, They have the Pain , but never the pleaſure of 


Drunkennels, 

Hild, A man would think Coxcombs the ſereneſt Animals breath. 
ing ; yet ſure if they be happy, they are ſo tor ought they know... 

Bell. Pox on 'em, let 'em be what they will : bur nothing but Wine 
can make us merry.; and therefore to our Celery again, 

Sir Humph. We Northern people that want the Sun without,ought 
indeed to put good ſtore of Wine, and create-a Sun within us; 

HVild. That's right, to our Celery again, I ſay, 

Sir Humph. *Tis pleaſant while is Flood within us; but we ſhall 
Ebb, and grow dull ftanding Water after alittle while. 

Bell. Prithee don't think-to ſimilize us our of our Bottles — 

Sir Humph. Nay , if you' be reſoly'd, you fill find me Coy no 
longer | 

Fild I knew he would come to it at- laſt : But thou art ſuch a 
Jilting Drunkard | 

Sir Humph. Let's in then, if you will not, let me take the air a 


. little. 


Bell. Air) Open the Window, - and take it that way —— 


Enter Steward. 


' Stew. T bring you News that will ftop-you in 'your Career. of 
I can ſcarce tell it you for weeping, 

Sir Humph, What means the fellow 

Stew. I little thought to live to ſee this day— 

Sir Humph, Pox © your Formality ! out with your diſmal News--- 

Stew. All your Land in Zfſex is extended by your Creditors, And 
your Furniture the richeſt in the County all ſeiz'd upon: 

Sir Flumph, What ſays the Fool ?—— 

Stew. Would you had taken the Fool's counſel, it had not been fo. 
I remember when my old Maſter purchas'd it, and little thought I 
ſhould have ſeen it go out of the Family ; and now there is no reme- 
dy ; forall the Land you had free, you heve this day ſerled upon your 
Miſtreſs----Whore. [Aſoae. 

Sir Humph. 'Sdeath isthis true thou telleſt me ? 

Stew, Too true, would Heav'n it were not ; your Bailiff whois 
turn'd out of Poſſeſſion, is come up with the News + And all this 
Money is run outto Rogues, - from whom you have taken up Com- 
modities upon-Judgments , moſt of which you fold agen for half 


value 


Sir 


© 
+ 


w 
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Sir Humph, This is furprizing News ! what a damp it has ſtruck 
upon me---I begin to come to my elf now, 

Stew. Many a good Chriſtmas has my old Maſter kept there, and 
mult it now be parted from his Family —— 

Sir Humph. Gentlemen, my Friends---if you would oblige me fo 
much as to be bound with me for a Sum of Money to ſtop theſe rq- 
venous Creditors mouths for the preſent, I will fell my Timber, 
and redeem my Houſe and Land afterwards, and ſecure you in the 
mean time, 

Bell. How Sir ! be Bound—hum—your Steward ſays, you have 
no Land to give Counter-Security with —1 ſhould be glad to ſerve 

0U— 
, Ha. Vil venture my life for you, whenever you command me ; 
but for being Bound you mult excuſe me. I have taken an Oath 
againſt that : beſides, if 1 would, you cannot give Counter- 
Security 

Sir Humph, So! This is the world, I find ; yet I could not have 
believ'd the Companions of all my Pleaſures and Extravagancies 
could have thus deſerted me—T1 you Gentlemen , for clecari 
my Underſtanding. Tis time to be Sober now : Well-4 wi 
try ſome ſudden way ; Adeſperate ill, muſt have a deſperate 
cure—Farewel. {Exit Sir Humphrey. 

Stew.So--- What is becomenow of my Employment ? 'tis not worth 
above ſix hours purchaſe. That I ſhould live ll now. —{ Es. Steward. 

Bell. So here ends all our Revelling in this Houſe : This is a 
ſudden turn. 

Hild. Beyond my expeRation ! what a Coxcomb he was to run 


out thus1 | 
ht he had much in him; he had 


Bell. Indeed, I never 
but ordinary Sence at the beſt , but this was ſuch a Folly, I am 


alham'd of him. 
FVild, We muſt e'n leave his Company ,; but this Wench Ce/is 


runs-in my mind... I muſt have her at any xate: tho I keep— 


Bell. lam in the fame condition ; and it we do keep- we muſt 
watch 'em from young Officers , or they'l rundevilliſhly aſtray elle. 

Hild. Whatever theſe Officers do abroad—1 am ſure they are al- 
invading the Territories of the Keepers at home | 
| Tho': they are in a friends. Countrey ,” they will make 
jons for forrage of that kind---But let us ſeck .out theſe 
Whores —— Mit) [ Exeunt. 


ww Enter 
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Enter Mrs. Gripe and Celia. 


Hrs. Gripe, 'Slife ! what ſhall I do ? theſe Wenches will over- 
run me. 

Celis, Dear Captain, I muſt confeſs for all my Modeſty, that1 
am tranſported at the Aſſurance which you give me of having your 
Love---1 am not aſham'd to ſlay, You are the firſt that ever won my 
heart, and ſhall be the laſt ro whom le'r will give it. 

Mrs. Gripe. And 'tis a TreaſureI will never part with: Come 
ſeal the Promiſe with a kils. 

Celis. O ! thou ſweet Creature, Icandeny thee nothing. 

Mrs. Grize. We are fo vexed with that troubleſome Creature, 
Chloris, who watches us. 

Celia. This Houſe is large, and in the Evening ! if you't meet in the 
farther end of the long Gallery. ' There is a Room where we may 
diſcourſe further of our Love. . 

Mrs Gripe. Diſcourſe ! I hate Diſcourſe, I am too vigorous for 
that---I (hall ſo—kiſs thee there—— 

Celis. Well ! Thou art a pretty Rogue, .I yow-= 


- Enter Chloris. 


Co. How, kiffing her ! 

Celis. Yonder's thatenvious Creature : Farewel , at Eight in the 
Callery— CEx. Celia. 

Mrs. Gripe. Oh my dear (weet one, now that malicious Woman's 
gone, Icantell thee how Llove thee. 

Chlo. Me ! what did you kiſs her for then ? 

AMrs.Gripe. The poor thing is ſo fond , the would kiſs me , but 1 
ſhall make ſuch an Aſs of her, 

Chlo. Nay 1 willyou though, dear Captain ? | 

Mrs, Gripe. Will I? why, I hate her Perſon and Conditions : Me- 
chinks ſhe's ugly: fe Ou ws: 
= Indeed, Tthink ſhe is not handſom, that's the ſhort and the 

ong ont. - ' 

Hrs. Gripe. Handſom } Thou art an- Angelto her! Oh how love 

thy B-auty and thy Shape—— | [Aſſes anid't 


Chlo.. Nay t be quict now— Tvow you make-me bluth 
* Mrs. Gripe. Oh dear Rogue ! That I'were in bed-with Thee 
Candles out, andbluſhwhat thou could'ſt, | 


Cbhlo, 


F 
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Chlo. Well, I cannot help telling of you, you are the prettieſt 
Man I ever ſaw. | 
Ars. Gripe. Thou know'ſt not half that's in me ! we are watch't 
now-—But meet me at the fartherend of the long Gallery this Night 
at Eight, and you ſhall find me a Lion 
Chlo. And you would have me your Lamb then. Well, I'll meet and 
venture—— Here comes Madam Phil/s ——Farewel. [ Exit Chloris. 


Enter Phillis. 


Mrs. Gripe. Here's another! No Mortal Captain could tell what 
to do with theſe Three: (As gad ſave me) 'tis unreaſonable. 

Phill. Sweet Captain, I have bluſb't ſufficiently at the little Billet 
Igave you, I ſcarce have Confidence enough to ſee you after it, 

Mrs. Gripe. Dear fair one, If you had not reſolv'd to ſee me, your 
Letter had been in vain;if I could tell you my Tranſport at the reading 
of it, I ſhould be more Eloquent than Sir Forma! himlelf; 

Phill, Can you forgive my Confidence ? 

Mrs. Gripe. 1am ſure 'tis fo much to my advantage, that I ſhould 
never have torgiven your Baſhfulfulneſs. 

Phill. This 15 excels of Generofity. 

Mrs. Gripe. Baſhfulneſs in Love! you prevented me, or you ſhou'd 
have ſeen | was not baſhtul. 

Phill. But that 1 fear'd your ſudden Departure for Z/zwders, you 
ſhould have learn't my Love from other Signs — 

Mrs.Gripe. Depart for Flanders ! whi dear Mrs. is here ! Ir 
cannot be; I'll this Night give up my Commiſhon. 

Phill. My Dear! you are not lure in earneſt ? | 

Mrs. Gripe, Upon my Honour, Madam—1 am. Sir Humphrey has 
made me promiſe himrolyehere this Night : My Chamber is at the 
farther end of the Gallery , at _—_ if you'l meet me there, Tll ſhew 
you Lam incarneſt ; by this KilsI will ! 

: Phill. Sure there's Witchcraft in you, that you ſhould charm me 
thus. 

Mrs. Gripe. Tconfels 'tis ungrateful, Sir Humphrey has ſo oblig'd 
me 

Phill, Ne'r think on that; who ſhall tell him? I fear we are 
watch't-—Farewel—at Eight— [ Ex. Phillis. 

Mrs, Gripe. Good conſtant Turtles theſe kept Ladies are, Ill ſay 
that for 'em : And good charitable publick ſpirited men the Keepers 
to maintain women, as they a or the ule of a | 

2 atev 
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Enter Serjeant: 


@h Serjeant! what effet.of your Negotiation with my Husband ? 

Serj. Very little, for whea I rold him my Captain's Propoſals to 
have the 3000 /. his Siſter brought, paid back, or 400 /. a year ſepe- 
Tate maintenance, be ſtarted, ſtamp'd and ſtar'd likea man diſtracted : 
He bid me knock him on the head,ſhoot him— cut his Throat, or what 
IL would—1 had better do it, then give him ſuch Words--- 

Atrs. Gripe. Indeed that was very ill language togive him. 

Serj; Itold him at laſt, there was noother Compoſition to be made; 
but he muſt this Tide for Flanders ; and-you d take all the care 
that could be to put him upon ſuch deſperate Ations as might bring 
him to be knock't o'th' head, and that if he did not meet death that 
way, he ſhould be ſureto have it from my Captain's hand, for the In- 
juries he had done his Siſter: I left him Curſing, and in Deſpair. 

Mrs, Gripe. 'Tis a great queſtion whether he had rather dye, or 
part with the Money : ButPlltry oneExperiment more, and if I can- 
not getit by Stratagem, away he goes with my Brotker to Zlandeys : 
And my laſt refuge ſhall be open Force, I'll e'n take poſſeſſion of his 
Writings, and rob him: Tl exerciſe him firſt , and ſwinge my Bullies 
too. Have you a File of Muſqueteers ready in caſe of Reliſtance ? 

Serj. I have. | | 

Mrs. Gripe, Come 01—— [Exennt, 


Enter Sir Hoenaphrey «nd Phillis. 


Sir Humph. 1 have found you out, to confer with you about ſome-- 
thing that concerns our Honour, and our Love. 

Phill, And I amto tell you of ſomething that goncerns my Honour, 
and your want of Love. 

Sir Humph, How Madam ? | 

Phill. Da you think I am to be valu'd at the rate of the ordinary 


i]|-bred kept things ofthe Town. 
Mrs, Gripe. 1 have not valued you ſo ! What does ſhe mean ? 


Phill. You muſt know Sir—I look upon my ſelf to-be ima manner 
your Lady— , 

Sir Humph. Very well---T have been a fine Coxcomb. 

Phill. And do you imagine that I, who am in a manner your 
Lady will ſuffer ſuch Debauchery and Wickednels in my Houle ? 

Sr Hymph, How long hasit been your Houle ? 


Phill, 
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Phill. Since yeſterday ; and 'tis as much mine, as if it had deſcended 


from my Anceſtors thele 500 years. £ 
Sir Fiumph. To whoſe bounty do you owe it ? 
Phill, To no bounty; I owe it to my own Beauty, and thoſe 


Charms that made you ſettle it on me, and my Faith and Conſtancy” 


has deſerv'dit fully —— 
Sir Humph, Moſt exccllent ! 


Phill. Shall I throw away the flow'r.of all my youth , and refiſt all 
the temptations of the fine Gentlemen about the Town, withour. 


thoſe uſual Settlements which Ladies of my Condition have :-In ſhort, 


Iam tolet you know 'tis'my Houſe, and I will have no Abominations. 


committed here | it goes againſt my Conſcience. 
Sir Humph. So—1 have parted with moſt part of my Eſtate, and 
Liberty to boot ! Oh negligence, and want of thinking. 

Phill, To have vs and your lewd Companions Sotting and Drink- 
ing, and uſing all Licentiouſneſs. But above all,.co have Whores 
brought into my Houle too ! ſuch filthy Creatures, whom you know 
I hate withall my heart : it melts me into tears to think on't--- 

Sir Humph, Be mollify'd, good Madam I hope the Sin you ſpeak 
of is not ſo great;for your ſake—— | 

Phill. Doyou think I will diſhonour my ſelf any longer, to lufter 
thole little ill-bred Kept-things, Celis and Chloris, to come to 
Houſe.? No! your Siſters and your Mother ſhall be welcom ++ : 
provided they give me that reſpe& which is due to me :-! 'nr10n ; 
vilit and keep Company with none but Perſons of Quality — 

Sir -po1t . Pray Madam, whois it that has kept you ? 

Phill. My Beauty, and my Merit , not your Bounty — 

Sir Humph. And are not you a Tailor's Daughter ?- 


Phill. My Fortune makes me of a good Family, and. you .mutt- 


know, Sir——lhavebeen kept ſo long, that Hook upanmy (et a5 
your Lady now. 


Sir Humph. See the damn'd Inſqlence and Unreaſonableveſs of thee. 


Creatures call'd Whores; if a man keeps 'em from ſtarving one. year, 


they'd plaguea manever after, If I miſtake not, you have told. me - 


that Jones me, 
P 


ill.” Yes, till your wicked Courſes have provok'd mebeyond all” 
meaſure! and therefore pray conſider of it, and give mean anſwer, if. 
you re(olve to perſift—pray quitmy Houſe.. Farewel— [Zs: Phillis. . 

Sir Humph.'O damn'd Whore ! 1 have a way to circumvent thee : 
though : I muſt plague my ſelf xo puniſh Thee— CEx.SixHumph. - 


Exuter7 
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Enter Mrs. Gripe, Serjeant, Gripe, Richard, Sir Chriſtopher 
Fiildebragd and Blunderbus. Waphers 


Mrs. ripe Come ! Where are my Sovuldiers ? Imuſt loſe notime} 
bur exerciſe you often ; for we ſhall enter upon AQion as foon as we 
come 1n Flanders — 

—_— [ ant not for Flanders, nor any Aion , but Actions upon 
tac ©, 

Epic: Gripe., "Heart! does he mutrer? Tye him neck and heels 

i 
ig. Hold, hold—you'l fiifle me: T am fo Riff I cannot bend, 
Hold, Fey, Twill eye, 

Sir Chr. Come a, you have done enough with us, now 
you haye own'd hey ar. Bailifs. Letus go, well goto the - 
Temple or AMſacis for refuge till the Bufineſs be over. 

Blund. Good Bully Captain, you over-a&ed your Part, andlaid on 
too hard before che Bak tho'---let me tell you thar, | 

Heild. You broke my head , Ido not uſe topurir up, but upon 
this occaſion. + . rl et 

Ars. G I my Diſcipline am my Sou 
you ſhall hy that was no 7M A 

Sir Chr. Tis no martter,' let har paſs; - but now Captain; let's be 
incarneſt, and go IE ſpp with os in White: Fryers, we'll 
have Fiddles ns, ores to in you, and roar like Dragons, 
and be as merry and as mad as Lightning. 

Be ſbe blatk, or be ſhe brown, | 
She L108 lef A. fl the Tows, 
How now, old gd ow doyoulike a Souldier's life ? 

Mrs. Gripe. ren, no fooling ,” you have receiv'd the 
Ki —_ —_ bis * Clouts and1 willmake you know you are my 
Souldiers--- rarld to your Arms all ! 

Sir Chy. Hah —Whar a Devil does he ſa Wo 

Mrs. Gripe, Handle your Arms, all; 'Dam'me! | whit am 1 dif- 
obey;d ?  [Collgels 'emm. 

Sis Chr. Stieart! m ay feed and: Shoulders ? prichee Ciprajn leave 
fouling, Whit x Devil, are you mad? 


Mrs. Gripe. Death ! Handle yaur Arms all make you know 
your Officer. - [Cudgel;* em agen, 

Heild, Ounds" if you ſtrike agen, Ill draw—=— 

Blund. Out comes Porker, it you ſtrike once more. 


Sir Chr, 
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Sir Chr, Prithet Captain leave off ;.you have cartied oz the Frol- 
lick wy, rg © 

Mrs. Gripe, Nay then have at you ! Muſqueteers make ready. 

$2 | [Enter a file of Muſqueteers, 

Sir Chr. Make ready ? ha! what a Devil do you mean ? 

Mrs. Gripe, Preſent. 

Sir Chr. Hold ! hold! Til obey. 

Blund. 

Zlg & Hold, hold—we'll obey. 

Mrs. Gripe. 'Sdeath you Dogs, no trifling with me! ſhall ſuch Raſ- 
cals as you think it enough to be Drunk, and Swagger , beat Bawds, 
kick Drawers, {quabble with Conſtables and Watches, break Win- 
dows, and triumph in Druaker. Brawls and Street-quarrels, and ne- 
ver ſerve your Countrey ?---It you have Yalour, Ill make you tura 
it that way. 

Sir Chr, Good Captain, we did not think you would have us'd us 
thus ! we did not intend to be Soldiers, we only deſir'd to be protce- 
Red by you-—for this preſent Occafion— 

Ars. Gripe, What &'r you intended, my Company 1s not compleat, 
and [11 wy you know - are the King's Soldiers now —— I ſhall 
prote&t no Raſcally Poultroons—if any thing can do't--do bravely, 
and your valour may defend you ; Death ! ſhall ſuch idle lazy Scoun- 
drels bully, and roar and boaſt of drunken bloodleſs quarrels here at 
Home—While we lye hard, fuffer weary marches, and fight all in 
blood, for our Country abroad, hah |!—— 

Sir Chr, Very fine we have brought our ſelves into a pretty 
Condition. ; 

Blund. Pox on your Projet, wehad as good have. been in the 
Bailiffs hands. | St} 

Heild. This damn'd Ciptain---has ten Bullies in him-— 

Sir Cby, Who the Devil---would have thought it ? a lictle pitiful 
fellow—Tthoughtl could have beateatwoof him — | 

Mrs.Gripe; Ground your Arms... vi; 2 

Sir Chr. Thank you, good Captain, withall my heart , ſhaw ?Pox 
ITknew he did this but to try us. Come, all's well now —— | 

Mrs. Gripe. Tye*em neck and tieels inflantly. | | 

Sir Chr. Nay, prithee Caprain don't foot with us any. more now.., 
© Mrs. Gyipe. Serjeant, fee it done, - nſy | 


Her) REO ES Groges ; He withabe Mea? eters 
Sir Chs: Why Captain, what a: 1 tye.thew meek azd boels 
Bland Whata Pox! ? 

Held, 1; the Devil in you ?+l00): 7 > + anon 0 4 A 
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Mrs. Grize. This is for example : Next mugioy Tl ye! 

Gripe. Now Rogues and Bullies, why don't you ling and roar now ? 
How do you like Soldiers lives now ? 

Rich. Why look you, Comrades, This 'tis to want experience in 
ow Duty 7 you mult learn to ride the woeden-Horle, once or twice 
a Cay 00, 

Sis Chr, Why Captain---good Captain. 

Blund. Captain, Zounds, Captain. 

Heild, Why Captain—Death and Heart 

Mvs.' Gripe. Na remorſe yet! What you old 'Villain, you are re- 
ſolv'd not to do my Siſter Right, and return her Portion, or ſertle her 
Jointureon her preſently—— 

Gripe. Ounds! part with 3000/7. I had rather dye. 

Ars, — And that by Haav'n thou ſhalt doz nay more, ſhe ſhall 
take pofleſſion of thy Wiitings, thy Money, and thy Pawns ; and 
ſatisfie her ſelf. 

Gripe. How's that? That's worſt of all 


Enter Sir Nicholas Peakgoole. 


- Sir Nith. Oh Gentlemen! where are you ? you are turn'd Sol. 
dicrs, Ihear : you have almoſt kill'd me amongſt you, and won my 
Money, a deuce take ye ! My Celia will bedreadtvl angry, 1 am 

Sir Chr. Rogue! weſhall meer you. 

Sir ich, 1 am glad to ſee you in this Condition , now-one may 
ately keep you' Company. 

Mrs.Gripe. How now Sirrah ! who are you? aSoldierin no con- , 
dition isto ay htat, by ſuch an laſe&, a ot-as thouart. 

Sir ich. ggot ! an Inſe---Iam a Knight, _—_—_ 

Mrs. - org You are a Raſcal, Sir / take that —-— wagels him. 

Sir Nieh, Nay ! 1have done, Captain,---if you be angry beg your 
Pardon, I am goingto find out my Miſtreſs, Farewell, Sir—I am 
{ure they have made mecruel Sick, a poile take 'em. > Ex. Sir.Nich. 


— Good Captain, ler us be unty'd ! well obey —— 


Heild 
Sir Chr. Prithee dear Captain da+—1 will be correſpondent ro 
command, and be a. gentle __— 3 1846 3046 | 
Mrs.Gripe. Unty 'em n@wry em. 
This is call d a Receipt td tames ol ſhow: you there's, more 
than roaring goesto trite Valoutl:: le your Armas-—-7,. 
"Ck bends their Arms. 


Poiſe your Muſanets—awkard Raſcals? ;/ oi live i, 1 Shquider 
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Shoulder all— Now, Puppy, the wrong ſhoulder, Sot. [7o Sir Chr. 
Reſt your Arms, F 

To the Right—-Now old fool, can you not tell your right hand from 
your left yet ? 

Gripe, What will become of me ? Icannot bear this ! Heav'n de- 
liver me from this dama'd Tyrant ; my Wife will rob me too, that's 
worſt of all-— 

Rich, You are the {irangeſt awkard old Fellow, Comrade, that ever 
Ifſaw——learn of me—— 

Atrs.Gripe. To the right AC the right ! now Raſcal you are to 
the lefr. | 

Sir Chr, Well, well--what a Devil would you have? 

Mrs. Gripe. To the left, to the left ! fo, {0---Now march---very 
well---you will come on I fee in time---Serjeant, March 'em to their 
Quarters here in this Houſe ; and (ct a Sentinel overevery one of 'em. 

Serj. I wil Captain, Come march— ['7hey march after the Sexy. 

Mrs. Gripe. I do not find that thisold Fellow mollifies at all , yet 


Til try one Experiment more upon him , and if herelents not, my 


Brother carries him in earneſt, [ Exit Mrs, Gripe. 


Enter Chloris. 


Chlo. 'Tis Eight a clock, ſure the Captain's come by this time! I 
hope have not made him ſtay—-'Tis very dark—  [Exter Celia. 

Celia. It has ſtruck Eight, where is this dear, {weet Caprain---I 
hope he is punQtual to his aſſignation—— 

Chlo. Ha--Ihcar a noiſe of {ome body---who's there ? 

Celia. *Tis I; my Dear / 

Chlo. Where are you? 

Celia, Here! Give me your hand — —- 

Chlo, FOh my ſweet Captain. 

Celnd Dive, does Onda pooch Pageter. 

Celia. Ha! whosthis, a Woman ? 

Chlo. Heav'n what's this, a Gown and Petticoat ? 

Celia. Mercy upon me, who are you ? 45 

Chlo. Whar's that to you, I will noteeil you, a malicious Slut, to 
watch me and ſpoil my Afignation—— 

Celia, Oh ! Thou poor envious Fool, Thou expect td meet the Cap- 
tain, Fknow thee—Vengeance on this Fool 

Chlo. Yes! andſo do Iyou; and wonder you ſhould be\ſuch a Fool 
to expe the Captain : He meet ſuch a one as Thee ? 
K £mer 


{ Both grope about. 


”go_—y 
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£Enter Phillis. 


Phill. This 1s the place and time of meeting, now. for my pretty 
dear Captain. 

Celia, Thee ! poor inconſiderable Creature! He lavghs at Thee to 
my knowledge. 

Chlo. Did be tell you lo ? 

Celia, Yes, he did — he icorns Thee for thy Folly, and loaths Thee 
for thy Perion. 

Chlo. Thou bely him! He ſcorns ih words !' my Perſon ! "tis an 
other---guels Perion than thine: I'd have thee to know Iam ſure he 
hates Thee. 

Phill, 'Slite 1 have ſcap'd a fine diſcovery of my ſelf to theſe two 
Wenches. They are my Rivals,and ere quarreling for the Captain here. 

Chlo. 1 wonder at thy Confideace, to think the Captain ſhould 
meet thee ! He appointed me to meet him at this time here, about a ' 
little Buſineſs —— | 

Celia, A little Buſineſs---I know your Buſtneſs--but he has no fuch 
Intention---prithee Impudence begon, he appointed me to meet him 
—_ where was to confer with him, without being troubled with 
Thee 

Chlo., You confer ! 

Phill. What ſay They---This muſt be falſe---They are conceited ! 
Vain Sluts ! Iamfure he would meet none but me---111 rout *em out 
of my Houſe, I am fure———— 

Chlo, It I could ſee thee, I'd puil thy eyes out—— 

Celia, Fool begon-.-I laugh at Thee. 

Phill, How ſhall Ifend 'em away, and get the Captain to my Self ? 

Celiz, | hear fome body! Who's there----Capiain--- my Dear ! 

Chlo. Thy Dear---heream I, Captain, 


Phill, lam the Devil come to meet you both--» [ /n a big Votce, 
Chlo, Oh Lord. 
Celia, Help—— [ Shreik and run to vet ond. 


Enter Sir Humphrey, with aCaznlle, and a Parſon with him, 


Sr Humph. How now | what's the matter here ? 
Phill, Oh unlucky time! mult he come t00! Nothing my Dear, 
but I play'd the Rogue, and Irighted theic tworn the dark. 
£x. Crlia, 
C0, 


Celia, Am TI difcover'd to her---oh miſchuct 
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Ch/o. Muſt ſhe over-hear me. I could have born the other down, if 
ſhe had Spoken of it [Exit Chlc, 
Sir Humph. Since you are grown ſo pious--T have brought a Learned 
Churchman to conter with you about a Cals of Conſcience, I have 
been in every Room inthe Houſe to find you out, pray come along 
with me —— 
Phi!l, 1 obey. Ex. Sir Humph. Parſon,Philiis, 


Enter Gripe ax# Richard, Mrs, Gripe in F/omans havit,s Manteas, 
4 Petticoat, ana a Hood, 


Gripe. Oh Heav'n and Ezrth ? is the perfidious Jade my Wife here ? 
wereever two lo like in Face and Nature, as theſe accurs d Twins — 

Mrs. Gripe. My Dear, look not {o {traagely on me---for 1 am ſadly 
ſenſible of my own raſhnels, and your great Injuries from my cruel 
Brother. 

Gripe.What's the meaning of this--I will,if poſſible,make uſe of her 
to get my liberty,and it I can ger her home to me, Ill murder her-— 

Mrs. Gripe. Iam come tulk of Sorrow and Repentance,having been 
at my Brother's Lodging ever ſince the moment of my Eicape ; and 
nor hearing of your ulage till now--.if you will pardon me, I will pro- 
pound ſ>me means for your Liberty, and go home and {ubmit wholly 
to your plealure——- 

Gripe, My dcareft Wife ! now thou art thy ſelf agen---Ifhall be tran- 
ſported t5 receive thee into my Arms. 

I think ftrangling will bea very good Death--for her as can be-—' Aſa. 

Mrs.Gripe. Cant thou forgive me, Deareſt ? 

Grize. Oyes, my Dear, and love thee 25 well as er I did— 

Or if I thould run her through with my Sword, and lay ſhe kill'd- her 
folf—— [_ £: [tae, 

Mrs, Gripe, 1 would go for my Lord Chief Juſtices Warrant, and 
raiſe the Town, but I'd releate Thee; but my rat Brother knowing 
what my Conj gal atte&tions would prompt me to, when I came to 
(-Nicit for your Liberty, he put me under the bands of his Serjeant, 
and I am 25 much conhin'd as you : The time grows thort,and we muſt 
think of fome fndden way to prevent your Voyage —— 

Gripe. Dcarheart! 1 can never reward thee enough for thy kine- 
nels ro me—if we get home again together, thou (halt be as free 2s 
thowcan {t with to be 
Let me fee, a (mall knitting Needle under her cit Arm when the's 
alleep, will do the bulinels rarely —— [ Ade. 
K 2 W hat 


a 
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Whit can't thou propound for me todo ? my deareſt Heart, 
Mrs. Gripe. There's no way left, but toſcem to.comply with him, |, 
for he 15 relolutely bent———— _ 
Gripe. Comply ! what to go for Flanaers ? 
Mrs. Gripe. No—in that lettlement he propoſes for me. 
Gripe. Mercy on me! What 3000/7. or 409 4. a year leparate Main- 
tenance ! oh—T ſhall faint ! y have ſtruck me dead. Sheart ! what a 
Sum is that ? | 
Rich, 1 have a (mall Brandy-Bottle, 'ris Soldier-like, and. very 
Comfortable. | 
Atrs.Gripe. 'Tis nothing in thy Wealth. 
Gripe,Nothing|!Damnation!knock me o'ch head;or cut my Throat—- 
HK I ſhould (mother her with a Bolſter, and give out the dy d of an Apo- 
plex) ! that's the moſt ſecret way I have thought on yet. | Aſiae, 
It you love me, why did you not refuſe that (ſettlement ? 
| Mrs. Gripe. did, and told him would not accept ont ! at which 
| he wasenrag'd, and told me,though I was a Fool for my felt, he would 
not be ſo for me, he was relolv'd you ſhould do it, or ſuffer the laſt 
extremity z and he's ſoinflam'd, he may for ought I know throw thee 
| overboard in the Voyage, if thou refulelt, 

Gripe. Let him do't : Ounds, 30001. or 4oo!. a year ! let him do't, 
let him do't, let him do't, Ilay. 

Ars. Gripe. Why my Dear ! if thou ſign'ſt that Deed, Il returnit 

» thee again, And be thy moſt obedient Wife. 

Gripe, Poor Rogue ! wilt thou? that's kind indeed ; prithee kils 
me, my pretty Dear ; Thou overjoy {t me with thy Love! 
Hah—-I have thought on the beſt _ if I can get her home with me, 
I'll give her Opium in her drink,and that ner a Door or Chyrurgeon 
on 'em all can diſcover,when they open her. Ay, it ſhall be (0 '-- [ Ffiae. 

Mrs. Gripe. The leaſt thing I could hear him propound, was to 
ſeize upon thy Jewels and thy Deeds, and ſecure 'cm in a Friend's 
hands of his, tall he had reduc'd you to comply. 

Gripe. O Devil ! that's worſt of all. 

Mrs. Gripe, Truſt me, we are one fleſh, our interefts are one : I ſhall 
reſtore Thy Deed, and be ſubje& ; for my Conſcience will not let me 
part from Thee, tho' the raſhneſs of my paſſion made me fly. 

Grjpe. Poor Lamb! if I had thee ſafe at home, I'd ner give thee 
Occaſion more; prithece go to thy damn'd Brother, and try to mollifie 
him farther, while I retire and conſider ofthis. 

Mrs. Gripe, I will, my Dear—ons kils firit, 

. Gripe, Oh! 'tisa Dear Soul ! 


Well, 
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Well, ſhe takes Opmm, that's certain , for while ſhe lives, I ſhall never 
be at rce(t from this Devilliſh Raſcal her Brother. - 
Serj. Go into your Quarter ! come Madam—— [Exennt, 


Enter Bellamy, Celia, Wildman, Chloris. 


Bell. If you don't find me as obſequious, and as kind a Keeper as the 
beſt of em ——— 

Celia, I muſt confels you ſpeak reaſonably, and like a Gentleman. 
But I (hall break Sir \Vicholas 5 heart 

B-fl. You have broken his Fortune, and when that's gone, *tis no 
matter for his hearr, 

Celia. That indeed is undeniable, and Ican no longer refift thoſe 
Charms which before ſubdu'd me. 

Chlo. 1 muſt confeſs you ſpeak folike a worthy perſon, and ſhew 
ſuch ſigns of Love to me, that I cannot but think you the fineſt perſon 
in the world ; but Sir Chriſtopher will kill me it I ſhould leave him. 

H'ild. Let me alone to defend the heart I gain : Beſides, he's undon ! 
2 beggarly fellow, and is going a Redcoat into Flanders, 

C+lo. Indeed he has been extravagant, and run our a great part of 
his Eſtate , and | hate a manthat has run out his Fortune : I vowl do, 
with my heart. 


Enter Sir Nicholas Peakgooſe. 


Sir Nich. Ah my Dear, art thou there ? Iam come at laſt to thee, 


pretty one. 
Celiz. Get you gon, you drunken Sot ; you were drunk with Bul- 


lies, and loſt your Watch and Ring, 


Sir Nich. Why look you there, I thought what 'twould come to : 


As I hope to be ſav'd1 could not help it z They wonld have kill d me if 
I had not drank and play d with them, and I knew you would have 
been very angry, if I had been kill'd, 

Celia, Get you gone, you impertinent Coxcomb! mult 'you come 
and interrupt me, when I am talking with a Gentleman ; have you 
no breeding ? 


Sir Nich. Well, well, fay no more. T'll ſtand by, and wait till 


Y}Ous have done. 


nos” or CO R@©—__  ——_—_ 
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Enter Sir Humphrey, Phillis, Parſon and Steward, 


Sir Humph, Call in all my Servants, Now all this Company take 
notice, I am married tothis Lady---Here's the Canonical Officer that 
executed us, 

Parſ. I did Marry 'em as the Church appoints. 

Bell. How Married ! 

/Vild, To his Wench ? 

Sir Humph, Gentlemen, you ſeem to wonder at my proceeding ! I 
found my telt involv'd on a ſudden, beyond any other redemption, 
and therefore choſe this, which 1 hope will ſet me free. This ſhe- 
pyrat had robd me of what my extravagance had letr free, and I have 
taken Letters of Reprila), and have gotten my own agen. 

Bell. 1 wiſh you Joy. ' 

H/Vi1d. Much happinels to you. 

Sir Humph. She is the greateſt Fortune I could have gotten, nor 
doIknow why a Man(hould not fit a Woman that perhaps may laſt 
him hislite time, and yet draw on a Shoe that he is to wear but two 
days before he take it. 

Chls, I with your Ladiſhip much Joy , 'ris a great honour to our Fun- 
tion to have one of it ſo advanced. 

Celia, I with your Ladichip muchy Hippineſs--but there's no Wite 
lives like one of us—let me tell her thar. 


Enter Mrs, Gripe, Serjeant, Gripe , Sir Chriitopher, Blun- 
derbus azd Heildcbrand. 


Mrs. Gripe. Sir Humphrey, T have ſudden Orders from the Genera! 
to Embark this Tide wich my Soldiers , I came hearing of your Mzr- » 
Triage, to wiſhyou joy, and take my leave of you-— | 

Sir Humph. Sir, I humbly thank you, and with you a goor Voyree, 

IVild. Now 7 deſire all this good Company to be Wirneitcs ro the 
Agreement made between me, and this Lady. 

Sir Chr. Whit a Pox docs he lay ? 

/Ii!d It is agreed by and b:tween the Parties above mention d, 
thit 1 am to have thelole vit of this Ladies Perſon, ro my own pr 
per bchoot, paying the Sum of 4cod. a year, and buying 2 pretty 
convenient Coach and Hoyrics :; what tay you ? 

Chlo. 1: 1s « bargain, 

Sir Chr. O!: dama'6&confounded Jaye, wilt thou leave me ? 


Ja. 
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TVild. Good words Red-Coat, or I'il cut your Throat, 

Chlo. You are going for a Soldier, and leaving me. 

Sir Nic. Ay'you are going for a Soldier! what would you have her do? 
I warrant you won't take my Celia at this; Il truft her pretty 
Rogue 

Sir Chr. You damn'd Impudent Raſcal ! muſt you prate ? Sirrah 
take that, 

Sir NVich, Ay ! 'tis no matter, I han't loft my Miſtrels. 

Bell. Now hear us a little : /tems, It is articled and agreed between 
this Lady and me, that I amto ule, poſlels and enjoy the Tenement of 
of her Perſon without any lerr, hinderance, or moleiiation whatſoc- 
ver, buying a Coach and Horſes, as aforelaid , and paying the annual 
Rent of 4001. per annum, of lawful Money of Zng/and , half yearly 
by true and equal portions-: The firlt payment t© be made at the 
7emple-Hall, at the Feaſt of the Annunciation, and the next at the Fealt 
of St. Michael. 

Sir Nich, Hold Sir ! not fo faſt, I forbid the Banes! ſhe's mine 
why I have ſpent half my Eſtate upon her. 

Bell. Stand away, poor Coxcomb ! what ſay you Madam, 

Celia, It is a Match. 

Sir Nich. OLord! Oh Lord ! will you ſerve melo ? what will be- 
c)me of me ? 

Celia, Go! get you home, and live civilly with your Wife ; and 
look after your Children as an honeſt man ſhould. Tis time. 

Sir ich. Ay---It may thank you that I did not do it before, that it 
may--l will go hide my head in a hole, andner be ſeen again, 

Enter Mrs, Gripe, Serjeant, Gripe, and the reſt, 

Mrs. Gripe, Come Serjcant ! get the Barge ready. 

Grive. What a Devil ſhall I do ? Tt I Seal that Deed, and ever pet 
" herinto my Cuſtody, Vi! have it again, and herlitegco boor. 

Alrs. Gripe. Gentlemen and Ladies, your humble Servant. 

Grive. Hold, hold---It there be no remedy, I will Seal that Deed 
Mrs. Grize. Come onthen' doit, and li rcleate you. 

| He ſizns ana ſea:s, 


Gripe. IT ociiver this 25 my AR and Deed. 

Ars, 27 '£ N JA" Gentlc nens, lo pleas d ro v trncly it deft 

Sir Flumph, With all my heart-—— {Sr ampharcy rries, 

Alrs. Grive. $9! Now there remeins another thing! you muſt re- 
lerte rhute Gontien x 


en for thtir Riot at your H ule, or £9 (ili, 
Grize, Weil--Idorcleaie cm. 
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with him---1 had bztter go and be kill d wi 
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Hrs. Gripe, No---I retain you as my Servant. And now 
=_ Gripe, your much abus'd Wife is free, and thanks. you for her 

iberty, 

Gripe, O Devil ! Is it ſhe all this while ? 

Ladies, A Woman | 

Ars, Gripe, Yes Ladies, I am ; but wiſh my {elt a Man, for your 
ſakes, and my own, 

Sir Humph, How this Miſtake was carried ? 

Ars. Gripe. I |l bring my Brother to thank you for your tavour: 
to me, and then you'l Miſtake as much. 

Gripe. Aml thus Cozen'd——T1! go home, and itai ve to Deat! 
The Devil take you all-—and fo farewel—— [ Exit Gripe 

Str Chr, Cudgel'd and beaten thus damnably by a Woman ! I hop: 
She-Captain, you will releale usnow—— 

Mrs. Gripe. Yes go--T ll have no Bullies in my Company no , 

Blund, 'Sheart | were ever men (o diſkonour d as we /! 

Heild. Beaten and bruis'd by a Womaa ! 

Sir Chr. As for that damn'd Jade, I will ſcowr and break her Win- 
dows every night inthe year, 

Mrs. Gripe. Now all ye Husbands, let me Warn ye / 


If you'd preſerve your Honours, or your Lives 
NeT dare be Tyrants oTe your Lawtful Wives. 
[Exenunt Omnes, 
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An Explanation of the Cant, }#”, 


Lſatia. V Vhite-fryers, 

Prig, Prigfter. Pert Coxcombs. 

Bubble, Caravan. The Cheated, | 

— One thapyygive Bonds and Judgments for Goods .gnd Money, 
Pur, One who is cafil wheedled and cheated; 7 - 

Coale, Ready, Rhino, « Ready money 4 

Rhimeerical, Full of money, * DP 

Megs. Guineas. 

Smelts, Half-Guineas. > 

Decw. A Crown piece i -QITDA 21 1:7 

A Half-Crown, | 


4- X . * 
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TS 231316] 
Tattler. An Alarm, or Striking VVatch, | 
Famble. A Ring, 

_ Porker, Tilter. A Sword. 


Nah, A good Beaver, 


A 

* Rs *Cloaths, ( a5 oy J] TW, 
plowing, Natural, Corveniem, Tackle, Battock, Pore, Paref _ Seve 

ral Names for a Viſtreſs,” or rather a V Vhore.. 4 

To Equip. To furniſh one. | 

A Bulier of PVhite-fyyerr. One that does but peep out of PYhite-froers, and 
retire again like a Rabbit out of his hole, 

To lugg out. To draw a Sword, 

To Scamper, to rub, to ſcowre, ' T'orun awa 

Bowſy, Drunk, =. d 

Clear, Very Drunk. 


Smoaky, Jealous, 


my Subtle, 
—A Sharper. A Cheat, 
A Taitmonger, A Cheat at Dice. 


Ted Tz I. ' 

The Door. A particular falle Die, which ik una but two or three 
Chances, 

Prog, Met. FO PC 


To the'Eatl of Dor/er and Middleſex. &e. 


My Lord, 

[| Having ha41the Honour to have liv'd ſo many years 
in Tour Lord/bips favour, and to have been al ways 
exceedingly oblig'd by Tour Lordſhip,ought to be glad 

of any opportunity of Publiſhing my Gratitude. And 

the offering this Comedy to Tour Lordſhip may not per- 
haps be thought an improper occaſion of doing it ; for 
the firft "AA of it was written at Copt-Hall; and Your 

Lordſhips Approbation of it (whoſe 'Wit and Jadgment 

have ever been unqueſtion d )encourag d an inſpir d me to 

goon:When l had finiſh?d it,@bich ws in # Months time, 

Nour Lordſhip, upon the peruſal of the whole, was pleas 4 

t0 ſay that you thought it a tYue, and diverting Comedy. 
This, I muſt confeſs, male me hype for fuels upon 

the Stage, which it met with, but ſo great, as was above 
my expetation (in this Age which has run mad after 

Farces) no Comedy. or theſs many yeaYs having filFd the 

Theatre ſo long together : And | had the great Honour 

to find ſo many Friends, that the Houſe was never ſo full 

fince it was built, as upon the third day of this Play ; 
and vaſt numbers went away, that could not be admitted. 

This extraordinary ſucceſs the more emboldens me 
to lay the Play at Tour Lordſhips Feet ;-in whoſe ſervice, 

I ſhould be glad to employ my whole Life. 

I ſhall not, according to the Cuſtom of Dedications, 
make a long Panegyrick to Jour Lordjbip, tis ſaperſlu- 
= -J Ons 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
ous and impertinent, to praiſe him whom all men ſpeak 
well of, and of \nhow | never heard any man;ſpeak. itt ; 
Your Lordjbip is the Favourite of Mankind ,, and ou 
deſerve to be ſo, for Tou are ever obliging, and ſeek- 
ing out occaſions of doing god, and exerting Tour Cha- 
rity and Generoſity, in which you never loſe a day, 

I muſt acknowledge my jelf infinitely oblig'd to Jour 
Lordſhip. every way ; but particularly, that I have the 
freedom of being receiv'd @ one of Tour Family at 
Copt-hall ; where not only the excellence of the Air, 
and regularity of. living contribute t) my Health, but I 
have the Honour, of enjoying the converſation which in 
all the World 1 would chuſe. 

It is to me,and it aſt needs be to all who wiſhTour Lord.- 
Jhip well,an extraordinary ſatisfaflion to obſerve that Tou 
bave laid ſo certain a foundation of ſolid happineſs, for 
all Ha part of Tour life ; in retiring from all 
the unſatisfying pleaſures, arid noifie troubles of the Town 
to ſo ſweet a 4 with ſo admirable a Lady, who in 
Beauty is exceeded by none and has all thoſe qualities of 
mind beſides, which ſerve to make an excellent Lady, 
an extraordinary Governeſs of a Family, and an incom- 

rable Wife ; whoſe ſruitfulneſs is like to bleſs your Lord- 
ſhip with a Beauteous, Noble, ana Numerous Iſue. And 
may TourLordjhip and She loug enjoy one another and all 
the Bleſſings Tou Tour ſelves can imagine or deſire, I am 


My Lord, 
Y our Lordſhips Moſt Humble Servant. 
THO. SHADWELL. 


T PROLOGUE, 


To the Squire of Alſatia. - \Spyken.. by Mt- 
arte: 2d 
Ow have we in the ſpace of, owe poor \ ge, 
Beheld the Riſe and Downfal of the Stage / 

When, with our King reſtor d, it firſt aroſe, 
They did each day ſome good old Play expoſe ; 
And then it flouriſÞ'd : Tit, with tir'd, 
For wholeſome Food ye nauſeous Traſh d wag. 
Then roſe the whiffling Scribblers of "days, p*\ 
Who fince bave liv'd to bury ab their Blays ; 
And had their Iſſue full as num rous been 
As Priams, they the Pate of al had ſeen: 

With what prodigious ſcarcity of Wit 
Did the new Authors fFarue the bungry Pit t 
Infeted by the French, you muſt have Rhime, 
Which long, to pleaſe the Ladies ears, did chime. 
Soon after this came Ranting Fuſtian in, 
And none but Plays upon the fret were ſeen: 
Such Roaring Bombaſt ſtuff, which Fops would praiſe, 
Tore our beſt Atlors Lungs, _ their days. 
Some in ſmall time did this diſtemper kill, . 


And bad the ſavage Authors gone on ſtill, 
Fuſtian had been a new diſeaſe #th' Bill, 
When time, which all things trys, had laid Rhime dead, 
The vile Uſurper Farce reignd in its read. 

Then came Machines, brought from a Neighbour Nation, 
Oh how we ſuffer 4 under Decoration | 

If all this tuff has not quite ſpoil d your taſte, 
Pray let a Comedy once more be grac'd : 
Which does not Monſters repreſent, but men, 
Conforming to the Rules of Maſter Ben. 

Our Author, ever having him in view, 

At humble diſtance would his ſleps purſue, 
He'to correft, and to —_ did write: 

If Poets aim at nought but to delight, C 
Fidlers have to the Bays an equal right, 


Monnftore, | 


4 4 I 
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Our Port found your gentle Fathers kind, 
Hind now ſome of his wor favour find, "ge, i 
Hell treat you Frill with forewbar that if new, 4 \ 


But whether good or bad, he taver'to you. 
Baudy the niceſt Ladies need not fear, 
The quickeſt fancy ſhall extratt none here. 
We wil not make 'em. bluſby by whith #5 ſhows 
How much their bought) Red differs from their own, © * 
No Fop, no Beau (hall juſf"Exeeptions make, © ' | 
None but abandond Knaves- offence ſhall take": | —_— 
Such Knaves as he induſtrionfly offends, = | | 

And ſhould be wery loth to have his Friends. 

For you who bring good humour to' the Play, 

We'll do our beft to make you laugh to day, 


#] 1 
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Dramatis Perſone: 
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" palin] Blind; A Gentleman of above ook. r anum, Who in his 


» Mt, "Youth ha@bevry Bpark.of the 1 own; but married 

| pa and retired tb Edantly, where he turned to 

——e {+ the other extream, r5gd, ;morole, moſt {ordidly 

| '2 © coveroitls] clownifh, dint, poſkive and frow-. 
LIEN gh 7G 9" 

Sir | Rkwed Belfond. His Hrnther«@ Mietoltant,” hho by lucky hits had 

"Mar, Griff:  - gotten s great” Eftate,! tivel' fingle with eaſe and 


pleature, reaſonabl FP virtuouſly; A man of 
great humanity and gehthendſs and compaſſion to- 
wards mankind ;-welWtexQ in good-Hooks, poſſeſ- 
| ſed wittvaldGentimagl balities *y- 1 
Belfond Senior. Eldeſt Son to 5ir Willem, bred afterhs Fatherd\Ku- 
Mr, Fevon, ſtick  ComnifiOrnanaer) withFreat rigour-aadb ye. 
rity" pon whoir lo Pat hys'« Eſtate” jP!&btailed ; 
'« the @akidenceo oſw bictongiltes him b cealt ou ned 
open Rebellion to his Father, vp 1» oy leud 
1090s, ſtubborn and 0 
Rafe Junior, Second Son to Sir Willem, dopted wyy8# oY and 
f. Miantforſ29 U- bred Rome Ciildhbed by him, withail tbe ten. 
derne(s, and familiarkpygiuind bounty; khd 4iberty 
> liuti1u6>d 2 117:” that ca be] inal the Liberal.Eciences, 
1 bi DuEGID 7 NO i» \y0d 16-alt atelier £duomion. Sdmewhat 
en to Wominy [dad \haw and then to good fel- 
; now 1 | Freneo) dit ad. ngenious, . wrikeaccdmapliſh d 
| Glik ALON crime a\mah:atzkonour.and -p{:ehtcllent 
bog emirl ; lg ll 106 anch tarbpery. 7 - 
= TH, - "11G Hadoicad, man et Honour and. Fortune, 
Ur. Bowe! © 1315 25 lm mf Ing vilsun 
Cheath., zM Raſcal who by reafon of, Debts dares not ſtir out 
Mr. Semford. of Whither hero inveigl.oweunyd tris in 
tail; and hel mM ie:Gopds and. Monty upon 
great diſadvantagrsjis'Jourd for: themur Mares 
with them, till he undoes them. A leud, impudent 
2b dll avon a dritapeb'g (ella. Weſ}expyrt,10.khe .Gans\about 
he Town- 
Shamwell. Couſin tothe Belfonds, an heir, who being ruin'd by 
Mr, Powel Jun. Cheatly, is made a Decoy- Duck for others; not da- 
ring to ſtir out of 4/ſars;, where he lives; 1s bound 
with Cheatly fos heirs, and lives upon them, a diſ< 
folute debauched life. 
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Captain 
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Fn 20! F A ET * Kjabnk 3 LIES. Im- 


Mr. Bright, ent, bluſtring wk _ riv a Serjeant in 
Modi run from. his Colours, a into 
. | frgers for. a very (malls) 
” 18 ,  /atiaps bes. d 'd a Captain macrics P ka (Fil 
W - ets ſells Cherry- brandy, and He Had, 
|») Scrapeal, 1 A bypocrin Lge raying, Palm-ſinging, 
Mr. Freemen.. ;, preciſe pretending to great piety, a godly 
nave, who joyns wich Gheatly, and ſupplys y oung 
Merf 8: Jour! 1d - 1heirs with-goods-and money; ts 
;t8 Attorneys! i ToySir, Waliizm Bel, ond, who follici 3 rio bullpelh gd 
; bt TOES _s = 
& + ary-fellow, ſervant to Belfond Senior, 
| Wag 53 YI 1; much difpleas'd at his Maſters ——_— 2g8. 
Termogon+' | A Sharper, Brotber:to; Mrs. Termagant, 
| Ld, 11 , 91 es ti. 01.06. t'5 
1 Prtnch bl SY 
; 1+» -- Parſdn,;cf) | -Aniodebted adiGnionÞi iyioe. 
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THE 


Squire of Allfatia. 
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ACT I SCENE I. 


Enty Lelfond Senior, meeting Shamwel, 


Belf. Sen, Ouſin Shannwell well met ; Gaod morrow to you, 
{ Sham, Coufin Belfond your humble Servant: What makes 
A you abroad fo early ? *Tis not much paſt ſeven, 

Belf, Sen. You know we were Bowly laſt night; | am a little hot.headed 
this morning, and come to take the freſh Air here in the Terpple-walks, 

Sham. Well: And what do you think of our way of living here? 1s not rich 
generous Wine better than your poor Hedge-wine ftum'd, or dull March-Beer 2 
Arenot delicate well-bred, well.dreis'd Women better than Dairy.-Maids, Te. 
nants Daughters, or Barefoot Strumpets ? Streets full of fine Coaches, better 
than a Yard full of Dung-Carts? A Magnificent Taverna, than a Thatcht Ale. 
houſe ? Or the Society of brave honeſt, witty, merry Fellows, that the Con« 
verſation ofunthinking Huating, Hawking Block-heads, or high-ſhoo'd Peaſants 
and their wiſer Cattle ? 

Belf. Sen, O yes, a world adad. Ne're ſtir, I could never have thought there 
had been ſuch a gallant place gs London: Here } ean be drunk over nig ht, and 
well next morning: Can ride in a Coach for a Shilling as good as a Deputy 
Lieutenants, and ſuch merry Waggs, and ingenious Companions— Well, x vow 
and ſwear, 4 am mightily beholding to you, Dear Couſin Shamwell, "Then for 
the Women! Mercy upon us, fo civil and well bred, And Il (wear upon a Bi- 
ble, finer all of them than Knight Baronets Wives withus. 

Sham, And fo kind and pleaſant! | 

Belf. Sen, Ay, 1 vow, pretty Rogues ! No pride in them in the World ; but 
ſo courteous and familiar, as I am an honeſt man they'll -4> whatever one 
would have them preſently, Ah (weet Rogues; While in the Country, a pies 
take them, there's ſuch a ſtir with piſh, fy, nay Mr. Timothy, what do you dv? 
i row Ml ſqueak, never ſtir I'll call out, ah hah —— 

B 


Sham. 


(2) 
Sham, And if one of them happen to be with Child, there's ſtrait an uproar 
in the Country, as if the Hundred were ſud for a Robbery. 

Belf. Sen, Ay ſo thereis; And | am in that fear of my Father beſides adad, 
he'd knock mei'th Head, if he ſhould hear of ſuch a thing ; To ſay truth, he's 
ſo terrible to me, I can never enjoy my ſelf for him. Lord : What will he ſay 
when he comes to know | am at London? Which he in all his life.time would 
never ſuffer me to ſee, for fear | ſhoul.l be debauch'd forſooth ; and allows me 
little or no Money at home neither. 

Sham. What matter what he ſays? Is not every Foot of the Eſtate entail'd 
upon you ? 

Belf. Sen. Well, Filenduret no longer? If | can but raiſe Money ; 1'll teach 
him to uſe his Son like a Dog, VII warrant him. 

Sham, You can ne're want that ; Take up on the Reverſion; *Tis a luſty 
one; And Cheatly will kelp you to the Ready; And thou ſhalt ſhine and be as 
gay as any Spruce Prigg, that ever walkd the ſtreet, 

Belf. Sen. Well; adad, you are pleaſant men ; and have the neateſt ſayings 
with you: Ready, and Spruce Prigg, and abundance of the prettieſt witty 
words, — Put ſure that Mr, Cheatly is as fine a Gentleman as any wears a 
Head; And as ingenious, ne'r ſtir | believe he would run down the beſt Scholar 
in Oxford, and put emin a Mouſe-hole with his Wit, 

Sham.1n Oxford! Ay, and in Londen too, 

Belf. Sen. Godfſookers Couſin! I always thought they had been wittieſt in 
the Univerſities, 

Sham, O fy Couſm; A Company of Pates, meer Putts, 

Belf. Sen. Putts, meer Putts; very good I'll ſwear, ha ha ha, | 

Sham, They are all Scholar Boys, and-nothing elſe, as long as they live there: 
And yet they are as confident as it they knew every thing; when they under. 
ſtand no more beyond Magdalen- Bridge than meer Indians, But Cheathy is a rare 
fellow : PII peak a bold word, He ſhall Cut 4 Sham or Banter With the beſt Wit 
or Poet of em all. 

Belf. Sen, Good agen; Cut s Sh,m or Banter ! | ſhallremember all theſe quaint 
words in time; But Mr. Cheatly's a Prodigy that's certain 

Sham. He is ſo; and a worthy brave fellow, and the beſt friend where he 

takes, and the moſt ſincere of any man breathing, 

Belf. Sen. Nay, | muſt needs ſay, | have found him very frank, and very much 
a Gentleman, and am-moſt- extremely obliged to him and you for your great 

kindne(s, 

Sham. This morning- your Clothes and Liveries will come home, and thou 

ſhalt appear rich and ſplendid like thy (clf, and the Mobile ſhall worſhip thee. 

Belf. Sen. The Mobiles That's pretty, Exter Cheatly. 

Sweet Mr. Cheatly, my beſt friend, let me embrace thee. 

Cheat, My ſprightly Son of Timber and of Acres-; My noble Heir- 1 ſalute 

thee: The Cole is.coming, and ſhall be brought in this mornieg, 

Belf. Sen, Cole ? Why 'tis Summer, 1 need-no firing now, Beſides, I intend 

to burn Billets, 
Cheat, My luſty Ruſtick, learn and be inſtruted, Cole is in the language bas 


© » 


the y 4 Money, The Reedy, the Rhino; thou ſhalt be Rbinocerical, my Lad 
thou ſhalt, 

Belf. Sen, Admirable 1 ſwear ! Cole, Ready, Rhino, Rhinocerical, Lord, how 
long may a man live in Ignorance in the Country ! 

Sham, Ay : But what Aſſes youll make of the Country Gentlemen when you 
go amongſt them, *Tis a Providence your are faln into ſo good hands. 

Belf. Sen, Tis a mercy indeed. How much Cole, Ready, and R2ino ſhall | have? 

Cheat. Enough to ſet thee up to Spark it in thy Brothers face : And efre thou 
ſhalt want the Ready, the Derby, thou ſhalt make thy fruitful Acres in Rever. 
ſion to fly, And all thy ſturdy Oaks to bend like Switches ! But thou mult ſqueeze 
my Lad : Squeeze hard, and Scal my Bully, Shamwel and | are to be bound 
with thee, 

Belf. Sen, | am mightily beholding to you both I vow and ſwear ; my Uncle 
Sir Edward took my Brother when he was a Child, and Adopted him; would 
it had been my Lot. : 

Sham. He isa Noble Gentleman, and maintains him in Coach and Equipage 
fit for him, 

Chesr, Thou ſhalt not ſee the Prigg thy Brother till thou ſhalt out.jingle him 
in Ready, out.ſhine him in thy Ornaments of Body, out-{park him in thy Coach 
and Liveries; and ſhalt be ſo Equipt, that thou ſhalt dazle the whole Town 
with thy Outragious Splendor. 

Belf. Sen. | vow his Tongue is rarely hung ! 

Cheat. Thy Brothers heart ſhall break with Envy at thy Gallantry : The Fops 
and Beaux ſhall be aſtoniſht at thy brightneſs, W hat Oglmg there will be between 
thee and the Blowing s : Old ſtaring at thy Equipage, And every Buttock ſhall 
fall down before thee, | 

Belf. Sen. Ha ha ha! 1 vow you are the pleaſant'ſt man I ever met with, and 
I'll ſwear the beſt friend | ever hadin my life; that I muſt needs ſay, I was re- 
ſolved not to let my Brother ſee me till I was in Circurhſtances dee ſer. And for 
my Father he is in Holland, My Mothers Brother dyed and left him ſole Execu- 
tor, Hell not be here this ſix Weeks, | 

Sham, Well, when you ſee your Brother he'll envy you, and rail at thoſe 
who made you flouriſh ſo, We ſhall be caſt off, 

Belf. Sen. Gudlvokers Couſin ! 1 take it very unkindly that you ſhould fay fo, 
ll caſt off all the Relations in the 1 orld betore 1'll part with ſuch true, ſuch 
loving Friends, adad, Emer Captain Hackum, 
O noble Captain Hackum, your Servant; Servant Captain. 

Hack, Your humble Trout, good noble Squire, you were brave and bowie laſt 
night; I'faith you were, 

Belf. Sen. Y cs really, 1 was Clear : For I do not remember what x did, or 
where | was: Clear, Clear ; is not that right? 

Sham, Ay ay : Why, you broke Windows; ſceur'd, broke open a Houſe in 
Dorſet Court, and took a pretty Wench, a Gentlemans Nataral away by force. 

Cheat. Very true: And this Magnanimous Spark, This Thunder. bolt of V Var 
Captain Hackuw, 1aid about him like a Hero, as did tome other of your friends, 
or elſe the VVatch had maul'd us : But we made them [conre, 
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Belf. Sen, Nay o'my Conſcience, the Captain's mighty valiant ; there's Ter- 


ror in that Countenance and Whiskers: He's a very Scanderberg incarnate, And' 


now you put me in mind, I recolle& ſomewhat of this-matter : My Shoulders 
are plaguy ſore, and my Arms ba 
Natural, ha Captain? 

Hack, Ah Squire, 1 led her off. I have her ſafe for you, 

Zelf. Sen. But does not the Gallant thunder and roar for her, 

Hack, The Scoundrel dares not : He knows me, who never knew fear in my 
life; for my part | love Magnanimity and Honour, and thoſe things ; and fight. 
ing is one of my Recreations. 

He that wears a brave Soul, and dares honeſily do, 
Isa Herauld to himſelf, and a Godfather too. 

Belf. Sex, O brave Captain. 

Cheat, The Prigfter Iugg'd oxt in defence of his Natwral ; the Captain whipt his 
Porker out, and away rybbd Prigfter and call'd the Watch. 

Belf. Sex, Prigſter, lugg d cut, Natural, Porker, rubb'd, admirable ! This is very 
ingenious Converſation: Y'are the pureſt Company ; who would not keep Com- 
pany With the Wits; Pox © the Country I ſay, 

Hack, But Squire I had dama'dill luck afterwards : 1 went up to the Gaming. 
Ordinary, and loft all my Ready; they left me not a R=g or Sock: Pox of the 
Tatt, for me: | belieye they put the Do&or upon me, 

Belf. Sen. Tatts, and Deffor | what's that ? 

Sham, The Tools of Sharper;, falſe Qice, 

Hack, Hark you; prithee Noble Squire, Eqvipp me with a Couple of Meggs, 
or two Couple of Smels, 

Belf. Sen. Smelts! What ſhall we beſpeak anothec Diſh of Fiſh for our 
Nanner ? 

Sham. No, no, Meggs are Guineas, Smet; are Half Guineas : He wou!d bor- 
rTew a Couypie of Gumeas, | 

Belf. Sen. Meggs, Smel:s ! Ha haha. Very pretty by my troth, And {© thou 
ſhalt, Dear Captain: There are two Meggs ; and 1 vow and ſwear J>m glad 
I have emto pleaſure you, adad | am. 

Hack, You are ſo honeſt a Geatieman, Quarrel every day ard [ll be your 
Second ; once a dav at Icaſt: And I] fay this for you, There's not a finer 


Gentleman this day walks the Fryars; no diſpraiſe to any Man let hint be what . 


ke will, 
Be!f., Sen, Adad you make me proud, Sir. 
Enter L.olpoop.- 
O Lolpoop, where have yau been all this Morning, Sirrah ? 
Leip, W hy *tis but rear-marry, 'tis meet a bit paſt Eight : By's Lady yeow 


were 10 fow drunken laſt necght I had thoughten yeow wouden ha leen a Bed | 
zw th-morn: Well, mine eyne ake a gaizing up and down on aw the fine ſights; 


but for aw that ſend me North to my own Cawunty again, 
Belſ Sen, Oh filly Rogue : You are on]y fit for Cattle. Gentleman, you muſt 
excuſe him, he knows no bctter, 


and blue; but where's the Wench, the- 


Lelp. 
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Lo/p. Marry, better, quoth a! By tl'Meſs, this is a life far the Deel: To be 
drunken each night, break Windows, Roar, Sing and Swear i'th Streets; goto 
Loggerheads with the Conſtable and the W atch,han Harlots in Gold and Silver 
Lace : Hea'n bleſs us, and ſend mea whome again. 

Belf. Sen, Peace, you ſawcy Scoundrel, or Il Cudgel you to Pap: Sirrah do 
not provoke me, | ſay do not, * 

Lalp Ods-fleſh, where's Money for aw this? Yeowſt be run agraunt ſoon 
and you takken this caurſe, Iſe tell a that, 

Belf. Sen. Take that Sirrah : Ill teach you to -mutter : What my Man be- 
come my Maſter ? | 

Lolp, Waunds! Give me ten times more, and (end me a whome agen at after, 
\What will awd Maaſter fay to this? I mun ne'r ſee the Face of him 1 wot. 

Sham, Hang him Rogue, Toſs him in a Blanket, 

Cheat, Let metalk with him a little, Come on Fellow, 

Lolp. Talk! We'll, what ſen you ? 

Cheatly ban:tering. Your Maſter being in this matter, to deport his Count'nance 
ſomewhat obliquely, to ſome principles, which others but out of a Mature Gra- 
vity may have weigird, and think too heavy to be undertaken ; what does it a- 
vail you if you ſhall precipitage or plunge your ſelf into affairs, as unſuitable to 
your Phyſnomy as they are to your Complettion, 

Lolp. Hah, what ſen yeow? Yeow miſtaken me: | am not Book-learn'd . I 
underitand a not. 

Cheat, No, 'tis the firangeſt thing : Why, put the Caſe you are indebted to 
me 20 }. upon a Scire facias: 1 extend this up to an Outlawry, upon Afﬀidavie 
upon the Ni? Price: | plead to all this matter Non eft inventzs upon the Pannel; 
what is there to be done more in this Caſe, as 1: lies before the Bench, but to 
award out Execution upon the Poſſe Comatus, who are preſently to iſſue aut 
a Certiorars. 

Lolp. | waderſtand a little of 'Sizes, Niſi prizes, Affidavi, Suſfurari! Put by - 
the Meſs | cannot tell 'what to mack of aw this together not 1, 

Belf. Sen, Ha ha, Puppy ! Owl ! Loggerhead! © tilly Couut y Put ! Here's 
a Prigg indecd : He'll neer find out what "tis to Cut a Sham or Banter : Well, 1 
ſwear Sir, you do it the beſt of any Man in the World. 

Cheat. No, no, | ſwear not [, 

Belf. Sex, | proteſt you do it incomparably. 

Cheat. Nay, now you Complement, Faith you make me bluſh, 

Lolp. Sham and Banter are Heathen Greek to me: But.yeow hare cut out, | 
fine wark for your ſel laſt Neeght; I went to ſee the Hauſe 7cow had Procken, 
aw the Windows are pood dawne. | askt what was the matter, and by the 
Maſs they haw learnt you Nam too ; they faiden Squire Be!fon had done it, | 
and Raviſh'd a Wench : and that they hadden gotten the Lord Chicf Juſtice . 
Warren for you, and wooden bring a pawr of Actions againſt yeow, 

Belf. Sen. |s this true ? 

Lolp, Ay by th' Maſs, ; 

Cheat. No matter; we'll bring you off with a wet finger, truſt me for thdt, 

Belf. Sen, Dear Friend, I rely upon you for every thing, 

Shew-. 
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Sham, V Ve value not twenty ſuch things of a ruſh, . 

Hack, If any of their officers dare invade our Priviledges, we'll ſend *erm to 
Hell without Bail or Aainpri 

Lolp, But I can tella a'wor news than aw this; I nefr ſaw fleſh alive, and [ 
ſaw not your Fathers Man Roger come out o'th Temple-yare e'en now. Your 
Father's in Town that's certain, 

Belf. Sen, How | my Father ſay * ? Tis impoſſible. : 

Cheat, Courage my Heir in Tail: Thy Father's a poor ſneaking Tenant for 
Life; thou ſhalt live better than he can: And if we do contratt a Debt upon 
the dirty Acres in the North, I have deſign'd for you a fine young Lady with a 
ſwinging Fortune to redeem all; and ftis impoſſible my Lad to miſs her, 

Belf. Sen, Sir, let me embrace you, and love you : Never Man embrac'd a 
better Friend ! Amicus Certns in re incerta Cernitur, as the ſaying is, 

Lolp. Sir, Sir, let me ſpeak one word with yeow ; Ods-fleſh, 1'Il die the Death 
of a Dog, and aw theſe yeow ſcen here, be not Rogues, Cheats and Pick. 
pockets, q 

Belf. Sen, Peace, you Raſcal; Adad | would not have any of *em hear for five 
hundred Pounds; 'you were adead Man, 

Lolp, VVhat is the reaſon they dare not ſtir out of this priviledg'd place, but 
on Sabbath.days. 

Belf. Sen. You Blockhead, Mr. Cheatly had an Aldermans young V Vife run a- 
way with him, is Sued for't, and is in fear of a ſubſtantial Jury of City Cuckolds, 
ShamwelFs unnatural Father lays wait for him, to apprehend him and run him 
into the Country, The Brave and Valiant Gentleman, Captain Hackum, who 
is as ſtout as a Lyon, beat a Judges Son t'other day. And now your Queſtions 
are fully anfwer'd, you Pat you. 

Cheat, Honeſt Shamwell, thou art a rare fellow : Thy Cozen here is the weal-. 
thieſt Caraven we have met with a long time ; the hopefulleſt Sealer that ever 
yet toucht VVax zemong us: But we muſt take off that evil Counſellor of his. 

Enter Tailor with @ Bundle, @ Peruke-maker, Hatter, Shove-maker. 

Sham. 1 warrant you. Oh Couſin, here's your Tailor, with your Clothes and 
Liveries, Hatter, Shooe-maker, Peruke-maker. 

Chest. All your Moveables together; go into your Lodging and fit them : 
Your new Footmen, and your French Valet ds Chambre are there, 11] wait on 
you there preſently, 

Lolp. Ods-fleſh, here's whaint wark: By*'r Lady this is fine ! VVhaw, VVhaw / 

Belf. Sen,.Get you, in you Rogue: An you mutter one word more, adad I*1| 
mince you, Sirrah: VVell, go in all of you. Gentlemen, 1 ſhall ſee you pre. 
ſently. Exit, 

Cheat. Immediately : Let us hug our ſelves, my dear Raſcal, in this adven. 
ture, you have done very well to engage him laſt night in an Out-rage; and we 
muſt take care to put him upon all the expence we can : V Ve muſt reduce him 
to have as much need of us as poſlible, 

Sham. Thou art i'th right: But Captain, where's the Convenient, the Natural ? 

Hack, V'Vhy at my Houſe: my V Vife has wrought her into a good humour; 
She is very pretty : and isnow pleas'd to think the Squire will be a better Keeper 

than 
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than her former : for he was but a Sharper, a Tatmonger, and when he wanted 
Money would kick and beat her moſt immoderately, % 

Sham, V Vell : 1 ay that for the Captains VVi fe ſhe's as good anable di 
w_ VVoman to carry on an Jatrigue, as e're a VVoman in the Froars ! Nay, 

etter, | 

Hack, Your Servant good Mr. Shamwell; ſhe's a very good VVoman thanks 
be to Heaven, I have great comfort in her; ſhe has a Cup of the beſt Cherry- 
brandy in the Fryars. 

Shars. aſide, And commonly a good V Vhore to boot : But prethee Captain, g« 
home, and let her and the youngGirl prepare to Dine with us; we muſt have a 
great Dinner, and Fidlers at the George, to ſeaſon the Squire in his new 
EquiPage. : 

Hack. Well, well, it ſhall be done, Exie. 

Sham. You'll find this Fellow a neceſſary "Tool in conſort with his VVife 
who is, indeed, a Bawd of parts : He is a good Ruſhan enough : - For tho he be 
not ſtout, he's impudent, and will roar and keepa filthy pother, which is enough 
to make fools believe he's ſtout. 

Cheat. Let him, and the ſmall Fry pick up the Squires looſe Crums, 

VVhile we ſhare in the luſty Sums, 
Emet Scrapeall. 
Oh here comes Mr, Scrapeall with all his Zeal; our godly Accomplice in all de. 
ſigns leave him to me, Ex, Sham. 
» Oh Mr, Scrapeall! Have you brought the Money for the Squire ? 

Scrap.I come to tell you that my Man approacheth with the Money and the 
Goods for your Squire. 

Cheaz. | hope you have not burden'd him with to many Goods at firſt ? 

Scrap, No: But a fourth part: ?Tis true, the Goods are ſomewhat ſtale, 
but | will take them off at ſmall under Rates : You know 1 am not ſeen in fur. 
niſhing of the Goods and Money, but only in the buying of the Goods, My 
Lawyer accompanieth my Man to teſtifte the V Vritings. G 

Cheat, '1'is as it ſhould be: He 18 a fat Squire; the Eſtate in Tail, is full 
30001.a year, He will yield well. 

Scrap. ofide. "This Squire is to take to VVite a Niecel have in Charge : His Fa. 
ther is to give me 5000/, out of herFortune,and the SquiresLeudneſs and Pro. 
digality will ſoon let me deepinto his Reverſion, Beſides, his lighting into theſe 
hands, will make his Father, when he finds it, haſten to agree with me for his 
Redemption; 1like the buſineſs well. I am-going to the Man you call Crum, 
who helpeth Sollicitors to Affidavit men, and Swearers, and Bail. ; 

Cheat. His Office is next door; his V Vardrobe for Bail and V Vitneſſes, Here 


he comes ; let's meet him, Exeunt, 
Emer Sir William Belfond, avd an Attorney, 


Sir, Wilh, Sure I ſhould know the Face of that Fellow, that's going there into 
White Fryars, 

Att,* Tis a moſt Notorious one; you have ſeen-him often, this that moſt 
audacious Rogue, Cheatly; who has drawn inſo many young Heirs, and undone 
ſo many Sealers ; He is a Bolter of white. Fryers, 
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Sir Wil. It is that Villain! | 

Att. 1 am very glad Sir, you have diſpatcht your buſineſs ſo ſoon in Holand. 

Sir Wl, I had great ſacceſs, and finiſhedall ſix Weeks atTeaſt e're I expetted ; 
and had time to come by the way of Flander:, and ſee that Country which | de. 
fired: And from Newpor: I came to Dover; and riding Poſt from theace, | took 
a Boat at Southwark, and landed juſt now here at the Temple: Eut 1 am troy. 
bled you had ſent my Packet to Holland c'er I came, 

{4 Att. I receiv'd none from you of late : No Packet has arriv'd this F ortnight 
from Holand. | 

Sir Will. Have you heard no News from my Son, nor my Steward in the 
Country ? 

Att. None this ten or twelve days, 

Sir Will, That Son is all the Joy of my Lifej for him 1 huccy up and doiyn, 
take pains, ſpare, and live hard to raile his Fortune. 

Art. Indeed, I hear he's a fine Gentleman, and underſtands his Country affairs 
as well as cer a Farmer of them al), 

Sir Will. I muſt confeſs he proves aſter my ow a Heart ; He's a ſolid oung 
man, a Dutiful Child as ever man had, and [ think t have done well for im in 
providing hima VVife with ſuch a Fortune, which he yet knows nothing of, 
But will not this Godly Man, this Mr, Scrapeall, take a Farthing leſs fay you for 
his Niece ? 

Att, Not a Sowſe ; I have higgled with him as if I were to buy ofa Horſe- 


*courſer, and he will not take a Farthing lets than 5 ooo 1, for his Niece. 


Sir Will, He's a ſtrange Mixture, a perpetual Sermon- hunter, repeats and 
ſings Pſalms continually and prays to loud and vehemently, that heis a Diſtur. 
bance to his Neighbours; he 1s fo Heavenward Pious, and ſeems a Yery Saint 
of a Scrivener, 

Att, tie finds the ſweet of that, it gets him many a good Truſt and Execu- 


corſhip. | 
ju, 7 pox on him fcr a Damned Godly Knave, forſooth, cannot he be 


' contented to ſell her, whom his own Brother committed to his Charge; but he 


muſt extort ſo much for her ? Well I muſt agree with him: 1 know ſhe has full 
20co0l, left her : And has been brought up as ſtritly as my Son: Get Wri. 
tings ready : I'll ſend Poſt for my Son Timothy to day, | 

Att, They are ready ; you may Seal in the Afternoon if you pleaſe. 

Sir Will. and 1 will then, Ill detain you no longer: Gee my Writings rea. 
dy : 1 am r<(olv'd to ſettle my other Boy well ; But my Towa Son afflitts me 
when cer I hear him nam'd, 

Attor. You humble Servant Sir Will, Belfond, Ex. Aitor. 

Emter Servant to Sir William, 

$:rw, Sir, Thave been at your brother's Houſe, and they ſay he is come to 
ſome Lawyers Chamber in the Kings- Bench buildings, 

Sir will. That's lucky enough: I'll walk here then, and do you watch. 

Enter Hackum, and another Bully. 
Who are theſe? Some Inhabitants of White-Pryars; ſome Bullies of Alſatia, 

Hack, I was plaguy Bow(y laſt Night with Squire Belfond; We had Fiddles, 

Whores, 
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Whores, Scaur'd, broke Windows, beat Watches, and roar'd like Thunder. 

Bully. Ah, 1 heard you ? aſide. 

Sir VVill. What ſays he? | 

Hack. He Drinks, Whores, Swears, Sings, Roars, Rants, and Scours with 
the beſt of us. 

Sir VVill. Sir, with your favour, are you acquainted with young Belfoud? 

Hack. Yes, that l am. What Country Put's this? aſide, 

Sir Will. What Country-man is he Sir ? 

Hack, Prithee, old Prig ter, why doſt ask? He is a Northern Man: He has 
a damn'd Ruftick, miſerable Raſcal to his Father, who lives a naſty trutal life in 

the Country like a Swine : But the Squire will be eren with him, 1 warrant him. 

Sir Will. | have ſomething to ſay to him if 1 could ſee him 

Hack. You, you old Prigg, you damn'd Country Put : You have ſomewhat to 
ſay to him! Il am ready to give you ſatisfattion : Legg out ; come you Pur”: 1 
make you Scamper. | | 2 

Sir 114, Dee hear Bully Raſcal, put up and walk your way, or by Heaven 
Til beat you as long as your are able to be beater, 

Bully. \'\ ſtand by you : You may eaſilybeat this old Fellow. 

Hack No man e're gave me ſuch words but forfeited his life ; | could whip 
thee through the Lungs immediately ; but 111 deſiſt at preſent, VVho the Devil 
would have thought this Putt durit have drawn a Sword ? Well Sir, we ſhall 
take a time Sir, another time Sir, 

Sir will, Youlye, you Raſcal; you will take no time. 

Here's @ fine Companion of my Sons. Exit Bully. 
Enter Sir £dward Belford. 

Sir Edw. Who's this I ſee ? my Brother! Sir #4/;a Belfond! Your humble 
Servant, You are welcome into Exgland, I look'd not for you theſe ſix weeks. 

Sir Wil, | landed at the Temple-ſftairs even now: My man has been at your 
Houſe, and he heard there you were here, 

Sir Edw. 1 hope you have done your buſineſs, 

Sir VVi1]. Beyond my Expectation, ; 

Sir Edw, Has your Wives Brother done by you in his Will, as you would 
have had him. | 

Sir F}ill. Truly yes: He has made me ſole Executor, and left my two Sons 
50001, apiece, to be paid at each of their day of Marriage, or at my Death. 

Sir Edw. Well Brother, you are a happy man; for Wealth flows in upon 
you off every ſide, and Riches you account the greatelt happinels, 

Sw Will, | find that wealth alone will not make happy; Ah Brother, | muſt 
conteſs it was a kindneſs in you, when Heaven had bleſt you with a great E- 
ſtate by M:rchandize, to adopt my Younger Son, and take him and breed him 
from his Childhood : But you have been fo gentle to him, he is run into all 
manner of Vice and Riot; no bounds can hold him; no ſhame can {top him; 
no Laws nor Cuſtoms can reſtrain him, 

Sir Edw. | am confident you are miſtaken; He has as fair a Reputation as 
any Gentleman about London: © Tis true, he's a good fellow, but no Sat ; he 
loves mirth apd ſociety, without Drunkenneſs : He is, as all young Fellows 1 
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"Common Whore-maſter : and 


delieve are, given to Women, but it is in private ; and he is particular. No 
in ſhort, keeps as good Company as any man 
in England, | t 


Sir Will. Your over-weening makes you look through a falſe Glaſs upon him: 
Company ! why he keeps Company fer the Devil : Had you come a minute 
founer, y ou might have ſeen two of his Companions; they were praiſing him for 
Roaring, Swearing, Ranting, Scouring, Whoring, beating Watches, break- 
ing Windows . I but ask'd one of 'em if he knew him, aud (aid 1 had ſomewhat ' 
to ſay to him ; the Rogue, the molt ſeeming terrible of the two, told me, if 
t had any thing to ſayto Squire Belfond, he would give me ſatisfaction. 

Sir Edw, WW hat kind of feilow ? 

Sir will. He came out of White. Friers : He's ſome Alſatian Bully. 

Sir Edw. * Tis impoſſible; he never kceps ſuch Company, 

Sir Will, The Rogue drew upon me : bid me Lugg out, called me O!d Prigg, 
Country Putt ; and ſpoke a particular Language which ſuch Rogues have made 
to them(elves, called Canting, as Beggars, Gipfies, Thieves and Jay 1-Birds do ; 
but Il made his Bullies goaway Very tamely at the fight of my drawp Sword, 

Sir Edw. lam ſure hekeepsno ſuchCompany; it muſt be ſome otherof hisName. 

Sir IWill, You make me mad to excuſe him thus, the Town rings of him ; 
you haye ruined him by your [ndulgence; belides, he throws away Money 
like dirt4\his Infamy is notorious, 

Sir Edw Infamy : Nay there you wrong him ; he does no ungentleman-like 
things : Prithee conſider Youth a little : What if he does Wench alittle ; atd 
now and then is ſomewhat extravagant in Wine? Where is the great Crime : 
All young fellows that have mettle in them will do the firſt ; and if they have 
wit and good humour in them, in this drinking Country, they will ſometimes 
be ford upon the latter ; and he muſt be a very dull Phlematick Lump, whom 
Wine will not clevateto ſome Extravagance now and then. 

Sir Will, ill you diſtract me ? What are Drinking and Whoring no faults? 
His courſe& will break my heart ; they bring Tears into my Eyes fo often, 

Sir Edw. One would think you had been Drinking and were maudling ; think 
what we our ſclves did when we were young fellows; You were a Spark, would 
Drink, Scour and Wench with the beſt o*th* Town, 

Sir will, ay, tut I ſoon repented, married and ſettled 

Sir Edw, And turn'd as much to the other extreme ; 
like theſe faul's, caus'd by his heat of Youth, 
not be reclaim*d ſuddenly. 

S:# W Þ. Reclaim?d? How can he be reclaim'd without ſeverity ? Yowſhould. 
Cudgel him, and allow him no Mony ; make bim not dare to offend you thus, 
Well, | have a Son whom by my ſtrictneſs | have form'd according to my heart ; 
He never puts on his Hat in my preſence ; Riſes at ſecond Courſe, takes away 
his Plate, ſays Grace, and ſaves me the Charge of a Chaplain, When ever 
he committed a fault, I maul'd him with CorreCtion ; I'd fain ſee him once dare 
to be extravagant ; No, he's a good Youth, the Comfort of my Age ; 1 weep 
for joy to think of him, Good Sir, learn to' be a Father of him that is one; 1 
baxe a Natural Care of him. you. have Adopted. 


and now perhaps I mil. 
but how do you know he may 
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Sir Edw. You are his Father by Nature, I by Choice ; 1 took him when he 
was a Child, and bted him with gentleneſs, and that kind of Converſation that 
has made him my friend; He conceals nothing from me, or denies nothing to 
me. Rigour makes nothing but Hypocrites. 

Sir Wl, Perhaps when you begin late ; but you ſhould have been ſevere to 
him in his Childhood ; abridg'd him of Liberty and Money ; and have had him 
ſoundly whipp'd ofteag he would have ble ſt you for it afterwards. 

Sir Edw, 1 00 much ſtreightne(s to the minds of Youths, like roo much Jacing 
to the Body, will make them grow Crooked. 

Sw Wil, but no lacing at all, will make them ſwell and grow Monſtrous, 

Sir Rdw, | muſt govern my Love. | had as leive govern a Dog as a Man if 
it muſt be by fear; this1 take to be the difference between a good Father to 
Children, and a harſh Maſtcr over Slaves, 

Sir wil. Yes, and ſee what your Goverament is come to ; his Vice and Pro- 
digality will diſtract me. 

Sir Edw, Why ſhould you be fo concern'd ? He is mine, is he not ? 

Sir Will, Yes, by Adoption, but he is mine by Nature, 

Sir Edw,' Tis all but Cuſtom. 

Sir Wil, Mine is a tender Care, 

Sir Edw. Your paſſion blinds you : | have as tender care as you can have; 1 
have been ever delighted with him from his Childhood ; he is endear'd to me 
by long coſtom and familiarity, 1 have had all the pleaſure of a Father, with- 
out the drudgery ofgetting a Son ypon a damn'd Wife, whom perhaps 1 ſhould 
wiſh hang's. 

Si Will And will you let him run orin his Lewdneſs and Prodigality ? 

Sir Edw. He is mine ; if he offends, 'tis me ; if he ſqanders away Money, 
'tis mine ; and what need you care ? Pray take care of your own ; if you will 
take care of this too, what do you do but take him from me? 

Sir Will, This you come to always! I take him from you ; no, I'd not be 
troubled with him, - Well; let him run on, and be ruin'd, hang'd and dama'd. 
I'{l never ſpeak word more about him, Let him go on, 

Sir Edw, This heat of Youth will be allay'd cfre long 1 warrant you, 

Sir Will. No, no, let himgoon, Jet him goon ; 1fl1 take care of my own at 
home; and happy were this Rake-hell if he would take Example by his Brother 3 
but I ſay no more; I have done ; let him go on, 

Sir Edw. Now you are angry, your Paſlion runs away with you. 

Sir Wl}, No no, 1have done; what would you have more ? 

Sir Edw. Let us goand ſee him ;- 1'11 lay my life you'll fad him peruſing 
ſome good Author ; he ever ſpends his whole morning in ſtudy, 

Sir PVill, 1 muſtinto the City, the firſt thing I do, and get my Bills accepted 
and then if you will we'll ſce him : and no doubt but we ſhall find him peruſing 
of ſome Whore or other, inſtead of a Rook, 

Sir Edw, | am not of your Opinion ; but I'll carry you in my Coach into the 
City, and then bring you back to him: 'He is of ſo good a diſpoſition : So 
much a Gentleman » And has fuch worth and honour, that if you knew him 
as well as |, you'dlove him as well as I do. 

C2 . Si 
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"Sir Fall. VVell, well, 1 hear you Sir : 1 muſt ſend for my $00 Poſt : I'll ſhew 
you a Son; VVell, Heaven bleſs him, 1 ſhould be weary of this wicked world, 
but for the Comforts I find in him :; along, I'll ſhew you a Son. Ex. ambo. 


ACT IL SCENE L 


_— 


Enter Belfond Junior, aud Lucia. 


Belf. Jun, HY doſt thou ſigh ? and ſhow fuch ſadneſs in thy Looks ? 
My pretty Miſs. 

Luc. Have | not reaſon ? 

Belf. Fun. Doſt thou miſlike thy entertainment * 

Lucia, . Ah cruel Belfond thou haſt undone me. 

Belf. Fun. My pretty little Rogue, 1 ſocner would undo my elf a thouſand 


times, 
Luc. How I tremble to think what 1 ha done ! I have made my ſelf for ever 


miſerable, . 

Belf. Fun.. Oh ſay not ſo, dear Child : 11 ifs thoſe tears from off thy Beau- 
teous Eyes. But | ſhall wrong thy Cheeks, 0a which they fall: like precious 
drops of dew on flowers, 

Lac, Heaven ! What have I done? 

Belf. Fun. No more than what thy Mother did before thee: No more than 
thy whole Sex is born to do, 

Lye. Oh had I thought you would have been ſo Cruel; I never would- have 
ſeen your Face ; I ſwear | would not. 

__ Jun. I ſwear thou would'ſt, know thou would'ſt - Cruel ! no Billing 
Turtle &'er was kinder to his tender Mate ; in Billing, Cooing, and in gentle 
Murmurs, we expreft our kindneſs; and Coo'd and Murmur and Lov on. 

Lyc. The more unhappy Fool was I : Go, go, 1hate you now, 

Belf. Fun. Oh my [weet litleone ; thou canlt not ſurs be ſo unkind : Thoſe 
pretty Tell.tales of thy Heart, thy Eyes, ſay better things, 

Lue. Do they ſo ? I'll be reveng'd on em for't: For they ſhall never ſte you 


_ more, 


Belf. Fun. Ah ſay not ſo; 7 had'rather much the Sun ſhould never ſhine on me, 
than thou be hidden from my fight : Thou art not ſure in earneſt ? 

Luc, Yes ſure, Ithink | am, 

Belf. Fun, No, my ſweet Love, Ithink tHou art not; 

Luc. Oh Lord, how ſhall I look !- How ſhall I bear my ſelf! if any of my 
Friends ſhall fix their Eyes upon me, I ſkall look-down and bluſh, and:think 
they know all; ; 

Belf. Fun. How mavy. fair ones daily do the ſame, and look demurely as any 
Saints ? Laci 


\ (+3) 

Lauc.They are Confident things 1 warrant cm, 

Belf. Fun, Let Love be made familiar to thee, and thou wilt bear it better : 
_ mw ſee me every day, Canſt thou be ſo hard. hearted to forbear the 
ſight of me 

Lac, Perhaps I may deſire now and then a look, a ſight of thee at ſome di- 
ſtance : But 7 will never venture to come near thee more, 1vow, 

Belf. Fun. Let me kiſs that Vow from off thy Lips, while *tis warm there: 1 
have it here : *Tis gone, Thou wilt not kill me ſure? Didfſt thou not ſay thou 
lov*'dfſt me ? 

Luc. Yes, | lov'd too much ; or this had never happen'd : 1 could not elſe 
have been undone. 

Belf. um. Undone; thou art made : VVoman is but half a Creature, till ſhe 
be joyn'd to Man; now thou art whole and perfect. 

Luc. VVicked man ! Can l be (o confident once to come near thee more ? 

Belf. Fun, Shouldit thou but fail one day, I never ſhould ſurvive it z and then 
my Ghoſt will haunt thee.Canſt thou look on me, pretty Creature,and talk thus ? 

Lac, VVell, gothy ways, that Flattering Tongue, and thoſe Bewitching 
Eyes were made to ruine womankind, 

Relf. Fan. Could I but think think thou wert in earneſt,theſe Arms ſhould elaſp 
thee ever here : I'd never part with thee, | 

Luc. No, no, now [ muſt gone ; | ſhall be miſt: How ſhall 7 get home and - 
not be known ? Sure every Body will diſcover me ? 

Belf. Fun. Thy Mask will coverall : There is a Chair below in the Entry to 
carry thee, and ſet thee down where thou wilt, 

Luc. Farewel, Dear Cruel man! And mult 1 come to morrow morning fay 
you ? No, no. 

Belf. Fun. Yes, yes; to morroyy and to morrow, and every morning of our 
Lives ; Idic cl(e. 

: Enter Foot-boy: » 

Foot. Sir, your Singing Maſter is coming, | 

Belf. Fun. My Singing-Maſter, Mr, So/fa.is coming, 

Ld & Lord hide me ! He is my Se he'll know me ! 7 ſhall not beable 
togo by him for trembling. . , 

Belf. Fun. Pretty Miſs intothe Cloſet : III diſpatch him ſoon, Goes in. 

Brter Singing- Maſter, and bis Daughter. 
Daughter ſing the Song you promis'd me. 
to pur. in aFlure, Sir. 


his thorough Baſs... 


Come Maſter, let your 

Salfa. Come Betty, 

Ref. fun. Come on. 
Song with two Flmtes, 
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Belf. Jun, "Tis very eaſie and natural : Your Daughter 


(14) 
The Expoſtulation. 


Srill wilt thou ſigh, and ftill in vain 
A cold neglettful Nymph adore ; 

Io longer fruitleſly 1:57 a | 
But t0 thy ſelf thy ſelf reſtore. 

In Yonth thou caught't thus found diſeaſe, 
And ſhou|dſt abandon it in age , 

Some other Nymph as well may pleaſe, 
Abſence or bur neſs diſing age. 


On tender bearts the woun/''s of Love, 
Like thoſe imprinted on young Trees, 
Or kill at firft, or elſe they prove 
er 6 mſenſible degrees, 
Buſmeſs I t1y\d, ſhe fill'd my mind ; 
On other Lips my Dear 1 kiſt , 
But never ſolid Joy could find, 
IPhere I my charming Sylvia miſt. 


Long Abſent, like a Greenland night, 
Made me but wiſh for Sun the more ; 
And that inimitable light, 
She, none but ſhe, could ere reſtore. 
She never once regards thy Fire, 
Nor ever vents one ſigh for thee. 
1 ma#} the plorions Sun admire, 
Though be can never look on me. 


Lek well, you'll find ſhe's not ſo rare, 

Much of her former Beauty's gone ; 
My Love ber Shadow larger far 

Ii made by ber declining Sun. 
What if ber Glories faded be, 

former w I mui} indare : 

Be Goals the Bow unbended be, 

Tet that can never belp the Cure. 


Emer Truman. 


Tru. Belfond, good morrow to thee ; I ſce thou ſtill takſt care to melt away 
thy ours in ſoft delights, 


Belfend Fun, Honeſt Tramen ! All the pleaſures nnd diverſions we can invent, 
are little caough to make the Farce of Life go doin, 


ſings delicately, 


(rs) 


Tra, And yet what a coil they keep: How bufſle and induftrious are thoſe 
who are reck on'd grave and wiſe, about this Life, as if there were ſomething 
in it, 

Belf. Fun. Thoſe Fools are in earneſt, and very ſolid; they think there's 
ſomething in*t, while Wiſe men know there's nothing to be done here but to 
make the beſt of a bad Marker, \o 

Tru, You are mighty Philoſophical this morning, But ſhall I not hear one 
Song as well as you? F 

Relf. Fun, Have you ſet that Ode in Horace ? 

Self a. I have. 

Belf. Fun, Then I hope you will bes encDurag'd to ſet more of them; we 
then (hall we be ſure of Wit and Muſick together; while you great Muſicians 
do often take moſt paias about the fillieft words, Prithee Trames ſing it, 

Tru, ſings, Integer vite Sceleriſque purus, &C. Hor. Ode 22.1, 1. 

Belf. Fun. Very well ; you have oblig'd me : Pleaſe to accept ofthis. And 
Madam, you ſhall give me leave to ſhew my gratitude by a ſmall Preſent, 

Solfa and Daugb:t. Your Cervant Sir, Exeunt. 

Tru You are ſo immoderately given to Muſic, methinks it ſhould juſtle Love 
out of your thoughts, 

Belf. Fun, Oh no |! Remember Shakeſpear ; If Muſic be the Food of Love, 
Play on—— There's nothing nouriſhes that ſoft paſſion like it, it imps his Wings, 
and makes him fly a higher pitch, But prethee tel] me what news of our dear 
Miftrefles ? 1 was never yet fo ſincerely in Love as with my pretty Hypocrite ; 
There is a fire in thoſe Eyes that ſtrikes like Lightning : What a conſtanr . 
Church-man ſhe has made of me. 

Tru, And mine has made an entire Conqueſt of me : *Tis the moſt charming 
pretty Creature, that e're my Eyes beheld. | 

Belf. Fun. Let us not fall out, like the Heroes in the Rehearſal, for not being 
in Love with the ſame woman. 

Tru, Nothing could be fo fortunate as our difference in this caſe ; The only 
one we diſagree 1n, | 

Belf, Fun, Thou art in the right : Mine hath fo charm'd me, | am content to 
aba:.Jon all other pleaſures, and live alone for her ; ſhe has ſubdu'd me even' 
to Marnage, 

Tru. Mine has no les vanquiſh'd me; IT! render upon deſcretion,. ' Ah Rogue 
Pelfend, | ſee by your bed, for all your Conſtant Love, you have had a 
V Vench this night : F 

Belf. fun, Peace peace, man : Tis dangerous to faſt too long for fear of 
loſing an appetite quite, 

Tru. You area ſincere honeſt Lover indeed, 

Belf. Fun, Faith Truman, we may Talk of mighty matters; of our Honeſty - 
and Morality; but a young Fellow carries that about him that will make him 
a Knave now and then in ſpite of his Teeth. Beſides, 1 am afraid tis impoſſl» 
ble for us prophane fellows to ſucceed into that SanCtify'd Family. 

Tru, You will not ſay ſo, when you know what progreſs I have made in-our 
affairs already, 

Re'fa, 


(16) * 
Belf Fun, Thou revivſt drooping hopes: Tell me, are we like to ſuc- 
ceed? Oh if | can but prevail upon my little pretty Churchwoman, 1 am re- 
folvid to conform to her for ever, 
Tru. Look under my Coat ! Am I not well habited ? with a plain Band, Bob 
Peruke, and no Cutis, 
BeIf gm, Verily, like one of the pure ones 7 
Tru, Yea; and our frequenting of Sermons and LeCtures, ( which Heaven 
knows we did out of no good, but for the fake of the little ones ) has us'd me 
to their ſtile : Thus quality*d, 1 got acceſs into the Houſe, having found that 
their Governante is Siſter to a Weaver in the welt,, whom [ know, | pretended 
to be her Couſin, and te bring a "Token lent to her by her brother, and was 
very Welcom to her. 
Belf. Fun, Moſt fortuuate . Why does he keep fem fo ſtriftly? Never to {ee 
the face of Man ? 
Tru. Be not troubled at that, *twill foryyard our deſign ; they'll be the more 
earneſt to be deliver'd. But no Iralian women are (o cloſely contin'd; the pure 
Knave intends to ſell them ; Even his Daughttr, who has a good Fortune left 


her by a VVidow, that was her Aunt. And for his Niece, he has as good ag - 


agrecd already with your Father for 5 o0c0/., to marry her to your Brother in the 
Country : Hcr Uncle gave her 200001. and this is the realon of confining 
©m ; for fear of loſing the Money, 

Belf. Fun. V Vith my Father ſay you ? 

Tru. Moſt certain: This | learnt out of Madam Governante, at the firſt en. 
terview, | 

Belf. Jun. This is a very odd Accident :, *Twill make my difficulty greater. 

Tru, N ot at all ; As Lyers are always readieſt to believe Lyes, | never knew 
an Hypocrite but might eaſily be cozen'd by another Hypocrite. | have made 
my way, and I warrant thee a good event, Tintend to grow great with the 
Father, | 

Belf, Tun. Thy Sanguine temper makes thee always hope inevery Enterprize. 

Try, You might obſerve, whenever he ſtar'd upon them, they would ſteal a 
look at us; andby ſtealth have often twiſted Eye.beams with us. 

Belf. Jun, The fowre and devout look indeed ſeems but put on ; There is a 
pretty warmth and tenderneſs in their Eyes,that now and then glides o're the 
godly look ; like the Suns light, when breaking through a Cloud, it ſwiftly 
glides _ a Field of Corn, 

Tru. The Air of their Faces pliinly ſhow they have Wit, that muſt geſpiſc 
thoſe trifling forms ; their preciſe looks moſt ſurely are conſtrain'd. 

Enter Mrs. Termagrant, | 
_ Belf. Tun, How, Madam Termagant here! then we ſhall have fine work, 
V Vhat wind blows you hither, 

Term, How dare you think that | of all womenkind ſhould be us'd thus ? 

Belf. 7un, You mean not us'd ; that's your Grievance. 

Term, Good Mr. Diſdain ; I ſhall ſpoil your ſcoffing ; Has my Love deſerv*d 
to be thus ſlighted ? I that have refus'd Princes for vour fake ? Did not allthe 
Town court me ? And muſt 1 chooſe ſuch an ungrateful Wretch, 


Belf. 


$4, 

Belf. Jun, When you were firſt in ſeaſon, you were a little courted by ſome 
of Quality : Miſtr like Green Peale, at firſt coming are only had by the 
Rich, but afterwards they come to every body, 

Term. Curſe on your ſawcy fimilies: Was not I yours, and only yours, 

Belf. 7+m, | had not faith enough for that ; but if you were, 1 never had azy 
that was mine and only mine, but I made 'em all mankinds betore b had done. 

Term. Ah Traytor! And you muſt pick me out to make this baſe Example 
of: Mult | be left> _ 

Belf. Fun. Left! Yes ſure, Left | Why you were not marry'd to me ; I took 
no Leale of your frail Tenement : I was but Tenant at my own will, 

Term, Inſolent ! How dare you thus provoke my fury ? Was ever Womans 
Love like mine to thee ? Perfidious man ! [Weeps 

Belf. Fun, 50 : after the Thunder, thus the heat. drops fali, 

Term, No ; I ſcorn that thou ſhouldſt bring Tears into my Eyes, 

Belf. Fun. Why do you come to trouble me ? 5 

Term, Since | can pleaſe no longer, I'll come to plague thee, and if I dye 
before thee, my Ghoſt ſhall haunt thee. | 

Relf. Tun. Indeed your Love was moſt particular with ſpitting and ſcratching, 
like Caterwauling : Andin the beſt of humours you were ever murmuring and 
complaining : Oh.my Head akes, 1am fo ſick; And Jealous to madneſs too, 

Term. Oh Devil incarnate. 

Tru. Belfexd, thou art the moſt ungentle Knight alive. 

Term, Mcthinks the'pretty Child | have had by you ſhould make you leſs in- 
humane. | 

Belf. Jun, Let ane have it ; Il] breed it up. 

Term. No, thou ſhalt nevervayeitWhile thou liveſt. Vil pull it Limb from 
Limb cre thou ſhalt kave it. 

Belf. Fum, This is ſo unnatural, that you will make me fo far from thinking it 
mine, that I ſhall not believe it yours : Eut that you have put a falſe Child up- 
on me, 

Term, Unworthy Wretch, 

Belf. Fun. W hen thou art old enough, thy malice and ill humour will quali- 
fie thee for a Witch; but thou hadft never Douceurs enough in thy Youth to 
fit thee for a Miſtreſs. 

Term. How dare you provoke me thus ? For what little Dirty Wench am ] 
thus us'd ? If ſhe be above ground [11 find her, and tear her Eyes out. Hah— 
By the Bed | (ce the Devil has been here to night — Oh oh, I cannot bear it, 

c Falls into a Fit: 

Tru Belfond, help the Lady for ſhame ; lay hold or her. | 

Belf. Jun. No no, let her alone ; ſhe will not hurt her ſelf [ warrant thee : 
She is a rare Actor : She afts a fit of the Mother the beſt of any one in England, 
Ha ha ha, 

Tru. How canſt thou be fo cruel ? 

Belf. Fun, W hat a Devil ſhould I do? if a man lies once with a Woman ishe 
bound to do it for ever ? 

Term, Oh oh. 


D Relf. 
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Belf. Fun. Very well faith ; Admirably well ated. 

Term, ls it ſo? Devil, Devil: P11 ſpoil your Point de Venice for you; Flies at 

Belf. Fun, Will you force me to make my Footman turn you out ? bim, 
Enter Footman, 

Foot, Sir, Your Father and your Uncle are coming hither. 

Belf, Fan, 'Sdeath my Father ! 'Tis impoſſible; 

Foor. By Heaven *tis true ; they are coming up by this time, 

Belf. Fun. Look you Madam, you may if you will ruine me ; and put me out 

of all means of doing for you or your Child : Try me once more, and get into 

the Bed and cover your {clf with the Quilt, or x am undone. 

Term, Villain, you deſerveto be ruin'd : but 1 love mz Child too well. 

Tru, For Heavens ſake hide your felf in the Bed quickly. 

Term, No no, Vil run intothie Cloſet, 

Belf. Fam, Death and Hell! 1 am ruin'd: There's a young Girl there ; ſhcll 
make yet a worſg-uproar, 

Tru. Peace, let me alone, Madam, whatever happens, ruiue not your ſelf 
and Child inevitably, 4 

Enter Sir VVilliam Belfond, Six Edward, and Servants. 

Sir Edw. Ned, good morrow to thee, 

Belf. 7im. Your Bleſſing Sir, 

Sir Edw, Heaven bleſs thee, Here's one unexpected. 

Belf. Fun. My Father ! 1 beg your bleſling Sir, 

Sir Wil, Heaven mend you ; it can never bleſs you in the leud courſe you 
are in. 

Belf. Fun. You are miſinform?.] Sir, my courſes are not ſo leud as you imagine, 

Sir Will. Do you ſee ; 1am miſinform'd : Hell give me the lye, 

Belf. Fun, 1 would firſt bite my 1 ongue in pieces, and ſpit it at you: What. 
ever little heats of You.h I have been guilty of, 1 doubt not but in a ſhort time 
to pleaſe you fully, | 

Sir Edw, Well ſaid Ned ; I dare (wear thou wilt, 

* Sir Will. Good brath:r Credulous: I thank Heaven Iam not ſo, You were 
not drunk laſt night with Bulles, and roar'd and ranted, ſcour'd, broke V Vin. 
dows, beat the V Vatch, broke open a Houſe, and furc'd away a VVench in 
Salsbury-Coure, This is a fine IIfe, "This he calls heats of Youth, 

Belf Jun. I was at home by Eight a Clock laſt night, and ſupp'd at home ; 
and never keep ſuch Company. 

- SirI#. No, no; you are not cail'd Squire Belfond by the Scoundrels your 
Companions? 'I'was not you : Nono, . 

Zeif. Fun, Not I upon my faith ; I never keep ſuch Company, or do ſuch 
actions : If any one ſhould call me, Squire 1d break his head : Some Raſcal has 
uſurp'd my Name, £ 

4 Look you Brother, what would you have? This muſt be ſome 
miſtake. 

Sir 1:0, V Vhat a Devil! You believe this tog? Ounds ! you make me mad / 
Is there any of our Name in England but our ſclyes? Docs he think to lam me 
with a Lye? i . Stoke 

B-Ify 
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Belf. Fun. 1 ſcorn a Lye, *tis the baſeſt thing a Gentleman can be guilty of 
all my Servants can tefſtifie 1 ſtirred not out laſt night; ; 
Trum. | allure you Sir he was not abroad laſt night, 
Sir will, You alſureme ! Who are you one of his hopeful Companions? No 
your Cloths are not good enough, you may be his Pimp. 
Tru, You are the Father of my Friend, an Old Gentleman, and a little mad. 
Sir Will, Old ! VValkdown , I'll try your youth; 111 fight with the braveſt 
Ruthan he keeps Company with, | | 
Sir Edw, Brother are you mad ? Has the Country robbed you of all good 
manners, and common ſenſe ? 
Sir will. I had a bout with two of your Bullies in the-7emple. walks. 
Belf. Fun, V Vhom does he mcan? This is a Gentleman of Eſtate and Quality, 
he has above 2000). a year, 
$i Edw, You are a Mad Man, lam aſham:d of you. Sift, 1 beſeech you 
pardon my Brothers Paſſion, which tranſports him beyond Civility, 
Belf. Fun, | kaow you will for my ſake, 
Tru, He is the Father of my deareſt, Friend ; | ſhall be glad to ſerve him, 
Sir Edw, Will you never be of age of Diſcretion? For ſhame uſe me, your 
Son, and every body better, | 
Sir Will. Well, 1 muſt berun down like a tame Puppy. 
Lucia within. Murder, murder ; Help, help; ab, ah! 
Belf. Fun. Ok this damaed ſhe Devil. Termagant puſs Lucia 
out by the hair ; they part them. 
* Term, {ile make you an Example : VVill you fee him whether I will or no, 
you young V Vhore ! , 
Sir IW:1l, Here's a 50n! Here's a fine Son! Here's your breeding! Here's a 
pretty Son! Here's a delicate Son! Here's a dainty Son 4 
Sir Edw. If he be mad, will you be madder, 
Beif. fun. Turn out this ſhe Bear ; turn her out to the Rabble. 
Term, Revenge, you Villain, Revenge. Exit Term, and Foot, 


Belf. Fun. Dear Friend, prithee ſee this innocent Girl ſafe in the Chair, from 
that oucragious Strumpets fury. Exit "ru, and Lucy. 


Sir will, Here's a Son, here's a Son! Very well; make much of him, Here's 
the cftect of W horing, 

Relf. #1. No Sir, 'tis the effeft of not Whoring : This Rage is becauſe I 
have calt her off, 

Sir Will, Yes, yes, fora younger; a ſweet Reformation ! Let me not ſee your 
Face, nor hear you ſpeak ; you will break my heart. 

Belf. Fun. Sir, the young Girl was never here before ; ſhe brought me Lin- 
nen from the Exchange. 

Sir Will. A fine Bawd her Miſtreſs in tke mean time. 

Belf Fun, This furious V Vench coming in to rail at me for my leaving her, [I 
was forc'd to put the other into that Cloſet ; and at your coming up, agaialt my 
will, this run into the ame Cloſet. | 

Sir Will. Sirrah, moſt audacious Rogue, do you ſham me? Do you think you 
have your Uncleto deal with ? Avoid my prefence Sirrah Ger. you ont Sicrah. 

D 2 


* Fun. | am ſorry 1 offended : I obey. | Exit Belf Tun; 
ay I could _ found in my wm haye Cudgell'd him. ! 
Sir Edw, Shame of your Family ; you behave your (elf like a Mad-man 

and a Fool, you wilt be begg'd : Theſe fits are more extravagant than any 
thing he can be guilty of, Do you: give-your Son the words of Command you 
uſe to Dogs ? | 

Sir Will, Juſtifie him, do: He's and excellent Son! a very pretty Son! a de- 
Ycate Son ! a firtuous Son ! a diſcreet Son! he is, 

Sir Edw, Pray uſe me better, or I'll aſſure you, we muſt never (ce one ano. 
ther: Beſides, I ſhall entail my Eſtate for want of Iſſue by this Son here, upor: 
another Family, if you will treat me thus, 

Sir Will, What ſays he? +. - #ſide. Welt Brother I ha 
done : His lewdoeſs diſtracted me ! Oh my poor Boy in the Country ; I long to 
fee him, the great ſupport of my declining age, 

Sir Edw. Let us calmly reaſon: V Vhat has your breeding made of him (with 

your Patience) but a Blockhead ? 
» Sir will. A Blockhead ! V Vhen he comes the V Vorld ſhall judge which of us 
has been the wiſer in the Education of a Son : A Blockhead ? V Vhy he knows a 
ſample of any Grain as well as &'re a fellow in the North : Can handle a Sheep 
or Bullock as well as any one: Knows his ſeaſons of Plowing, Sowing, Har- 
rowing, laying fallow : Underſtands all forts of Manure : And ne're a one that 
wears a Head can wrong himin a Bargain. 

Sir Edw. A very pretty fellow, for a Gentlemans Baily, 

Sir Will, For his own Baily, and to be a rich 

Sir Edw. Swine, and live as naltily; and keep worſe Company than Beaſts in 
a Foreſt. 

Sir Will. He knows-no Vice, poor Boy, 

Sir Edw. He will have his turn to know it then ; as ſure as he will have the 
Small Pox; and then. he'll be fond on't, when his Brother has left it, 

Sir Wall, 1 defy, the Omen : henever V Vhores, nor-Prinks hard, but upon de.. 
ſign; asdriving a Bargain, or ſo; andthat I allow him, 

Sir Edw.-So: - Knaviſh , and deſigning Drunkeneſs you allow ; but not good, 
fellowſhip for mirth and” converſation, 

Sir Will. Now Brother, «pray what have y ou made your Son goodFfor, with 
your breeding you {o much boaſt of? Let's hear that now: Come on, let's hear, 

S8r Edw.. Firſt, I bred him at weſt minfter-School, till he was Maſter of the 
Greek and Latin Tongues; then I kept him at the Univerſity, where x inſtruct. 
cd him to read the Noble Greek and Roman Authors, 

Sir Wil, VVell, and what ufe cau he make of.the Noble Greekand Latiz, but 
to prate like a Pedant, and ſhew his Parts over a Bottle ? 

Sir Edw. To make a man fit for the Converſation of Learned Gentlemen 
cor erg end of Study-: But thoſe Authors make him wiſer and honeſter, Sir 
to boot; F 

Sir =_ VViſer! Will he ever get Six-pence, or improve or keep his Eſtate 

*em 

$7 Eaw,. Mean Notions ; I made hin:well vers'd:jn Hiſtory, 


fr! 
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Sir IW:4. That's a pretty ftudy indeed : How can there be a true Hiſtory, 
when we ſce no man living is able to write truly the Hiſtory of the laſt week ? 

Sir Edw. He by the way read Natural Philoſophy, and had inſight enough 
in the Mathematicks, | 

Sir Will, Natural Philoſophy ! knows nothing - Nor would 1 give a fart for 
any Mathematician, but a Carpenter, Bricklayer, or Meaſurer of Land, or Saylor, 

$ir Edw. Some moderate #kill in it will uſe a man to reaſon cloſely. 

Sir will. Very pretty : Reaſon ! Can he Reaſon himſelf into ſix Shillings by all 
this? | , 

Sir Edw. He needs it not :- Butto go on ; after three years I remov'd him 
from the Univerſity (leſt he ſhould have too ſtrong a tintture of it) to the Temple ; 
there I got a modeſt learned Lawyer, of little practice, for want of [mpudence; 
and there are ſeveral ſuch that want, while empty Impudent fellows thrive and 
ſwagger at the Bar : This man 3 got to inſtruft my Son in ſome old Common 
Law Books, the Statutes, and the beſt Pleas of the Crown, and the Conſtitu. 
tion of the old true Eng/ih Government, 

Sir Will. Does he get a Shilling by all this? But what a Devil made you ſend 
him into France, to make an arrant vain Coxcomb of him 2? 

Sir Edw. There he did all his manly Exerciſes; faw two Campaigns ; ſtudied 
Hiſtory ; Civil Laws, and [.aws of Commerce; the Language he ſpoke well 
e're he went, He made the Tour of Ialy, and ſaw Germazy, and the Low Coun- 
tries, and return'd well skill'd in Foreign Atfairs, and a Compleat accompliſh'd 
Engliſh Gentleman. wo 

Str will. And to know nothing of his ownEſtate,but how to ſpend it:myſpoce 
Boy hastravell'd to better purpoſe: for he has travell'd all about my Lands, 
and knows every Acre and Nook, and the yalue of it: there's travel for you ! 
Poor Boy, | 

Sir Edw, And he enjoys fo little of that Eftate he ſees, as to be impatient for 
your Death : 1 dare (ware mine wiſhes my Life, next to-his own, I have made 
him a Compleat Gentleman, fit to ſerve his Country ia any Capacity, | 

Sir Will, Serve his Country ! Pox on his Country : 'Tis 8 Country'of ſuch 
Knaves, 'tis not worth the ſerving : All thoſe who pretend to ferve it, mean no- 
thing but themſelves. But among all things, how came you to make him a 
Fidler, dlways Fluting or Scraping ? | had as leive hear a Jews-Harp, 

Sir Edw. | love Muſick : Beſides ] would have young Gentlemen have as 
many helps to ſpend their time alone as can be ; moſt of our Youth are ruin'd 
by having Time lye heavy on their hands, which makes ther run into any baſe 


Company to ſhun themſelves, 
Sir will. And all this Gentlemans Education is come to Drinking,” Whoring, 
and Debauchery, Emer Servant ts Sir Wiliam, 


Serv. Sir, Mr, Scrapeal is at your Attorneys Chamber in the Temple; and de. - 
ſires to diſcourſe you, 

Sir Will. Brother, I muſt go: I ſhall tell you when I ſee you next, ' what is 
my Buſineſs with him. | 

Sr Edw. Be (ure to Dine with me, . 

Sir Will. l will 


Eteunt. 
Emer. - 


— - - 


- - 
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Enter Belfond Senior, Shamwel, Cheatly, Hackum, Lolpoop, French Valet, 
two Footmen, at the George, i» White-Friers, 

Cheat. Now thou look'ſt like an Heirindeed, my Lad :. when thou cam'ſt up 
thou hadſt the Scurvy Phiz of a meer Country purt—— He did thee a kindaeſsthac 
took thee for a Chief Conſtable. 

Sham, Now thou ſhineſt, Couſin, like a true Belfond! What 30001. a year; 
entailed, and live like a Butcher, or Grazier, in the Country ? - 

Hack. Give you joy, noble Sir, now you look like a true gallant Squire, 

ay Like a Squire, like a Puppy by th' Maſs : Ods.fleſh, what will the awd 
man ſay ; hell be ſtark Wood, 

Belf. Sen. Well, 1 was the fortunat'ſt man to light upon ſuch true, ſuch real 
Friends : I had never knowr any Breeding or Gentility without you, 

Sham, You butied all your good parts ina ſordid Swiniſh life in the North, 

Belf. Sew, My Father kept me in ignorance, aad would have made a very 
filly Blockheadly Pu: of me: Why, | never heard a Gentleman Banter, or cut 
a ſham in my life before I ſaw you, nor ever heard ſuch ingenious Diſcour'e, 

Hack, Nay, the world knows Mr. Cheatly, and Mr. Shamwel, are as Com. 
pleat Gentlemen as ever came within the Frierzs : And yet we have as fine 
Gentlemen as any in Ezgland; we havethoſe here who have broke for 100200 /, 

Belf. Sen. Well. 4proteſt and vow, Iamfſo very fine, ] do not know where 
to look upon my ſelf firlt : 1 dowt think my Lord Mayor's Son is finer. 

Cheat, He is a Scoundrel compard to thee : There's ne'r a Prige at Court 
out-ſhines thee, Thou ſhalt ſtrut in the Park, where Counteiles ſhall be ena- 
mour'd on thee, 

Belf. Sen. | am overjoy'd: I can ſtand no ground; My dear friend Cheath : 
My ſweet Couſin Shamwell! Let me embrace ſuch dear, ſuch loving friends! 1 
could grow to you, methinks, and ſtick here for ever. T bey Embrace. 

Lolp, ah! Dear loving Dogs: They love him byT Lady, as a Catloves a 
Mauſe, | 
Belf. Sen. V Vhat's that you mutter,. Sirra ? come hither Sirra ! you are finer 
than any <quire in the Country, 

Lolp Pox of finery, I ſay ; yeow maken a meer Aſs, an Owl of mee: Here 
are Sleeves fit for nuught. but a Miller to ſteale with when he takes Tole: and 
damn'd Cuffs here, one cannot dip ones Meat ith* Sawce for them: fleſh, 
give me my awd Cloths againe; would | were a whome in my Frock, dreſſing 
of my Geldings; r Titts, they wanten me dearly, | warrant a, 

Belf. Sen, V Vell, there's no making a' whiſtle of a Pigs Tail; This Puppy will 
never lcarn any breeding, Sirrah, behold me : here's Rigging for you; Here's 
a Nabb: you never ſaw ſuch a one in your life, 

Cheat, Arum Nab: it is a Beaver of x [, 

Felf. Sen. Look you there Blockhead, 

Loip. Look yeow there Bloclicad | (ay. aſide. 
_ bo w- ſee Jon -— 2% rt a Porker ; hers's a Tilter : Ha ha, Oh 

w | could whip & Prigſter tbrowgh the Lung;' Ha ha, Thruſts at Lol , 

Cheat, It colt Fnteen Louydens fa Pars. s 4 4 

Hack. Ha ha. He puſhes towards Lolpoop, 
Lolp. 
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w Hawd you, hawd you : And I take kibbo, 1'it raddle the Boacs of thee ; 
Iſe tell athat : for aw th'art a Captain mun, 
Belf. Sen, Look Sirrah, here's a ſhow yau Rogue ; . Here's a ſight of Cole, 
Nearby, 'the Rexdy, and the Rhino, -you Raſcal, you underſtand me not! you 
, youſilly Pas, you underſtand me noty Here are Meggrand Smelts; 
] ne're had ſuch a ſight of my own.in my life. Here are more 4eggs and Smelts, 
you Rogue; you underſtand me not, | 
Lolp. Byr Lady not | ; I underſtand not this South-Country ſprech not I, 
if. Sen, Ah methinks | could tumble in em, Eut dee hear Putt, Putt, Putt, 
Sirrah, Here's a Scout ; what's a Clock ? what's a Clock Sirrah, Here's a Tatler; 
Gold, all Gold, you Rogue, Look on my finger Sirrah, look here; Here's a Fam- 
ble, Putt, Putt; You don't know what a Famble, a Scout Or a Tarler is, you Putt. 
Lolp. Fine ſights for my awd Maſter! Marry would | were ſent from Conſta- 
ble to Conſtable, and whipt home again by Lady. 
Beif. Sen, Let's whett; bring ſome VVine, Come? on ; I lovea VVhett : 
Pray let's huzza; | love huzzaing mightily ; but where's your Lady, Captain, 
and the Blowing, that is to be my Natural, my Convenient, my Pure, 


| Enter Servants With Bottles, 
Hick. They'z juſt coming in; Come Betty. 


Enter Mrs, Hackum and Mrs, Margaret. 

Mrs. Hack, Come in Mrs, Afargaret, come. X 

Marg. | am (o aſham'd, 

Belf. Sen, Madam, your Servant; I am very much oblig'd to your Favours. 

Mrs, Hack. | (ball be proud to do a Gentleman, like you, any ſervice that lies 
11 my power, as a Gentlewoman, 

Belf. Sen. O Lord, Madam, your moſt humble Servant to Command : My 
pretty Bl-wing let me kiſs thee : Thou ſhalt be my Natzral: 1 muſt mannage 
thee, She is a Pure Blawing, My pretty Rogue— how bappy fſhall.] be ? 
Pox of the Country | ſay, Madam Hack, to teſtine my gratitude, I make 
bold to p you with ſome-Aerggs, Smeis, Decms's and Georges. 

Mrs. Hack. | am your Faithful >ervant;, and I ſhall be glad of any occaſion 
whereby toexpreſs how ready lam to ſerve any Geatleman, or perſon of Qua- 
lity, as becomes a Gentlewaman; and upon honour Sir,you ſhall never find me 
tardy. 

Cheat. Come on Sirra, fill up all the Glaſies; a Health to this pﬀetty Lady. 
*  Belf. Sen, Ay, and if faith Vie dnak;it, pretty Rogue, 

Sham, Let them be Facers. | 

Belf. Sen. Facers ! V Vhat are thoſe ? Nay, give the Lady and the Capt ains 
Lady too, . 

Marg, No, | cannot drink, 1 am not, dry. 

Myrs, Hack. Give it me. 

Shaw. There's a Facer for you, Drinks the Glaſs clear off ,and puts it to bis Face. 

Belf. Sen. Excellent adad ! Come to our Facers. All do the like. 
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It is the prettieſt way of Drinking ; Fill again, we'll have more Facers. Fiddle; 
: flouriſh without , 
Ha Boys ! the Mufitians are come. Ha Boys, we'll ſing, dance,” roar, fling 
the Houſe out of the Windows z and1 will mwawnaege my pretty Natural, my 
Blowing here, Huzza: My'dear Friends, Shawwel and Chearly, I am tranſbor. 
ted ! My pretty Natural: Kiſs me, kiſs me. Huzza. 

Marg. Nay puh, you do ſo ruffie ones things, 

Belf. Sen. I'll ruffle the more, my little Rogue, before I have'done with thee, 
Well, I ſhall never make you amends, my dear Friends, Sirrah, Lolpoop, is 
not this better than the Country, Sirrah? Give the Rogue a Facer to my Miſtris, 
Come, fill about the Facers, Come on, my Lads, ſtand tor, Huzza;”©I vow 
*tis the prettieſt way of Drinking, never, ſtir, 

Enter four Servants with four Diſhes of Meat, who croſs the Stage, 

Cheat, 50 here's the Prog, here's the Dinner coming up; the Cloath's laid in 
the next-room, Here's a noble Dinner, 

Belf. Sen. ta Boys, we'll fing and roar, and Huzza, like Devils. 

Enter Sir William Belfond at the Door. 
Ounds! Who's here? my Father? Lolpoep, Lolpoop, hide me : ivg me my 
Foſeph; Let's ſneak into the next Room, 

Sham, Death: what ſhall we do ? This is the Bully's Father. 

Cheat. Let mealone; 1 warrant you, 

Hack. 'T his is old the Fellow I had like to have had a Rubbers with in the 
morning, | 

Sir Will, 1s he fallen into theſe hands ? Nay, then he's utterly loſt : His Eſtate 
is ſpent before he has it, 

Cheat . How now Prigg, what makes you come into our Room ? 

Sir Will. L would ſpeak with Squire Belfond. 

Cheat. Here's no ſuch man. 

Sir Wil. Oh Bully, are you there ; and my ungracious Kinſman too ? would + 
you bring my Yon to the Gallows ! you molt notorious ſeducer of young heirs, 
I know you too, I warrant you 1'Il keep my gear Bov in the Country far e. 
nough from your Clutches. In ſhort, would ſpeak with my Rebellious Town. 
Son, who is here, and beſpoke this great Dinner. 

C beaz. bantering, Why look you Sir, according to your aſſertion "of things 
doubtful in themfelves ; you muſt be forc'd to grant that whatſoever may be 
may alfo as well not be, in their own eſſential differences and degrees. 

Sir Will, W hat ſtuff's this? Where's my Son? » 

Cheat. Your Queſtion confiſts of two terms: the one «bi, where : but of that 
I ſhall ſay nothing, becauſe here is no Son nor any thing belonging to you, to be 
the ſubjet matter ofdebate, at this time ; foraſmuch as--.- 

Sir Will. Do you hear me Sir, let me ſee my Son ; and offer to banter me. or 
ſham me once more, and 1 will cut your Throat, and Cudgel your brace of 
Cowards, 

Cheat, Nay then tis time to take a courle with you, Help, help; an Arreſt 
af Acreſt 3 @ Baily, a Baily, , 


Þ 


Hack. 
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Hack, & Show, An Arreſt, an Arreſt, Al cy out an Arreff : Drawers 


Sir 348, You Dogs? Aml1 a Baily ? and ſome of the Rabble come in 
Cheat. You ſhall be us'd like one, you ond join with theCry which gets 
old Pre. An Arreſt, into the ſtreet ; there they cry cat 
Sir #4. Impudent Dogs! Imuſt run, t00: He joins the Ops 
or 1 ſhall be pull'd in pieces, Help, help, away: Cheat. Sham, Hack. 
an Arreſt, an Arreſt, Drawers follow him, and cry 
5 out, Pep, <4 Baily. 
: C beas, Sham. Hack. ip the freer. Stop, ſtop, a Baily, a Baily, 


Sir William ruzs, the Rabble purſue birt croſs the Stage. 
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Enter Mfrs. Termagant and ber Brotber. 


Term. A*® Itald you, I have had a Child by him ; he is my Husband by Con- 
traſt ; and caſts me off - Has diſhonour'd me, and made me infa. 
mous, Shall you think to Game and Bully about the Town, and not vindicate 
the honour of your Family ? 
Rro. No man ſhall dare to diſhonour our Family. 
Enter Belfond Fanier. 
Term, If you donot cut his Throat, you'll be kickt up and down for a Damn*d 
Coward: And beſi.les you ſhall never ſce a penny of mine more, 
* Fre. |'ll fight him an he be above ground: 
Term, There, there's the Traytor, walking before his Uncles door: be ſure 
diſpatch him : On, I'll withdraw. Exit. 
Bro. Do you hear Sir, do you know Mrs, Termag ans ? 
Belf. Fun. What makes you ask ſuch a familiar queſtion Sir ? 
Bro, | am her Brother, 
Belf. Fun, Perhaps fo: VVell, 1 do? VVhat then Sir ? 
Bro. Ours is an ancient Family as any in Ezgland, tho perhaps unfortunate 
at preſent : The Termagents came in with the Conqueror. 
"Belf. Fun, It may beſo: Iam no Herald, | 
Bro. And do you think you ſhall diſhonour this Family, and debauch my 
Siſter unchaſtiz'd ? you are contracted to her, acd have lain with her. 
Belf. Fun: Look you Sir, I ſee what you would be at: She's mad, and puts 
you upon this : Let me adviſe you, *tis a fooliſh quarrel, 
Bro, You debauch'd her, and have ruin'd her. 
Belf. Fun. Tis falſe; the fillieft Coxcombly Beau in Town had the firſt of her 
Bre. You have had a Child by her. 
Belf. Fun, Then I have one 3 your Ancient Family that came in on 
[ 
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(34 ) | 
the Norman;: Prithee do not provoke me to take away one from it, 

Brother. You are contraſted to her; and if you will marry her | will fave 

our life, e | 
? Belf. Tun, "Tis a Lye; I am not contratted to her: Be gone urge me no more. 

Brother. Draw. | 

w__— Have at you, Enter Sir Edward Belfond. 

Sir . Hold, hold: Oh my Son, Belf, frikes up bis beels and diſarm; bim, 
my Son! VVhat's the matter ? my dear Son, art thou not hurt? let me ſee. 

Belf. Fun,No Sir, not at all, dear Sir. Here take your Sword, and be gone : 
Next time you come to trofible me, 1'll-cut your throat. Exit Brother. 

Sir Edw, What's the matter, dear Ned? This is about ſorne Wench 1 warrant. 

Belf Sen, "Tis a Brother of that furious Wench you ſaw Sir; her violent Love 
is converted into hatred. 

Sir Edw. You young fellows will never get knowledge but at your own coſt, 
the precepts of the old weigh nothing with you, 

Belf. Fun. Your precepts have been ever ſacred to me; and (© ſhall your ex. 
ample be henceforward : You are the beF'of men; the beſt of Fathers ; ! have 
as mach honour for you as I can have for humane Nature : And4 love you ten 
thouſand times above my life. 

Sir Edw. Dear Ned, thou art the greateſt joy I have : And believe thy Fa- 
ther, and thy Friend, there's nothing but Anxiety in Vice : ] am not ſtreight 
Lac'd; but when ] was Young, | ne'ce knew any thing gotten by Wenching, 
but Duels, Claps, and Baſtards: Andevery drunken fit is a ſhort madneſs, that | 
cuts off a good part of Life. k 

Belf. Fun, You have reaſon Sir, and (hall ever be my Oracle hreafter, 

Sir Edo, ©Tis time now to take up, and think of being ſomething in the 
World : See then, my Son, tho thou ſhouldſt not be over buſie, to fide with 
Parties and with FaCtions, yet that thou takeſt a care to make ſome figure in the 
World, and to ſuſtain that part thy Foreune, Nature and £ducation fit thee 
for, 

B-If. Fun. Your wile advice I'll ſtrive to follow : But I muſt confeſs, I am 
- moſt pallionately in Love, and am with your conſent, refolyd to Marry : Tho 
] will periſh ere I dot without it, 

Sir Edw, Be ſure to know the humour of the Woman ; you run a mighty ha- 
zard : But if you be valant enough to venture, (which, 1 muſt confeſs, 1 ne- 
ver was) ['l| leave it to your own choice: | know you have ſo much honour, 
you will do nothing yung pro (elf, ou 

Belf. 7m. | doubt not of. your Approbation; but till ] can be ſure of obtain. 
ng re Tien me if ] conceal her Name. 

Emer Sir William Belfond. ; 

6” Edw. Your Father comes, retire a little within hearing, till 1 ſoften him 
ſomewhat ; He is much mov'd, as he always is, I think. He retires 

Sir Will, Now Brother, as I was faying, I can convince you, your Son, your 
Darling, whom you tong have foſter'd in his Wickedneſs, is become the moſt 
piofiigate 07 all Raſcals, d55Dd; 

Sr Egw, Still upon this ſabject; 


\ 


vir 
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Sir Will. *Ts very well; my Mouth muſt be ftopt, and your Ears : 'Ts 
wondrous well, But I have had-much ado to eſcape with life, from him, and 
his Notorious fellow Rogues : As 1 told you when | had found that the Rogue 
was with his Wicked aſſociates, at the George in white-friers ; when they ſaw [ 
was reſolved to-ſee my Son, and wis rough with 'em, Chearly and his Rogues 
ſetup a Cry againſt me, An Arreſt! a Baily; An Arreſt : The Mobile, and all 
the Rakehells in the Houſe, and there about the Streets aſſembled : 1 run, and 
they had a fair Courſe after me into Fleetfreet, thanks to the Vigour 1 have lefe, 
my Heels have ſav'd my Life : Your Infamous Kogue would have ſuffred meto 
have bees ſacrificed to the Rabble. 

Sir Edw, Ha ha ha, very pretty i-faith; it runs very well ; Can you tell it 
over again think you ? 4 

Sir will, Ounds ! Am I become your Scorn ? Your Laughtcr ? 

Sir Edw. Ned, You hear all this ? Belf. Tun. appears. 

Balf. 7m, Yes; and am diſtratted to know the meaning of it. 

> Will, Vile Parricide ! Are you gotten kere before me ? You are monſtrous 
nimble Sir. 

Belf. Fun; By all the Powers of Feaven! 1 never was at the George in my Life. 

Sir will, Oh then they ſtay for you, you have not yet been there ; you'll loſe 
your Dinner, *tis ſerved up —- Vile Wretch, 

Belf. Fun, All this is Croſs.purpoſes to me : I came to my Unkles Houſe from 
my own Lodgings immediately ; when you were pleas'd to baniſh me your 
preſence, and here have been ever ſince, 

Sir will, Nay, he that will be a through Villain, muſt be a compleat Lyer : 
Were not you even now with your Afſociates Raicals at the George ? 

Belf. Fun, No, by Heaven! Nor was lever in the Company of any of that 
Gang : 1 know tkeir Infamy too well, to be acquainted with their Perſons, 

Sir Will. ] am not Drunk, nor Mad : but you will make me one of them, 

Belf. Jun. Theſe Raſcals have gotten ſome body to perſouate me; and are 
undoubtedly carrying on ſome t in my Name, 4 

Sir Edw, Brother t muſt be, 

Sir Will, Yes, yes, no doubt it muſt be ſo : And I muſt bein a Dream all this 
while, I muſt, 

Sir Edw. You ſay your ſelf, youdid not ſee my Son there, 

Sir Will. No, he was too nimble for me, and got out ſome back way, tobe 
here before me ; ſo to face down the truth. 

Belf. Jun, ||] inſtantly go thither, and diſcoyer this lmpoſture, that I may 
ſuffer no longer for the faults of othere, 


Sir Edw. Dine firſt : My Dinners ready, 

Belf. Fum. Your pardon Sir, 1 will go inſtantly : 1 cannot ret till 1 have doge 
my ſelf right. 

Sir Edw. Let's in, and diſcourſe of this matter + Brother, 1 muſt ſay this, 1 
never took him ina Lye ſince he could ſpeak. 

Sr Wili, Took him : No, nor never will take him in any thing. 

Sir Edw. Lets in 


and ſend your man with him, 
E 2 


S$ir Will, It (hall be fo, tho'T am convine'd already. Is there any of thy 
Name but you, and I, and my two Sons in England? 

Belf. Fun, "Be pleas'd to Ro nt ed out to me, he 

Sir Edw. Have a care of a : bringing the ans about 
Ears. Come Brother. Ex, Sir Edw, end Sir Witt 

Emter Lucia runnimg, Termagant parſuing her. 

Lac. Help, help, help- 

Term, Now | have found you, you little Whore.--1'1l make you an example, 

Lac, Oh Lord ! are you here / Save me, ſave me, this Barbarous Woman 
threatens to murder me for your ſaks, 

Belf. Jun, Save thee, Dear Miſs : That x would at the peril of my Life :: No 
danger ſhou'd make me quit thee, Cannons, nor Bombs, 

Terw, Damn'd falſe fellow : 111 take a time to flit her Noſe, 

Lac . Oh Heaven ! ſhe'll kill me, 

Belf. Fun. Thou Devil: In thy propereſt ſhape of Furious, and Malicious 
VVoman : Reſolve to leave off this Courſe this moment, or by Heaven 111 lay 
thee faſt in Bedlam : Had'ſt thou fifty brothers, I'd fight with them all, in de- 
fence of this dear pretty Miſs, 

Lac, Dear kind Creature ! This ſweet Love of thine, methinks does make me 
valiant, and I fear her not ſo much. 

Enter Roger and bu rwo Footmen. 

Belf. Fun, Dear pretty Miſs, VII be thy ſafeguard. 

Term, Thou falſcſt, baſeſt of thy Sex ; look to ſee thy Child ſent thee in pic. 
IEEE oars 

Bef. Fun. Though thou hat'it every thing living beſides thy ſelf; yet thou 
Yo much tenderneſs for thy own Perſon to bring it to the Gallows - offer 
to follow us one ſtep, and I'll: ſet the Rabble upon thee; come my dear 
Child. Exeunt, bo 

Term, "hou ſhalt be dogg'd; and I'll know wh& ſhe is; Oh Revenge, Re- 
venge; if thou doſt notexceed, thou equal all the Extaſies of Love. Ex, Term. 

Enter Cheatly, and Shamwell. 

Chear. Thus far our Matters go (wimmingly ; our Squire is as-Debauch'd,and 
Prodigal, as we can wiſh. 

Sham. | told you, all. England could not afford an Heir like this for our pur. 
poſe, but we muſt keep him-always hot, - 

Cheat, That will be caſic; we made him fo Deviliſh Drunk the firſt two or 
three days, the leaſt Bumper wilt warm his addle Head afreſh Jat any time ; He 
paid a great Fine ; and may {it at a little Rent; I muſt be gone for amoment; 
our Suffe/k Heir is Nabb'd, for a (mall buſineſs ; and I muſt find him ſome Sham. 
bail; ice the Captain performs his Charge. Exit 

Enter Hackum., . 

Sham, Here he comes: See, Captain, you make that blockhead Drunk; and 
do as we directed. 

Hack. He's almoſt Drunk, and we are in readineſs for him ; the Squire is re. 
turd with his Natural, fo fond- 

Sham. *Tis well ; about your buſineſs ; 111 be with you ſoon, Ex. Sham. 
Emer 


(37) : 
"You ard 11 
Hack. Come on, Mr, Lolpoop: You and I'll be merry by our ſelves. : 
Lolgeep. I muſt needs ſay Captain, yeow are a Civil Gentleman, but ycow 
han given meſo many Bumpers: Tam meet Drunken already, - 
Hack, Come on, I warrant you : Here's a Fumper to the Squire's Lady, 


* Lolp, With all my Heart. Enter Betty, 
Hack, Oh Mrs. Betty, art thou come ? 7 ſent forthis pretty Rogue to keep you 
y : She's as pretty a C -keeper as any in the Friers, 


Lolp. Ods-fleſh, what ſhou'd 1 do in Company with Gentlewomen ; Tis not 
for ſuch Fellee's as 7. 

Hack. Have Courage Man ; You ſhall have her ; and never want ſuch a one 
while I am your Friend. 

Lolp. O Lord 1! Do yeow know what yeow ſain, 

Bert. A Propety Handſome Gentleman, 1 ſwear, 

Lolp, Who |, no, no; What done yeow mean forſooth ? 

Rett. 1 vow, Thave not ſeen a handfomer; So proper, ſo well ſhap'd / 

Lolp, Oh Lord, 1! I! Yeow jeern me naw, 
. Hack, Why dont you ſalute her, Man ? 

Loip, Who I? By the Maſs, 7 dare not be (o bold ; What I kiſs ſuch a fine 
Gentlewoman ? 

Hack, Kiſs, Kiſs her Man 3 _ This Towa atfords us ſuch every where ? You'll 
hate the Country when youſee a lictle more ; Kiſs her | ſay, 

Lolp. | am ſo hala; I am aſham(4d, 

Bett, What muſt I do it to you then > 

Lalp, Oh rare! By th' Maſs !. Whoo Killes daintily; And Whoo has a breath 
like a Caw, 

Hack, Come, tother Bumper; To her health let this be, Here's to you. 

Lelp. Thanka; forſooth and yeow pleaſen. Drmmks to ber. 

Betr. Yes, any thing that you do will pleaſe me. 

Lolp. Capt, Capt. What done yeow leave me ? Hack, feals out and leawxas 


Betr. What are you affrgid of me? them to gether, 
Zolp, Nay, By'r Lady : | am aſhamd, who's farinely a pratty Laſs ! Marry. 
Bett. A handſome Man, and aſham'd ! She edges nearer to bim. 


Lolp, Who, a Handſom Mon ! Nay, Nay: 

Betr, A Lovely Man, I vow: I cannot forbear Kiſſing you, 

Lolp. O dear ; "tis your goodneſs ; Ods-fleſh, Whoo Loves me: who'll make 
me ſtark wood e'en naw ; and yeow-kiſſen me, By'r Lady, I's kiſs yeow, 

Bettr. What carel? —© | 

Lolp. Looka there naw ; Waunds, W hoo's a dainty Laſs, pute white and red; 
And moſt of the London Laſles are pure white and red; Welly aw like ; andq. 
hadjher in ſome Nook. . Ods-fleſh, 1 ſay no more. 

Bet: \'ll ftay no longer, farewell, She retires, 

Lylp. Nay, Fs not leave a-ſoo ; Marry whoo's a Gallant Laſs, 

E Ex, following ber. . 


Emer: 
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Hack. So he's caught : This will take him off from teazing his Maſter with 
his damn'd good Counſel ; | 


Enter Cheatly, 'and Shamwell, 

Cheat, 1 have ſent our Alſatian Attorny, and as Subſtantial Bail as can be wiſh'd 
for the Redemption of our Swfolk Caravan; he's ripe for another Judgment, he 
begins to want the Ready much. 

Sham, Scrageal is provided for him : How now Captain, what's become of 
yourBlockhead? 

Hack. He's nibling at the Bait : He'll ſwallow preſently. 

Cheat: But hack you, Shamrwel ! I have choſen the ſubtleſt and handſomeſt 
_ Wench about this Town for the great Fortune 7 intend to beſtow this hopeful 
Kinſman of yours upon: 'Tis Mrs. Termagant, his Brothers Caſt Miſtreſs, who 
reſents her bring left tothat degree, that tho ſhe meditates all ghe revenge, bc. 
ſides, that Womans Nature's capable of againſt him : Yet her Heart leapt for 
Joy at this deſign of Marrying his Elder Brother : If it were for nothing but to 
plague the younger, and take place of his Wite, 

Sham. Thave (cen her: She will perſonate a Town Lady of Quality admira- 
bly, and be as Haughty and Impertinent as the beſt of 'em : Is the Lodging, and 
Plate, and things ready for her ? ] 

Cheat. It is, ſhe comes there this Afternoon ; ſhe has ſet her Hand to a good 
ſwinging Judgment ; and thou and 1will divide my Lad: And now,all we have 
to do, is to preſerve him to our ſelves from any other Correſpondence, and at 
dowa-right Enmity with his Father, and Brother ; And we mult keep him con- 
tinually hot, as they doa Glaſs-Houſe, or our work will go back 

Enter Belfond Senior, Ars. Margaret, As. Hackum, and bi; Servants. 

Belf. Sen. Oh my dear Friend and Couſin ; tread upon my Neck : Make me 
your Footſtool, you have made me a happy Man to know Flenty and Pleaſure, 
good Company, good Wine, Muſick, Fine Women ; Mrs. Hackum and I have 

at Burmpers hand to fiſt ; Here's mypretty Natural, my dear pretty»Rogue ; 
Adad, ſhe's a Rare Creature, a Delicious Creature! And between you and 1, 
dear Friend, ſhe has all her Goings as well as &'er a Blowing in Chriftexdom ; 
Dear Madam Hackaw, I am infinitely oblig'd to you. 

Mrs, Hack. Tam glad, Sir, ſhe gives your Worſhip content, Sir. 

Belf. Sen, Content; Ah my pretty Rogue ! Pox & the Country, 1 ſay, Capt. 
| Capt, here ; Let me Equipyou with a Quid, 

Hack. NobleSquire ;" Tam your Spamel-Dog. 

Belf. Sen, Pox of the Country, 1fay ;- The beſt Team of Horſes my Father 
has, not draw me thither agen. 

Sham. Be firmto your Reſolution, and thou'It be happy. | 

Cheat, Ifyou meet either your Father, or Brother, or any from thoſe Prig. 
ſters, ſtick up thy Countenance, or thou art ruin'd, my Son of Promiſe, my 
brisk Lad in remainder, when one of em approaches thee,. we'll all pull down 
our Hats, and cry buw wow, 

Belf* Sen. 1 warrant you; Tam hardened, 1knew my Brother in the Country, 
but they ſhant ſham me, they ſhall find me a (moaky Thief; 1 vow twill be a 
very pretty way ; Bow wow, I warrant thee 711 do it. Enter 


(39) 
Enter Belfond Junior, cws Footmen, and Roger. 

Show, Who the Devil's here ! Your Brother, Courage, 

Cheat, Courage, be rough and haughty my Bumpkin. Y 

"Self. Sen, Hey, where are all my Servants; callfemin, Capt. calls them. 

Belf. Fun, Who is that in this Houſe here, who uſurps my Naine, | and is 
called Squire Belfond ? | 

Belf, Sen. One who is called ſo without uſurping, Bow wow. 

. = Fun. Frother, Death do I Dream? Can 7 truſt my Senſes ! Is this my 
rother : | 

Belf. Sen. Ay, ay, I know I am" Tranſmography*'d; but Tam your very 
Brother, Ned, 

Belf. Fun, Could you be ſo unkind, to come to Town, and not ſee your 
neareſt Kindred, your Unkle, and my felf ? | 

Belf. Sen, I would not come to diſgrace you, till my Equipage was all ready. 
Hey, La Mar, is my Coach at the Gate next eo the Green-Dragon ? 

Valet, Ouy Monſienr. 

Belf. Sen, But [ was reſolved to give you a Viſit to Morrow Morning. 

Belf. Fur. I ſhould have been glad to have ſeen you any where but here. | 
 Belf. Sen, But here ! Why *tis as good a Tavern, as any's in Town, Sirrah 
fill ſome Bumpers : Here Brother, here*s a Facer toyou ; We'll Huzza, call in 
the Fidlers. 

Belf. fun, Iam ſtruck with Aſtoniſhment : Not all Ovid's Metamorphoſis can 
ſhewtuch a one as this, 

Belf. Sen. | ſee you wonder at my change: what would you never have a 
Man Learn breeding Adad? Should 1 always be kept a Country Bubble, a Cara 
wan, a4 Meer Putt : | am brave and bowhie. 

Belf, Fun, S*life ! He has gotten the Cant too, 

Belf, Sex, | ſhall be Clear by and by : T'other Bumper, brother, 

Belf. ?un, No : I'll drink no more; | hate drinking between Meals, 

Belf, Sen, Oh Lord ! Oh Lord! hate drinking between Meals: what Company . 
do you keep ? But *tis all one, Here Brother, pray ialute this pretty Rogue : 
I mannage her, ſhe is my Natwral, "my (pure Blowmg ; 1 am cefolv'd to be like a 
Gentleman and keep, brother, 

Belf. Fun, A thorough-pac'd white-Freeryrnan : | a/ide. 
I never refuic to kiſz a pretty woman. | Salutes ber, 

Belf. Sen. This is Mrs Hack«m; | am much oblig'd to her: Pray ſalute her. 

== Fun, What a Pox | will he make me kiſs the Bawd too, 

Belf. Sen. Brother, now pray know theſe Gentlemen here ; they are the pret., 
tieſt Wits that are in the Town : And between-you. and | brother, brave gallant 
fellows, and the beſt friends Jeverhad in my life : This is Mr. Cheazsly, and this 
is my Couſin Shamwel. | ; | 

Belf. Fun. | know *ern, and am acquainted with theie worth, | 

Cheat. Your bumble Servant, ſweet Sir, 

Sham, Your Servant Couſin, P 

Belf. Sen. And this ismy dear Friend Captain Hackum + There is not a beaver 


fellow under the Sun, 
; Belfe -+ 
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Belf. Fun. By Heaven, a downtight A/ſatian, 

Belf. Sen. Come Muſitians, firike up; and fing the Catch the Captain gave 
you, and we'll all join i*faith, We can be merry brother, and we can roar! 

Hack, *Tis a very pretty magnanimous military buſineſs upon the Vittory in 
Hang ary. 


Hark, bow the Duke of Lorrain comes, 
The brave Vifteriow Soul of War ; 
With Trumpets and with Kettle Drums, 

Like Thunder rolling from afar. 


Ons the Left Wing the conquering Horſe 
The brave Bavarian Duke does lead ; 
Theſe Heroes with unit:d force, 


Fill all the Turkiſh Hoſt with dread, 


Their bright Capari/ons behold ; 

Rb Habits, Streamers, Shining Arms, 
The ing Steel and burniſhi Gold , 

The pomy of War with all 1; Charms. 


+ With ſolemn March, and fatal pace, 
They bravely on the Foe preſs on; 
The Cannons roar, the Sho takes 
Whilt Smoak and Duſt obſcurethe Sus. 


The Horſes Neigh, the Soldiers ſhout, 
And now the furious Bodies joyn, 
The ſlaughter rages all about, 
And men in green: thei a 


The Weapons Claſh, the 
With Cl þ adyds of the Te. = 


The bowl: of men o'recome, 
And from ! Neigbbouring Hills rebound. 


New, now the Infidel: 
webs Rout it xs rp 


is Duff the Chaſe 
How's Df pj thei rend the Sky. 


Belf. Sen, You ſee brother, what Company 1 keep : What's the matter you 
are melancholy. 


Belf. Fun. Tam nota little troubled brother, to find you in ſuch curſed Com. 
pany. 


F | Belf. 
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Belf. Sen, Hold Brother, if you love your life : They are all ſtout ; but that 
ſame Captain has kill'd his five men. 

Belf. Jn, Stout ſay you? This fellow Cheatly is the moſt notorious Raſcal 
and Cheat that ever was out of a Dungeon: This kinſman a moſt filly bubble 
firſt, and afteryards a betrayer of young Heirs, of which they have not ruia'd 
_ than ewo hundred, and made them run out their Eſtates before they came to 
tnem. 

_ Sen, Brother, Doyou love your life? the Captain's a"Lyon ! 

Belf. Fun. An Aſs, is he not?. He 1s a Ruffian, a Cook-bawd to that Hen, 

Cheat. if you were not the brother to my deareſt friend, 1 know what-my 
honour would prompt me to, Walks in a buff. 

Sham. My dear Couſin, thou ſhalt now find how inticely I am. thine: My 
Honour will not let me ſtrike thy brother; 

Hack, .But that the pundtilio's of Hohour are ſacred to me; which teil me no- 
thing can provoke me againſt the brother of my noble friend, 1 had whipe bim 
through the Lungs ere this, 

Belf. Sen, Well, never man met with ſueh true, ſuch loving Friends, 

Belf. Fun. Look you brother, will this convince you, that you are fallen 
into the hands of Fools, Knaves, Scoundrels and Cowards. . 

Belf. Sen, Fools ! nay there 1 am ſure.you are oyt : They are all deep, they 
are very deep and ſharp ; ſharp as Needles, adad;* the wittieſt men in England. 
Here's Mr. Cbeatly in the firſt place ſhall Sham and Banter with you, or any one 
you ſhall bring for 500 /, of my Money, 

Dy: Fan. Raſcally ſtuff, fit for no places but Ram-alley, or Pye- corner. 

Belf. Sen, Perſwade me to that: They are the mertielt Companions, and the 
trueſt Friends to me: *Tis well for you adad, that they are (o ; for they are 
all of them as ſtout as He&#oy, 

Belf. Fun, This is moſt amazing, % 

Shem. Did 1 not tell you he would envy your condition; and be very angry 
with us that put you into't, 

Cheat, He muſt needs be a kind brother : we prove our (eives your true 
Friends; and have that reſpeCt for your Blood, that we will let noae of it our, 
where-c're we meet it upon any cauſe,- | 

Belf. Sen, You ſee brother, how their Love prevails over their Valour, 

Belf. Tun. Their Valour ! Look you brother, here's Kicks Cheatly 
Valour. and Shamw, 

Cheat. | underſtand honour and breeding, beſides | have been let blood to 
day, 
Sham, Notiiing ſhall make me tranſgreſs the Rules of Honqur I ſay. 

Belf. Fun. Here ! Where are you? Sirrah; Kill- Takes Hackum by 
Cow. the Noſc,and leads bim, 

Hack.'Tis no matter; | know Honour ; 1 know punctilio's t@ a hair, You 
owe your life ro your brother, beſides, I am to be ſecond toa dear Friend, and 
preſerve my vigour for his ſervice ; but for all that, were he not your brother-- 
Belf. Fun, Will not this convince you, brother, of their Cowardice ? 

Belf, Sem. No, I think not ; for | am ſure they arc Valiant ; this convinces me 
r- * _ 


Wi 


_ asan affrontto me, 
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aitheir reſpe&and friendſhip to me ; My beſt friends, let me embrace you. 


A thouſand thanks to you, 

Belf. Fun, I'will redeem him yet from theſe Raſcals if [can: You are 
the brink of ruine, if you go not off with me, and reconcile your ſelf to my Fa. 
the® ; 111 undertake it upon good terms, | 

Belf. Sen. No, I thank you: ÞI1 ſee no Father ; he ſhall uſe me no more like 
a Dog : he ſhall put upon me no longer. Look you Sir, 7 have Ready, Rhino, 
Cole, Darby ; look here Sir ! 

Belf. Fun. Dear Brother, let me perſwade you to go along with me. 

Belf. Sen, Y ou love me: and uſe my belt Friends thus ? ne'r ſtir, Ideſire none 
of your Company : Il ſtick to my friends: 7 look upon what you have done 
Hack. No doubt it is fo, 

Sham, Thats moſt certain ; you are in the right, Couſin, 

Cheat, We love you but too well, that angers him. 

— Well, 1ſhall take my leave: You are in your Cups : You will wiſh 
you had heard me. Rog1es, 7 ſhall take a courſe with you, 

Belf. Sen. Rogues ! T hey ſcorn your wor«'s. 

Belf. Fun, Fare you well. 

Belf. Sen, Fare you well Sir, and you be at that ſport. 

Belf. Fun. Roger, do not diſcover him to my Father yet; Ill talk with him 
cool in a morning firſt ; perhaps I may redeem him, 

Roger, \'ll do it as you would have me. Ex, Belfond Funior, Roger avd 2 Foot 

Belf. Sen, So now we are free, Dear Friends, | never can be grateful enough : 
But 'tis late, | muſt ſhew my new Coach; come Ladies, Exeunt, 

Emer Attorney and Lucia. 

Attor. How now, Daughter Lucia ! where haſt thou been ? \ 

Lue. | have been at Evening Prayers at St. Bride:,and am going whom through 
the Temple. 

Arter Thou art my good Girl, Enter Mrs, Termgant. 

Lac, Oh Heaven | Who's here / 

Attor, What's the matter? 

Luc, | am taken ill on a ſudden : 111 run kome. 

Term. Stav, ſtay; thou wicked Author of my misfortune. 

Attor, How's this ? Stay Lucia ! What mean you Madam? The Girls ſtrange. 
ly diforder'd 

Luc. Oh Heaven : I am utterly ruin'd, beyond redemption, 

Term, |s (he your Daughter vir; 

Alttor. She 18, / 

Term, Then hear my ſtory;.Lam contrafted with all the ſolemnity that can be 
to Mr, Belfond, the Merchants Son ; and for this wicked Girl he has lately 
calt meoft- And this morning [ went to his Lodging, to enquire a reaſon ot his 
late Carriage to me, I found there in his Cloſet this young ſhameleſs Creature, 
w]J) » had been in Bed with him; j 

Atjor, Oh Heaven and Earth ! Is this true, Huſwife ? - 


(43) 

Zac, Oh Lord 1: I never ſaw the Gentleman nor her in my life : Oh ſhe's a 

Confident thing ! 

' _ Term, May all the Judgments due to Perjury fall on me, if this be not true : 
I gore her by the hair, and pomelld her to ſome tune; till that inhumane Wretch 
Belfond turn'd me out of doors, and fent her away in a Chair. 

Lac, O wicked Creature! Are you not- affraid the Earth ſhould open, and 
ſwallow you up? Asl hope to be fav'dI1 never ſaw her > 

Term, Tho young in years, yet old in Impudence ; di4 1 not purſue thee 
ſince in the ſtreet, till you run into Belfonds Arms uſt before his Fathers Houſe ? 
Orl had mark'd thee for a young W hore. / 

Lac, As I hopeto live Sir, 'tis all falſe: Every Word and Tittle of it; 1 know 
not what ſhe means, 

Attor, Have | beſtow'd ſo much, and taken ſo much care in thy Education, 
to have no other Fruit bur this ? 

Lac; Oh Lord Sir ! Why will you believe this wicked woman ? 

Attor. No, young Impudence! I believe you: what made you ready to 
Swoon at the fight of this Lady, but your Guilt: 

Luc, She miſtakes me for ſome other, as ſhe did today when ſhe purſu'd me 
to have kill'd me } which made me tremble at the ſight of her now, 

Attor. And yet you never ſaw her before! 1 am convinced. Go. wicked 
Wretch, go home ; This News will kill thy Mother , I'll to my Chamber, and 
follow thee, 

Lue, But if I ever ſee her, or youcither, to be lock*d from my dear Belfond, 1 
ſhall deſerve-whatever you can do to me. Exit. 

Attor., Madam, I Veſeech you make as few words as you can of this. 

Term. | had much rather for my own honour have conceal'd it, But I ſhall 
ſay no more, provided you will keep her from him. 

Attor, 1 warrant you Madam, I'll take a Courie with her. Your Servant, Ex. 

| Enter Cheatly 

Cheat. Madam, your moſt humble Servant : You fſeeI am punctual to my 
Word, | 

Term, You are Sir, 

Cheat, Come Madam, your Lodging, Furniture, and every thing:are ready, 
lets loſe no time: 1'll wait on you thither, where we will conſult about our 
Aﬀairs. 

Term. Come on : It is arare deſign ; and if it ſucceeds, 1 ſhall ſufficiently be 
reveng'd on my Ungrateful Devil, 

Cheat, 1 warrant the Succeſs, Exeunt. 

Enter |fabella, and Tercſia, 

I/ab, We mult be very careful of this Book : My Unkle, or our Dame Gover- 
nante will burn it if they find it. / 

Tereſ. We cannot have a pleaſant, or 4 witty book, but they ſerve it ſo : My 
Father loads us with books, ſuch as the Tryal of Man, in the Ifle of Man, or 
Man ſpire : a Treatiſe on Sabbath-breakers: And Health out.drinking, or Life 
out-healthing Wrerches : A Caultick, or Corroſive, for a Sear'd Conſcience, 

I/ab, A Soveraign Oyntment for a wounded Soul : A Cordial for a fick _ 
F 2 . 
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a The Nothingneſs of good Works: Warxed Boot Grace, for the Swſtx ways of 
ti\Ction; and deal of ſuch ſtuff: But all Novels, Romances, or Poetry, ex 

Quarles and 1ithers, are an Abomination, Well, this is a Jewel, if we can keep 
it, Enter Ruth behind them, 

Anger in hafty Words or Blows, 

pr Far diſcharges on cur Foes ; 

And ſorrow tco finds ſome relief 

In tears which wait wpon our grief : 

Thws every Paſſion, but fond Love, 

Unto its own Redreſs does moves, 

Tere,” Vis Iweet Poetry; There is a pleaſing Charm in all he She ſnatch. 
writes, 6s the book. 

Ruth. Yea, thereis a Charm of Satansin it: 'Tis Vanity and Darkneſs, this 
book hateth, and is contrary to the light ; and ye hate the light, 4 

I/ab. That's much; and this Evening a little before Night, . blamediſt us for 
for looking out of the Window, and threatn'd to ſhut the painted Shaſhes. 

Tere{, Now if thou ſhut'ſt thoſe; thou hat'it the: Light, and not we. 

Ruth, Look thee Tereſia; Thou art wanton, and fo is thy Coufin I{abels; ye 
ſeek Temptation ; you look out of the Caſements to pick and cull young men, 
whereby to feed the luſt of the Eye; ye may not doit. And look thee J/abe], 
and Tereſis, if you open the Caſements once more, I will place you ye inthe back 
Rooms, and lock the fore Rooms up, 

Tereſ. We will obey thee, Rats. | 

Iſab. We will not reſiſt thy power; but prithee leave us that book. v 

Ruth, No, it is wanton and treateth of Love; 1 will inſtantly commit it to 
the Flames, ! 

1/ab, Shame on this old Wall.Ey'd Hypocrite; ſhe is the ſtricteſt ſort of Jaylor? 

Tereſ, We are as narrowly look'd to, asif we had been clapt up for Treaſon, 
we are kept from Books, Pen, Ink, and Paper, 

I/ab. Well, it is a moſt painful life to diſſemble conſtantly. 

Tereſ," Tis well we are often alone, to unbend to one another, one had as 
good bea Player; and ACt continually elſe, 

1/ab. 1 can never perſwade my ſelf, that Religion can conſiſt in Scurvy out of 
faſhion Cloat hs, ſtiff conſtrain'd behaviour, and ſowre Countenances, 

Ter. & triſtful AſpeCt, looking always upon ones Noſe, with a Face full of 
Spiritual Pride, Mo 

Iſab. And when one walks abroad, not to turn'ones Head to the right or left, 
but hald it ſtrait forward, like an Old blind Mare. 

Tereſ, True Religion muſt make one chearful, and effeft one with the moſt 
raviſhing. Joy which muſt appear in the Face too. 

I/ab. My good Mother had the Government, and brought me up to better 
things, as thy good Aunt did thee. 

Tereſ. But we can make no uſe of our Education under this Tyranny. 

Iſab, If we ſhould Sing or Dance, "were worſe than Murder. 

Tereſ. But ofall things, why do they keep ſuch a ſtir to keep us from the Con- 
rerſation of Mankind : Sure there muſt be more. in it, than we can imagine ; 
apd-that makes one haye a mind to try; | 
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Iab. Thou baſt been ſo uaquiet in thy ſleep of late, and o given to ſigh, and 
get alone when thou art awake ; I fancy thou doſt imagine ſomewhat of it, 

Tereſ, Ah Rogue, and I have obſerv'd the ſame in thee ; canſt thounot gueſs 
at Love ; come, confeſs, and Il] tell all, * 

I/ab. Sometimes in my Dreams, methinksI am in Love, then a certain Youth 
comes to me; and I grow chill, and pant, azd feel a little pain ; But 'tis the 
prettieſt thing methinks : And then 1 awake and bluſh, and am afraid. 

Tereſ. Very pretty : And when | am awake, when ] ſee one Gentleman, me. 
thinks [ could look through him : and my Heart beats, beats like the Drums in 
the Camp, | 
- Iſab. | dare not ask who tis, for ſearit ſhould be my Man; for there are two 
come often to our Church, that ſtare at us continually, and one of them is he, 

Texy{. | have obſerv'd them: One, who fate by us at Church, knew them by. 
their es; I am for one of them too, 

Iſab. 1 well remember it, 

Tereſ, \f it be my Man thou lik, 11 kill thee, 

Iſab. And if thou lov'ſt my Man, we muſt not live together, 

Ter:f, Name him. 

Iſab. Do thou name firſt, 

Tereſ, Let's write their Names, 


Iſab. Agreed: We each have a Black-Lead Pen, They write their Papers 
Tereſ. Truman, Mercy on me ! and give them to one 
Iſob. Belfond, Oh Heavens ! onother, at which i 
Tereſ. What's this 1 ſee | would 1 were blind, both ſpeak ——_— 
Iſab. Oh my Tereſis ! ſtart. 


Tereſ. Get thee from me, 

I/ab.* Tis as it ſhould be ; I wrote the wrong Name, on purpoſe to diſcover 
who was your Man more clearly ; the other's my beloved. ZBelfond's my Hearts 
delight. 

Tere/. Say'ſt thou ſo my Girl! good Wits jump. I had the ſame thought . 
with thee. Now *tis out, Trumas for ms ; and methinks they keep ſuch a ita- 
ring at us, if we contirvE to meet them, we need nor-deſpair. 

I/ab. Nay, they come not for devotion, that's certain ; I ſee that: ins their 
Eycs: Oh that they were ordain'd to free us from this odious Jay], 

Enter Ruth, and Truman diſguis'd, 

Rath, Go into your Chamber } here is a Man cometh about: buſineſs : Ye 

may not ſee him, 
Tereſ, We go ; Come Couſin, 
Ru;b, Come Friend ; let us retire alſo, Exeunt. 
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'ACT IV. SCENE LI. 


Enter Belfond Junior, and Lucia, 


Lac. F Never more muſt ſee the Face of a Relation, 

Belf. Fun. 1 warrant thee, my pretty Rogue, 1'll put thee into 
that condition the belt of all thy kindred hall vifit thee, and make their Court 
to thee ; thou ſhalt ſpark it in the Boxes, ſhine at the Park, and make all the 
young fellows in the Town run mad for thee: Thou ſhalt never wanzy while 
I have any thing. | 

. I cow'd abandon all the World for thee; if I cou'd think that thou wouldſt 
lovane always, 

Belf. F*», Thou haſt ſo kindly oblig'd me, 1 (hall never ceaſe to love thee, 

Luc, Pray Heaven 1 do not repent of it : You were kind to Mrs, Termagant ; 
and ſure it muſt bz ſome barbarous uage, which thus provokes her now tv all 
this malice, ; 

Belf. Fun. She was debanch'd by the moſt nauſeous Coxcomb, the moſt ſilly 
Beau and Shape about the Town; and had Cuckolded him with ſeveral before 
1 had her. She was indeed handſome, but the moſt froward, ill natur'd Crea. 
ture; always murmuring df Scoldiag, perpetually jealous and exceptious, ever 
thinking to work her ends by HeCtoring and daring, . 

Lac, Indeed ! Was ſhe ſuch a one? Iam ſure, you were the firſt that ever 
had my heart, and you ſhall be the laſt. 

Belf. Fun. My dear, I know I had thy Virgia heart, and 1'll preſerve it, But 
for her, her moſt diverting minutes were unpleaſant : Yet for all her Malice 
which you ſce, I ſtill maintain her, 

Luc, Ungrateful Creature! She is indeed a Fury, Shou'dſt thou once take 
thy Love from me, 1 never ſhould uſe ſuch ways : ſilently ſhould mourn 
and pine away ; but never thiak of once offending thee. 

Belf. Fan. Thou art the prettieſt, ſweeteſt, ſofteſt Creature ! and all the 
tendereſt Joys that wait on Love, are ever with thee, 

Luc, O!, this is Charming kindneſs ! May all the joys on Earth be ſtill with 
G$1cc. 

Belf. Jun. aſide. Now here's a miſchief on the other fide ; For how can a good 
natur'd man think of ever quitting ſo tender, and ſo kind a Miſtriſs, whom = 
reſpeft, but love has thrown into my Arms: And yet 1 mnſt « Bur ] will bette# 
her condition, Oh, how does my Fricnd, Exjer Truman. 

Luc. Oh Lord ! VVho's here ? 

If. Tun, My Dear, go to the Lodging I have prepaf4d for thee; thou wilt 
be ſafe, and I'1l wait on the ſoon, Who's there 3 Enter Servants. 
Do you wait onthis Ladies Chair, you know whither. 


TYs, 
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Tru, Thou art a pretty fellow, Zelfond, to take thy pleaſure thus, and 
thy Friend upon the damnedſt pF ox mn p : "= 

Belf. fan, VVhat drudgery ? a little diſſembling, 

Tru, Why that were bad enough, to dilſemble my ſelf an Aſs; but to diſſemble 
Love, nay Luſt, is the more irkſome task a Man can undergo. 

Belf. Fun. But prithee come to the point: in ſhort, have we any hopes. 

Tru, "Tis done ; the buſineſs is done : V Vhip on your habit ; make no words; 

Belf. Fun, 111 put it on in my Dreſſing-Room, This News tranſports me. 

Ty, If you had undergone what I have done, *twould hare humbled you : 1 
have enjoy'da Lady ; but | bad as lieve have had a Lancefhire V Vitch, juſt af- 
ter ſhe had alighted from a Broom-ſtaft : 1 have been uncivil, and enjoyd the 
Governante in moſt lewd dalliance, 

Belf. Fun. Thou art a brave fellow, and makeſt nothing of it, 

Tru, Nothing ? *Sdeath, [. had rather have ſtorm'd a Half- Moon, 1 had more 
pleaſure at the Battle of Mons, 

Belf. Fun. But haſt thou done our work as well as hers. 

Tru, | have : For after the enjoyment of her perſon had led me into ſome fa. 
miliarity with her, 1 propos'd, ſhe accepted, for ſhe is Covetous as well as 
Amorous : and ſhe has ſo far wrought for us, that we ſhall have an Interview 
with our Miſtreſſes; whom, ſhe ſays, we ſhall find very inciinable ; and ſhe 
has promis'd this night todeliver em irito our hands. 

Blf. Fun. Thou art a rare friend to me, and to thy ſelf, Now, Farewel 
all the vanity of this lewd Town, at once 1 quit it all, Dear Rogue, let's in. 

Tru. Come in, in, and dreſs in your Habit. Excunt, 

+» Emer Sir VVilliam, Sir Edward and Scrapeall. 

Scrap. Look you Sir William, 1 am glad you like my Niece : and I hope alſo 
that ſhe may look lovely in your Sons Eyes, | 

Sir Edw. No doubt but he will be extremely taken with her : Indeed both 
ſhe and your Daughter are very Beautiful. 

Sir Will, He like her! V Vhat's matter whether he like her, or cþ? 1s it not 
enough for him, that 1 do? Is a Son, a Boy, a Jackanapes, to have a will of 
his own? That were to have him be the Father, andme the Son, But indeed 
they are both very handſome. , 

Scrap, Let me tell you both, Sir Wiliam, aud Sir Edward, * Beauty is but Va. 
nity, a meer nothing; but they have that which will not fade; they have 
Grace, 

$:r Edw. They look like pretty ſpirited witty Girls, aſide; . 

Scrap, ] am ſorry 1 muſt leave ye io ſoon; 1 thought to have bidden ye to 
dinner, but | am to pay down a ſumm of Money upon a Mortgage this after. . 
noon : Farewell, 

Sir Will, Farewel Mr, Scrapeall, 

Sir Edw, Pray meet my #rother at my Houſe at Dinner. 

Scrap, Uhank you Sir Edward, | know not but | may, 

$ir Edw. The perſon of this Girl is well choſen for your:Son, if ſhe were not © 
{a precile and pure, 


_ 
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Sir Will. Pcethee, what matter what ſhe is, has ſhe not Fifteen Thouſand 
Pounds clear ? 

Sir Edw. For a Husband to differ in Religion from a Wife.. - 

Sir will."'W hat, with Fifteen Thouſand Pound ? 

Sir Edw, A preciſe Wife will think her ſelf ſo pure, ſhe will be apt to con. 
temn her Husband, 

Sir Will. Ay, but Fifteen Thouſand Pound, brother, 

Sir Edw. You know how intractable miſguided Zeal and Spiritual Pride. are, 

Str I:ll, What with Fifteen Thouſand Pound ! 

Sir Edw. | would not willingly my Son ſhould have her. 

Sir will, Not with Fifteen Thouſand Pound ? 

Sir Edw, | ſee there's no anſwer to be given to Fifteen Thouſand Pound. 

Sir Will, A Pox ©& this Godly-Knave, it ſhould have been Twenty. 

Sir Edqw. Nor would [ buy a Wife for my Son, 

Sir will, Not if you could have her a good penny-worth - Your Son, quoth 
ye? He is like to make a fine Husband, For all your precious Son-—- 

S$ir Edw, Agen, brother ? 

Sir Will, Look you, brother, you fly out fo: Pray, brother, be not paſſio- 
nate ; paſſion drowns one parts; let us calmly reaſon; I have Freſh matter ; 


| bave but patience, and hear me ſpeak, 


Sir Edw. Well, brother, go on; for | ſee | might as ſoon ſtop a Tyde. 
Sir Will, To be calm and patient ; your Jewel, though hedeny'd that outrage 
in Dor/et-Court, yet he committed it, and was laſt night hurry'd before the Lord 


Chief Juſtice for it. 
Sir Edw. |t cannot be, on my certain knowledge, I cou'd convince him, but 


it is not time, aſide, 
Sir Will, What a Devibare all the World miſtaken, but you ? 
Sir Edw. He was with me all the Evening. 
Sir Will. Why, he got Bail immediately, and came to you, Ounds 7 never 
ſaw ſuch a man in my life ! 


Sir Edw. 1 am aſſurd of the contrary, \ 
Sir VF4ll. Death and Hell, you make me ſtark mad : you will ſend me to Bed. 


lam : You will not believe your own ſenſes: 1'll hold youa Thouſand Pound. 
Sir Edw. Brother, remember paſſion drowns ones parts. 


Sir Will, Well, I am tame, I am cool, 
Sir Edw. I'll hold you a hundred ; which is enough for one brother to win 


of another, Emer Attorney, . 
And here's your own Attorney comes opportunely enough to hold ſtakes, 111 
bind it with ten. 


Sir Will, Done, 
Sir Edw, Why, | ſaw your man Roper, and he ſays, your Son found there a + 


Raſcal, that went by his Name, 

Attor. Oh, Sir William, 1am undone, ruin'd, made a miſcrable man / 

Sir Will, What's the matter, man ? | , = A 

Attor. Tho you have been an exceeding good Clyent to me, I have reaſon to 
Curſe one of your Family that has ruin'd mine, 


Sir 


. 


(49) 

$tT Will, Pray explain your ſelf. 

Attor. Oh, Sir, your wicked Son, your moſt Libidinous Son; 

Sir Will, Look you, brother, Dye hear > Dye hear? Do you Anſwer ? 

Attor, Has Corrupted, Debauch'd my only Daughter, whom 1 had brought 
up _ all the care and charge | cou'd, who was the Hopes, the Joy of all our 

amily, 

Sir Will. Here's a Son ! Here's a r are Son! Here's a hopeful Son! And he 
were mine, U'd laſh him with a Dog-whip: 1'd cool his Courage. 

Sir Edw. How do you know it ishe ? 

Alttor. | have a witneſs of it, that ſaw her riſe from his Bed the other Day 
= m4 And laft Night ſhe ran away to him, and they have lain at a private 
[Lodging 

Sir Edw, Be well aſſur'd, e're you conclude; for there is a Raſcal that has 
takenmy Sons Name, and has ſwagger'd in and about be. Friers, with Cheat- 
ly, and that Gang of Rogues, whom my Son will take a Courſe with. 

Atter, Oh, Sir, | am too well aſſur'd: My VVife tears her Hair; and 1, for 
my part ſhall cun diſtracted, ; 

Ser Will-Oh, wicked Raſcal ! Oh, my poor Tim! my dear Boy Tim! I think 
each Day a Year, till ] ſee thee, 

Sir Eqw. Sir, | am extremely forry for this, if it beſo; but let me beg of 
you, play the part ofa V Viſe man ; blaze not this Diſhonour abroad, gnd you 
ſhall have all the Reparation the caſe is capable of. 

Sir wil. Reparation, for making his Daughter a V Vhore ! VVhat, a Pox, can 
he give her her Maiden-head again * 

Sir Edw, Mony, which ſhall not be wanting, will ſtop that VVitneſſes 
Mouth: And 1 will give your Daughter ſuch a Fortune, that were what. you 
believe true and publickly known, ſhe ſhou'd live above Contempt, as the 
VVorld goes now, 

Atter, You ſpeak like the worthy Gentleman the V Vorld thinks you ; but 
there can be no Salve for this Sore, 

Sir Will, VVhy, you are enough to damn Forty Sons, if you. had them ; you 
encourage them to VVhore: You are fit to beed up youth ! 

Sir Edw. You are mad : But pray Sir, let me intreat you to go home, and 
| will wait upon you; and we will conſult how to make the belt of this misfor- 
tune, in which I afſure you, 1 have a great ſhare, 

Attor, 1 will ſubmit to your wiſe Advice, Sir: My grief had made me forget : 
here is a Letter comes out of the Country for you. Ex. Attorney. 

Sir 1441. For me! 'Tis welcome: Now for News from my dear Boy !' Now 
y ou ſhall hear, Brother + He is a Son indeed, 

Sir Edw. Yes, a very hopeful one : I will not uadeceive him, till Ned has 
try'd once more to recover him. aſides 

Sir Will. reads. On the tenth of this Month, your Son, my young Maſter, 
about two of the Clock in the Morning, rode out with his Man Lol poop ; and not. 
withſtanding all the ſearch and enquiry we can make (Oh Heav'n) he cannot be 
found or heard of. He drops the Letter not able ts bold it. 


« Sir Edw, How s this ? 
© Ly 


| y_ Sad urder'd, 

Sir Will. Oh, Boy ! He is R and M and buried j 
ſome Ditch, > Gn hndoPond Oh, I ſhall never ſee thee more, _—_ 
Wo and the Support of all my Life! The only Comfort which 1 had 
on . 


Sir dw, Haye patience Brother ; *tis nothing but a little Ramble in your 
Abſence, 

&;r Will. Oh, no ; he durſtnot Ramble : He was the ducifulleſt Child ! I (yl 
never (tc his Face again : Look you, be goes on, We have (carch'd and made 
enquiry in three Adjacent Counties, Md/no Tidings can be heard of hin. What 
have | done, that Heav'n ſhould thus Aflict me ?- 

Sir Edw. What, if after all, this Soo ſhould be he that has made all this noiſe 
in White Friers, for which mine has been fo blam'd ? / | 

Sir will. My Son, my Son play ſuch Pranks ? that's likely ! Oae bo ſtrittly, (@ 
ſoberly Educated ! Oae that's Educated your way cannot do otherwile., 

Exter Roger. 

Roper. Sir, Sir, Sir, mercy upon me, here's my young Maſters Man Lolpoop, 
coming along in the Streets with a wench, 

Enter [olpoop leading Betty wndey the Arm, 

Sir-Wil. Oh Heaven ! What ſay you ? 


Sir Edw. Now it works : Ha ha ha. To bimſelf. 
Betty, How now ! What have you to ſay Sir William lays bold on Lol. 
to ry Friend, my Dear ? POOP ere be or (be ſees bins, 


Sir William nd Lolpoop ſtart, and Fand amat'?d at one anitber ;, and after 
4 great payſe, Sir William falls upon Lolpoop, beats the whore, beats Roger, 
frikes at bus Brother, and lays about bim like a mad man; the Rabble get all 
#bout him. 
Sir Will. Sirrah, Rogue, Dog, Villain! Whore ! And you Rogue, Rogue / 
Confound- the World ! Oh that the World were all on fire. 
; Sr Rdw, Brother, for ſhame be more temperate : Are you. a mad man ? - 
& Sir #11, Plague of your dull Philoſophy. 
. Sir Edw, The Rabble are gather'd together about you, 
Sir Wl. Villain, Rogue, Dog, 1'oad, Serpent ! Where's my Son? Sirrah, 
yon haye Robb'd him, and murder'd him | 
| He beats {,olpoop, who roars out Murder, 
Lolp. Hold, hold, your 50a is alive, and alive like : He's in London. 
Sir 41; hat ſay you, Sirrah? In London? and i&he well ? Thanks be to 
Heaven forjthat : where is he Sirrah? ' 

Lolp:He is in White-Friers, with Mr. Cheat!y, his Couſin Shamwel, and Cap. 
tain Hackum. Sir \Villiam pauſes, 46-4maz'd : Then beats bim ag am, 
Sir 4/1. And\you- Rogue, you damna'd Dog, wou'd you ſuffer him to kee 
fych Company, and commit ſuch villanous Actions ? 

Lalp. Hold, hold, hold, I pray you, Sir, 1 am but a Servant, how cou'd I 
help it Marry ? 


Si) 
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Sir Will. You cou'd not help being with a Whore your ſelf; Sirrah, Sirrah, 
Sirrab, Here honeſt Mob, courſe this Whore to ſome purpoſe. a Whore, a 
W hore, a Whore, She runs out , the Rabble run after, and 

| rear ber, crying, 6 VVhore, @ VVhore. 

Sir Edw. This is wiſely done ! If they murder her, you'll be hang'd: lain 
in Commiſſion for Middleſex ; | mult ſee to appeaſe them. 

Sir //ll. Sirrah, Rogue, bring me to my Son inſtantly, or 1411 cut your 
Throat. Exeun;. 
Enter Iſabella, Terefia, Ruch. 

1/ab, Dear Ruth, thou dot for ever oblige us. 

Tere}, And ſo much, that none but our own Mothers cou'd ever do it more. 

Ruth, Oblige your ſelves, and be not filly, coy, and nice - Strike me when 
the lron's hot, Iſay, They have great Eſtates, and are both Friends, 1 know 
both their Familics and Conditions. 

Enter Relfond Jun, and Truman, 
Here they are - Welcom Friends. 

Trs. How doſt thou ? 

Ruth, Theſe are the Damſels, I will retire, and watch, leſt the old Man fur- 

Prize us, - - Exit Ruth, 
% Belf. fan, Look thee, Jabella, I come to confer with thee, in a matter which 

concerneth us both, if thou be'ſt free. 

IJab. Friend, *tis like I am, 

Tru, And mine with thee is of the ſame nature, - 

Tereſ. Proceed. A 

Belf, Jun, Som2thing within me whiſpereth, that we were made as helps for 
one another, 

Tereſ. They att very well, Couſin. 

I/ab, Fog: young beginners. » Came, leave off your Canaantifh Dialet, and 
all is the lnhabiters of this World, , y 

Tereſ. We are as ercant*Hypocrites as the beſt of you. 

Iſab. We were bred otherwiſe than you ſee, and are able to hear you talk like 
Gentlemen, 

Tereſ, You come to our Meeting like Sparks and Beaux, and 1 never cou'd 
perceive much Devotion in you, ' 

Iſab.'Tis ſuch a pain to difſemble, that I am reſolv'd I'll never do it, but 
when I muſt. 

Belf. Fun, Dear Madam, I cou'd wiſh all forms were-laid aſide betwixt us: 
But in ſhort, 1am moſt infiaitely in Love with you, and muſt be forever mi. 
ſcrable if [go without you., 

Iſab. A frank and hearty Declaration, which you make with ſo much confi. 
dence, I warrant you have been us'd to it. 

Tru, There is nat a difficulty in the VVorld which 7 would ſtop at to obtain 
your Love, the only thing on Earth cou'd make me happy. 

Tereſ. And you are as much in carneſt now, as you were when you came firſt 
tO us even now. ? 

ab. That's wall urg'd: Camot you Gentlemen counterfeit Love, as well as 
Religion ? G3 Belf. 
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Zelf: Fun. Love is { Natural, it cannot be affeRted, | 

Tru, To ſhow mine is fo, take me at my word: I am ready to render os 
diſcretion, 

Tereſ. And was this the reaſon you frequented our Pariſh-Church ? 

Belf. Fan. Cou'd you think our Buſineſs was to hear your Teacher ſpin out 
an hour, over a Velvet Cuſhion? 

1b, Prophane men ! I warrant they came to Ogle, 

Tru. Even ſo : Our Eyes might tell you what we came for. 

Belf, Fun, ln ſhort, dear Madam, our opportunities are like to be ſo few, 
your confinement being ſo cloſe, that 'tis fit to make” uſe of this ; 'tis not your 
Fortune which 1 aim at, my Uncle will make a ſettlement equal to it, wereit 
more ; but is your Charming Perſon, 

I[sb. And you wou'd have mea fine forward Lay, to love Extempore. 

Belf. Fun. Madam, you have but few minutes to make uſe of, and therefore 
ſhou'd improve thoſe few: Your Uucle has fold you for 5000 7. and for ought x 
know, you have not this night good for your deliverance. 

Tru, Conſider, Ladies, if you had not better truſt a couple of honeſt Gentle. 
men,, than an old Man, that makes his market of you: For 1 can tell ycu, you 
tho his own Daughter, are to be ſold too. 

Tereſ. But for all that, our conſents are to be had, 

Belf. Fun, You can look for nothing, but a more ſtrift confinement, which 
muſt follow your Refuſal : Now, it you have the Courage to venture an Eſcape, 
we are the Knights that will relieve you, 

Tru, Thave an Eſtate Madam, <qual to your Fortune : But I have nothing can 
deſerve your Love : But II] procure your freedom, then uſe it avyou pleaſe, 

Belf. Fun, If you are unwilling to truſt us, you can truſt your Governeſs, 
whom you ſhall have with you. 

1/ah, And what wau'd you and the world ſay of us for this?" 

Belf. Fun, VVe ſhou'd adore you: And I am apt to think the VVorld woy'g 
not condemn your choice. 

Tru, But I am ſure, allthe VVorld wilt condemn your delay, in the condition 
you are in, Enter Ruth, 

Ruth. Iiſce Mr. Strapeal! coming at the ead of the Street : Regone, Ml bring 
themto your Chamber in the Temple;this Evening, Haſt;haſt out at theBack.door, 

Belf. Fun, This is moſt unfortunate, 

Tru, Dear Madam, let me Seal my Vows. 

Ruth. Go, go: begon, begon Friends. Exeunt. 

Emter"Scrapeall, croſſcs the Stage; Enter Mrs. T ant and bey Brother. 

Term. You ſee, Brother, we have dogg'd Belfond, tilt we ſaw him enter the 
Houſe of this Scrivener with his Friend Trawen, both'in diſguiſes; which with 
what we have heard even now, at the neighbouring Alehouſe, convinces me, 
that tis he is to marry the rich Neice. | 

Bro, They ſay ſhe is to be ney to the Son of Sir William Belfond, and that 
Sir William gives agreat fumm of Mony to her Uncle for her; by this it ſhould 
ſeem to be the Elder Son, and*not our pp who is deſign'd for her; 

Term.,Jt ſo, the Villain would got at full day go thither._ 

Bre. 
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Bro, But *tis in a diſguiſe, - - 

Term. V Vith that, 1 ſu the Son pretends to be a Puritan too, or ſhe would 
not have him; it muſt be he, And if you will do as 1dire@t you, 1 warrant Ill 
break off this Match ; and by that work a Exquiſite piece of Revenge. 

Bro. I am wholly at your diſpoſe. 

Term, Now i the time, the Door opens ; purſue me with a drawn Dagger, 
with all the ſeeming Fury imaginable, now as the Old Man comes out, 

Scrapeall paſſes over the Stage, Brother purſue; ber with a drawn Dagger, 
ſhe runs and gets into the Houſe, and claps the Door after her, 

Bro, Where is the Jade? Deliver her to me, 111 cut her in piece meal: Deli- 
ver her, I ſay: Well, you will not deliver her; I ſhall watch her, 

Emer within, Ruth, Tereſia, Iſabella, Ars. Termagant, 

Term, ON, Oh! Where is the Murderer ? Where is he? I die with fear, 1 die. 

Ruth. Prithee, Woman, Comfort thy ſelf, no Man ſhall hurt thee hete. Take 
a Sup of this Bottle, She pulls out a Silver Strong Water-Bottle. 

T:rm. "Thou art ſafe. 

Iſab. We will defend thee here, as ina Caſtle. But what is the occaſion of 
this Man's fury £ 

Term, You are (0 generous, in giving m2 this Succour, and promiſing my 
defence, that I am refolv*.l not to conceal it from you: Tho I muſt confeſs, 1 
have no reaſon to boaſt of it; but 1 hope your Charity will interpret. it as well . 
as you can on my fide. 

Ruth. Go on thou need'ſt not fear. 

Term, Know then, 1 am a Geatlewoman, whoſe Parents dying when 1 was 
ſixteen, Ictt me amoderate Fortune, yet ableto maintain melike their Daughter, 
| choſe anAunt to be my Gaurdian, oneofthoſe Jolly Widows who love Gaming, 
and have great reſort in the Evenings, at their Houtes, 

Ruth, Good : Proceed. 

Term, VThcre it was my misfortune to be acquainted with a young Gentle. 
man, whoſe Face, . Air, Mein, Shape, Wit, Breeding, not | alone but the 
whole Town Admires, | 


Ruth. Very good. - ; 

Term. By all his Looks, his Geſtures, and Addreſies, he ſeem'd in Love with 
me : The Joy that 1 conceivd at this, I wanted Cunning to conceal, but he 
mult needs perceive it flaſhrin my Eyes, and kindle in my Face ; he ſoon began 
to Court me in ſuch ſweet, ſuch Charming Words, as. wou'd betray a more ex- 
perienc'd Heart than mine, . 

Ruth. Hymh : very well; ſhe ſpeaks notably, | 

Term There was but little left for him to do, for I had done't all before for 
him: He hada Friend within too ready to give up the Fort ; yet 1 held 'out as 
long as I could make defence. | 4g 

Ruth . Good lack a day ! Some men have ſtrange Charms, it is confeſs'd; 

Term, \«t 1 was ſafe by ſolemn mutual Oaths,” in private contrafted He 
wou'd have-it private, becauſe he fear'd to offend an,Uncle, from whom hehad. 
great expetancez but now came all my Miſery, . 
Ruth, Alack, Alack, 1 warrant he was falſe, . 


Term 
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Term. Falſe as a Crocodilee He watch'd the fatal Minute, and he found it, 
and greedily ſeiz'd upon me, when I truſted to his Honour and his Oaths ; he 
fill wore on, that he wou'd Marry me, and [| finned on. In ſhort, I had a 
Daughter by him, now three years old, as true a Copy as c*re Nature drew , 
Beautcous, and Witty, toa Miracle, F * 

Ruth. Nay, Men are faithleſs, can ſpeak it. 

Tereſ. Poor Lady ; I am ſtrangely concern'd for her. 

ab. She was a Fool, to be catchd in ſo comman a Snare. 
rw, From time to time he ſwore he would Marry me; though 1 muſt think 
I am his Wife as muchas any Prieſt can make me ; but ftill he found Excuſes 
about his Uncle, 1 wou'd have patiently waited till his Uncles Death, bad he 
been true, but he has thrown me off, abandon'd me, without ſo much as a 

Ruth, Alack, and well.a-day ! It makes me weep. 

Term. But *tis for an Attorneys Daugter, whom he keeps and now is fond of, 
while he treats me with all contempt and hatred. 

Iſab. Tho fhe was a Fool, yer he's a baſe inhumane Fellow, 

Tereſ. To ſcorn and hate her, for her Love to him. 

Term, By this means, my Diſhonour, which had been yet conceal'd, became 
fo publick, my Brother coming from the Wars of Hungary, has heard al!, has 
this day tought with the Author of my Miſery, but was diſarm'd ; and now by 
Accident he ſpy*d me by your Houſe, | having fled the place where | had lodg*d, 
for fear of him; and here the Bloody Man would have kill'd me, for the diſho- 
nour done to his Family, which never yet was Blemiſht, 

Rub. Get the Chief Juſtices Warrant, and bind him to the Peace, _ 

Tereſ. She tells her ſtory well. 

Iſab. *Tis avery odd one ; but ſhe expreſſes it ſo ſenſible, 1 cannot but believe 
her, 

Term. If they do not ask me who this is, Phave told my Tale in vain, Now, 
Ladies, | hope you have Charity enough topardon the weakneſs of a poor young 
Woman, who ſuffers ſhame enough within, 

Tereſ. We ſhall be glad to do you what kindneſs we can, 

Term. Oh, had you ſeen this moſt bewitching perſon, ſo Beautiful, Witty, and 
well bred, and full of moſt Gentleman. like Qualities, you would be the readier 
to have Compaſſion on me, 

Iſab. Pray, who is it ? | 

Term. Alas, *tis no ſecret, it is Belfond, who calls Sir Edward Belfond Father, 

_þut is his Nephew, 

Iſab, What do 1 hear? Was ever Woman ſo unfortunate as I, in her ficſt. 
Love. 

Tere. *Tis moſt unlucky. 

Term, That is the Niece: I ſce *twas he who was to Marry her. 

«, Bug I am I have thus carly heard it : 1fle never te his face more, 

. All this 1s falſe : He is a Pious man, and truce Profeſſor. This vile Wo- 
man will break the Mateh off, and undomy hopes. aſide 
Term, *Tis as I thought, He is a Ranting Blade, a Royſter of the Town. 
Roth. 


(35.) 


Ruth. Come, you are an idle Woman and belye him, be gone out of the doors ; 
there's the back-way, youneed not pretend fear of your brother. 

Term, | am oblig'd enough in the preſent defence you gave me: I intended 
not to trouble you long ; but Heaven can witneſs what | ay is true, 

1/ab, Do you hear Confin ! tis moſt certain, I'll never (ec him, 

Kuth. Gy, ed Woman, go, what evil ſpirit ſent thee hither ? I ſay be gone. 

Term, | go, | care not what ſhe ſays, it works where [| would have it. Your 
Servant Ladies, pa Exit, 

Ruth, Go, go, thou wicked Slanderer, 

Tereſ. See him but once, to hear what he can ſay if hig Defence, 

Iſab, Yes, to hear him lye, as all the Sex will : Perſwade me not ; I am fix'd, 

Rath, Look thee, Iſabella, 

1/ab.1 am reſolvd, Exit I(abella bofily. 

Tereſ. Dear Ruth, thou deareſt Friend, whom once we took for our molt 
cruel Gaoler, let's follow, and help me to convinceher of her Zrror ; but | am 
relolv'd, if ſhe be ſtubborn, to undoher (elf, ſhe (hall not cuine me : 1 will eſcape. 

Ruth, Let us perſwade her; Exeunt, 

Emer Belfond Senior, and Hackum, | 

Belf. Sem. Captain, call all my Servants, why don't they wait ? 

Emer Margaret,and Mrs, Hackum with a Cawdle. 
Oh, my pure Blowing, my Convenient, my Tackle ! 

Marg. How doſt thou, my dear ? 

Mr:, Hack, | have brought you a Cawdle here ; there's Amber-greeſe ia it, 
*tis a rare refreſhing, ſtrengthning thing. 

BelF. Sem, What, adad, you take me for a Bride-groom ; 1 icorn a Cawdle, 
give me ſofhe Cherry brandy, Þle drink her Health in a Bumper: Do thee cat 
this, Child, 

Mrs. Hack, | have that at hand—— here, Sir, She fetches the Brandy. 

Enter Captain Hackum, and Servants. 
Belf. Sen, Come, my dear Natural, bere's a bumper of Cherry-brandy to thy 
Health, ; but firſt let me kiſs thee, my dear Rogue, 
Entey Sir William. | 
Sar Will, Some Thunderbok light on my Head ; what's this I ſee? |, 
Belf. Sen. My Father! 
Enter Cheatly and Shamwell, 

Sir 134l, Hey, here's the whole Kennel of Hell-hounds. 

Cheat, Bear yp to bim, bow, wow. 

Sham, Do not flinch, bow, wow. 

Belf. Sen, Bow, wow, Bow, wow: 

Sir Will. Moſt impudent abandon'd Raſcal; let me go, let me come at him; . 
audacious Varlet, how durſt thou look on me ? 

| He endeavours to fly at bis Sow, Footmen bold im, 

Belf, Sen, Go ſtrike your Dogs, and call "them names, you have nothing to 
———_— un of full Age; and LR = & gotten looſe from your i 
Yoak, don't think to put 'upon me, Fle be no longer like a Prig fer, a filly 
Conmry Put, fit for nothing but to be a Bubble, a Caravany or ſo. 
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Sir Will, A moſt perfeft downright Canting Rogue ; 'am I not your Father, 
Sirrah ? Sirrah, am ] not. 

Belf, Sen. Yes, and Tenant for life tomy Eſtate in Tail, and Me look to you, 
that you commit no waſte ; what a Pox, did you think to Noſe me for ever as 
the ſaying is? Iam not fo dark neither, 1 am ſharp, ſharp as a Needle, | can ſmoak 
now, as ſoon as another. 

Sir Will. Let me come at him. 

Chear, So long as you forbear all Violence you are ſafe; but if you ſtrike here, 
we command the Fryers, and we will raiſe the Poſſe. 

Sir Will. O Villain Thou notorious undoer of young Heirs : And thou per. 
nicious Wretch, thou art no part of me; have 1 from thy firſt (wadling nou- 
riſh'd thee and bred thee up with care, | 

Belf. Sen, Yes, with care to keep your Money from me, and bred me in the 

teſt Ignorance, fit for your Slave, and nut your Son, T had been hnely dark 
if | had ſtaid at home, | 

Sir Will. V Vere you not Educated like a Gentleman. 

Belf. Sen, No like a Graſfier, or a Butcher; it | had ſtaid in the Country, I ha4 
never ſeen ſueh-a Nab, a rum Nab, ſuch a Modiſh Porkey, ſuch ſpruce and neat 
Accoutrements; here is a Tatth, here's a Famble, and here's the Cole, the Ready. 
the Rhino, the Darby; | have a luſty Cod Old Prig, I'd have thee know,and am 
very Rhimecerical, here are Meggs and Smelts good ſtore, Decuſes and Georpes, 
the Land is Entaibd, and | will have my ſnack of it while 1 am young, adad, 1 
will, Hah! | 

Sir will, Some Mountain cover me, and hide my ſhame for ever from the 
VVorld; did | not beget thee, Rogue ? 

Belf. Sm. VVhat know I whether you did or not? But 'twas not touſe me like 
a Slave, but 1 am fharp and ſmoaky ; 1 had been p_y bred, had | been Rul'q 
by you, I ſhould never have known theſe worthy [ngenious Gentlemen, my 
dear Friends, all this fine Language had been Heathen Greek to me, and I had 
ne're been able to have cut « Sham or Banter while | had liv'd, adad : Odfook 
ers, I know my ſelf, and will have nothing todo with you, 

Sir Wi, | am aſtoniſh'd ! - 

Belf. Sen. Shall my younger Brother keep his Coach and Equipage, and ſhi 
like « ruce Prigg, and | be your Bayly in the Country ? Thr "Ab ab, oy 
Coach be ready at the Door ; Pll make him know [ am elder Brother, and 1 will 
have the Better Liveries, and I am reſolved to manage my Natural, my pure 
Blowing, my Convenient, My Peculiar, my Tackle, my Pureft Pure, as the reſt 
of the young Gentlemen of the Town do, 

Sir Will, A moſt confirm'd Alfatian Rogue ! | aſide 
Thou moſt ungracious V Vretch to break off from me, at ſuch a time, when 1 
had provided aV Vifefor you, a Pretty Young Lady, with fifteen thouſand Pound 
down, have ſetled a = Jointure upon her, and a large Eſtate in Preſent on 
you, the VVritings all ſealed; and nothing wanting but you, whom | had ſent 


for Poſt out of the Country to marry her! 


Belf. Sen, Very likely, that you, who have cudgel'd me from my Cradle,and 
made me your $ ve,and 


grutch'! me a Crown in my Pocket, ſhould do all this. 
Cheat 


. (s7) 
Cheat: Believe him not ; there's not one word of Truth in't. _ 
Sham. This is a Trick to get you in his Power, 
Sir wil. The Writings are all at my Attorneys in the Temple; you may go 
with me, and ſee'emall; and if you will comply, 11] pardon what is paſt, and 


Bolf. bw, No, no, Iam fovy, 00 | told you, and /moaky; you ſhall not pur 
upon me, [ underſtand your $; but to talk fairly, in all occurrences of 
this Nature, which cither may, or may not be, according to the different acci. 
dents which often intervene upon ſeveral opport unities, from whence we may 
colle& either Good or Bad, according to the nature of the things themſelves ; 
and foraſmuch as whether they be good or bad concerns only the Underſtand- 
ing, ſo far forth as it employs its Faculties : Now fince all this is premiſed, let 
us come to the matter in hand. 

Sir Will. Prodigious Impudence ! O Devil! Ile to my Lord Chief Juſtice, 
and with his Tip-ſtaff Ile do your Euſineſs, Rogues, Dogs and Villains, I 
will. Ex it in @ PFary, 

Cheat. This was bravely carry'd on, 

$ham. Moſt admirably, | 

Belf. Sen: Ay, was't not? Don't ] begin to Banter pretty well ? ha! 

Cheat, Rarely : But a word in private, my reſplendent Prig. You (ce your 
Father reſolves to put ſome Trick upon you ; be beforchand with him, and mar. 
ry this Fortune [ have prepar'd; Loſe no time but ſee her, and. treat with her, 
if you like her, as ſoon as you can, 

- Ip You are in the right; let not my Blowing hear a word ; Tle to her 
inſtantly, | 

Cheat. Shamwel and Ple gp and prepare h2r for a Viſit; you knoyy the place. 
+ Belf. Sen, 1 do, come along R Exeunt. 

Enter Cheatly, Shamwel, and M4r:. Termagant, in ber fine Lodging: 

Cheat. "em you muſt carry your ſelf ſomewhat Stately,but Curtcouſlly,to 
the Bubble, Ny ; 

Shom.. Somewhat reſerv'dly, and yet ſo as to give him 

Term. | warrant you, let me alone; and if I effect this buſineſs, you are the 
beſt Friends; ſuch Friends as | could never yet expect; * Twill be an exqui- 
fite Revenge. wy 

Chear, He comes ! Come Noble Eſquice, Belfond Senior. 
Madam, this is the Gentleman whom | would recom to your Ladyſhips 
Favour, who is ambitiaus of kiſſing your Hand. 

Belf. Sen. Yes, Madam, as Mr. Cheath ſays, I am ambitious of kiſſing your 
Hand, and your Lip too, Madam; for I vow to Gad; Madam, there is not 
a Perſon in the World, Madam, has a greater honour for your Perſon : And, 
Madam, 1 aſſure you I am a Perſon — ——- 

Term. My good Friend, Mr, Cheatly, with whom. I intruſt the Management 
of my ſmall Fortune | ' 


Cheat. Small Fortune ! nay it is a large Onem— | 

Term. Has told me of your Family and Charaterz To your Name I am 79 

Stranger, nor to your Eſtate, though this is the firſt time 1 have ha.l the honour 
H 


to ſee your Perſon, Belf. 


MOL, ARE 

Belf. Sen. Hold, good Madam, the Honour liezon my fide ; ſhe's a rare Lady 
ten times handſomer than my 5-2 (And here's a Lodging and Furniture 
for a Queen!) Madam, if Ladyſhip pleaſe to accept of my jon in an 
honourable way, you find 1 am no Putr, no Comntry Prigfer, aor ſhall 
ever want the Megs, the Smelrs, Decuſe; and Georges, the Ready and the Rhino : 
[amRhinceerical, 

Term. 1 want nothing Sir, Heaven be thanked. 

Sham. Her worſt Servants catin Plate ; and her Maids have all Silver Cham. 
her-pots. 

Belf Sen. Madam, Ibeg your Pardon, I am ſomewhat Bowie ; 7 have len 
drinkin s and Facers till I am almoſt Clegre : 1 have 3000l.a year, and 
2Q000 Po worth of VVood, which I can turainto Cole and Ready, and my 
Eſtate nefer the worſe ; there's only the incumbrance of an Old Fellow upon it, 
and I ſhall break his Heart ſuddenly, 

Term, This is a weighty. matter, and requires advice : nor is it a ſudden 
wotk to perſuade my Heart to Love, Þ[ have my choice of Fortunes, 

Belf, Sen, Very like Madam: But Mr. Cheatly and my Coiifin Shamwell can 
tell you that my Occaſions require halt, dee ſee! and therefore I defire youto 
reſolve as ſoon as conveniently you can, A Noiſe of a Tumult without 

Cheat, V Vhat's this 1 hear ? and blowing of a Horn. 

Shaw, They are up in the Friers; Pray Heaven the Sheriffs Officers be ot 
come. . 

Chee. *Slife, *tis ſo ; ſhift for your ſelves ; Squire, let me condutt you —— 
This is your wicked Father with Officers. Exit, 
Cry without, The Tip- Hreff, an Arreſt, an Arreſt ; and the Horn Blows. 

Enter Sir William , and a Tip-ſftaff, with the Conſtable and bu Watch.men ; 


and againſt rhathe Poſſe of the Friers drawn up, Bankrupts hurrying to eſcape. 
- or WAlk, Arey 


mad to reſiſt the Tipſtaff, the Kings Authority? They 
cry our, an Arreſt, Several flock to *erm with all forts of 
weapons.Women with Fire. Forks Spits, Parmg-ſhovels,S$ec. 
Enter Cheatly, * Shamwell, Belfond Ser. and Hackum, 
Cheat. V'Ve are too ſtrong fort fem: Stand your ground, 
Sir Will-V'Ve demand that-fame Squire, Cheatly, Shamwell, and Bully Hackum; 
Deliver them up. and all the reſt of you are ſafe. 


Hack. Not a Man, 

Sir 41... Nay.then, haveat you, | 

Tipeft. 1 charge you in the Kings Rabble beat the Conſtable, and the 
N all toaſſiſt me, reft run into the Temple, Ti flaff 

able. Falton, _ * runs away. They take Sir V Vile 

Cheat, Come'onthou-wicked Author liam Priſoner. | 
of this Broil, You are our Priſonen, 

Sir, Fills Let me go, Rogue, ' 


Sham, Now we have you inthe Temple, we'Uf ſhew you the Pump firſt; 
Sig. Wil. Dogs, Rogues, Villains, 
Sham. T'o the Pump, to the Pump. 
Hack: pump him, Fump him. 


this 


(39). 
. Belf. Sen. Pump him, Pump him, Old Pri 
oye RR GL ad ; 
Enter Belfond Famvor, mouy and (cveral Gntelemen, Porter of the Temple, : 


Foorman, 
Balf. Jun. V'Vhat's the matter here ? 
Trum. The Rabble have catcht a Bailiff, - 
Belf. Jun, Death and Hell, *tis my Father; *tis a Gentleman, my Father. 
Gentlemen, 1beſcech youlend me your hands to his Reſcue. | 
Trum. Come on, Raſcals : Have we caught All Draw, and fall uy the 


yoiſF V Ve'll make you an Example. Rabble. Belfogd Sem, runs 
Belf. Jun. Here ! where are the Officers of rſt away, The Temples 

the Temple ? Porter, do you ſhut the Gates at *em, and Take Cheatly, 

into /Vbee- Priers, Shamwel and Hackum Pri- 
Port. 1 will Sir, oners, 


Belf. Jun, Here's a Guinea among ye, See theſe ſhed Rogues well Pumpt, 
and let *em gothroughthe whole Courſe, oy 
Cheat. Hold, hold, Tam a Gentleman. | . A. 
Sham, 1am your Couſin, = 
Hack, Hold, hold, Scoundrel, 1am a Captain, 
Belf. Jun, Away with cm. 
Sir will, Away with *em, DeaySon, 1 am infinitely oblig'd to you :"T ak 
your Pardon for all that 7 have ſaid againſt you : 1 have wrongd you, 
Belf. Jun. Good Sir, refle&tnot on that ; Tam reſoly'd, efer 1 have done, to 
deſerve p_ good a 9 4 - 
Sir YVill. ©T'was ill Fort une, we have miſſed my moſt ungracious t 
Monſter of Villany. 4 
Belf. Jun, Let me alone with himSir, upon my Honour 1 willdeliver himfafe 

ight, But now let us ge the Execution, F _ 
Sir YVill, Dear Ned, you bring Tears ito my Eyes. Let me embraee thee, 
my ovly Comfort nofy, 
Belf. Jun. Good Sir, let's on ant ſee the Juſtice of this place. Exeunt, 
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Extey Cheatly, Shamwel, Hackum. | 4.4) "A 
Cheat. O Unmerciful Dogs / VVere ever Gentlemen uſed thus before ? I 
? am drencht intoa an Ague-,. 


Sham, My Limbs are ſtiff and numb'd all over : But where 7 am beaten and 

bruiſed, there Thave ſome Senſe left, 

Hack: Dry Blows I could have born magnanimouſly ; but to be made ſuch a rd 

SOP Of—Bbcfides, 1have bad the werſt ofit, by wearing my own Hair :.to + 

be ſhay'd all on one ſide, and be LIES infact oth | 
2 ( | 


— 


( 60) | 
Waſh.ball : Il have loſt half the beſt Head of Hair in the Friers 3 Und a Whisker 
worth Fay Neoney in its Intrinſick yome to yg renacrnngy - 

Cheat. 1 our Magnanimous Phyz is ſomewhat isfigur by 7h 

Sham, Your Military Countenance has loft much of its Ornament, ' o_ | 

Hack, | am as diſconſolate as a Bee that has Joſt his Sting 3 the other Moity 
of Whisker mult follow : Then all the terror of my Face is gone; that Face that 
usd to fright young Priggs into Submiſſion, I ſhall. now look but like an Ordi. 
nary Man.. 

Cheat, We'll (winge theſe Rogues with Indiftments for a Riot, and with A. 
Qions Sans Nombre. þ 

Show. What Reparation-will that be # I am a Gentleman, and can never 
my Face among my Kindred more. 

Cheat, We that can ſhew our Faces after what we have done, may well ſhew 
em aſter what we have ſuftered. Great Souls are above Ordinances, and ne. 
ver can be Slaves to Fame, ' 

Hack. My Hooar is tender, - and. this one Aferogt will coſt me at leaſt five 
Murders, 

Cheat. Lei's not prate and ſhiyer in cold Fits here ; but call your Wife with 
the Chezry-Brandy, and let's ask after the Squire : If they have taken him, "cis 
the worſt part of the Story. 

Hack. No, Tſfaw. the Squire run into the Friers at firſt, But | gofetch 
ſore Cherry-Brandy, and that will comfort us. Steps in for Brandy. 
Here's'the Bottle, let's drink by word of Mouth, Drink.. 

Cheat, Your Cherry-Brandy is moſt ſoveraign and edifying, GCheath drinks. 

Sham, Moſt exceeding comfortable after ourTemp/e-pick/ing. Drinks, 

Cheat. A Fiſh has a dama'd life on't ; | ſhall have that Averſion to: Water af. 
ter this —that | hall ſcarce ever be cleanly enough to waſh my Face again; 

Hack Vell! Il to the Barbers and get my ſelf ſhay'd; then goto the Squire, 
and be new Accoutered. | Exit Hack. 

Cheat, Doer Shamawel,” we muſt not for a little AMiCtioh forget our main 
Buſineſs; our Caravan muſt be well manag'd : He is now drunk, and when he 
wakes, wilt be very fit to be marryed.. Mrs. Termagant has given us a Judg. 
ment of 2000/. upon that Condition. 2622 

hm, 'The ſooner We diſpoſe of him, the better; for al his Kindred are bent 
to retrieve him and the Temple joyning in the War” againſt us, will be too 
hard for-us ; ſo that wemuſt make what we can of him immediately, . 

Cheat. Ifhe ſhouldbe once cool, or. irrefolute, we have loſt him, and all 'our 
hopes ; but when we have ſufficiently dipt him, as we ſhall by this Marriage 
pa. 1 Judgment, he is our own for ever. | my 

Sham. But what ſhall we do for-our White-Priers __ our A!/atian Divine? 
1 was in ſearch of him before our late Misfortune, and the Rogue 1s hol'd ſome- 
where, 1 could not find him, and we are undone without him, | 

Cheat. *Tid true ; pray $0 inſtantly and find him out ; he dares not; ſtir out of 
this Covert ; beat it well all over for him ; you'll find him. tappes'd in ſome- 
Alc: boufe; Bawdy- heuſe, or. Brandy-ſhop, po 

Shan». He's.a brave ſwinging Orthodgs, and. will. Marry any Couple e = 


"3. 


(5%). 


time3 he defies Licence and Canonical Hours, and all thoſe + wg Ceremonies. 
Cheat, Prithee look after him, while I go to prepare the Lad 


Sham, You _Cheatly, you have a loving Deſign apo her; you wigo 


to twelve wit Squire ; "If you do, 1 will have 

Cheat, Go, go, 3% are a Wag, 

Enter Ruth, Belfond Tunior, avxd Truman #t Scrapehalts 

Ruth, She told her tale ſo Paſſionately, that Iſabels believes every word of 
it; and is reſolv'd, as ſhe ſays never to ſee thee more, 

Belf. Fun. Oh, this moſt maliciousand moſt infamous of her Sex; there is not 
the leaſt truth in her Accuſation. 

Tru, That tomy Knowledge, heis not a Man of thoſe principles. 

Ruth.) will ſend them to you,if 1 can; and in the mean time be upon the 
Watch, 

Tru. Take this Writing with thee; which is a Bond from us, to make good 
our Agreement with thee, 

Ruth. ' Tis well, and ſtill | doubt not to perform my part, 

Belf, Fun. Was ever man plagu'd with a Wench like me ? Well,fay what > 
will, the Life of a Whore. maſter is a fooliſh, reſtleſs, anxious life; and theres 
an end on't. What can be done with this Malicious Devil? a Man cannot offer 
violence to a Woman, 

= Steal away her Child, ard thenyou may awe her. 

, of Fun, | rave Emiſſaries abroad, to find out the Child; but ſhe Sacri- 
t, andall the World, to her Revenge. 

—_— You muſt Arreſt her upon a Swinging AQtion, which ſhe cannot get Bayl 
for, and keep her till ſhe is humbled, 

Emer Tereſia. 


Madam, I kiſs your hands.. 

Tereſ. You have done well, Mr. Zelfend: Here has been a Lady, whom you 
have had a Child by, were contracted to, and haye deſerted, for an Attorny's 

Daughter which you keep ; my Couſin ſays ſhe will never ſee you. more. 

Belf. Fun. If this be true, Madam, | deſerve never to _ her. more ; which 
would be worſe than Death to me. 

Tereſ. | have prevailed with her or.ce more to ſee you, and hear what you 
can ſay to this: -Come, come, Coulin, She lead: in Iab, 
Look you, Coalin, Mr. Belfonddenics allthis matter. 

G a Jong doubted that : but certaia!y it is impoſſible-to counterfeit fo live- 
ily as ſhe di 

Belf. Fun, Heaven is my Witneſs that her Accuſations falſe 7/1 never was yet 
contracted to any Woman, -nor made the leaſt-promiſe,. or give any one the 
leaſt hope of it; and if I do not demonſtrate my inngcence to will be Gon- 
tent for ever to be debarr'd the aght of you, more prizd by kn 12 
berty,. or Life.. 

I/ab. And yet perhaps theſe very words were-ſaidto her. 

Tru. Madam, you have not time, if you yalue.your own Liberty, to argue 
any longer : We will carry-you to Sir Edward Belfend's, his Sifter is his Houlc- 
ecper,, andthere you may. be entertaind.with ſafety of ,zour. Honour... * 

Terr. 


4 625) 
Tereſ.. He is eſteem'd a worthy Gentleman; nor could we chuſe a better 


Guardian. 

Iſeb, Atleaft how ebuld you uſe a VVoman ill you had a Chilfhyr 
Belf. Jun. Not all the' of Mankind can_equal hers. ve been frail, 
I confeſs, as others ; and though Thave provided for her and her Child, 
yet every day ſhe does me all the moſt outragious miſchief ſhe can poſſibly con- 
ceive ; but this has touch'd me in the tendereſt point. 

Iſeb, *T'would be much for my Honour, to put my ſelf into the. hands of a 
known VVencher,. ﬀ--. 

Belf. Jun, Into the hands of one, who has abandon'd all the thoughts of Vice 
and Folly for you, 

Tru, Beſides, Madam, you neither of you truſt us ; your Govergeſs is with 
you; and yet we are ready to make good our words by the aſliſtance of the 
Parſon. ? 

Tireſ. That's another point: But 1'm ſure, Couſin, there is no dallying 
about our Liberty ; if you be in love with your Jayl, ſtay ; 1, for my part,am 
reſolvd to go. 

Belf. Jun, My Unkle's a vertuous honourable Man ; my Aunt, his Siſter, a 
Lady of great Piety:: think if you will not be ſafer there, than with your Uokle, 
by whom you are fold for 5ogol. to my knowledge, to one who is the moſt 
debauch'd difloluteFellow this day in Lengon. 

Tere, Liberty, liberty, I ſay ; le truſt my ſelf, and my Governeſs, 

F Enter Ruth, | 

R«th. Haſte, and agree : Your Father has ſent to have Supper ready in leſs 
than half an hour, | , 

Tereſ, Away, away ; Iam ready ; Coutfin, farewel. 

Belf. Jun. For Heavens ſake, Madam, on = Knees ] beg you to make uſe 
of this occaſion, or you haye loſt your ſelf; I too ſhall for ever loſe you 
for iage z which alohecan keep me from being the moſt miſerable ; you 
may adviſe, and all things ſhall be cleard up to your wiſh, 

Tereſ. Farewel, Dear Couſin; let's kiſs at parting. 

I{sb. Sure thou haſt not the Conſcience ; thou wilt not leaye me ? 

Tereſ, By my Troth but 1 will. 

Iſab, By my troth but you ſhall not : for Ile go with thee, 

Belf. Jun. _— the joys of Life for ever wait on you. 

Ruth. Haſte ! baſte be gone ——— Exexnt, 

| Enter Sir William Belfond. 

Sir zl, That 1 ſhould live to this —e+ « Age ! toſee the Fruit of all my 
hopes thus blaſted : ow long, like Chimiſts, have I watch'd and toil'd? and _ 
in the minute when 7 expetted to have ſeen projeRtion, all is blown up in Fumo, 

Brother ! 1am aſhamyd tc EI wet f Oh 

''Tam a to on you, iſappointment is ſo great, 
this moſt wicked Recreant! this perverſe and infamous Son, 


Sir Edw, Brother, a wiſe man is never diſappointed, Mans Life is like a 
Game at-Tables; ifat any time the Caſt you moſt ſhall need does not come 
up, let that which comes inſtead of it be mended by your play. 


Sir 
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Sir Wil. How different have been our Fates ? T left the pleaſures of the Town 
to Marry, whi no ſmall Bondage, had Children, which brought more 
care upon me : their ſakes I liv'd a ruſtick, painful, hard, ſevere, and me. 
lancholy Life: Moroſe, inhoſpitable, ſparing even neceffaries : Tenacious,even 
to griping, for their good : My_Neighbours ſhun'd me, my Friends 
me, my Children hate me, and wiſh my Death : Nay, this wicked Son in 
whom | have ſetup my Reſt,and principally for whoſe good I thus had liv'd, 
has now defeated all my hopes, 

Sir Kdw, T'was your own Choice: you would not learn from others, 

Sir Fill. You haveliv'd ever at caſe, indulg'd all Pleaſures, and melted 
your time in daily Feaſts, and in continual Revels : Gentle, Complaiſant, "Af. 
fable, and Liberal, and at great expence: The World ſpeaks well of you, 
Mankind embrace you; your Son loyes you, and wiſhes your Life as much as 
he can do his own, But I'll perplex my (elf no more; 1 look upon this RaC. 
cal as an Excrement, a Wen, or Gangreen'd Limb, lapt off. 

Sir Edw, Rather look on him as a Liſlacated one, and get him ſet again : By 
this time you lee, Severity will do nothing, entice him back to you by love, 
In ſhort, give him Liberty and a good Allowance: There now remains no 0+ 
ther way to reclaim him ; for like a Stone-horſe broke in among the Mares, no 
Fence hereafter will contain him, | | 

Sir Will, Brother, | look upon you as a true Friend, that would not inſule 
upon my Folly and Prefiumption, and confeſs you are nearer to the right than 
| ; Your Son | hope will be a Comfort to me, 

Sir Ew. | doubt it not ; but conſider, if you do not reconcile your ſelf, and 
reclaim yours as [tell you, you lop off the Patorcal Eſtate, which is all entail'd 
for ever upon your Family : For, in the Courſe he is, the Reverſion will be 
gone in your Life time, | 

Enter Belfond Jun. Truman,« Iſabella, Tereſia, xd Ruth, . 

Belf, Jun, Here are my Father and my Uncle : Mask. your ſelves, Ladies; 
you muſt not yet diſcover who you are. 

Sir Edw, Yonder's Ned, and his Friend, with Ladies Maszk'd : Who ſhoffd 
they be. | A 

Sir Will, Whores, Whores, what ſhould they be elſe? Here's a Camfortable . 
Sight again ! He is incorrigible, , K | | 

Sir Edw, *Tis you that are inccorrigible: How geady,are you. with 'your 
Cenſures:; * 

Belf. Fun, Sir, pardon the freedom 1 uſe with you 3 I humbly defireprote- 
ion for theſe Ladies in your Houſe ; They are Women of Honour, 1 do al. 
ſure you, and defire-to be conceal for ſome {mall time; an heace I will 
diſcover all to you, and you will then ove of what 1 do. TY 

Sir Edw, Dear Ned, I] will truſt thy Hohour'; and without any examination, 
do as you would have me, 


Sir Will, Why, Brother, what a Pox, will you Pimp for-your Son? What. a . 
Devil, will you make you Houle a Bawdy Houſe ? 

Sir Edw. What, will the Muſt never be gotten out.of oe Veſſel? L. © 
dics, be pleas'd to Honour my Houle ; and be afſur'd, that 


hile you are they, 


is: 
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"tis yours, : | He waits on the Ladies, and Ruth, 
Belf. Fun. Sir, my Friend and | are juſt now going to do you Service : [11 

wn my life to you, Sir, 1 will retrieve your Rebel Son, iately re. 

; nw im to you, and bring him, as he ought to come, on's Knees, with a full 
Submi 


on, 
Sir Will. You will oblige me: Thou gain'ſt upon me hourly, and 1 begin to 
love thee more and more, 
Belf.. Fun. There's nothing in the World | aim at now but your Love ; and 
1 will be bold to ſay, I ſhortly will deſerve it : But this Buſineſs requires haſte, 
for 1] have laid every thing ready ; 'tis almoſt Bed-timez come Friend, Exit 
| . with Tryman, 
Sir Will, Well, MI fay that for him, he is a good natur'd Boy; it makes me 
weepto think how harſh I have beea to him, PIIl in to my Brother and expect 
the event, 


Exter Belfond Senior, Shamwell, and Hackum. 

Cheat. | value not misfortune, ſo long as ] have my dear Friend ſtill within 
my Arms, 
. Sham, My dear, dear Couzen! I will hag thee cloſe to me; 1 fear'd to have 
oft thee. | 

Belf. Sen. How happy am I in the trueſt, the deareſt Freinds that ever Man 
enjoyd ! Well 1 was fo afflicted for you, | was forc'd to make my ſelf Deviliſh 
Bowſie to comfort me. 

-— Cheat. Your Brother has heard of this great Match you are towards : She has 
to my knowledge, (for 1 do all her Law-buſineſs for her) 1500 |. a year Join= 
ture, and Ten Thouſand Pound in Plate, Money, and Jewels; and this damn'd 
Envious Brother of yours will break it off, if you make not haſt and prevent 
him. 

Belf. Sew, My dear Friends you are in the right : Never May met with ſuch 

before, 111 diſappoint the Rogue my Brother, and the old Prig my Father ; 

adad 111 do it inſtantly, 
*Cheat. Come, Squire, haſte : Captain, do you follow us. Exeunt. 
Scene Changes to Mrs, Termagant's fine ps. 
Enter Belfond Senior, Cheatly, Shamwell, Hackum, Par/on, 
| Myr:, Termagant and ber Servants. 

the time admits of no longer deliberation ; if you take not 

unity, my Friend here will be raviſh'd from us, 
if you take me not now, you will loſe me Madam, 

you do, TL - 

; you diſpoſe of me as you pleaſe, - 1 have ever been 


\. Sade 
, "Shaw, , do Office; have you your Book about ye ? 
Par. What, do you think I am without the Tools of my Trade ? 
Cheat. Can't you come preſently to the Joyning of hands, and leave out the 
reſt ofthe Formalities, : 
Por/. Ay, ay ; Come, ſtand forth. Belfond Sen. a»d Ars. Terma- 
gant fand forth, 


Cheat, 
this o 


Enter 


Emtey Belfond Funior, Truman, 

Chear. Hell and Damnation : We are all undone, oy 

Belf. Sen. Hands off ; let me alone : [ am going to be Marry'd, You edvions 
Raſcal to come juſt in the 

Belf. Fun, Brother, be ſatiafied, there's nothing but Honour meant to you : 
*tis for your Service. 

Term, Oh this accurſed Wretch to come in this unlucky minute, and ruin all 
my Fortune. . 

Belf. Sen, She has fifteen handed a y ature, and ten thouſand pound in 
Money, &c. and lhad been Marricd to z3 minutes, . 

Belf. Fan, You have ſcap'd the work of Rujpes;. Reſiſt not, if you do, -yo 
{ball be carry'd by and Heels,- Your Father will ceceive you, and be kind, 
and give you as good an Allowance as ever | had. 

Sham, Where's your Warrant? | 

Conſt, 'Tishere, from my Lord Chief. Juſtice, 

. Jan, Let me ſee your Bride that was to be. Oh Mrs. Termagent ! Oh 
Horeor !- Horror 4 V Vhat a ruin parepou ages: This was my Mitriſs and 
ſtill maintained by me : 1 have a Child by heg'z, yearsold 

Term, |mpudent Villain ! How dare you lye lo baſely ? 

Belf. Fun, By Heaven 'tis true, | 

Term. | never ſaw him in my life before. - 

Belf. Fun. Yes often, to my Plague. Brother, if 1 do not prove this, to you, 
believe me not in ought I cre ſhall ſay. 4 

Termagant goes to ſhah at Belfond Jun. Truman lays bold on ber. 

Trum. Belfond, look to your (elf. 

Belf. Fun, Ha! Diſarm her. This is another ſhow of her good Nature. 
Brother, give me your hand, [le wait on you; and you will thank me for your 
delirerance, x 

Tru, Iam aſſured you will : You are delivered from the moſt infamous, ard 
deſtructive Villains,” that ever” yet took SanCtuary here. . 

Belf. fun, Andfrom two miſchiefs you muſt have for ever ſunk under, Inceſt 
and Seggary. Thoſethreeare only in the V Varrang with my Brother ; him [le * 
wait upon, bring you the Reſt--- Hey ! the ery is up; but wee provided, 

A great noiſe in the Streets, and the Blowing ,, , an Arre#t. 


, Serjeant, Muſqueteers. 


Cheat. Und , all'sloſt ' 
Sham, Rum 

Hack. Iam iu 

Belf. Sen. V Vhat, are all theſe Rogues 


go before , 
Father, 
Tru. I\1 doit, 1 warrant you, 


Serjeant. V Ve areready, eel] but Mrs. T r 
Term. Oh Vile Misfortune / yy but ſtaid fix n ; 1 had Crown'd all « 
, mv 
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m y Revenge with one brave ACt, in Marrying of his Bother, nba ret 


one piece of Vengeance, which 1 will execute, or periſh Beſides 
Blood, andchen (Ne dye contented, = j 


Scene the Street. "o 
Enter Belfond Junior, by 3 Shamwell, Hackur, Truman, 


Serjcant, Guard. 
Tru, VVhat do all theſe 
Confi. Fire amongſt 'em. , 
Serj, Preſent. Debtors 
without their Coars; fg. 


down, how wii of row Fre, others 


omies ; 5 


Seller, five ag” bind tpn or {aro pandfo » Boar, 
The Inhalitant; all come out armed as beſore ; 3 ſoon as they ſee the My 
queteers they run, and every one ſhifts for him, 
Tru. Hey how they run ! "LY 


Exter in Sir Edward's Houſe, Sir 

Sir Edw, This is the + Fon to Daughter hither : 
The Witnd& is a moſt Wench, and can never have credit, Be. 
ſides, you knowan A wi ciently ſtop her Mouth ; for, were it true, 

ſhe can never prove what ſhe ſays. 

Attor, You ſay right, Sir : next to her being innocent, \ is the 6 


her ſhame, 
Enter Belfond Jun, ayd Lucia, 


ward Belfond, exd Attorney, 


Luc. And can [ live to hear my fatal Sentence of ating with you ; Hold 
Heart a lictle. 
Belf, Jun, lt is with ſome Convulſions 1 am torn from you ; but 7 muſt Marry 
I cannot helpit, 
Luc. And muſt I never ſee you more ? 
Belf. Fun, As aQover, never ; <" po Friend I'le be while 1 have breath; 
Luc. to ber ſelf. Heart, do not (well ſo, This has awakned me, and made 
me [ce my Crime : Oh, "that ifhad been ſooner ? 
WW. Fun. Sigg. Ibeg athon/and pardons, that] ſhould attempt to injure your 
for i by gone no farther.yet: For any Fatt, ſhe's innocent ; but *twas 
X thinks 46 ths, Iamnotfo, (Ifa Lie be ever "lawful, tis in this caſe.) aſide, 


Sir E&w. Come, pretty Lady, let me you to Father : Tho as 
my S6i lays, ſhe nt; yet, becau © his Love had ſo far, 7 preſent 
her with 15 60/# : To. Morrow y ou. 


and yourthall be Truſtees for h 
hoy ee OR ” 4 7 8 
< 


» Jun. Younre the. 
<0 All. the World 
vir, for your bounty : And if my Father pleaſe to 
av that I had ſcarce intention : 


Luc. A Thouſand T 
rdon methis flip, in which 7 was (o far from fa 
will hereafter out he ſtricteſt Nun, 
Atitorn. Riſe : I dg pardon you, 
Sir Edw, That's well : Andif they be not kind to you, appeal to me. It w_ 


. \% 
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be fit for you to go from hence with the leaſt notice that can be : To Morrow 
Vl bring the Money. Who are the Ladies you have entruſted me with, Ned ? 

Exit Attorny and Lucia. 

Belf. 7 un. Scrapeall; Neice and Daughter ! The Neice my Father was togive 
5000 4. for, for his Soa: If you will give me leave, 1ſhall Marry herfor nothing; 
and the other will tAke my Friend —— 

Sir Will, How Ned! She's a Puritan ? 

Belf. Jon. _— than you, Sir: She was bred otherwiſe but was ſain to 
comply for peace ; ſhe is Beautiful, V Viteeo a Miracle I beg your con- 
ſent, fog] will dig before 1 without it. 

Sir PR thou Naſt it ; but what haſt thou done with the A/ſatian: ? 

1. | have the Rogues in Cuſtody, and my Brother too ; whom | Reſ- 


cu'd in tle very Minute he was goingtobe Mafry*d t0aY Vhore;. tomy Whore 
who plagues me conti » I fee my Father coming, pray prepatehim, while 
] prepare my Brother for meeting with him ; he ſhall not ſee me, Exit. 


Enter Sir William Belfond. 

Six Pill. YourServant Brother ; Ng News of Nedyct ? 

Sr Edw. Oh, ws our $ three Rogues in Cuſtody, and 
will bring them z Brother, pray refs tgloſe 2. Sony but uſe him 
kindly, and forgive him, | 

Sir mill, 4will, Brother : And let him ſpend what he will, 1'] come up t o Lon- 
dow, Feaſt and Revel, and never take a Minutes'care while | breath again. 

Emer # Servant to Sir Edward. 

Servant, Sir, a young Gentleman would ſpeak with you. 

Sr Edw. Bid him come in, 

Emer Mys, Termagant is Mans Cloaths. 

Tem, If you be Sir Zdward Belfend, | come to tellyou, witat concerns your 
Honour, and my Love, 

Sir Edw.l amhe. 

Term, Know thea, Sir, Iam Inform'd yougSrother, Sir Piliam Belfond's Son, 
is to Marry [/abella the Niece of Mr, Scrapeal. f n 

Sir Edward, What then Sir ? : 

Term, Then he invades my right, 1 have been many Months ContraCted t 
her, and as you are a Manof Honour, I muſt tell ybu, thy ſcal'd that Cot. 
traſt with Mutual Enjoyments. | =. 

Sir Will, How | What was my Son to Marry« Where ? .1Þ} $@ this Damn'd 
Fellow Inſtant make him give up my Articles, - , 

Sir Edw. Havep ; be not too raſh, =_— 

Sir Will. Patience ! VVhat to have my Son 

Si Eaw. Look you Brother, you 


Sir 1#ill. Oh, Ned, your Brothet 


is Contracted to, and has been yd, by as he calls4t: He 
had like to have Marry'da VVhore. | = 

Beif. Fun, Yes, that he had; but 1 will cut the throat of him that afligmps 
that of 1/abells, bo &% 


I 2 * Term. 


Sir Edw. Hold, Son. 
We another Brother of that Devil Termggant's her## ® Ex. 
6 BY elfood _ As, qihe Do Ru Rb, RT. 
will not offend you, 
were Contratted, 
Emer tian Afrdavis Aden. 
Friends, do you knowghis pion 4 
Iſab. Oh Impious V Vretches! V Vhat Conſpiracy is this / 
Belf, Fn Hold, hold, have 1 found ye? 'Tis the, it could-be no othes De. 
Sir Edw: Secure thoſe Witneſſes, 
ligd to, 
| am become deſperate: Have at thee, She ſnaps a Piſtol at Bel. 
well meant truly, i © Takthe Piftol from her, 
Sir will, Dear. Ned, _ 0, Eblig' me; thou melt''t my Heart : That 
Ifab, No: 1cana Tare you; Sir, 1 would never have perform'd that bargain of 


_ \ 
Cinb 
© Term, Sir, 1 demand the proteftion of your Houſe, 
Term, What Devil ſent him hither at this time ? ' 
Belf. Jus, |'ll bring them to Confront this Rogue, what @ Devifi® this ? - 
$ir Edw. This is a very odd Story, 
Sir will. Let me go,Brother ; *tis true enaugh, But what —_— concern'd ? 
Sir will, Look, here they are all { 
Term, © Madam, are you here! 
Iak. VVhat-means this 1 —_ ? Inere is Face * > 
Term, Yes Madam, you' have ſeen, and more thafſcen me often ſince we 
Tab. V Vhat Inſtrument of Villany is this 2 
Term. Nay, if you deny : Friends cqme in. - 
1: ineſ; Yes, ſhe is Mr, Scrapeall's NicCe. 
Xy Witneſs. V Ve were both Witneſs to aContratt of Marriage between you two: 
Sir Will, Can any thing be more plain ? 1hey ſeem Civil, Grave, Subſtan- 
tial Men. 
vil but her (clf, He pull; off ber Peruke, 
Sir Will, A Woman ! 
Belf. Fun, A Woman: No: She has out-finn'd her Sex, and isa Devil, Oh 
Devil, moſt compleat Devil ! This is the Lady | have been ſo much of late ob. 
Ifsb. This is ſhe. that told u us the fine Story to day, 
1 | know her Face again : Moſt Infamous Lying Creature! 
fond, hich only flaſhe: in the Paw, the Ladies ſhroak, 
Belf. Fun. Thank you Madam - Are not you a Devil? * I was loaden, "(was 
Sir Edw. Lay hold on her: I'll (ere! her tO a place where ſhe ſhall be tang, 
I never yet card cf fuch malice. 
thou ſhould'ſt ſteal away th, {I'% ſave me 5080 {, Now, | hope, Madam, 
my Son Tim (hall be YOu Husband without bargain and Sale. 
my Unkics : We had determin'd to diſpoſe of our ſelves before that ; and vow 
' are more reſolv'd, 


Tere, 


( 69 ) 


Tereſ." VVe have broken Priſon, by the help of theſe Gentlemen, and I think 
we muſt efen take the Authors of our Liberty. | 

I@b. VVill not that be a little hard, . Couſin, to take their Liberty from them» 
who have giWit,to us > | 

Sir Will. VVell,”1 amdifappointed ; byt cannot blame thee, Ned, © [Tr 

Emer Belfond Seftor. goesro Tere 

Sir Edw. Your Son : Pray uſe him kindly. 

Belf. Sen. I have been betrayed, cheated, and abuſed: Upon my Knees I beg 
your Paton, 4nd never will offend you mbaty adad, I will not : 7 thought they 

had beeqgthe F —_ Gentlemen in Exgland; and it ſeems they are 
- Rog , 8, ; | 
| , Rile Tin — me weep, thou haſt ſubdued me ; 7 
rgive Wee, 1 Py Care is vain, 1-will a'low thee 5 ocl. gyecar, and 
ome, and live with Eaſe and Pleaſurevere : I'll Feaſt, and Revel, aud wear my 
ſelf with Pair and Care no more, 

Belf. Sen. A thouſand Thanks : Ill never difpleaſe you while I live agen; 
aJad ] wont, Here's en Alteration, ] gg're had good word from him befoge. 

Sir V://, ] would have Marry ed yo top! pretty {Cady : But your Erother 
has been too hard for you, | 

Belf. Sem, She's very pretty : But *tis no matibr, | am in no ſuch haſte, but 1 
can itay. agg (ce the, wortd firit. 

Sir Edw. VVelcome dear Nephew, to my Houſe and me : And now my dear 
Son be free, and before all this Company let me know all the Incumbrahces you 
have upon you. 

Belf, Jun, That good natur'd Lady is the only one that's heavy upen ms, 1 
have her Child in my poſſeſſion, which ſhe ſays, ismine. 

Term, Has he my Child ; then lam undone for ever © -Oh curs'd misfortune! 

Sir Edw, Look you Madam, | will ſettle an Annuity of tocl, a year upon you 
{o long as you ſhall not giſturb my Son ; And for your Child, Il! breed her up 
and provide for her like a Gentlewoman : But if ybu are nct quiet you ſhall never 
{ce her more, 

Term, You ſpeak like a Noble Gentleman :. 111 ſtrive to compoſe my ſelf, 1 
am at laſt ſubdued, but will not ſtay to ſee the 'Triumphs Ex. baſtilj. 

Sir Will. VVell, dear Ned, doſt owe any Money ? 

Belf. Fun. No, my dear Father, no: You have been tos bountiful fF that : [ 
have hve hundred Guineas in my Cabinet. ; 

Sir Edw. Now Math, if you plcaſe to accept him for a Husband, 1 will ſet= 
tle Fifteen Hundred Pound a Year on him, in preſent, which hall be your Join- 
ture, Brlides that, your own money ſhalt be laid out in Land and ſettled un 
you too, And at my Death the xeſt of my Eſtate. | 

Iſab. You do me tog much Hanayr, 'you much out-bid my Value, 

Belf. Fun. You beſt of Fathers, and of PMankind, 1 throw my felf thus at 
your Feet ; let me embrace your knees, and kiſs thoſe hands. 

Sir Edw. Come riſe, and-kiſs theſe hands. 

Belf. Fun, Along farewell to all the Vanity and Lewdnefs of Youth”: I offcr 
my (elf at vour fect as. a Sacrifice without a blemiſh ogw: 


lob 


_— 
_— 


A 


P ry to break it. 
Rub, 


(79) 
ah. Riſe, I beſeech you, riſe. | 
ereſ. Your offers, Sir, are better much than 7 could expect or can deſerve, 
Tre. That's impoſſible ; The VVealth of both the Indies could, not buy you 


from me | am ſure, p 
Ruth, Come, come, Ihave been Goyetneſs, 1 wWtheir minds.- Come give 
your handswhere you have given your Hearts, Here Friend Trumes : ficſ take 
T, y Governeſs will hve We | _— 
Sir Rdw, Joy Sir, be ever with You : Pleaſe to make my 
Iſab. can I be ſecurayou will not fall to old cow 
Belf Far. Ihave been (o'fincere 00 5, | 
1call Heaven to witneſs, Iwill hgreafter be entirely yours. T 
as the moſt ſolemn Vow a Man can make ; and*tis by eofiſequgnce, 


wh, Come, came, 1 know your mind too, take him, take him, | 
Iab... 1, Fatg will have it fo, 

Belf, Fun, Let me reccivethis bleſſing on my knees. | 

Iſab. You are very devout of late. 

Sir Edw. Athouland"blefliags on you both. 

Sir 14, Perpetual happineſs attend you both. 

Belf. Senz Brother and Madam ! 7 wiſh you Joy from my heady adad 7do » * 
Tho between you and I Brother, I intend to have my ſwing at Whoting, and 
Drinking, as you had, before | come to it tho. 

Sir Edw, Here ! bring in theſe Rogues! X 

T be Conſtable brings in Cheatly, Shamwell, and Hackum. 
Come Raſcals, I ſhall take a care to (ce examples made of you, 

Cheat, We have ſubſtantial Bail, 

Sir Edw, Te ſee it hall. be ſubſtantial Bail: it is my Lord Chief Juſtices War. 
rant, returnable to none but him : Fut I will proſecute you, 1 aſſure you, 

Cheat. Squire, denr Vine. | 
Hack, Good noble Squire ſpeak for us. 

Sham. Dear Couſin / | 

Belf, Sen. Oh Rogues! Couſin, you have Couzen'd me: you made a Pur, a 
Caravan, a Bubble of me: Igave a Judgment for 1600}, and had but 250, but 
there's ſome Goods they talk of; but ifee 1 be catch*d again 14] be hanged. 

Sir Will, Unconſcionalle Villaigs ! The Chancery ſhall relieve vs, 

Sir Edw. 1'le Rout this knot of moſt andy a forall the Priviledge 
of your Place, Was ever ſuch"impudence in a Government ? helovd s 
Conquer'd : wales Subdu'd : Scotland United ; But there are ſome few ſpots of 
Ground in London, juſt in the face of the, t, unconquer'd yet, tit 
hold in Rebellion ſtill. Methinkg-tis firafige; that placesſo near the Kings Pa- 
lace ſhould be no part of his Dominjons : *Tis a ſhame to the Societies of the 
Law toCountenance ſuch Praftices : Should any place be ſhut againſt the Kings 
V Vrit or Poſſe Comitatws ? Take them away and thoſe two VVitneſles, 

The Conftable and Watch bales *em our. 


Self. Sen, Away with *em,- Rogites : Raſcals, damn*d Priggs. 
| | Sr 


Sir Edw, Come Ladieg, I have ſent for ſome Neighbours to rejoyce with us 


VVe have Fiddles : Let's dance a brisk round or 


- | two, and then we'll: make a 


Collation, : 
VT In the 

© Scrap, Oh Sir William 

Note they left behind em. 


before the Dance Exter Scrapeall. 


you Froggs 
then #1 | 


$t Come Bro 


What 


ttomleſs Pit, I will andrinſtadtly 


% 
; naw who 


Belf Fun. Farewell for ever all the Vices of the Age. 
There is no pedce but ina Vertuoys Life, 
Nor laſting Joy but in a tender Wife. 


in the right or} 
”© Sir You bave* Prithee do not tri ohS dom. #4,» 
KY 


ur:done ;,ruin'd ; the Birds are flown, Redd the 


' Sir Wil. Peace; "they are Danging, they have diſpox'd of themſdives* 
Icrop h Seed of Serpents !- Am I cheated then? 1'll try a Trick of Ew, 
Dive ? 


X Dance, + | - 
Ay has been Your Ho ut: 


. Sir. Edw. You, that would breed your Children well, by Kindneſs and Li- 


berality endear *em to you: And teach *em by Example, 
Severity ſpoils ten, for one it mends:; 

If you'd not have your Sons deſire your, ends, 

By Gentleſſs and Bounty makes thoſe Sons your Friends, 


p- - Exuunt Ones, 


_—_ _ 


EPILOGAUE 
Spoken by Mrs Meznt fort: k 
Y* mighty ſcowrers of the narrow Seas, 


Who ſuffer not a Bark to fail in peace, © - " 6 


But with your Tire of Culverins ye roar, K) 
Bring 'em ? th "Lee, and Rummmidge all their ſtore ; - 
Our Poet duck d, and look'd as if half degd, 

At every Shot that whiſited ore his\'Hgad. 

Frequent Engagements ne're could wake him bold. 

Fe ſneak'd into a"torner of the\' Hold. © +, 
Sincere ſubmits, pray eaſe bin of his fear, 
And with a joynt Applauſe bid him eee 
Good Criticks don't inſult and domineer. 


—— 


(73): 


He fears not Sparks, who with Brisk dreſs and meen, 


Come not to bear or ſee, but to be ſeen, "a «I's 
Each prunes himſelf,” and with a Langaiſhing Eye, - +l... 1 
"Deſigns to kill a Ladyby the by o = 6” L 


Little of Man, and wery much of Ape, 


7 Let each fantaſtick ugly Beau ard Shape, 
Admire himſelf, and let thewPoet, [cape. : 


ies, your Anger mo#ft -þe rho 
And patF the Age of making Friends . 'P %y 
» Of any Sex whom he off tnds.' 


No Pringeſs frowns, no Hero rants and whines, 

Nor hi weak Senſe embroyderd with ſtrong lines : 

No Battles, Trumpets, Drums, not any dye; 

No Mortal Wounds, to pleaſe your Cruelty ; 

Who like not any thing but Tragedy. 

With fond,unnatural extravagancies, 

Stolen from the filly Authors of Romances. 

Let ſuch the Chamber-maids drverfion be, * | , 
+ Pray be you reconci'd to Comedy. 

For when we make.you merry you muſt own 

Tou are much prittier than when you Frown. 

With charm Hes you uſe to conquer ſtill, 

The melancholy look's not apt to kil. 

Our Poet begs you who adorn this Sphere, 

This Shining Circle, will not be ſevere . 

Here no Chit Chat, Fete no Tea Tables are. 4 
The Cant be hopes will not be long unknown, ; ' 
'Tis almoſt grown the Language of the Town. | 
For Fops, who feel a wretched wayt of Wit, $M 

erier up ſomething that may paſs for it. . , 
He begs that you will often grace bis Play, | 
And lets you know Munday's his viſiting day. 
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MY LORD, 


. J Who have been ſo long and ſo continually oblig'd by 
your Lordſhip, have ever freſh Occaſions of ac- 
knowledging your Favour and Bounty to me, and 

cannot be ſilent of the late great Honour you have 

done me, in making me the King's Servant ; but muſt 
publiſh my Gratitude for that, and all the reſt of the 
great Obligations I have recerv'd. Your Lordſhip not 
only makes uſe vf your own Power; but of that which 
the King has entruſled you with, to do good to Man- 
kind, which 'you ever delighted in. And as I am apt 
to believe, that no. Man had ever a great Office con- 
ferr'd upon him with more Favour from his Prince, 

/o I am well aſſured n9 Man ever recervd one with a 

more general liking of the People than your Lordjhip. 

Nothing but the Service of jo Great and Gracious a 


A Z King, 


- The, Fpillle-Dedicatory. 
King , wha ſo miraculouſly redeem'd us, and jince 
makgs all our Intereſts his,0wn, could recompence. you 
for the happy Retirement you might enjoy, and 
wherein you ſo much delight, 
{hu Play, my Lord,” T humbly ſubmit ta._your- 

Lordjhips Fudgment. 1 can write nothing worthy of - 
. your Acceptance ; but I hope your Lavdlhi will grve 


Jome Indulgence to this, fince it was Written during 


eight Months painful Sickneſs, wherein all the ſeveral 
Days in which I was able to Write ahy part of a 
Scene, amounted not to one Month, except ſome few 
which were employ'd in indiſpenſable Buſmeſs: This 
- #5 indeed no Excuſe in any one who does not Write for 
Neceſſities of Life. 

T he Play has met with a Kind Reception from all 
for ought I bear but ſome of the late Loyal Poet5,above 
whoſe Cenſure I eſteem my ſelf ; and from ſome who 
are full Jo fond of the Dottrine of Paſlive Obedicnce, 
and Non-rciiſtance , that they think it a Profana- 
tion to bring the very words into a Comedy. 

Theſe are ſo weak to miſtake that for a Point of - 
Druinty, which is indeed a Point of Law ; and ſome of 
the wk vigorous Maintainers of that Dottrine, have 
feen their Errour, and not only left. off profeſſmg it , 
but: have wiſely antl juſtly Contraditted. it in their Pra- 


alice, 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory: 
ice, by a/fefting townrds our late wonderful Delrue- 
rance. AS he 1s no need of. any = meaſure 
of — to find out, that, when ths Compatt on 
which Government 1s founded is broken, and thoſe very 
Laws deftroy'd, which were made to ſecure the People 
. in their Eftates, Liberty and Relig1on,the Law of Na- 
tyre muſt take place, which not only permits, but 0b- 
liges Mankind to Self-defence, 

I never could Recant in the worſt of Times, when 
my Ruine was defign'd, and my Life was ſought, and 
_ for near Ten years I was kept from the exerciſe of 
that Profeſſion which had. afforded” me a competent 


Subſeftence, and ſurely I ſhall not now do it, when there 
is a Liberty of Jpeakeng Common Sence, which tho not 
long fince Pros den, 15.now grown Current. 


I humbly beg your Lordſhip's Pardon for the tro. 
ble of this Epiſtle, who am, 


MT LORD, 
Your Lord(hip's moſt Obliged 


Humble Seryant, 


The. Shadwell. 


CR ——— 


Ty: ho, K.4 CO CIR 
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Servants and Footmen, 


SCENE St EDMUNDSBURY 


$ Mrs Mount fort. 


Spoken by Mr. Mountfort. 


what hard Laws you Comick Writers bind, 
Who muſt at every turn new humour find ; 
Tho the great Maſters of the former Age, 
Had all the choice of humour for the Stage : 
And they that plenteous Harveſt reap'd ſo clean, 
Their Succefſors can little elſe but glean. 
Frolick, and Cockwood yet were good and new, 
And the Plain-dealer, and Sir Foplin you . 
Have ſeen, and juſtly have applauded too. 
Our Author ſome new humour did produce, 
But look not for an unexhauſted Cruſe. 
The taskeach day grows harder than before ; 
» For as good Poets have brought forth great ſtore, 
So Fellows of no Genius, with much Toil, 
Still Sweat for humour, which they always ſpoil : 
And by their hints good Comick Pens prevent, 
As Whelps ftanch Hounds, by foyling of the ſcent. 
Theſe wretched Poetitos, who got praiſe 
For writing mofF confounded Loyal Plays, 
With wiler, courſer Feſts than at Beay-Garden, 
And filly Grubſtreet Songs worſe than Tom Farthing, 
If any Noble Patriot did excel 
His own, and Country's Rights defending well, 
Theſe yelping Currs were ſtraight loo d on to bark, 
On the deſerving Man to ſet a mark. 
Theſe abjeit, ſawning Paraſites and Knaves, 
Since they were ſuch, would have all others Slaves. 
Twas precious Loyalty that was thought fit 
DT attone for want of Honeſty and Wir. 
No wonder Common Sence was af cry d down, 
And Noiſe and Nonſence ſwazger'd thro the Town, 
Our Author then oppreſt, would have you know it, 
Was Silenc'd for a Non-contormift Poet : 


PROLOGU 


in thoſe hard times he bore the utmoſt teſt, 
And now he Swears he's Loyal as the beſt. * 
Now Sirs, finee'Common Sence has won the day, 
Be kind to this, as to his laſt years Play. 

His Friends food firmly to him when diſtreſs'd ; 
He hopes the number is not now decreas'd : 

He found eſteem from thoſe he valued moſt, 
Froud of his Friends, he of his Foes could boaſt. 
To all you Bury. Sparks, he bid me ſay 

That every Part is Fiftion in bis Play ; 
Particular Refleftions there are none 

Our Poet knows not one in all your Town. 

If any has ſo very little Wit 

To think a Fop's dreſs can his Perſon fit, 


E'en let him take it, and make much of it. 


BURTYFAIR. 


ACT. L SCENE L 


————_ 


ee — 


Wildiſh and $1; Valet dreſſing him. 


Val. OW I hope, Sir, you- will acknowledge you ſee a ſweet Town, 
clean, and finely Scituated, in a delicate Air; here 1 was Born, 
here I Suck'd my firſt Breath. 

Wild. Thus every Coxcomb is big with the praiſe of the Country 
and Place ofhis Nativity. 

Val. All the World fays as much of St. Edmand's Bury. 

Wild. There is indeed ſome Truth in this ; but *tis not thou, but the Town, 
is in the right : for thou wou'dſt have recommended the Air of the work Town 
in the Hundreds of Eſſex, had'ſt thou Suck'A thy firſt breath in it, as thou ſayeſt, 
But one thing I can tell of thy Town, That it can produce a Blockhead. 

Val. You may ſay what you pleaſe of me, Sir, but there are ſo many fine 
Gentlemen and Ladies, ſo Gallant, and fo well bred, we call it little London ; 
and it out-does St. Zames's Square, and all the Squares, in Dreſſing and Breed- 
ing ; nay, even the Court it telf, under the Roſe, 

IWild. 1 doubt not, but they are given to out-do, as all Imitators are. 

Val. Well, you London Wits, will never give any Man, nor any thing, a 
good Word. 

Wild. You impudefit Raſcal ! Wit, fay you ! What, do you call me Names ? 
] had as leive be call'd a Pick-pocket, as a Wit. A Wit is always a Merry, 
Idle, Waggifh Fellow, of no Underſtanding : Parts indeed he has, but he 
had better be without *em : Your folid Fop is a betcer Man; he'll be Diligent 
aid Fawning, always in the way, and with his Blockhead do” his buſineſs at 
laſt ; but your Wit will either neglect all Opportunities for Pleaſure, or if he 
brings his buſineſs into a hopeful way, he will laugh at, or draw his \Vit up- 
on ſome great Man or other, and ſpoil all. 

Val. Wou'd Il werea Wit for all that. But to give you an Example of the 
Witand Breeding of our Town ; there is the Lady Fantaft, and her me 

B ud, 


that ever plagu'd Mankind. _ | 
Val. Mercy on me { Impertinent : Why, they're the Flower of Bury, ls 
not the young Lady a Beauty t00 ? 
Fill. 1 muſt confeſs, God has given her one good Face;. but by her moſt 
inſupportable AfeCtation, ſhe ſcrews it into twenty bad ones. She has naturally 
a good Complexion, becoming good Features; and ſhe, by Art, makes" her 


Face look like a new White Wall with a Red Lettice. 


cy i 
111d. The moſt perpetual, impertinent, pratling, conceited, 


."""S 


i. 
. ” 


Val. 1 hope, you'll grant Mr. Oldws is a fine Facetious, Witty, Old Gen. 


tleman, my Lady Fantaſt's Husband. 
I/ild. Almoſt as arrant an Afs, as thou art, He is a paltry Old-faſhion'd 


Wit, and Punner of the laſt Age; that pretends to have been one of Ben Fobn., 
ſon's Sons, and to have ſeen Plays at the Blackfryers. 
Val. You'll be Ston'd in the Streets, Sir, if you talk thus in 


I] war. 


rant, you will not allow Sir Humphrey Noddy to be a Wit, and a fine Gentleman, 
Wild. A Blunt, Noiſy, Laughing, Roaring, Drinking Fellow ; as. trouble. 

forre as a Monky, and as Witleſs as a Jackdaw. He is, at beſt, but a Wag, 
Val. Well, Sir, fay what you pleaſe, be is a fine Gentleman, and will 


make a Man burſt a Vein to keep him Company ; .he has Wit at will, that's 


certain, 


Wild. If the Rogue had no more Money at will, he'd dye in a Ditch. 

Val. Will no bedy at Bury pleaſe you ? 
acceu.:tcd the finelt Gentleman in all Bury, for Br 
the like. 


W hat think yon of Mr, Trim? he's 
ing and Civility, and 


Wild. Now you have hit on't : He is a moſt Compleat, and finiſh'd Fop: Na. 


ture has not been negligent, nor Art been Idle, in his Compoſition, He is very 
Wiſe, Reſcrv'd, full of Forms, and empty 


no SCncc : 


Conſort ! 
Val. Fops ! 


of Subſtance ; all Ceremony, and 


more troubleſomly il|l-bred with his Formality, than a High-ſhoo'd 
Peaſant with his Roughneſs, Sir Neddy and he are two cxgellent Fops in 


talk thus at Bury. 
Wild. Yes, among Fools. 
Val. Why, they are thoſe that carry all the Town before 'em. 
Wild. No doubt on't, I never knew a Town yet, wherein the F 


carry all before 'em: They are a. numerous, Impudent, and Noily Party ; 
while the Wiſe and Ingenious are Few, Modeſt and REſerv'd. There are ' 


Mercy upon me! You will be accounted a Mad-man, if you 


do not 


Men of Wit, Honour, and Freeding; and W omen of great W it, Beauty, and 
ingenuity, and Well-bred too, in this Town, which is really a (weet Town; 


but theſe pretend to nothing : 


Enter Ar. T rim, 


Val. Hold, Sir, here is Mr. Trim. 


Trim. Sweet Mr. Widiſh: 1 


but congratulate thoſe auſpicious Stars that brought you hither, to render this 
Town, and your Friends in it, happy by your preſence. 
Wild. Yow do me Honour, Sir. ws bis 


Your pretenders never have any thing in *cm, 


your molt humble Servant ; and cannot 


[Trim ftand: jetrmng 
Bum, and being all the while: 


Tr. 


\ 


affedted Jades, © 


- 
- 
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Trim, Coming abroad to participate of the freſhneſs of the Morning, among 
aur Bury Gallants ; the thrice fortunate rencounter with one bf your Train, 
put me in mind of paying that Tribute of my Service which [ long have wiſh'd 
to pay: But my wiſhes have often been frultrated, for want of that happy op- 
portunity of killing your hands, whictr I now _ 

Wild. Your great Civilitics are ſurpriſing ; really your Genergſtty is as much 
beyond my expectation,as it is above ry Merit, Whatan Engine is this Fop. [ af6de. 

Trim. |: is impoſſible that we of Bury, who I may fay with modeſty enough, 
have no (mall Fame for Breeding and Civility, can ever be {0 obnoxious to that 
Stupidity, or neglect of either, as not to value the great Honour done to us,and 
the cohoneſtation of us, by your arrival at Bury at this time of the Fair : Which 
* will add to the wonted gayety and Splendour of the Place and Seaton. 

Wild. You aſtoniſh me, with your molt admirable Addreis, and Complai- 
ſance : and [ thiak there lives not, among the race of Mankind, a perion more 
$kilful in all Decencies of Behaviour, compleatneſs of Exprefion, Geltures of 
Body, Modulations of Voice, and all thoſe Arts of Modith Gallantry, which 
might render a man the Mirror of Courts, and the Wonder and Example of all 
other places. * aſide. A pox on this Fool in a Frame ! 

Val. Rarely done on both fides! Oh,how their Tongues are hung |! 

Wild. Be pleasd to fit. 

Trim. Ob Lord, Sir, while you are on your Feet ! Sure | can never live to 
be blotted with that odious Solceciſm in Manners- Nay, Sir, I beſeech you. 

ſit down ; but Trim ftrives to fit down lap. 

Wild. Sir, you will catch cold. Wildiſh mates figns Fo put bis Hat on, and 

Trim, 1 had rather catch any thing, takes bis own up. Trim ſtrives again who 
than the Infamy of ill Breeding. ſhall put on bis Hat laſl. 

Wild. Well, Sir, how ſtand Afﬀairs at Bury ? : 

Ty»im, Singularly well, Sir; the amenity of our Scituation, together with 
the equal Temperature of the Climate, produces in us that ſerenity of Mind, 
that, Bury ſeems to be the Habigation of the Graces and the Muſes. 

Wild. Bary indeed ſeems to be the Scene of Beauty, Wir and Breeding, 

Trim. 'Tis a great Honour to us, to hear this pronounc'd by a Perſon, who 
is no leſs Eminent in Wit, than celebrated for Humanity, and Decency of 
Deportment. 

Wild. A Pox on this Puppy ! Two ſuch more, wou'd drive me out of 
Bury, before | ſee my Miſtreſs, the Creature of the World | am moſt paſſio- 
nately in Love with, 

Tram. You, that make ſo noble a Figure among the nimble and quick Spi- 
rits of the Age, and are ſuch a Top Wit, that all Erg/and rings out your 

Fame: - 

Wild. Pr'y thee, Mr. Trim, What e're you do, don't call me a Wit ; tis 
good for nothing in this Age, but to undo a Man: I ſhall be hunted for a Wild 
Beaſt. But pray, what Lady rides Admiral here at Bury ! 

Trim. O Lord ! who ſhou'd, but Madam Fartsft, the ſweet Lady Fantaſt's 
Daughter? a Paragon of Beauty, anda Mirror of Wit and Breeding ! at once 
the Envy and Wonder of the Sex and Age ! She bears the Flag of Wit and 
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erecding on the main Topſail of her Beauty. (A pretty Trope !' Aſide) © 

Wild. How Goes Mr. Oldwit's young Daughter ? 1 ſaw her in phy 
Eafter-Term : She is the prettieſt Charming.Creature my Eyes ever beheld ! 

Trim. She is indeed a pretty Bud of _— : and if ſhe Bloſſoms under the 
Sun-ſhine of my Lady Fantaft's Fayour, *and her Daughters Example, ſhe will 
flouriſh ; otherwiſe not, 

Wild. Very conciſe and dogmatical. Aſide. You are a great Servant of 
Mrs. Fantaſt's. To bim, 

Trim. I, 1am her humble Admirer, her Adorer : I call her Dorinds, and ſhe 
honours me with the name of Exgeniws. | viſit her daily. 

IWVild. Nick-names and Viſits ! then there's ſomewhat more between you, 
faith Mr. Trim, A 

Trim. Upon my Honour, nothing but a certain creeping correſpondence ; a 
Converſation that favours ſomewhat of Gallantry, mix'd now and then with 
Ombre, Crimp, Eomet, or Incertain ; and ſometimes we read an Author, or ſo, 

Wild. Or fo ! Hark in your Ear, 

Trim. Sir, 4 am aſtoniſh'd to think I ſhoud be obnoxious to that Infelicity to 
be ſo miſtaken : and [| muſt tell you, Sir, I ſcorn your words. 

Wild. 1 did not think it had been a Diſhonour to a man to lye with a pfetty 
woman, | 

Trim. | woud not for the whole World : Nor ever did. "Miſtake me not, un- © 
leſs I were Married, | 

Wild. What a Deyil do we all run after 'em, and keep 'em company for, and: 
Dance, and play the Fool, but in ordine ad ? 

Trim. 1 viſit all the Ladies for their Converſation, for the excellence of 
their Converſation, 

Wild. Converſation ! That is ſo frivolous, it were not to- be born, but for 
ſornething elſe that ſhall be nameleſs : and I'll tell you one thing, Mr. im, 
That any Woman you keep company with, who does not think you have a 
mind to lye with her, will never forgive you, tg my knowledge, 

Trim. "Their Converſation does infinitely tranſcend mens, | aſſure you: 1 
have ſtudy'd the Sex. 

Wild.. VL tell you- one thing more : "That you muſt never be alone with & 
Woman, but you muſt offer, or ſhe knows you care not for her : Five to one 
but ſhe grants : But if ſhe does not care for you, but denies, ſhe's certain by 
that you care-for her, and will eſteem you the better ever after. 

Trim, Oh uncharitable Sentence ! 

IWild. Come, you and I'll ſup together, and be merry ; and two or three 
Fottles. will make you freer, and more open-hearted. 

Trim, | never Sup : We of the better Rank never Sup, at Bury. 

Wild. How ? not Sup ! 

Trim. No. [ Enter Mr. Oldwit, and Sir Humphrey Noddy, fealmg in. 

Wild. Nor diink a Bottle ? 

Trim, Never between Meals: We do indeed divert our ſelves with ſome 
Milk-Pottage in the Evening ; that's all. 

Sir Hum. Now, now this Rogue's my Rival : I ſhall Teaſe him, ere 1 a 
one 


F 


.Felf, in this particular, 
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done with him. [ He plucks the Chair from under Trim ; and gives 


bim a Dewuliſh fall: Oldwit and be laugh immyderately. 

Oldw. Sir Humphrey, forbear ; | pray forbear : You'll be the death of me. 

Wild. How now ? what, will not this Fool cat the other Fool over the Pate ? 
Shall 1 have no Sport with 'em ? 

Ol. I ſhall break a Vein, if 1 keep you company, you arch Wag you. 
Mr. W:ld;/h, 1 am come to kiſs your hands : you are welcome to Bury-Fair. 

Wild. >ir, 1 am your molt humble Servanc : you hononr me with this Viſit. 

Sir Hum. Dear Ned, let me kiſs thee! Ah, Ned, that night 1 ſaw thee at 
Newmarket ! 

Wild. Which was the firſt night I ever ſaw the Puppy. v 

Sir Hum, | ſhall never forget it. Ah, *twas the merrieſt Night / [a/ide. 

Wild. Ay, "twas fo: we talk'd of nothing but Cocks, Dogs, and Horles. 

Sir Hum. Not a word. 'T'was the bravelt Night! But I was coo hard for, 
and out vapour'd all the Jockeys ard Cockers ; and after that I hunted over a 
bottle. Here Jowler ; hey Venus! and we roared (© till four in the Morning ; 
that, Gad take me, - between you and me, | was deaf on both Ears for three 
weeks after; I have ſcarce recover'd one Ear yet. 1 would give Fifty pourd 
for ſuch another night, | 

Trim. Sir, | muſt tell you, your Deportment is very undecent, and favours 
much of ill Breeding : And 1 wou'd deſire you wou'd pleaſe to explain your 

Sir Hum. Puh ! Waggery,” meer Waggery. Dear Tack, kiſs me : Ho- 
neſt Fack, I love to be familiar with my Friends. ack, Fack, dear Fack ' 
nowns Fack ' 

Trim. Tack, Jack, Fack! Familiar! I muſt tell you, Sir, 1 cannot brook 
the Roughneſs of your Dgmeanour ; the conſequences whereof may produce 
thoſe effets, as may not be agreeable to thoſe decencies requir'd in Converſa- 
tion, But 1 ſhall at preſent take my leave, and viſit Ladies, Sir, ] kiſs your. 
hands. 

Wild. Sir, your moſt humble Servant. 

Trim, Mr. Oldwit, 1 am your moſt faithful Servant. _ . 

Old. Your Servant, ſweet Mr. Trim. Well, Sir Humphrey Noddy, go thy 
ways ; thou art the Archeſt Wit and Wag! | mult forſwear thy. Company : 
thou'lt kill me elſe. 

Sir Hum, Hang't, a pox on't, what is this World . worth, without wit, and 
waggery, and Mirth ? 1 love to be merry.” . 

Wild. Plague on him ; his Mirth is the melancholieft thing in the world. [af6de. 

Sir Hum. You ſaw, Mr. Wildiſh, how I run down Fellows at Newmarket, 
with my Jeſts and my Tricks: They took me for a. Put; but I out=. 
roar'd 'em all, ifaith, and cou'd have put them all in a Molſe-hole. 

Wild. How does my Lord, your dear Friend, and Patron ? 

Sir Hum, Oh, Sir, his Lordſnip is in good Health. He is no body without 
we poor Man : he loves Wit, and good Company; Ill tell you, I'll tell you 

01d. Now we ſhall hear ſome Wit and Waggery ' 

Sir Hum. '1''ot:her day we were a Huating, and at a cold Scent; one of his 
Gentlemeu 
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Gentlemen being alighted, ſtood bya Plaſh of Vater : I ſneak'd behind, and 
puſh'd him, 1 vow to Gad, up to the Knees. [Oldwit 5s big with 

Od, Good; Good : Ha, ha, ha. &, then roars out. 

Sir, Hum. Ha, ha, ha. But, if you had ſeen his Lordſhip laugh : the Water 
trickled down his Honours Cheeks : then one Feremy ſtood ſtaring ; I called him 
loudly and ſuddenly, an1 held my Fingers thus: he turn'd ſuddenly, and hit his 
Noſe ſuch a Bump, that all the Blood guſhed gut. Ha, ha, ha. 

O14. Look you there : Ha, ha. ha, Well, well. | 

Sir Hum. But if you had ſeen his Honour Chuckle and Laugh, till he was 
black in the Face ! I twirl'd another Fellows Hat over a little River, that was 
not Navigable ; and he was forc'd to go a Mile about to fetch it : I thought 
my Lord wou'd have kill'd himſelf! He defired me at laſt to forbear ; he was 
not able to endure it. 

Wild. My Lord is a very merry Man. | 

Sir Ham. Ay, Gad take me, as any's upon the face of the Earth, But, how 
goes VVit at London ? | 

Old. You are the chief Geriius, the high VVit of the Age: 

Wild. Prithee, Mr. Oldwit, lay not that to my charge 5 you had as good 
accuſe me of Felony. 

Old. Nee talk of that, your Pen has betray'd you; and we look upon you 
here, to be the choiceſt VVit of the Times. 

Sir Hum. And, i'faith, we can ſho you V Vit at Bury too. 

Wild. V'Vhat, a Devil, you wont make a V Vit of me, in ſpight of my Teeth, 
will you ? 

WY No, Nature has made you a VVit, VVhy do you take it ill ? I think 
it the greateſt Honour can be done to a Man. I my ſelf, ſimple as I ſtand © 
here, was a VVit in the laſt Age : 1 was created, Ben Fohuſon's Son, in the 7 
Apolls. | knew Fletcher, my Friend Fletcher, and his Maid Foan : VVell, I 7% 
ſhall never-forget him, 1 have Supp'd with him, at his Houſe, on the Bank/ide : 
He lov'd a fat Loyn of Pork of all things in the V Vorld: and Foan,his Maid, had 
her Beerglaſs of Sack ; and we all kils'd her, i'faith, and were as merry as paſsd, 

VVild. This was enough to make any Man a V Vit. 

Old. Puh ! thiswas nothing: I was aCritick at B/ackfriers; but at Cambridge, 
none ſo great as I, with Fack Cleawelend : But Tom Rand! and 1 were Hand and 
Glove : Tom was a brave Fellow ; the moſt Natural Poet / 

Fa - They were brave Fellows, but you VYits now a days, out-top 
em all. 

VVild. Zounds, I will have nothing to do with VVit, 1 tell you 

O14. Pſhaw, pſhaw! but I was telling you, you have ſeen many pretty 
things, that were written in thoſe Times, that were mine, For Example : One 
Mr, Murial, a Fellow of Pembroke- Hall, had a Horlie dycd ; 1 writ this upon it. 

Now Cruel Mors 
Has ta'n the Horſe 
Of Mr. Murial : 
Ye Scholars all, 
Of Pembroke- Hall, 
Come to bis Burial. | Ha / 
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Ha! hum! hum! Nay, I was good at Epitaphs, both of Man and Beal. 
Sir Hum. Ha, ba, ha ; admirable good, 1faith, Mr. Oldurxt ! 
VVild. V Vhy, this was V Vit all over ! You were an errant VVit ! 
Qld. And that Tranſlation too was mine. 
Mittinr in diſco mibi Piſcis ab Avchiepiſco 
Po, non pongtur quia potus non mibi datur. 


I ſent a 4 [ Sir __ ſneaks behind, and 
In a Diſh, ins him and V V ild. together: 
To he Archbiſb. i | 

Hop was not there, 

Becauſe be gave me no Beer. 


VVas not that Lucky ? Ha ? humh ? anon ? 

Wild. Moſt comparable : 

O14. 1 was ſuch a Rakehell, 1 wou'd needs be a Wit, My Friends ſoon per- , 
ceiv'd I cou'd not be a Divine; fo they ſent me to the Inns of Court, and there, 
faith, 1 pepper'd the Court with Libels and Lampoons : my Wit was fo bitter, 
I ſcap'd the Pillory very narrowly, between you and I. But then, for good 
Language, and ſtrong Lines, none out did me. 

Wild. Why, thou wert a moſt Plaguy Wit indeed ! | 

Old. Ay, Faith: and the Poets were ſo in awe of me! You muſt know, I 
was a deviliſh biting Fellow : VVhy, we had a couple of your Poets here : Sir 
Humphrey, and | made nothing of 'em, i'faith. 

Sir Hum. Gad take me, they were but ſilly Fellows: and yet, they fay, 
they were Cock Poets. 

wild. "That may very well bg : we have Poets, as pretty Fops as any about 
Town ; and are fitter for Subjects of Comedies, than Authors of any thing. 

' Emter Oldwit's Man. 

Serv. Sir, my Lord Bellamy is come to Town : and my Lady bid me tell 
you, ſhe has invited him to Dinner. 

Old. Ha! my Lord come to Bury ! Gad forgive me, what's the matter? ha? 

VPild. V Vhet's this ? what, are we link'd together ? , 

Old. Oh, you wag, you wag; this is Sir Mwwpbrey 1 Ha, ha, ha. . Youl 
never give over. 

Sir Hum. No, faith ; not 1, 

O14. Go home : ''!1 follow you. [ Exit Servant. 
Mr. Wildifh, pray Honour my Houſe at Dinner. 

VVild. 1 will, my Lord Bellamys my great Friend. 

Old. You ſhall have Sir Humphrey too; i'faith, we'l be merry, and turn the. - 
Houſe out of the V Vindow. 

Sir Hum. And | will Roar, Roar moſt exceedingly. 

Old. Your humble Servant. 

Sir Hum, Your Servant, Sir, we ſhall ſee you? [ Exit Hum. and Old. 

VVild. 1 will walt on you. Here, Roger my , Gloves, Handkerchief, and 
my Sword, My dear Be//amy in Town ! This 18 a happineſs I dreanyd not of : 


bu —_- 
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I thought he had been retir'd from the VVerld, and wou'd nat come to ſo pub... 
lick a place. You Puppy, theſe are your V Vits, «and fine Gentlemen, I have 

been Plagu'd with! Acurſe on 'em! VVhat muſt I undergo, for the ſake of 

my Love ! 

Tal took 'em, Sir, and ſo do moſt here, for fine Gentlemen ; but I wonder 
Mr. Oldwit is ſo merry-after his Diſaſter: And yet Sir Humphrey wou'd make - 
a Man burſt. | 

VVild. V'Vhat Diſaſter ? 4 

Val. V'Vhy, Sir, his &ldeſt Daughter, a great Fortune by her Mother, ( his 
firſt VVife ; for he has had three ) about four Months ſince, fled, the night be-.. 
fore he was to have Marry'd her to a fine Bury Gentleman. 

VVild. 1 heard ſo; but ſhe has ſent a Letter, to let him know, that ſhe will 
not be forc'd to Marry: Andfor that end, ſhe will not appear till the day 
aſter ſhe's at Age to diſpoſe of her ſelf; and that then ſhe will; and is in the 
mean time ſafe, beyond his enquiry. 

Val. 'The youug Daughter is a great Fortune by her Mother, who was an 


"Heireſs. | 
Wild, He has had a lucky handat Heireſſes : but I muſt find out my dear 
Bellamy. [. Exeunt, 


Scene, Lord Bellamy's Lodging, Pellamy, and Page. 

Bell. My Kinſwoman, who recommended thee, Charles, to my Service, 
told me, thou wert a Young Gentleman of the North, whom (ſhe knew and 
wzs of Kin.too, and that thou hadſt left thy Guardian for harſh uſage: And 
ſhe engaged me to conceal and protect thee. 

Charles. 1 can afſure your Lordſhip, 1 have done nothing that can make you 
bluſh to own me. 

Bell. 1 believe thee, my Kinfwoman made me give my word to inquire no 
farther ; and | have keptit. F 

Cha. You have, - my good Lord. . 

Bell. I ſee thy Education has been good, and find thou art a virtuous Boy, 
and fo ready in thy Service ; thy dilligence has almoſt ofit flown my thoughts ; 
yet it has kept pace with my deſires : and every thing thou doſt, thou ſeem'ſt 
to do with pleaſure, | 

Char, 1{hou'd be wicked elſe, having ſo excellent a Lord and Maſter. 

Bell. 1 wie thee not as other Noblemen their Pages, who let Gentlemens 
| Sons ride at the Tails of their Coaches, crouded with raſcally Footmen : *tj 
f a French mode ; they uſed formerly to give 'em the ſame Education with their 
\ Sons, which made their Fortunes ; and 'twas a Preferment then, 'tor a Gen- 
4 tleman's yourger Son : Now, they are bred to Box and Dice, and Cheat 
with the Footmen ; after they're out of Livery, perhaps they turn to the Re- 
creation of tre High-way ; or the top of their Fottune is to take up in ſome 
Troop, and there's an end of 'em. 

Cha. I muſt confeſs, your uſage of me has been ſo Noble, that all the Ser- 
vice of my Life, can never make return. ; 

Bell. Thou art too grateful, Thou Charm't me too with thy pretty Voice ; 
Pl breed thee up to te my Friend. But; prethee, what's the reaſon that thou,” 
who 
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who haſt been ready to fly at my Command, haſt feem'd to be unea(y, and'un. 
willing, to come to Bury f? * | 

Cha. "Tis the publick time of the Fair, when Men of all Countries flock hi- 
ther; and, as I told your Lordſhip, | was afraid of being diſcover'd, and that 
my Guardian wou'd find me out, and ſeize me : and, Heaven knows, I had 
rather Dye, than leave ſo good a Lord: 

Bell. Kindeſt of Youths, 1 love thee fo, I will not part with thee, let who 
will diſcover thee. . 

Char. My kind, good Lord, let me kifs your hands. 

Bell. Beſides, thou needſt not be ſeen in the Fair; only I am to Dine at 
Mr. Oldwit's to day. 

Cha. At Mr. Oldwi's ! what do 1 hear ? Caſide. 

Bell. Thou art my little Friend ; Icome to make love to his Daughter : She 
knows me not ; but I have ſeen her, and am extreamly taken with her : the 
old man and I am agreed. I muſt entertain her with ſome Muſic : I know 
thou'lt lend me thy Voice, 

Cha. Oh Heaven and Earth ! what killing words are theſe ! Ah me! Taſide. 

Bell. Why doſt thou ſigh ? 

Cha, If your Lordſhip Marries, as no Lady ſure can reſiſt you, I ſhall be 
caſt off. 

Bell. Prethee think not ſo, dear Boy ; thou art too ſecure of my kindneſs fot 
that. 

Cha. 1 ne'r-hall-pleaſe your Lady. Beſides, the Ladies never can endure 
their Lords favourite Servants. 

Bell. | give thee my Hand, I'll never part with thee, till thou quitteſt me. 

Ch. Il quit my Life when 1 do thag. Oh fatal hour, wherein I ſaw thoſe 
Eyes ! How many years of Miſery are like to hang upon it / . [aſide 

Enter Wildiſh. 

Bell. Ned, my dear Ned, welcome to my Arms ! This is a happy Surprize. 

W:14. My dear Bellamy ! my d cer! | cou'd not embrace a Miſtreſs with 
more Ardour ! 1 thought you had retird, I had loſt you. 

Bell. That was your fault :* I have as pleaſant a Houſe and Seat, as moſt in 
England, that is thine as much as mine, Ned. 

Wild. Put tis in the Country; a pretty Habitation for Birds and Cattel : but 
Man is a herded Animal, and made for Towns and Cities. 

Bell. So many Pens of Wild Beaſts upon two Legs, undermining, lying in 
wait, preying upon, informing againſt, and hanging ore another : A Crowd of 
Fools, Kraves, Whores, and Hypocrites. 

Wild. Hey, my Renegado Country-man : thou hadſt cnce the Reſpect due 
to good Wine, fine Women, Muſic, Wit and Senſe, and true Pleafure, 

Bel/, For good \\ me ; I coud never be Drunk, but 1 did fome mad thing or 
other, which made me aſham'd to ſhow my Face. For Women; thoſe that 


the immorality of the matter, gave me anxiety of Mind ; I ftaw Mcen of Wit, 
when they came to underſtanding, gave it over : and, when a thing muſt be 
done, "tis beſt to do it quickly, 
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IVild. Thou may'ſt as well ſay, fince we muſt dye, let's hang our ſelves 'now: 
No, that's time enough, when we are weary of living. At our years, leave 

VVomen and Converſation ! 

Bell, He that Debauches private Women, is a Knave, .and injures others : 
And he that uſes publick ones, is a Fool, and hurts himfelf, And for Converſa- 
tion, *twas all run into Parties and Politicks, and become Dull and Dangerous : 
'The Living were ſuch Knaves, 1 was reſolv'd to Converle with the Dead, in 
my Study, . 

Wild. Bus, in this late Scene of Attion, the Knaves are pretty well laid open : 
and, for all thoſe Parties, we cou'd meet with choice Company, truly honeſt, 
and with whom good Wit and Sence was ſtirring, and wou'd paſs for currant. 

Bell. Wit and Sence may pals in a Room with honeſt Fellows, but Noiſe, and 
Nonſence, always carry it in the World. 

Wild. Yox on this dull V Viſdom at our Age ! 'tis as unſeaſonable as Snow 
in the Dogdays. Canſt thou think, my dear Peer, that thy Philoſophy can 
tame the Vigour of my Appetites ? 

Bell. 1 will no more ſutfer my Appetites to Maſter me, than Fire and V Vater; 
they are good Miniſters, while they can be kept under. 

VVild. Vde not give a Farthing for an Appetite that can be Curb'd : My Stoic, 
Id have my Appetites high mettled, and run away with me. 

Bell. And 1 mult always think a Man & Slave, till he has Conquer'd himſelf : 
for my part, 1 had almoſt as leive be in ſubjeCtion to anothers Appetites, as to 
my own. 

VVild. This is Spleen, Wind in the Hypocondriacks pent : Why, thou wilt 
Propheſie at leaſt. 

Bell. Come, dear Ned, we'll debate this matter at more leiſure : Time will 
make you of my mind : for I obſerve, all men of Wit Reclaim ; and only Cox- 
combs perſevere to the end of Debauchery. But prethee, what makes thee 
{iereabours? Tlllay my Life, there's ſome Wench or other in the way, 

Vid. May be, that may be ſomewhat ;ut at preſent I come to eaſe my ſelf 
from the Swearing, Lying, Roaring, \opdge; Cozening Noiſe and Tumult 
of New-Market : But I thought thou l ounc'd all Crowds, and ſhou'd 
15 ſoon have expeCtcd a Hermit here. 

Rel!. A little time may fatishe you I have reaſon. 

VVild. Ha ! Bell. what pretty Boy is this ? ha! 

Kell. He is a Gentleman's Son, he ſerves me at preſent, - I'll tell the more entre 
nn: : But,in the mean time, he and my little Conſort ſhall entertain you. Ex.Charles, 

VVd. "This is ſomewhat. 

Bell, 1 will not live like an ordinary Hunting, Hawking Puppy ; Il have my 
City Pleaſures in the Country : of which good Muſick being one; Il ſpare 
ivme Rogues, ſome Dogs, and Hor.es, to have that good. 

Enter Charles, with Inſtruments. 

VVild. 1 have been viſited this Morning,> by three moſt confounded Fops, 
that ever Plagued me yet; and they talk'd of nothing, but the VVit and 
Ereeding of Bury i Trim, Sit Humphrey Noddy, and Mr. Oldwit. 


Bell. 
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Bell. There are thoſe things in Bury, but as 'tis in Religion ; leaſt among thoſe 
who talk of them moſt, men are alwaics proudeſt of their foibles, and keep 
their $trength's conceal'd : If a fellow has but a difficulty of Speaking, or 
Stutters, his 'Tongue'will never lye ſtill. 

Wild. A fellow that has one Leg ſhorter than another, will never ſtand ſtill ; 
but Hop, hop, hop, round, round, round. ; 

Bell. Obſerve any Fellow that has a ſtinking Breath, as if a Voice were not. 
intended to be heard but ſmelt, will ſpeak in your very Noſe : and turn round 
as often as you will, he turns with you, and your Noſtrils muſt have it. Come 


begin. 
SONG. 

VVild. Tis very pretty ; and delicately Sung. 

Bell. Now | have got thee in the Country, I'll carry thee tomy Houſe, and 
make a Convert of; thee. 

Emter La Roch & French Peruke-maker, with bis Man. 

VVild Hey ! La Roch, what makes you here ? 

La Roch. Serviteur, Monſieur ; my Lor, vyot Serviteur : 1 ſee your Laquais 
below, dat make me come up to kiſs your hands. 

Bell. How now, Monſieur Cutbeard ? what makes you at Bury-Fair ? 

La Ro. Dis is de place dat is Fameux for de pretty Garl wid de cheveur 
blond, de farie haire : my Man and | come for buy de vite lock, indeeil to gette 
de Monee to make de Pot Boyle, my Lor. 

VVild. A thought comes into my Head; It ſhall be fo. I will have ſome 
Diverſion, while 1 am here. 

Lz Ro. Dat bee de laſt Peruke I ſende your Lorſhip ? Begar, is fine Aire, 
Curle delicate morbleu : You talke o' dg Chedreux, he is no bodee to mee; 
dere is no man can Travaille vid mee ; Monſieur V/Jiſh has gotte my Peruke 
on his Head : let me ſee, here is de Haire, de Curle de bouckle, ver good, ver 
good. If dat Foole Chedreux make de Peruke like mee, | vil be Hanga, 

Wild. Hold, good Monſieur Snip-ſnap, I have another Employment for you: 
Were you ever here betore ? 

La Ro. No. 

Wild. That's well. I muſt have you be_ a French Count. I remember we 
had a Count 4: Brion at London, paſs d upon the choiceſt Sparks, and beſt Bred 
Men and Ladies: | will have this Fellow paſs upon the Fops of Bury, and 
amuſe the wiſer ſort, 

Bell. You will never be without ſome mad Frolick, or other : But this, cer- 
tainly muſt be very pleaſant. 

VVild. Of all female Creatures, my averſion is to the Lady Fantaſt, and her 
Aﬀetted, Conceited, Diſdainful Daughter : 1 will have this fellow perſonate a 
French Count, and make Love to the Daughter. 

La Ro. Ha, ha, ha, de French Count ! dat be ver well : ha, ha ! Make de 
Love ! begar, I come for make de Monee. Love ! Morbleu, de French Count 
Ipende d: Monee, de French Peruke-maker make de French Count, he looſee 
Ge Monee. 

VVild. You ſhall loſe no Money, you Puppy, my Man is acquainted with = 
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is Country, and ſhall help your Man to buy the Wenches Hair, the pretty'ſt 

enches in England ; and if you be a French Count, you ſhall have the Wenches 

too ; all the Town will run after you : you'll be courted by every body, feaſt. 

ed, and invited to Balls, and all Meetings; but the Lady Fantaft, and her 
Daughter, will be mad after you. 

La Ro. Ha, ha, ha ; de French Count, ver well indeed, ha, ha; 1 make de 
French Count ; begar, Monſieur, I have de Count of my Familee, I am a 
Gentilman of Fraunce. Indeed my Parens did condiſcent to lette me mak@ de 
Peruke, for I delighted in it. 

VVild. Go you Rogue, you ſhall do this, I am reſolv'd @n't, or Ill cut your 
Throat. You ſhall have Cloaths and Ornaments of me, here are wholeſale 
men ; three or four Suits for Footmen will do, and we'll help you to the men 
too, I'll bear all the Charges ; Il1do it, if it coſt me a Hundred pound, 

Bell. Are you in carneſt ? 

VVild. Av, by Heaven, it ſhall be. You ſhall be call'd Monſieur : Count de 
Chevenx ; you ſhall be entertain'd like a Prince: the VVomen will lye with 
you, as if the Devil were in them, 

La Re. Hah ! dat be ver good indeed ! 1 was not bred to make Peruke, it 
vas for my diverſion I diditic : I ſpent my time among de Gens de Quality in 
de Academy. 

VVild. Yes, to Shave them, thou true Picture of a French Scoundrel, [a/ide. 

La Ro. Dere 1 did appen to kille de Count for my Honneur. 

VVild. "Then there is a Count miſſing ; you ſhall ſupply his place. 

La Ro. | flay, dey ſeiſe on my and my Chatteaux; and begar, it vas 
ver well for me dat I did delight in make de Peruke ven I vas young indeed. 

IW;1d. This good Breeding of ygurs will qualific you excellently ! VVhy, 
you'll be Ador'd by the Ladies : But, of all, I charge you. toCourt Mrs. Fantaft; 
commend her V Vit and Breeding. 

Bell. Suppoſe ſhe falls in love with him in earneſt ! 

VVild. Yd give a hundred pound to ſee that. VVal, Alonſieur Ie Count, let's 
'o my Lodging, and fit you for this Enterpriſe. 

La Ro. Hold, hold : if dey find me out, vil dey not wippe de French Count ? 
Begar, Ino love to be wippe : 

IViid. Upon my Honour, I'll protect you. 

La Ro, Vel, vel; nu more to be ſaid: I am Monſieur le Comnt deCheveux. 
Servitew Menſieur my Lor, wt tres bumble Serviteur, 

Fala ha la. Simgs. 

VVild: Come, my Lord, your humble Servant, we are to meet at Dinner : 
7 muſt about this buſineſs, my Heart is ſet upon it ; 'twill make an Admirable 
rArce, 

Bell. Get thee gone, Ned, thou art a mad Fellow : Pll go and take a little Air. 

La Ro. Allons Mmſieur : Fa lala la la. | 

if my wiſe Conduct you pleaſe to rely on, 
I'll make as good a, Count, as Count de Brien, [ Exeunt. 
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ACT. U SCENE L 


Mrs. Gertrude. 
Gert. Ell, Iam weary of the Life 1 lead here ; never poor Creature was 
ſo Teaz'd, as I am ſtill, with my Stepmother, and her Daughter, 
the Old Cucko and the Young, that tire me continually with the ſame Notes 
of V Vit ard Breeding: And having themſelves nothing but Folly and AtﬀeCta- 
tion, are always reproaching me for want of both. 
Enter Luce, 

Lace, Madam, my Lady Madam Fantaft, having attir'd her ſelf in her morning 
Habiliments, is Ambitious of the Honourof your Ladyſhip's company, to Survey 
the Fair. 

Gert, Here's a foul Copy of one of 'em: I ſee, this Folly is Contagious. 
Tell her, 11 wait on her. 

Luce. She will ſuddenly arrive at this Place, where ſhe deſires ths Interview 
may be betwixt you. 

Gert, I will haſte for my Hoods and Gloves, and the reſt of my Moveables, 
and be here inſtantly. [ Exit Gert. .« 

Lace. A fine young Lady this, if ſhe had but half the Wit and Breeding of 


- my Lady. 
Enter Lady Fantaſt, and her Daughter Mrs, Fantaſt. 
Madam, Mrs. Gatty will kiſs your Ladyſhip's hands here incontinently. 

L. Fan. Come, my (weet Daughter, conſider what 1 have faid, "Thou art 
in thy maturity of blooming Age; I have bred thee to the very Achme and 
Perfection of Bury Breeding, -which is inferiouwto none in this our Iſland ; Dan- 
cing, Singing, Ghittar, French Maſter : And V1 fay that for thee, my Jewel, 
thou haſt Sacrihc'd all thy Endeavours to attain thy Education ; which, corrobo. 
rated by thy Acutenels of Parts, have render'd thee exattly accompliſh'd, and 
together with the excellence of thy Beauty, juſtly admir'd by« the Amorous 
Males, and envy'd by the malicious Females, 

Mrs. Fan. To all that, which the World calls Wit: and Breeding, I have 
always had a natural tendency, a prnchen, deriv'd, as the Learned ſay, . Ex 
traduce, from your Ladyſhip : Beſldes the great Prevalence of your Ladyſhip's 
moſt ſhining Example, has perpetually Stimulated me, to the Sacrificing all my 
Endeavours towards the attaining of thoſe ineſtimable Jewels ; than which, no- 
thing in the Umiverie can be ſo much a man gre, as the French ſay. And for 
Beauty, Madam, the Stock I am enrich'd with, comes by emanation from your 
Ladyſhip; who has been long held a Paragon of Perfection : moſt Charmant 
moſt T7uant. 

L. Fan. Ah, my dcar Child ; 1! Alas, alas! Time has been, and yet1am 

not : 
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not quite gone ; but thou haſt thoſe Attrations, which I bewail the want of + * 
Poetry, Latin, and the French Tongue. 

Mrs. Fan. | muſt confeſs, I have ever had a Tendreſs for the Muſes, and have 
a due reverence for Helicon, and Parnaſſus, and the Graces : But Heroic Num- 
bers upon Love and Honour, are molt Raviſſant, moſt Suprenant ; and a T'ra« 
gedy is ſo Touchant ! 1 dyeat a Tragedy; I'll ſwear 1 do, 

L. Fan. | mult confeſs, my dear, thy Wit has more of Notoriety, than thy 
Beauty ; ſince the pretty various Diverſions of thy Pen, have tranſmit:<d thy 
Fame of Wit, beyond the narrow limits of an Iſland. But it is now high time 
to manifeſt thy Judgment, in the diſpoſal of thy Perſon ; and thou haſt rejetted 
a Multitude of Lovers. 

Mrs.. Fan. 1 am fo much indebted to Nature and Education, that I am refolv'd 
not uncqually todiſpoſe of that Perſon, which (without vanity I may ſay) Na- 
ture by its genuine Bounty, and Art by its friendly Additions, have rendred 
not difagreeable, or void of Attraits » But all want of V Vit and Breeding, does 
_ me with that unconquerable Chagrin, that, ch Gud, 1 cannot ſufter fuch 
Fellows. 

L. Fan. Mine own dear Daughter, to a hair ! And 1 muſt confeſs, we are 
troubled enough with it in Mr. O/dwit, his Daughter, and his Companions : 
Had not my Joynture been ſomewhat intangled, | had never had him. - But 
Mr. Trim \s as fine a Gentleman, as the Sun in all his Circuit ſees. 

Mrs. Fan. Oh, my Eugenins | he is a finifh'd piece of Humanity ; but has not 
the Elſtate I wou'd have. 

EL. Fan. Sir Humphrey Noddy, 

Mrs. Fan. Has a very good Eſtate, but wants the Noble Accompliſhments 
of my Eugenins, whom | intend to preſerve for-my Platonic Servant. 

Enter Mrs. Gertrude. 
Sweet Madam Gatty, I have ſome Minutes impatiently expected your arrival, 
that I might do my (elf the great Honour to kiſs your Hands, and enjoy the 
favour of your Company into the Fair ; which I ſee, out of my Window, be- 
gins to fill apace. X 

Gert, | got ready as ſoon as e're | cou'd, and am now come to wait on you. 

L. Fan. Oh, fye, Daughter! will you never attain, by mine, and my dear 
Daughters Examples, to a more Polite way of Expreſſion, and a Nicer form of 
Breeding ? Fye, fye, I come to wait on you! You ſhou'd have ſaid ; 1 allure 
you, Madam, the honour is all on my fide, and 1 cannot be ambirious of a 
greater, than the enjoyment of the ſweet Society of ſo excellent a Perſon. This 
is Breeding, 

Ars. Fan. Ah, this had been a Propos : Obſerve my Lady. 

Gert, *reeding ! why, this had been a Flam, a meer Flam. 

Mrs. Fm. Eh, Mondieu ! this had been delicate er b:cn: ronrnee. Call gene- 
rous Complements, Flams. 

L. Fan. '\'bus you had ſhown true breeding. 28 

Gert Brecding ! | know no breeding necetlary, but Diſcretion to diſtinguiſh 
Company and Occaſions, and Common Sence, to entertain Perſons according to 
their Rank, beſides making a Courteſie not aukwardly, and walking wi:h one's 
Toes out- Mrs. Fan 
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Mrs. Fan, Eh Gud, eh Gud. 
L. Fan. Let me tell you, you are a pert young Thing : you are a Curious 
Judge indeed, of the Art of refin'd Converſation. 
Gert. Art ! Converſation ought to be free, caſic, and natural. 

Mrs. Fan. Eh Gud, eh Gud : Sweet Madam, deſpiſe not Art. Can there be 
any Converſation well dreſt, as I may ſay, without French in the Aicit place, 
to Lard it ? 

Gert. Some Fops indeed think fo, that uſe it in every Scntence. 

L. Fan. Nothing is ſo Confident as Ignorance. 

Mrs. Fan. Ars non habet Inimicum prater Ignorantem. 

L. Fan. Look you there: I have bred my Daughter a Linguilt. 

Gert. A Lady may look after the affairs of a Family, the demeanour of her 
Servants, take care of her Nurſery, take all her Accounts every V Veck, obey 
hcr Husband, and diſcharge all the Offices of a good V Vife with her Native 
Tongue ; and this is all I defire to arrive at ; and this is to be of ſome uleina 
Generation, while your Fantaſtick Lady with all thoſe Trappings and Ornaments 
you ſpeak of, is good for no more than a Dancing Mare, to be led about and 
ſhown. 

Mrs. Fan. Ei, mon Diew ! pray forbear, ſweet Madam, forbear ; i am not 
able to hear this Blaſphemy againſt true breeding. 

Gert. It muſt needs be pretty French one learns of an Iriſeman at Bury. 1 believe 
tis a kind of baſtard French, 

L. Fan. Good Mrs. Gatty, you are very Confidene. 

Enter Oldwit, and hearkens unſeen. 

Mrs. Fan. Whatever you do, never ſpeak againſt Art. 

Gert. Art ſtiftens, and ſpoils Converſation, as Painting does Faces : if you 
hear never ſo many florid Coxcombs, they ſpeak all alike; aad ſee never ſo 
many painted Women, they look all alike. 

Mrs. Fan, Eh, mon dieu ! Quel faſcheux ; Ex quovis lizno, ©. Mercury's Statue 
is not made of every Wood. 

L. Fan. Look you, I know your ſecret cogitations : Becauſe you are fo ill 
bred as to look like a Tallow thing, and will not improve your Complexian. 
by Art, you obliquely reflect upon me and my Daughter, for our melioration 
ot Nature, 

Gert. Come, come, Madam, if you be ready without a Complement, to go 
totheFair,l am ready to go with you ; but,by my troth,if you look for Comple- 
ments, you mult get them ſomewhere elſe. Come, 1'1l lead you. Exit Gertrude? 

Mrs. Fan. Ill breeding, au dernier poins ! Oh, my Chagrin. 1 kiſs your Ladi- 
ſhips hands. Exit Mrs. Fantalt. 

L. Fan. Oh, Mr. Oldwit, wou'd you had been here, you wou'd have heard a 
fine deal of ill breeding from your Daughter Gatty. 

O14. 1 was here at part of your diſcourſe, and | heard nothing but good Sence 
from her. 

L. Fan. Nay, ſhe's like you. 

Old. Gad take me, 1 am glad ſhe isnot like you, 

L. Fan. | know your ill breeding ; but *us a ſhame you have not better 
cultivated your Daughter as I have mine, Oh. 
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Old. Cultivate ! A Pox on your affefted ſtuff; ſhou'd I have made her an af. © 
fetted Afs, to be laugh'd at, as' you and your Daughter are? 

L. Fan. Prodigy of Ignorance ! my Daughter and I laugh'd at ! Whom even 
the Court, when we are there, perpetually Gaze at and Admire; and all the 
Beauties and Gallants here make their Court to |! 

Ol4. A great many Flutterers do flock about you indeed, as ſmall Birds wou'd 
about a Caſt of Owls, to wonder at you. 

L. Fax. This is moſt Stupendious, 

1d. A Pox on this perpetual Noiſe about Wit and Breeding ! You made my 
Daughter by my firſt Wite run away, with Teazing her, and perſwading me 
to be ſuch an Aſs to preſs her to Marry one of your formal Fops, againſt her 
will; and now you are plaguing this poor Girl, to make her run away too, but 
I have agreed upon Articles with one that will ſoon rid you of her. 

L. Fan, Moſt Exorbitant, and Amazing ! 'T'were well, if beholding us cou'd 
do any good upon her. 

O!d. No doubt it will ; as the ſight of the Drunken Slaves did upon the Spar- 
tan Children. There's Wit, and Reading, for her. [ aſide. 

L. Fan. Were not we well fortify'd by Art and Nature, we might be obnoxi- 
ous to the taint of your and her moſt unſavery Ruſticity, While all the Beau 
Mond, as my Daughter fays, are with us, in the Drawing-room, you have none 
but INl-bred, Witleſs Drunkards with you, in your Smoaking-room. What 
puniſhment do I deſerve, for making Alliance with fo much Il-breedirg. . 

O1d. What Plagues have I met with, in marrying an Aﬀedcted Old Lady ; 
who, with her Daughter, take themſelves to be VVits! Their Tongues never 
lye ſtill : At Dinner, they muſt have the whole diſcourſe; at dinner the 
Common Crier, were he there, cou'd not be heard ; no, not another VVoman. 
There's my Friend Fwvenal, for you : V Vit and Breeding. 

L.. Fan. My Daughter and I no VVit, and you have it! this is moſt Aſto- 
niſhing ! Ha, ha, ha. Ifever you had VVit, it is obliterated, antiquated, and 
bury'd in the Grave. of Oblivion; 

O14. No Wit ! Ounds, naw you provoke me. Shall I, who was Fack Fletcher's 
Friend, Ben Johnſon's Son, and afterward an [ntimate Crony of Fack Cleaveland, 
and Tom Randal, have kept Company with VVits, and been accounted a VVit 
theſe Fifty Years, live to be Depos'd by you ? 

L. Fan. Ha, ha, ha. 

Old. Ha, ha, ha. 1, that was a Judge at Blackfriers, writ before Fletcher's 
V Vorks and Cartwright's, taught even Taylor and the beſt of them to ſpeak. 1 
cannot go to Lomdon yet, but the VVits get meamongſt them, and the Players 

will get me to Rehearſal to teach them, even the belt of them : and you to 
ſay l have no VVit, I ſay, vou have not, nor ever had, any Beauty. 

L. Fan, Nay,now Mr. Oldwit,l| can bear no longer. Shall 1, that in my Youth 
Charm'd all the Gallants of that time, even to Falcination ; and in my Widow- 
hood, but five years ſince, was Ador'd by Lords Spiritual and Temporal, ' and 
captivated ſeveral of their Hearts, be thus Calumaiated ! Know, 1 have more 
Leauty than you can make uſe of. 

Old. Indeed, towards you, I am ſomewhat frigid ; but ſome in the V Vorld 
kaew L haye a Colt's Tooth, L. Fan, 
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L. Fan. 1 ſhou'd ſerve you right, to have others find out my Colts Tooth 
too, though thou canſt not. 

Old. Thy Tooth ! the Devil of one thou haſt, but what came out of Bow- 
- lane: Three remaining Stumps there are, that look like three broken Pillars in 
a ruin'd Cloyſter, And there's Wit for you now, and a Clinch to-boot. 

L. Fon. Poor Railing Buffoon ! there Wit ! Well, there are ſome of another 
mind, concerning my. Beauty. 

Old. Pr'ythee take thy courſe with them : Whoever commits Adultery with 
thee, it muſt be meerly the A of the Devil ; there's nothing of the Fleſh in it. 
What a Pox, you _ your Daughter are notorious, for out-painting all the 
Chriſtian Fezebels in England. 

& how 'Tis falſe, rude Fellow : we only uſe a Waſh, and lay on a little 
Red. 

O14. No more does a Wall : but you, for your part, are fain to fill up the 
Chinks in your rivelld Skin, as Houſe-painters do the Cracks in Wainſcot, with 
Putty. Pox on't, you woud by Art appear a Beauty, and are by Nature a 
meer Mummy. There's Wit - Eon again. Gad, I'll pepper you with Wit. 

L. Fan. Did 1 not deſpiſe thee for thy want of Wit and Breeding, theſe barba- 
rous Contumelies w exhauſt Tears from my Eyes. 

Old. If thou ſhow'dſt cry, it would make ſtreaks down thy Face; as the 
Tears of the Tankard do upon my fat Hoſts Belly-pieces, There's Wit again 
for you, 

L. Fan, Farewel Brute. Exit Lady Fantaſt: 

Old. Fare thee well. He that would have the Devil more Damn'd, let him 
get himto Marry a She Wit, Now, for the Fair. Here ; who waits? 

Emer a Servant. 
Bid the Cook get Dinner within two Hours, at fartheſt, 


Scene the Fair, with a great many Shops and Shows, and all ſorts of Peop 


walking up and down. | 


Mrs. Fantaſt, and Gertrude, Mak'd. 

Gert. Tis pleaſant to obſerve the mixture of People here. 

Mrs. Fan. Ah, how pleaſant *twoud be, if nene but the Beau monde made their 
promenade here ! but I hate the Canaille. ; 

Millener. What d'ye lack, Ladies ? fine Mazarine Hoods, Fontanges, Gir- 
dles, Sable Tippets, choice of fine Gloves and Ribbands. 

Hofier. Stockins, Silk Stockins 3 choice of Silk Stockins: very fine Silk 
Stockins, 

Perfumer. All ſorts of Eſſences, Perfumes, Pulvilio's, Sweet. bags; Perfunyd 
Boxes for your Hoods and Gloves, all ſorts of ſweets for your Linnen, Portugal 
{weets to burn in your Chamber. What d'ye lack ? What d'ye buy ? 

Gert, I have no ſuch contempt for the common People : they come near Na- 
ture, and have no Art or Aﬀectation ; and there arc a thouſand Fops made by. 
Art, for one Fool by Nature. 

Mrs. Fan. Oh fye | Od: profanum vs/gmr, &c. 
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O14. Cultivate ! A Pox on your affeted ſtuff; ſhou'd 1 have made her an af. 
ſefted Aſs, to be laugh'd at, as you and your Daughter are? 

L. Fan. Prodigy of Ignorance ! my Daughter and I laugh'd at ! Whom even 
the Court, when we are there, perpetually Gaze at and Admire; and all the 
Beauties and Gallants here make their Court to |! 

Ol4. A great many Flutterers do flock about you indeed, as ſmall Birds wou'd 
about a Caſt of Owls, to wonder at you. 

L. Fax. This is moſt Stupendious, 

O14. A Pox on this perpetual Noiſe about Wit and Breeding ! You made my 
Daughter by my firſt Wite run away, with Teazing her, and perſwading me 
to be ſuch an Als to preſs her to Marry one of your formal Fops, againſt her 
will; and now you are plaguing this poor Girl, to make her run away too, but 
I have agreed upon Articles with one that will ſoon rid you of her. 

L. Fan, Moſt Exorbitant, and Amazing ! 'T'were well, if beholding us cou'd 
do any good upon her. 

O/d. No doubt it will ; as the ſight of the Drunken Slaves did upon the Spar- 
tan Children. There's Wit, and Reading, for her. [ aſide, 

L. Fan, Were not we well fortify'd by Art and Nature, we might be obnoxi- 
ous to the taint of your and her moſt unſavery Ruſticity, While all the Beau 
Mond, as my Daughter ſays, are with us, in the Drawing-room, you have none 
but Ill-bred, Witleſs Drunkards with you, in your Smoaking-room. What 
puniſhment do I deſerve, for making Alliance with fo much I|l- breedirg. . 

O1d. What Plagues have I met with, in marrying an Aﬀedcted Old Lady ; 
who, with her Daughter, take themſelves to be VVits! Their Tongues never 
lye ſtill : At Dinner, they muſt have the whole diſcourſe; at dinner the 
Common Crier, were he there, cou'd not be heard ; no, not another VVoman. 
There's my Friend Fawvenal, for you : V Vit and Breeding. 

L.. Fan. My Daughter and | no VVit, and you have it! this is moſt Aſto. 
niſhing ! Ha, ha, ha, Ifever you had VVit, it is obliterated, antiquated, and 
bury'd in the Grave. of Oblivion; 

O14. Xo Wit ! Ounds, now you provoke me. Shall I, who was Fack Fletcher's 
Friend, Ben Fohnſon's Son, and afterward an Intimate Crony of Fack Cleaweland, 
and Tom Randal, have kept Company with VVits, and been accounted a V Vit 
theſe Fifty Years, live to be Depos'd by you? 

L.. Fan. Ba, ha, ha. 

Old. Ha, ha, ha. I, that was a Judge at Blackfriers, writ before Fletcher's 
V Vorks and Cartwright's, taught even Taylor 2nd the beſt of them to ſpeak. 1 
cannot go to London yet, but the V Vits get me amongſt them, and the Players 

will get me to Rehearſal to teach them, even the belt of them : and you to 
ſay I have no VVit, I ſay, vou have not, nor ever had, any Beauty. 

L. Fan, Nay,now Mr, Oldwit,l can bear no longer. Shall I, that in my Youth 
Charm'd all the Gallants of that time, even to Falcination ; and in my Widow- 
hood, but tive ycars ſince, was Ador'd by Lords Spiritual and Temporal, and 
captivated ſeveral of their Hearts, be thus Calumaiated ! Know, 1 have more 
Lcauty than you can make uſe of, 

Old. Indeed, towards you, I am ſomewhat frigid ; but ſome in the V Vorld 
kaew | haye a Colt's Tooth, L. Fan. 


'. 
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L. Fan. 1 ſhou'd ſerve you right, to have others find out my Colts Tooth 
too, though thou canſt not. 5 

Old. Thy Tooth ! the Devil of one thou haſt, but what came out of Bow- 
. lane: Three remaining Stumps there are, that look like three broken Pillars in 
a ruin'd Cloyſter, And there's Wit for you now, and a Clinch to boot. 

L. Fan. Poor Railing Buffoon ! there Wit ! Well, there are ſome of another 
mind, concerning my- Beauty. 

Old. Pr'ythee take thy courſe with them : Whoever commits Adultery with 
thee, it muſt be meerly the Act of the Devil; there's nothing of the Fleſh in it. 
What a Pox, you ne 4 your Daughter are notorious, for out- painting all the 
Chriſtian Fezebels in England. 

L; Fan. 'Tis falſe, rude Fellow : we only uſe a Waſh, and lay on a little 
Red. 

Old. No more does a Wall : but you, for your part, are fain to fill up the 
Chinks in your rivell'd Skin, as Houſe-painters do the Cracks in Wainſcot, with 
Putty. Pox on't, you woud by Art appear a Beauty, and are by Nature a 
meer Mummy. There's Wit for you again. Gad, I'll pepper you with Wit. 

L. Fan. Did I not deſpiſe thee for thy want of Wit and Breeding, theſe barba- 
rous Contumelies would exhauſt Tears from my Eyes. 

Old. If thou ſhow'dſt cry, it would make ſtreaks down thy Face; as the 
Tears of the Tankard do upon my fat Hoſts Belly-pieces. There's Wit again 
for you. 

L. Fan. Farewel Brute. Exit Lady Fantalſt; 

Old. Fare thee well. He that would have the Devil more Damn'd, let him 
get himto Marry a She Wit, Now, for the Fair. Here ; who waits? 

Emer a Servant. 
Bid the Cook get Dinner within two Hours, at fartheſt, 


Scene the Fair, with a great many Shops and Shows, and all ſorts of People 
walking up and down. 


Mrs. Fantaſt, and Gertrude, Ma:k'd. 

Gert. Tis pleaſant to obſerve the mixture of People here. 

Mrs. Fan. Ah, how pleaſant *twoud be, if nene but the Beau monde made their 
promenade here ! but I hate the Canaille. : 

Millener. What d'ye lack, Ladies ? fine Mazarine Hoods, Fontanges, Gir- 
dles, Sable Tippets, choice of fine Gloves and Ribbands. 

Hofer. Stockins, Silk Stockins 3 choice of Silk Stockins: very fine Silk 
Stocking, 

Perfumer. All ſorts of Eſſences, Perfumes, Pulvilio's,* Sweet. bags, Perfuryd 
Boxes for your Hoods and Gloves, all ſorts of ſweets for your Linnen, Portugai 
iweets to burn in your Chamber. What d'ye lack ? What d'ye buy ? 

Gert, I have no ſuch contempt for the common People : they come near Na- 
ture, and have no Art or Aﬀectation ; and there are a thouſand Fops made by 
Art, for one Fool by Nature. 

Mrs. Fan. Oh fye !| Od: profanum wvulgms, &c. 
D 


. 
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Indign Gown-man. Fine morning Gowns, very rich Indian ſiuffs.; choice of 
fine Atlaſſes; fine morning Gowns. | "= | | 

Goldſmith. Will you pleaſe to Raffle for a Tea-pot, a pair of Candleſticks, a 
couple of Sconces. Enter Mr. Trim. 

Trim. Not all the Clouds. alſembled in the Firmament, can hide, or can * 
eclipſe ſo muffle the Sun, but we poor Mortals know it ſhines, and feel 
the warm ctfefts. Why ſhou'd Dorinds think to blunt her pointed Glories, or 
conceal the Radiant Luſtre of her conquering Beams ? 

Mrs. Fantaft. 1 ſee, to the quick-ſighted Eugenius, nothing is obſcure. - Nor 
coud Engenius in the Dark be hid : that golden Tongue, and that ſweet Eloquence 
woud ſoon reveal him ; as the Profcrib'd Senator 'was by his Perfumes betray'd. 

Trim. How does the bright Dorinda make me bluſh, when ſhe ccmmends my 
Eloquence ; and in that very Att ſo much exceeds me ! 

Mrs. Fantaſt, Fine! very tine! bien teurne ! that thought's very recherche. 
Obſerve, Madam : this is a true Witty and well-bred Gentleman. 

Gert. Now really, Madam, between you and me, this man appears to me a 
moſt ex:raordinary Shallow Coxcomb, as one can poſlibly ſee in a Summer's 
day. 

Irs Fantaſft. Eh Gud, eh Gud ! poorSoul, [ pity thee : but, aſſurement, no- 
thing can be more engaging than the Wit and Breeding of Evgenizs. 

Trim. | ſee, there is no contending with Dorinda : ſhe will have the Aſcendant 
over poor Ewgeniss ; his ſmall Pinnace mult ſtrike Sail to her Admiral. Wit. 

Geri, Theie Fops are very happy : for if an Archangel ſhould tell *em they 
were Fops, they woud not believe it, 

Trim, Let me preſent tothe fair Dorindz's hands alittle offipring of my Braio, 
the Tribute of my Morning Service. . 

Mrs. Fantaſt. 1 was juſt going to preſent Eugenius with the lilue of my tcem- 
ing Muſe, who was deliver'd thismorning of a Paſtoral : I muſt needs ſay, ſhe 
had a good time, for ſhe hadan eaſy Labour ; Aurora Muſic amica. But pray let 
me read yours firſt, 

| Enter Luce. 

Luce, Oh, Madam, does your Ladyſhip hear the News ? 

Mrs. Pantaſt. \N hat News ; Lace ? 

Lyze. Oh, Madam, ſuctr news, as perhaps may not be ungratcful to your 
Ladyſhips Ears. There is now, . even now arriv'd a Noble French Count ; 
the fineſt Perſon my eyes yet er beheld : I ſaw him, heard him ſpeak; he 
ſpeaks Engliſh. He has the prettieſt Charming way ! no Lady ſure can e're 
refilt him. 

Trim. Who can this be ? 

Mrs. Fantaſt. Ha ! a French Count ? Oh Lord ! 1 am afraid I am not in Order 
enough : he'll certainly make addreſſes to me ; how is my dreſs. 

She lets fall Trims Paper ; he ftoops to take it up, and offers it her; ſhe negle&: is. 

Luce, Very French, and very exact. 

Mrs. Fan. The report of me has certainly brought him hither. Heav'a a 
French. Count, ſay you ! Now we ſhall ſee Breeding in Perfection : and 1 am glad 
1 hall haye the opportunity of appearing before ſo great a Judge. 4 

ert 
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Gert. How do you know but this French Count may be an errant Coxcomb ? 
Mrs. Fan. Oh, Madam, Madam, I beſeech you betray not your ili Breed- 

ing. A French Count a Coxcomb ! Mon dic. 

Trim. |t is not, my Dorinda 

Mrs. Fan, When ſhall our Eyes be:bleſt with the ſight 2 when, think'ſ thoy, 
will he make this place happy ? 

Luce, My Eyes ſaluted him firſt upon the Change : his Landlord, who was 
with him, told me what he was; from thence, I follow'd him to Cook-row, and 
ſo through the Fair to the Bowling-green. His Air, his Meen, and his Deport- 

' ment charm'd me fo, I coud not leave him: there 1 ſaw him ride the Flying 

Horſe, with his Equipage, which much delighted him. 

Mrs. Fan. Shall we go to the Bowling-green ? My expeCtation is on Tiptoes, 
till 1 behold him. 

Luce, That's a rare ſaying! I'll remember that. My expettation is on Tip- 
toes ! Madam, he is gone from thence, and faid he woud be in the Fair preſently. 
Enter Sir Humphry Noddy. 

Trim. This ſudden indifference towards me ſeems abrupt and temerarious ! 

The Shop- keepers cry all their Goods again, one after another ; and then all together. 

1 Woman. Fine mellow Pears ; fine Burgamy Pears ; tne Norwich Pears, 

2 Wom. Fine Ginger-bread : very good Ginger-bread. 

Sir Hum. Yonder's my Miſtreſs ; 1 know her, for all her Mask: 11! preſent 
her with a Fairing. Sir Hum. buys ſome Ginger-bread. 
Enter ſeveral Gemlewomen ;, two Country Wenches, aud two Country Fellows, and 
People off, all ſorts, and walk about the Fair. 

Sir Hum. Madam, *tis not a Mask can conceal you from a Lover ; whether l 
ſee youorno, my Heart will leap up to my Teeth when ever you come in pre- 
ſence; as a dead Body will bleed at the arrival of the Murtherer. Is not that 
well ſaid, Mr. Trim ? [Gives Trim @ deviliſh kick on the Shins. 

Trim. 'adeath, my Shins ! 

Mrs. Fan, Mens Hearts ſeldom come ſo near their Mouths, 

Sir Hum. Madam, let me preſent you with your firſt Fairing, a Heart. 

Gert, Of Ginger-bread, 

Sir Hum. Ay faith, pretty Lady. 

Gert. ls it a true Image of your own ? Did you ſit for it ? 

Sir Hum. Ha, ha, ha ; a very good Jeſt !'Udsbud, there's a pair of Gloves 
of the ſame mettle, to ſtop your pretty Mouth, And, Mr. Trim, here is a Wiſe 
Cap, befitting your Gravity, and the Solidity of your Parts, for you. 

Trim. Sir, there is an old Adge, that ſays, Familiarity breeds Contempt : I 
am paſt thoſe Juvenile Joques. 

Sir Hum, Alas, poor old Gentleman ! Come, Madam, walk, and let us fee 
the diverſions of the Fair : I warrant you, I'll make you merry. 

Mrs. Fan. Oh, this Count ! Did you ſee the Count ? | 

Sir Hum. No - but 1 hear there's a flaming French Beau come to Towa: 
Will your Lordſhip Raſie a bout or two ? II 

Gere, Theattiviy ofthis Monky is as ridiculous as the Gravity of that Baboon. 
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Indien Gown-man. Fine morning Gowns, very rich Indian ſiuffs.; choice of 
fine Atlaſſes; fine morning Gowns. | 0 Js 

Goldſmith, Will you pleaſe to Raffle for a Tea- pot, a pair of Candleſticks, a 
couple of Sconces. Enter Mr. Trim. 

' Trim. Not all the Clouds. allembled in the Firmament, can hide, or can ' 
eclipſe ſo mufle the Sun, but we _ Mortals know it ſhines, and feel 
the warm ctfefts. Why ſhou'd Dorinda think to blunt her pointed Glories, or 
conceal the Radiant Luſtre of her conquering Beams ? 

Mrs. Fantoft. 1 ſee, to the quick-fighted Eugeniusr, nothing is obſcure. - Nor 
coud Engenius in the Dark be hid : that golden Tongue, and that ſweet Eloquence 
woud ſoon reveal him ; as the Profcrib'd Senator 'was by his Perfumes betray'd. 

Trim. How does the bright Dorinda make me bluſh, when ſhe ccmmends my 
Eloquence ; and in that very At fo much exceeds me ! 

Mrs. Fantaſt, Fine! very tine! bien teurne ! that thought's very recherche. 
Obſerve, Madam : this is a true Witty and well-bred Gentleman. 

Gert. Now really, Madam, between you and me, this man appears to me a 
moſt extraordinary Shallow Coxcomb, as one can poſlibly ſee in a Summer's 
day. 

Mrs. Fantaſt. Eh Gud, eh Gud ! poorSoul, [ pity thee : but, aſſwrement, no- 
thing can be more engaging than the Wit and Breeding of Ewgenus. 

Trim, | ſee, where is no contending with Dorinda : ſhe will have the Aſcendant 
over poor Evgenius ; his ſmall Pinnace mult ſtrike Sail to her Admiral. Wit. 

Geri, Theie Fops are very happy : for if an Archangel ſhould tell '*em they 
were Fops, they woud not believe it, 

Trim. Let me preſent tothe fair Dorinda's hands alittle offipring of my Brain, 
the Tribute of my Morning Service. . 

Mrs. Famtaſt. | was juſt going to preſent Evgenius with the lſue of my tcem- 
ing Muſe, who was deliver'd thismorning of a Paſtoral : 1 muſt needs tay, ſhe 
had a good time, for ſhe hadan eaſy Labour ; Aurora Muſis amica. But pray let 
me read yours firſt, ; 

| Enter Luce. 

Luce, Oh, Madam, does your Ladyſhip hear the News ? 

Mrs. Pantaſt. \W hat News ; Luce ? 

Lyze, Oh, Madam, ſuch news, as perhaps may not be ungratcful to your 
Ladyſhips Ears. There is now, . even now arriv'd a Noble French Count ; 
the fineſt Perſon my eyes yet er beheld : I ſaw him, heard him ſpeak; he 
ſpeaks Engliſh. He has the prettieſt Charming way ! no Lady ſure can e're 
refilt him. 

Trim. Who can this be ? 

Mrs. Fantaſt. Ha ! a French Count ? Oh Lord ! 1 am afraid I am not in Order 
enough : he'll certainly make addreſſes to me ; how is my dreſs. 

She lets fall Trim's Paper ; be ftoops to take ut up, and offers it her; ſhe neglefs is. 

Lace, Very French, and very exact. 

Mrs. Fan. The report of me has certainly brought him hither. Heav'n a 
French. Count, ſay you ! Now we ſhall ſee Breeding in PerfeCtion : and 1 am glad 
1 hall haye the opportunity of appearing before ſo great a Judge. 

$ s Gert 
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Gert. How do you know but this French Count may be an errant Coxcomb ? 
Mrs. Fan. Oh, Madam, Madam, 1 beſeech you betray not your ili Breed- 

ing. A French Count a Coxcomb ! Mn dic. 

Trim. |t is not, my Dorinda 

Mrs. Fan, When ſhall our Eves be bleſt with the ſight ? when, think'ſ thoy, 
will he make this place happy ? 

Lace, My Eyes ſaluted him firſt upon the Change : his Landlord, who was 
with him, told me what he was; from thence I follow'd him to Cook-row, and 
ſo through the Fair to the Bowling-green. His Air, his Meen, and his Deport- 

' ment charm'd me fo, I coud not leave him: there 1 ſaw him ride the Flying 

Horſe, with his Equipage, which much delighted him. 

Mrs. Fan. Shall we go to the Bowling-green ? My expettation is on Tiptoes, 
till 1 behold him. 

Luce. "That's a rare ſaying! I'll remember that. My expettation is on Tip- 
toes : Madam, he is gone from thence, and faid he woud be in the Fair preſently. 
Enter Sir Humphry Noddy. 

Trim. This ſudden indifference towards me ſeems abrupt and temerarious / 

The Shop- keepers cry all their Goods again, one after another ; and then all together. 

1 Woman. Fine mellow Pears ; fine Burgamy Pears ; fine Norwich Pears, 

2 Wom. Fine Ginger-bread : very good Ginger-bread. 

Sir Hum. Yonder's my Miſtreſs ; 1 know her, for all her Mask: 11! preſent 
her with a Fairing. Sir Hum. buys ſome Ginger-bread. 
Enter ſeveral Gemlewomen ; two Country Wenches, aud two Country Fellows, and 

People of,, all ſorts, and walk about the Fair: 

Sir Hum. Madam, *tis not a Mask can conceal you from a Lover ; whether l 
ſee youorno, my Heart will leap up to my Teeth when ever you come in pre- 
ſence; as a dead Body. will bleed at the arrival of the Murtherer. Is not that 
well ſaid, Mr. Trim ? [Gives Trim a deviliſh kick on the Shins. 

Trim. '>death, my Shins ! 

Mrs. Fan, Mens Hearts ſeldom come ſo near their Mouths, 

Sir Hum. Madam, let me preſent you with your firſt Fairing, a Heart. 

Gert, Of Ginger-bread, 

Sir Hum. Ay faith, pretty Lady. 

Gert. Is it a true Image of your own ? Did you ſit for it ? 

Sir Hum. Ha, ha, ha; a very good Jeſt ! 'Udsbud, there's a pair of Gloves 
of the ſame mettle, to ſtop your pretty Mouth, And, Mr. Trim, here is a Wiſe 
Cap, befitting your Gravity, and the Solidity of your Parts, for you. 

Trim. Sir, there is an old Adge, that ſays, Familiarity breeds Contempt : I 
am paſt thoſe Juvenile Joques. 

Sir Hum, Alas, poor old Gentleman ! Come, Madam, walk, and let us fee 
the diverſions of the Fair: I warrant you, I'll make you merry. 

Mrs. Fan. Oh, this Count ! Did you ſee the Count ? | 

Sir Hum. No ; but I hear there's a flaming French Beau cotne to Town. 
W ill your Lordſhip Raffle a bout or two ? | 

Gere, Theattivny of this Monky is as ridiculous as the Gravity of that Baboon. 
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Enter Wildiſh, end walks, | | 
Oh Heav'n, W:ldifh here ! Down, down my Heart : Thou fooliſh Heart, wh 
doſt thou flutter ſo ? 1 ſee he is thus far a Man of Honour : If all he ſays, in hu 
Letters, were as true! And yet 1 know not whether | ſhow'd wiſh it, 
Enter Lady Fantaſt. 

Mrs. Fan. Oh, Madam, here is the rareſt News ! Have you heard of the 
French Count ? 

L. Fan. Av, my Dear; and therefore am come to bleſs my Eyes. His Fame 
is diftusd throughout the Town : they fay, he is the fineſt Geatleman that ever 
came to Bury ! 45 


Wild. Good ! It takes as I cou'd wiſh. CWildiſh plucks Gertrude 
' Gert. How now, Sir, who are you ? by the Sleeve, 


Wild. One who has loſt a Heart, and apprehends yoa for it; 

Gert. You are ſomewhat free of Carriage. 

Wild. Think not, my pretty Mad-cap, that a piece of Velvet can conceal 
_ a Eyes ſtrike ut every one you level at, like Lightning through a 
Cloud. 

Gert. Very pretty ! Shall 1 oblige Mr. 7rim with this fine expreſſion ? he'll 
give you any Money for it. 

Trim, Si — 

Wild. Now is this Fop ſetting out his Bum for a ſmart bout at Com- 
plement. 

Trim, 1t is ſo great an Honour to our Town , 

Wild. Sir, your moſt humble Servant. [Wildiſh turns quick bis 

Toe, and leaves I rim bowing. 

Trim. 1s this his Breeding ? Indeed, when 1 ſeft him, he led me not to the 
door of his Lodging. 

Mrs. Fan. Oh, mon Dies ! here is that London Wit, that is a Laugher, and. 
Scoffer ! ] hear he has made a Lampoon upon Bury, I hate the Fellow. 

L. Fan. He a Wit ! Mr. Trim or Sir Humphrey, wou'd make nothing of him, 

Wild. Look you, my dear Mad-cap, I muſt love you, and will love you ; 
ſay what you can, do what you can, 1 will always haunt you while 1 am alive, 
and never leave you when 1 am dead. ; 

Gert. Nay hold, good Mr. Hethead, 1 doubt not but our ;Lives will differ ſo,, 
that we ſhall part when we are dead, Sir, whatever we do living : And a ſure 
way to part while we are alive, would be to Marry, which Heaven forbid ; then 
it wou'd certainly follow to ſome pnrpole. 

Wild. The Steel ſhall fooncr willingly defert the Loadſtone, than I my pret- 
ty Miſs. 

Gerr, You are not ſure in Earneſt 

Wd. By Heav'n, and all the Powers —— 

Gert. | mind Vows in Love, no'more than Oaths in Anger. That I were 
fure once that yow were in love with me. 

Wild. There is nothing to prove it to you, which 1 will not undertake, 

Gert. Your Hand upon't, 

Wild. My Heart upon't 3 which here I preſent you. 


Gert. 


(zr ) 
Gert, Now have I one to Domineer over, Tremble ; for 1 will make {ce 
ſuch an Example, as ſhall be a Terror to thy Sex, and revenge all the Infolencics 
committed upon mine. 
Wild. 1 am prepard for all thy Tyranny, good Semiramic. 
Gere. 1 will make thee fetch and carry, and come at my foot, like a Spaniel, . 
Wild. And 1 will perſeverefo, Ill make thee relent, tho thou wert a Devil. 
Sir Hum. Come, Gentlemen and Ladies, come down Guinea's apiece, and 
Raffle for a Tea-pot : Come, Fack Trim, Fack ; Mr. Williſh, Ladies. 
Trim. ack ! Fack ! ill Bred. For Complaiſance and Breeding fake, 111 dot. 
Enter Lord Bellamy: 
The Lord Bellamy ! My Lord, I can allure your Lordſhip, there is not a Perſon 
among the race of Mankind 
Bell, Sir , 1 am your humble Servant, My dear Ned ! I ſee, here is all the 
good Company. 
Wild. My dear Lord, I am glad you are come : here is the beſt Company 
in Bury. 
Bel. Tis a delicate Morning : I have been ſucking in the ſweeteſt Air in 
England. 
"Sir Hum. My noble Lord, your moſt humble Servant. *Tis indeed very fine 
Weather; it uſed to be Bury-foul , inſtead of Bury-fair, 1s not that a pretty 
Clinch, Fack ? [He gives him @ rap on the Back. 
Trim, Sir, let me tell you, there is a Spaniſh Proverb, which ſays, Whego de 
manos, whego de Villanos. 
Sir Hum, Do you call me Villain in Spaniſh ? I ſhall reckon with you for that. 
Bell. \'ll put in for a Raffle with theſe Ladies, Come, Madam, will you Raffle 
for a Heart ? | 
Gert. No, my Lord : that is uſually a light, hollow thing, and not Sterling nei- 
ther ; I am for maſly Plate, that will endure the touch. 
Bell, Mine will endure the ſtricteſt touch. 1f your Beauty be equal to your 
Shape and Wit, you Conquer all you look on. 
Emery Charles, 
Cha. What do I ſee ! that is my Siſter! He is already fix'd upon my Ruin, 
my Death, Siſter, I ne'r till now cou'd wiſh thy Beauty leſs. 1f not diſcoverd, 
Iam at leaſt undone. 
Bell. Come, Charles, thou ſhalt Raffle too ; Here's a Guinea for him, . 
Enter Oldwit. 
OZ My Lord, your Lordſhips moſt humble Servant. 
Bell. Sir, I kiſs your Hands. 
Old. What a Pox, is this Puſs my Wife here ? I'll lay my Life ſhe hears of 
the French Count : I was in hopes ſhe wou'd have been ſullen, and we might . 
have had the Houſe to our ſelves. Come, come, off with your fooliſh Masks : 
My Lord, this is my Wife. . 


L. Fam. And this is my Daughter. CBell. /alutes ber. 
Bell. | dare ſwear ſhe is. LAſide. | 
Old. Mr. Wildiſh ! LV Vild. ſolutes L, Fan. and 2411. Fan: X 


This, my Lord, is my Daughter, 
Bell. 


(22) 
Bell, Madam, your Father has commanded me to do my felt the honour of 
* the V Vorld 1 am moſt ambitious of, 

Gert. You are relolv'd, my Lord, your Ambition ſhall be no danger to the 
Government. _ 

Bell. 1 own no Government, but yours : Others , but rule the Body ; you, 
the Mind. A 

Cha. How can 1 hear my own (ad Funeral Peal ? 

Old. Mr. Wildih, my Daughter. 

Wild. So, Madam, you have my Heart ; "tis flown, I cou'd not hold it : look 
to it, and make much on't, and ſee that it comes to no Damage ; I ſhall require 
it whole, and ſafe. 

Gert, 'Tis a light one, and alwaysready to whiſtle off at any Game; and as 
ready to be lur'd back again:but,if | haveit,1'll uſe it fo,it ſhall be glad to be gone. 

Wild. That Beauty cannot harbour ſo much Cruelty. Oh, that this Kiſs wou'd _ 
laſt to Eternity ! 

Gert. Raptures arc no more ſigns of Love, than Huffng 1s of Courage. . 

Old. Oh, you Arch Wag you! are you there? ( Sir Hum feals to Old. 
ha, ha, ha, as be leans upon bis 

Sir Hum. Yes, that I am. Ha, ha, ha,” Come, down Cane, ſtrikes it away, 
with your Guinea, Now we have enough for a Tea- and flmgs bim almoſt 
Pot, and a pair of Sconces. upon bis Noſe. 

Bell. She's delicately handſom as an Angel ! what thinkeft thon, my Boy ? 

Cha. With Submiſſion, my good Lord, 1 think ſhe is mortal ; 1 am not ſur. 
priz'd with her Beauty. Look narrowly; does ſhe not look like a Shrew ? 

Bell. No; ſhe isall ſweetneſs in perfeCtion ! 

Cha. 1 wiſh you find her not ſo : Fame whiſpers [Tbey throw the Dice in Order. 
ſomewhat of that kind. | 

Enter the French Count, with bis Equipage. The Shepkeepers all cry their Things. 

The Count ſtares about bim , munching of Pears. 

L. Fan. Daughter, Daughter ; yonder comes the French Count ! It muſt be he. 

Mrs. Fan. Mon Dieu, it is he! Nay, if Quality or Breeding ſcapes my Eye, 1 
have loſt my Cunning. What an Air ? what a Meena is there ? 

Count. Nicholas. - 

Nic. Monſieur ? 

Count, Take de not;c2 of doſe two Garle, vatch dem, dey have de very 
fine Ayre. 

Mrs. Fan. His Perion is Charmant, Tuant his Air, victorious his Meen : Mon 

auvre Coeur / 

Wild. 1 cou'd not with better ſucceſs. 

Gert. & molt: Charmant, 'Tuant Meen, in eating Purgamies : he out-craunches 
a School-boy on a Holy-day. I'll lay my life, he is an errant Coxcomb, 

Count, Page, ſette my Cravat-ſtring. Ver well, ver well. 

L. Fan. He 1s an incomparable Perton / 

Bell, Thy Farge 1s lize to take admirably + the Rogue looks very ſtately 
and Fantaſticat: - 

Wild. No Gudgeons ever took their Baits more gr-edily. 


, 
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Count. Monheur, gerviter tres humble. Haye you forgot:s me ? 

Wid. Monſieur le Count de Cheveux ! 

Count, De ſame. I had de Honeur to wait upon you vid my Regiment of Gen 
d& Armes, on de right Attaque at Laxembiurgh. Oh, my Lor Bellamy, | am fur- 
priſe ver much ! you did Charge my Regiment at de Fattel of Mons. 1 will fay 
no more of dat ; but, Begar, you did make us turne de Back ; vich de Regiment 
never did before, nor ſince ; But is all one for dat, Servitcur tres humble, 

Bell. The Rogue Adts it admirably ! 

Wild. You are welcom into England: 

Count. 1 come to ſee de fine Lady, de grand Beautee Engliſh ; which, Begar, 
is beyond all de Varle : yes indeed. 

Bell. You have learnt the Language? 

Count, 1 ſpeak a littel. 1 did keepe de Company vid de'E»g!ib Officeers ; de- 
ver brave Gentlemanyndeed,; to learre de Langage ; for | did reſolve to come 
dis plas, for ſce de Beautee & de Wit of England. 

Trim. Perhaps, your moſt auſpicious Stars cou'd not have guided your wan- 
dring courſe to a more proper Region of the Earth, than this little City of Bury, 
for the full Satisfaction of both theſe Curioſities you are pleas'd to mention : nor 
is in all the Regions of Earth you have Survey'd, a Perion more devoted to 
your Service, than. your moſt humble Servant Fobn Trim. 

Ccunt.. Monſieur Fean Trim, you do me de grand Honeur ; Begar, me am 
your humble Serviteur. Jerny bleau, dis fellow be one great Fool andeed. f afide: 

Wild.” That is the Lady and Daughter I told you of : this is the Lady's Hus- 
band. 

Count, Is ver well : lette me alone for dat. 

Mrs. Fan. A moſt admirable Perſon of a Man ! his Eyes brillant , and fierre! 
my Heart is gone: he may lay, as Cz/ar did Vent, vidi, wici. 

L. Fan. My Eyes never beheld a Parallel. | 

Atrs. Fan. Eh Gud ! how the French Nobteſs outſhines our's ! methinks, they 
look like Tailors to 'em, 

$:r Hum. Monſieur, y our moſt humble Servant : welcom to Bury,as I may fay. 

Od. My Lord Count, you are heartily welcom to Bury: and | beg the ho- 
nour of your Company at Dinner, at my Houſe. 

Count, Monſicurs, me kiſse your hands : me did tinke to invite de Shief Ma- 
jiſtrat, 1 don know vat you call him, Oh , is Alderman, to take de Collatiorr 
vid me; butte me can no refuſe de faveur. 4 

Mrs. Fan. 1 am tranſported with Joy ! 

L. Fan. Daughter, ſpeak to him in French ; he ſeems already Captivaied with 
your Looks. 

Count, You are appy in de Converſation of de very fine Ladee; butteto'lete 
you know my Skill, my Cunning, - me-vil gage a hundred Piſtol, dat dat fins La 
dee, and her ver pretty Siſter, are de French Ladee. ' . 

O74. Ounds, this Count will make my damn'd atteted Toad fo proud}, the 
Devil wou'd not live with her. French, and Siſter, with a Pox ! 

L.Fan.We have often bewaild the not haying had the honor te be born French. 

Count, Pardon me ; is impoſlible. ox 

,; 
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Mys. Fan. Tonfoy, je wvray :; we are meer Engliſh aſſurement. ; 
Count. Mon rx 7 vat is dat Gibberiſh ? Wh lette me ſce; de 

Fader is de Lawyere, an ſhe [carne of him-at de Temple: is de Law French, 

| am amaze! French Looke, French - Ayre, French meen, French movement 

of de RBodee ! Morbleau. Monſieur, I vill gage 4, 5o0o Piſtol, dat deſe two 

viiter vere bred in France, yes. Teſte bleau, I can no be deceive. 

Ars, Fan. Tee ous en prie, do not ; we never had the bleſſing to de in France; 
you do us too much honour. Alas, we are forc'd to be content with plain Er. 
gh Breeding : you will bring a!l my blood into a bluſh. 1 had indeed a penchen 
always to Frexch. 

| Ceu. Penchen |! vat is dat? Oh, is Law French, You putte de very great 

Confuſion upon me : I tought it was impoſlible to find dat Meen, Ayre, Wit, 

an Breeding, out of Frexce. 

Old. French ! why, my Lord Count, this is my Wife, his is her Daughter, 

Cou. Daughtere ! dis young Ladee have de Daughtere ! Begar, you make my 
Head turn round, an mine Hair ſtand up : is impoſſible. Pardon me. 

L. Fan. My dear ſweet Lord Count, you poſe me now with your grand Ci- 
vilities : She 1s my Daughter ; I was Marry'd indeed exceeding young. , 

Ceu. Regar, Madam, den you be de pretty Modere, ſhe de pretty Daughtere, 
in de whole Varle. Oh mine Art, mine Art ! "doſe Eyes, dat Ayre, ave kille 
me ! | broughte de Art out of France, and I ave loſt it in dis plas: is gone, 
Madam; an Norbleau, you ſce now de French Count vidout a Heart. 

Trim. With what frigidity ſhe looks on me ! and with what warm Tranſport 
ſhe ſeems to pierce the Frenchman through ! Varium & mutabile ſemper famima. 

Re-enter Bellamy, Wildiſh; and Gertrude. 

Wild. What would you give for ſuch a Servant ? 

Gert, Juſt as much as I wou'd for you: I had not fo much as pitch'd upon a 
Country yet for my choice ; but methinks France ſhould be the laſt. 1 like not 
theſe Apiſh Counts ; they're meer Kickſhaws, 

Bell. You judge right, Madam, of this Count at leaſt. 

Gert. Indeed, he teems to me a very choice Coxcomb. 

.Ceu. Oh, Madam, you have de fine Haire, de very fine Haire ! doſe treſles 
Conquer de Lovere ; Cupid make his Net of dat Haire, to catchede Art : de co- 
leurdelicat, better den my Peruke is great deal :- Begar, if I had dat Haire, I 
wou'd make two tree Peruke of dat. 

Wild. Pox on you, you Raſcal. You are no Barber, Sir ; yoe are a Count, 

Cow. Have de Patiance : dat is, me could make de Peruke two tree; butte 
voud make de Locket, de Bracelet, an de pretty Love knack. 

They all cry their Wares, Enter ſeveral Jack Puddigs, and give Papers. 

1 Pud. A very good Monſter | a very pretty delicate Moniter : the like ner 
ſeen in England ! The Monſter is juſt now beginning. n 

2 Pud. Pimper le Pimp, the High German Juggler! pray walk in, and take 
your places ; "iis the laſt time of Showing this morning. 

Cow. Vat is Pimp? Vat, does he lette ade Whore at de Fair ? 

: Pud. A moſt delicious dainty monſter, the moſt delightful 'monſter, the pret- 

tieſt monſter ever was ſeen! The moſt admirable ! "The moſt incomparable 

monſter ! Cow. 


. . 


- of . R 

” 4.4 it . 

Cou, Hd, ha, ha. Begaf, I like dis Fray Pudding very well ; I vill talke vid 
him, Begar : he make me Laugh dis morning, he almoſt kille me. 

Wild You Rogue, remember you are a Count, and no Barber, Puppy. + 

Mrs. Fan, You ſee his Wit and. Judgment 4 he finds out good Breeding im- 
mediately ! 

Gert. Yes, he has found Wit ina Fack Pudding. 
KS - Morbleau, Madam, t have ſce de Marionette de Jean Pudding in France, 
dat have de great deal of Eſpfits, and of de Wit : de very pretty man, and & 
very good Company ; yes indeed. 

Mrs. Fan. No doubt, Sir, Afſurement ot. Looffyou, Mrs. Gatty. 


Cou. Begar, dat be very merry Gentilman ; [Sir Humphrey fimds aCoun- 
he have de gredt deal of Wit, atſurement ouy. : "ry Peaſant leaning upon b1s 
Teſte bleaug de lnfolence of Pcaſant Engl; » - Staff ; be ſtrikes is away, 


and he falls backwards Another Peaſant ; knocks Sir Hum: dow : be riſes, and 
Draws. Several of the Mobile j0ym with the Peaſant : the Gentlemen Draw, 
and Reſcue him. "The: Ladies ſhriek, and.run _ 

W114, Death, let's in,. and Refcue him. » 

Bell. Sir ey, you have ſuiter'd or your Wit 1 ke. 


Old. Only a Head broken, that's all theanſide of your Head will often en- 


danger the outſide, Sir 
Sir Hum. Piſh, this is. nothing. Pox on't, an accident ; a meer Accident, 
Gad take me, Ti havemy Jeſt, let what will come ont. 
* | Cow, Inſolent Peaſan! h Begar, me vill kille two tree toufand Peaſant. Striks 
deGentilman ! Sire morbleau, me vill helpe You to kille de damn Peaſant.,” * 
014. Come, comp to my Houſe : my Daughters Woman ſhall lay you' on A 
Plaiſter. .' 


Cu. 1voud be uu putte my Cutto mto de Body of PRs Peaſant, dey 


have fright de Lady. * 
Bell. But, Adonſiear le Count, our Peaſants have Quarter- ſtaves' ; and if Gen-* 
. tlemengo, to run 'em theofigh, they "will knock 'em dowy : and we commend 


*m fort. 
Cow. De Peaſant ! begar, de Peaſant be de Slaye, de Dog, mogkloas 


* Bell, Our Peaſants wear Shooes and Stockins, and lye warm; ; and haye goo | 


Meat and Drink in their Houſes. 


Wilg. Your King is a King of Dogs then : Ye how much» greater is* oure, 


who is a King of Men, and Free'Men”: Ours Goyerns the willing, he the un- 
willing. 

Con. "Your King great. as-our King ! Jerny, your Kintz can: do ha dere 
is. de Law, de Parl1ament,. I don —_ vat begar : "my _—_ can ſend tor my 
Head-wen he pleas ; yes indeed,, 

O14. My Lord Count, 'tis al Diacbe time. 

#711. The Rogue talks; as if he-were of the Blood Roy al. 

' Bell. Yes, like the next Succelſſhr 

Con. Yes, Bogar, fe can fend for ty Head: * and dat be very good far him. 

Wild, But my King cangot ſend for my Head gyhen he pleaſe, . © 

Cou, Morbleu, ont be very good * you : yes indeed, [Exeave, 
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Oldwit, Lord Bellamf, VVildiſh, Sir Humphrey, Count, Trim, 


« OF» my Lord Count, my Lord Bellamy, and Gentlemen, may good 
Digeſtion wait on Appetite, and Health on both ; as Meckbeth ſays: 
Ah, 1ove thoſe old Wits. £ 
. WAld. You are a Wit in your Heart. OY '» 
o Old. Ay, faith, ſo 1 am; and I love to- be merry at Meals, Ah, Wit is as 
necellary as good Wine\t Table. 
Sir Hum. Ay, faith, fo 'tis : Iſummpn up all my Wit at Dinner. 
Old. My L Lords, and'Gtntlem, we'll into my Smoaking-room, and ſport 
about a Brimmer ; and Wit ſhall fly about like Hail-ſhot. Oh, the "Wit that 1 
have heard in that Room ! 
Bell. We will wait on you ſoon ; but I have promis'd the Ladies. an Enter- 
tainment, With a little Concert of Muſick by my own Servants, who are ready . 
now : and I deſire you will call the Ladies, Sir. . 
* O14. If your Lordſhip pleaſe; bur, faith, we had better$be a _Toping,. 
Sir Hzm. Did you ever boys the Therford Muſick ? 
- Bell. Not I, Sir, | 
Sir Hum. 'Sbud, they are the beſt Muſick in England: there's the beſt Shaw. 
" and Bandore, and a Fellow that  Atty' Tom - Ber lem to'a Miracle ! and nay = 
Sing Charon, Obs rentle Charm, and Come my Daphne, better than * Spgleton and 
Clayton dif, 
Wl Here's the pleaſire of Country Corverſation, Bellamy: Had not a man 
better be condernn'd to the Galleys, than endure it ? ? 
Bel]. 1 am of your Opiniorf, Ned ; and for that Reaſon, never have luchCom 
pany.at my Houſe : If Lhave, *tis but for onge ; for Country Gentlemen, unleſs. © 
you repay their Viſit, are too proud to ſee you twice.; and I never Viſit any, 


[ but ſuchvas I like-very well. ' [Sir Hum. ound; the Count 

[ Coy. Morbleu, vat is dat? Monſieur Wildih, did with a ſmart Yap on ths 
Wy you hitte me ? * Shoulders. 

is Wild. Not I; Monſieur. k [Sir Hum. raps bin again 


Cou. Nor you, my Lore ? | . 

Bell. Not 1, Monſieur le Count, 

Coun. Ven're bieu, is dere again ! Sirg, vat you meap by dat, £0 frike me 
between de Head and de Shouldere ? 

Trim.. My Lord, if your Henour had given your ſelf the leiſure cirqumſpettly 
ty have ma Inquiſition into any part of the Hiſtory of” my Life and Breeding, 
or 


yo 


"% £ 
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or iato, the ſedate Compoſure and Serenity.* of Mind, y$u might eaſily hare 
ColleCted that [ am a'Perfon that either never exercisd my (elf m ſuch Juvenile 
and Jocular Diverſions ; or, at leaſt, have totally abandon them. | 

Cour Begar, dig be de very great Fop, Telte bleu, i no underſtanda him. 
Agen is de Diable. Ah,* may foy, is dat merry Gentdman, {Sir Hum. raps 
Ha, ha, is very good'Jeſt indeed ; but,- Begar, you hitte me bim agam. 
too hagd indeed. -. + == | . 
® Sir Hun. Nothing, thing at all, my Lord Count, among Eriends :*1 can't 
forbear my Jeſt, i'faith ; let's Kiſs; and be better acquainted, 

Coun, Vid all mine Art, (Kf5.) Ha ! who Shave. your Face ? lette me ſee : 
he leave two, tree, four great Stumpe, dat pricke my Countenance. Oh fie ; 
_ deſe Barbiers Engliſh can donoting : 1f | wow'd take de (Snaps bis fingers) Trade, 

Begar, 1 youd.ſtarve dem all. [Snaps bis fingers again. 

Wild. Sirrah, Rogue, remember you are a Count ſtill. 

Cow. Is all one : 1 ſometime rake delight to Shave de Nobleſs of France, for my 
plaiſir. | , [Enter Charles with the Muſick. 
=_ Oldwit, and Bady, Mrs, Fantaſt, andGertrude, Women and Chamber- maids. 
Old Now, my Lord, let the Muſick ſtrike up; here are the Women : 1 long 

to be af Brimmers. , | . 

Sir Hua. Now for a tg of Mirth. 

Bell. Come Cherles, begin, They Sing an Italian Song of: two parts. 
You muſt excuſe it ; *tis Country Muſic, Madam, wk, 

_ Gert, 'Tis admirable ! the Gourt has no better. * . F 

L. Fan: You muſt be putting in, with your ill” Breeding ! If any Travellet 
ſhou'd affirm that Kely attorded better, 1 ſhop d humbly demand his Pardon. 

Mrs. Fan. lam ſ(wallow'd up'in Admiration! je Juis affonne! I am only in 
doubt, whether the Harmonious Compoſition, or the elegant Performance, be 
. moſt Charmant, » © 

Coy. Dat is admirable bien dit, Madam ! wy 
. 04. | had a Baughter thatſung : But, -no more of fer, 

Char, What do | hear ? Il haſte away*: Farewel. Exit Charles. 

Gert. 1 ggver heard a Voice and'Manner fo like my poar Siſter's. 1 thowght 
he had ſomereſemblance” ok-her, but that he's of another Complexion :*But he 
was (o Baſhful, he would not ſhow his Face. ? A 

Sir Hum. My Lord, can they ſing Lily Burl:ro ?,or. have they ere a merry 

S0Ng 2 | | ; a 
* * - Bell. My Servants are no Fiddlers. ; 

Oid. Come, come, my Lords and Gentlemen, into my Smoaking Roem : 
Women, go pack into me Drawing Roomg amd p'ay at I've Gleek, or Om 


bre ; go. X 
. Mrs. Fan, Oh, Madam, get the French Count with us, or 1 am Ruin'd. Oh, 
he is the hneſt Perſongge, and moſt agreeable ! : 


L.. Fan, Good Mr. Oldwit, you will betray your ill Breeding : Entertain 
one of the French Nobleſs with Smoaking and Sotting .! he ſhall with us, You 
ſhow your Wit, and no a word of French amongyou ! | 
014, *Sdeath, my Wit * darg you profane my Wit? Thou old, ill-bred, filly 

' —_ E 2 _ Creature 
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Cregure 111 teach thee better Broeding, and make thee thor to thy: Lord abd 


Cor. Sir, 1 beg your rdon'; 1 am for de Ladee : 1 no Drink, I no Smoak, 
Come, Madam, vee villplay at de perires Jeux, or-lume tng or oder. Begar, 
de ſmoke ſpoil my orangery and Pu | 

Mrs, Fan. Oh, 1 love de Petites jeux extremement. 

Trink. 1 um go for the Ladies ; to whom 1 have ever Sacrific'd all my dey 
voir : Madam, v kiſs yaur hands. 

Mrs: Fan. Piſh! But as | was faying, Monſieur : 

Trim. Ha | muſt | be Sacrificd to that Kickſhaw of a Senchamas | ? [t ſhall not 
be long ere he receive a Chartel from me. 

$:r Hum. Mr. Oldwit is ſo imporrunate, that | cannot leav e him yet, faith 3 
but Ill ſteal away, and pay my Duty to.you., 

*Mrs. Fan. No, no, Sir Humphrey, no matter : the Count is an Accompliſhd 
Gentleman; « « Monfieur, you were ſpeaking ——- 

Sir Hum. Say you ſo, Ud'sbud,? the Count my Rival ! f will takean occaſion 
to kick thit damr'd Count moſt exceedingly. 

0/d. Daughter, mcet me half an four hence, withgut fail, in the great Dining + 
Room above: , 

Gert, I'will,*Sir, - ” 

Wild. Pray let, it be within-a quarter of mh for moſt important Rea- 
{ons | will give you there. * x 

O/4d. I have contriv'd an opportunity for yolr LO to Ve private with 
vour Miſtreſs, my Lord. , 4 

Bell. You infinitely oblige me, Sir. : 

O1d. Come, -now let's all into my Smoaking-room. Go, Womankind, pack 
away to your Cards, and your Tea. [Ex Count and Ladies, | 
Trim. Mr., Oldwit, | humbly take \my leave, to withdraw with the Ladies." 

014. No, faith, Thallyou not. Sir Soopley, take him you by one Arm, ne, | 
11 take him by the ether. - /# 

Trim. Gentlemen, Gentlemen, commit not a Rape upon. me, I beſeech you : _ , 
1-drink not between Meals. . Did your know how ayerle 1 am Wks Sie, I-* 
wou!d not be Intoxicated far the Univerle : Sir, Sir. 

014, Come, my Lord, and Mr. Wildiſh. [Trim talk? all The w__ they bale bim. 
. Bell. & Wild. W e wait on you. 
Bell. What are we Condemn'd to ? . [Excultt... 
Re-enter Lard Bellarny, Wildiſh, Sir Humphrey,” and Trim. 

O1J: Here, whete is this damn'd, Butler?” bring the, Monecith, and Bottles, 
Well, Mr. //i/diſh, you are one of the top Londen Wits, 

VVild. Not guilty, upon.my Honour. . 

Old. No matter for that. But did you ever hear more wit f Y about a Din- 
ner at Lendone Such Broad(ides and ſuch Merriment, my Lord ? ,, 

Wild. Yes, wdeed, a great deal of V Vit did fly about the Room. 

Sir Hum. Sir, your humble Servant, VVhen my Lady ask'd me for a piece 
af. ponder, you remembes I told her it was'a Kawbit, for. "twas not roalted ; 


ha; ha, ha 
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Trim, "That was a good jeſt indeed. 

Sir Humphrey. She ask'd me, if | woud have any Cuſtard ? 1told her, 1 was 
not ſuch a Fool to refuſe it. , 

Old. And, when ſhe ask'd me, W;1! you have any Woodcock, Husband, f 
. anſwered No : 1will have ſome Gooſe, Wife, She. thought to have put the 
Woodcock upon me; and Fput the Gooſe upon her, }'faith. 

Sir Hum. Ha, ha : Very good ! exccllent / [The Count and be Laugh. 

Trim. Theſe Gentlemen, Mr WAHdiſh, are Witty, 1 muſt confeſs they wart” 
not Salt, and are indeed very Jocoſe; bur I woud gladly hear ſome:hing from 
your (elf, and my Lords Honour, that favours more of Eolidity, than what 
they hitherto have producd. 

Wild. Are you always thus Witty, Sir HumPbrey ? 

Sir. Hum. Oh, ay. The Judges, when they come the Circuit, certainly ſend 
for me : they love my Company. 

Bell. De labs lore this way of Wit ? 

Sir Hum.” Ever while you live ; and your Serjeants, and Doors of Divinity - 
the laſt time | Din'd in ſuch company, I tolJ a Story of, a Doctor of Divinity, 
whoſe Wite us'd to entertain him with- three Diſhes cv ery day; Bitter, Pout, 
and Tart. "There 'was ſuch. a Laughing, they Roar out again : The Ladies 
Tyhee'd under their Napkins; 1am the Son of.a Whore, if the 'Tyhee did'not 
take a reverend old Gentlewoman as ſhe was a Drinking, and ſhe ſquirted out 
the Beer out of her Noſe,. as an Indian does Tobacco, Ha, ha, ha. 

Old. Pr'ythee, dear Sir Humphrey, forbear ; 1 am not able to bear it : 1 have 
laugh'd my (elf fore. Mr. Trim, what ails you ? you are melancholy. Y 
Trim. | muſt confeſs, Sir  Humpbrey.\ 1s a man of neat conciſe parts, aud exceed- 

_ ing Jocular ; but my ny is to alfeCt, being more grave and (olid. 

- Old. Grave and folid !-Come, - come, you. want a Bottle. VVby, Sirrah, 
" Butler, come quickly, You ſhall bave a whisking Bumper. 

Trims. Sir, proteſt againſt Bumpers: 1 wou'd not dririk aBumper for theUniverſe, 

Enter Butler, placing Glaſſes and Bottles. 

014. Raſcal, make haſte, you laay Elephant. and, d'ye hear, bring, me my 
Horn Ipſe to Drench the Reſtive Driakers with. 11] makeeyowtake your Dole. 

Trim, That men ſhou'd cloud . the Faculties. of their noble Souls, and put 
their minds, 'as 'twere, into a Miſt ! . 

Vigd. VVy,. you can make a Joque, Sir Huwpbrey upon” any thing, 

4 | ſeldom fail, thank God. mt pat 

PVild. Levs heat now, upon the V.Vainſcot. « 

+ Sir Hum. Bſhaw waw ! 'tis weak Wainſcot. 
Bell, How ſo ? tis good Oak.* _. - 
Six, Hum. Ha, ha, ha;4yolf Kfow, the' weakeft = tothe VVAl: the VVain-- 
- cot goes to the VVall ; Ergo, weak V.Vainſcot. Ha, ha. | 
01d. Ha, ha, ha : paſſing good ! 
' Sir Hum. | am ready again : Reprieving VVainſcot. re 

V/ifl. How fo ?* the Devil can't fiod that out. 

Cir Hum. Ha, ha, ha; why, Wainſcot ſaves many a Hang 

Od. Ha, ha-: admirable ! for, if 1 had not V Vainſcated my. Roa; I muſt 
have had Hangings, Hel kill me ſome time or other, 6 . Belk 


> 
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Bell. Upon the Window, 
"Sir Hum. Why 'tis a damin'd mutinous W indaw ; for tis full of Quarres ; 
You ſhall never take me at a Why nat. 
VVild. Upon the Looking: glaſs. , 
Sir Hum. Why, *tis an Ill-natur'd Looking-gla'd. 
VVill. How  ? 
Sir Hum. Pecauſe it makes RefleCtions ; ha, ha. 
VVild. Upon the day. 
Sir” Hum, pon the day. Hah, hum; why, 
VV:14. A (cabby day? +» 
Sir Hum. Ay, becauſe the Lkackes our. 
014 'For the love of Heav' n, dear Friend, not fo faſt: I cannot ſuffer it. Come, 
Sirrah, a Pumper, 


'tis a (cabby day, 


Enter Footman. . 

Foot: Sir, there are four Gentlemen come to wait on you. 

Ol, Who? Butler, remove the things into my Parlour : this Room's [bi 
too littic, Come, Geatlemen | beſeech you ſecure the Priſbner. ("They lay m 

Trim. Sir, you have Company enough, 1 beſecch Ju, Sir; Sir, I on bam, 
diſclaim Drink between Meals. * [Exewn. 
Enter Gerirude. 

| am come ſomewhat before my time, to fly 


Gert. V/Vildiſh is not Mere yet ; 
Vil lay my life, abis 


from the horrible Impertinence in the*Drawing-Room. 
French Count is ſome idle Scoundrel, and an gar: 
Enter Wildiſh, 

VV.1d. Madam, ycur moſt humble Servant : ; you have not ſtay'd long,l hope, 

Gert. Not at all for you, | afſure you, Sir : my Father appointed me— 

VVi1d. Not this quarters hour yet, by my Wateh. 

Gert, |t wants nothing by mine : but you Sparks have ſuch vanity, that you 
are ready to turn every thing to. your own adyantage. Can you'belteye I come 
to meet you here ? 

Wd. Is it not fitter for youo Xonth and Beauty, to meet an honeſt young 
Fellow, who is iff Love with you to Madneſs, thay an Old Fellaw wah muſty 
Sayings, old Proverbs, and wiſe Counſel? . 


Gert. Don't abuſe my Father behind his back. He wiſe! No wiſer than your - 


telf': He is a Bury Wit, as you are a London one. 

Wild. 1 a Wit, Madam ? You are reſolv'd to uſe your Soveraign Power over 
me ; and I'll ſhow you iy Paſſive Obedience, . Do you SWagges like a ah nd ? 
you ſhall find'l can bear like a Slave. 

Gert. Yes, you can att a "Slave for a time, in hopes of makſag me one ever 
after, 


Witd. Ah, Madam, thoſe eyes were made 'to Conquer, and. preſerte their - .. 


Congqyelts : where ere they come, they'lt Govern always. 


Gert, For all that, if | were Marry d to.you, whichHleav'a avert, you wou'd, 

within three months, be apt to think my Maids eycs, though a Loudy, more 

_ Victorjous. . 
Wild. It, is impoſſible : 1 cou'd as foon prefer a farthing Candle:to the Sun. 
G08, 


Nay, 1 ſhall never try. V/ald. 


! | 
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Wd. 1 am refolv'd Vil never leave you : | will wait upon your Perſon, or 
watch about your Houſe continually. 

Gerr.. But I'l commagd you from me; VIl try my Dominion. 

Wild. In what ever I can, I will obey you : but you may as well command 
your Shadow from you, in the Sun-ſhine. . 

Gert, I'll call in aid, to remove you-farther, 

Wild. Not Bombs, or Cannons, can do that. While you ate ewake, I'll ner 
be from you; and when you ſleep, 11! watch, aad figh, and ſing my Flaints 
about your Houle. | : 

Gert. Sure you dare not be thus bold ! 8 

Wild. By Heav'a, 1 cannot helpit : and look toit; for this in Bury (as all 
little Towas are full of Tatling and Cenſure) will bring Scandal to you, at lealt, 
if it dBes not produce Love in your 
| Gert, For Love, | am ſure it ſhall not : and for Scandal, I'll remove. 

Wild. Where ever you go, yow have faſt hold on my Heart-itriogs, and will 
kug me along with you. 


Gert- If 1 have, Il tug you, Þ warrant yOu, till 1 crack them. Theſe - 


are Flams : I'l to London ; there 1 ſhall be loit to yuu, like a Hare in a Hare 
Warren, and you ſhall yelp fo more after me. 

Wild. You are fo fair, ſo bright, above all others, that 1 ſhall follow you by 
your Track.of hight, and never miſs you. | 

Gert. Are there any Lovers thus Impudent, to think to procure Love by 
troubling one, » INS 

Wild, 1s it Impudence, . to own your” Power, and my Weakneſs? In ſhort, 
Madan, 1 am reſolv'd to haunt you worſe- than any Beau, and pelt you with 
Billets doux ſome Fifteen times a day. | 

Gert. What, * like one of thoſe odious Creatures, will you Dre(s at me ? and: 
tye Cravats at me? and ſtrut likg a Turky-cock, and prune your ſeit ? 

VVild. Even ſo ; and ſtare, and le at you ; andnever have my Eyes off 
you, while 1 Side-box you in the Play-houle. 

Gert. What, where the Beaux draw yp three Ranks deep every day ? 

VIld. Yes. ., | 

Gert. Well, and I'll never caſt my Eyes upon you for a whole Play together, 

ah » That will be over afted;- and cunning Intriguers will - Cenſure you : 
from that. , 

Gert; Very fine ! But I aſſure you, if you joyn with the Beaux, you ſhall 
never be look'd upin by me : for there is not upon Earth a more odious ſight, 
than thoſe Boxes full of ugly Beaux. I obſerve, the Beaux now are the ugheſt 
Hatchet-fac'd Fellows*about Town. | 

V/11d. Fellows of five and fifty, with grizly Beards, ſet up for Beaux : and 
among theſe will 1 herd, when you are at aPlay, that I may Ogle you, Fair, 

Gert. Then will I leave the Play. , 

VVild. So will I. 7 

3 Gert. Andto the Park. . R 
Wild. So will I : where I will Side-glaſs you, turn when you turg, ——- 
Gert. 'Then will 1 leave the Patk. | LY 
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Wild. So will I; and follow you to the Mall. 

Gert. You will not dare ſure ? - 
Wild. Yes | will : and ſtrut up to you, with a Slar and a Coupee;; : ſing a 
filly new Song or two ſoftly in your Ear, and put on an Air of Gayety, as if I 
had ſuccceeded. . te 

Gert. I'll ſoon ſhake you off, and gots the Drawing Room. 

Ivi/1.*No ſooner there, but 1 am with -you: ahd 'tis 4s good a Scene.of 
Ogling, as any. % 

Gert. Sure, | ſhall caſt 7 off when I go to Church. oo. 

1d. The Beaux are the moſt conitant Church-men : you ſhall ſee Troops 
of **m perk'd up in Galleries, ſetting their Cravats, There you ſhall be ſure to 
find me : and | will ſtare you out of your. Prayers, In ſhort, my dear, Jeet, 
pretty Madcap, I am reſfolv'd never to give thee over, while | have breath, * 

Gert, This is molt amazing ! Art not thow a very Impudent Fellow, to- talk 
thus ? Do you call this making Love ?,why, *this is making War; worſe than 
Blockades and Sieges, Which thay-write of in Gazettes, 

IWild. It is a gentle Siege ; but 1 will never raiſe it ; I may fgll dead before 
your Eort. ; : , 
" Gert. And thet you ſhall, before you take it. | 
W hat 4 diſſembling Jade am Il now . Afide. * 

Wild. Then will 1 haunt you at noon; at dead off night —£- 4 

Gert. You will come a faithful Humble Bee, and Hum, and Buz; as the Re- _ 
hearſal lays. ” A noiſe f one coming up ſtaits. *' 

Here comes ſpme body ! TI not have me ſcandal. upon me, of being taken_ . 
alone with you. oe 1 X | . | Exth 
| * © Enter Lord Bellamy. 1 © nh 

Wild, Oh, my Lord, I have had the Advantage of you,. in ſtealing from yon 
confounded Compgny before you, | Y 

Bell. You have fo; but there's great enquiry made after you. 

Wild. We were bad enough with our Punning Fools ; but that new Detach- - 
ment of Drunkards and Viſitants, madg 'em compleatly the moſt cor 
Company | ever was condemird to, Here are the ftuits of the Country | Pre- 
thee, my Dear Peer, fling oft this qnelancholy thought of Retirement, and let* 
us enjoy thee again in London : let me not tole my deareſt Friend, for a Fit of 
the Spleen, or two. F<, > 

Bell, Dear Ned, if any thirty cou'd tempt me to'that noiſic Town, thou, and 
ſome choice Friends; whoſe Converſation | extreamly value, might do it : but 
I am weary of it, and dote upon my quigt Retirement, | 

Wild. 'Man is not ſelf-ſufficient : he was made a Sociable Animal, and- muſt 
'have Converſation. he | * b-: 

Bell. And that, by a Man ofa good Eſtate, as you and I have, may'be had'in 
the Country. : ; 

Wild. Merry Meetings may behad; but not Co frequently, as your Seſſions : 
#:d when-you think you have a choice Company, in raſhes ſome- ſour! obſtrepe- 

rous Hunter, Hawker, or Jocky, -good for nothing elſe, and Roars about Dogs, 
Kites, and Horles, ; ard ſpoils that Meeting. 'To krep open Houſe, and enter- 
tain 
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tain the neighbouring Coxcomb3 is worſe than being Hoſt of an lan : #nd to 
meet Company elſewhere, is to be poyſor'd with damn'd Wine. 

Bell. | take care to meet none but good Company ; and where-ever we 
meet, we take a courle to have as good Wine from London, as any there : and 
at my own Houſe, I will entertain none but good Company. 

Wild. Then the Country Gentlemen, who are molt of 'em ill Company, will 
hate you, and you will have no Intereſt. 

Bell. He that eſteems himſelf by another mans opinion, is an Aſs. My Te- 
nants I make much of, 

IWild. But what'can be the diverſion of a Country Life? A man muſt be 
wak'd at three in a Morning, by the crack'd Voices of Huntſmen, with damn'd 
Bugle Horns, and the confounded yelps of Curs : and for want of Frienditip 
with Men, divert themſelves with their Enmity to Beaits; and hunt as if the 
Devil were in 'em, till at dark night they are ſcarce able to diſmount theirHorſes. 

Bell. They are Fops, Ned, that make a buſineſs of Sport, 1 hunt with my 
Harriers half a dezen heats in a Morning, for Health and an Appetite : and, at 
| Dinner time, let 'em be in never ſuch full cry, I knock off. 

Wild. There is ſome Reaſon in that ; but your true Country Squire lives in 
Boots all the Winter, never talks or thinks of any thing but Sports, as he calls 
'em : ard if an ill Day comes, ſaunters about his Houſe, lolls upon Couches; 
ſighs and groans, as if he were a Priſoner in the Fleet ; and the beſt thing he 
can find to do, is to Smoke, and Drink, and play at Back-gammon, with the 
Parſon. 

Bell. Theſe are of the ſtricteſt Order of Hunters,ſuch as keep Journals of every 
Days hunting, and write long Letters of Foxchaſes from one end of England to 
the other. Tho theſeare Fops, Ned, a Reaſonable man may enjoy himſelf very 
well in the Country, 

IWild. How ſo? 

Rell. | have a noble Houſe, an Air pure, and uncorrupted, 

VVil4. Which are to be had in St. Fames's-Square and Fide- park. 

Bell. | view my ſtately Fields and Meads, laden with Corn and Graſs ; 'my 
Herds of Kine, and Flocks of Sheep; my Breed of Horſes; my Delicate Gar- 
dens full of all forts of Fruits and Herbs ; my River full of Fiſh, with Ponds, 
and a Decoy for Water Fowl, and plenty of Game of all kinds-in my Fields and 
Woods; my Parks for Veniſon ; my Cellar well furniſh'd with all varicty of 
excellent Drinks: and all my own, Ned. 

VVild. All theſe things have we at London, The produft of the beſt Corn- 
fields at Queen- Hithe ; Hay, Straw, and Cattle, at Smithfield, with Horles too : 
Where is tuch a Garden in Europe, as the Stecks-Mayker ? Where ſuch a River 
as the Thames ? Such Ponds and Decoys, as in Leaden- Hall-Market, tor your 
Fiſh and Fowl? Such Game as at the Poulterers ? And inſtead of” Parks, every 
Cook's Shop tor Veniſon, without Hunting, and venturing Neck or - Arms for 
it, And forCellars, from Temple-Bar to Aldgate; and all that I have uſe of, 
my own too, ſince | have Money. : 

Bell. But» | have p.calure in reading theGeorgics, and ccn templating the Wor!t's 
ot Nature. | 
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YId. 1 conternplate the chief Works ofNature : fine Women ; and the Juice 
of the Grape, well concocted by the Sun. 

Bell. Your fine Women, are a Company of proud, vain, Fops and Jilts, 
abominably Daub'd and Painted ; and | had rather kiſs a Blackamoor, with a 
Natural Complexion, than any ſuch : And, beſides, many of them are ſo un. 
ſound, that making Love is become as. dangerous as making War ; and the 
Wounds and Scars are diſhonorable to boot. Then, for your Wine, 'tis attended 
with ſuch Surfeits, Qualms, Head-akes, late Hours, Quarrels and Uproars, 
that every Scene of Drunkenneſs is a very Bedlam. ; 

Wild. Poor Bellamy ! thou wert never happy, ſince thou left't off thoſe 
Noble Maxims, Beati now numerant horas, meaſure not your time by Hour. 
glaſſes, but by Wine-glaſſes. Oh, the ſweet of a Brimmer at Midnight ! The 
Night was made for Beaſts to ſleep in, and for Man to Watch in. 

Bell. And if 1 have no other misfoftune but the Head-ake, ang Puking in the 
morning, to hear of this Friend breaking a Collar Bone with a fall, that having 
his Scull crack'd by the Watch, another run through the Lungs by drunken 
Bullies; and all this to Treaſure up Diſeaſes, if you ſhall arrive to a miſcrable 
Age. 

Wild. Who would not be ſick ten Days for 'one good ' Night, with Men of 
Wit and Senſe ? 

Bell. There's no true Pleaſure but in Health. 

VVi1d. VVhat ſhou'd a' Man do with Health in damn'd Country Conpunyy 
which a man ought either to be a very good Philoſopher,or none at all,to endure? 

Bell. VVhat good does V Vit and Sence do you? do what you can, the 
Fops will be at-the top of Pleaſures ; and theKnaves will be at the head of allBu. 
ſineſs in ſpite of you; and will bear down the VVorld, that a man who has 
Wit can be good for nothing. 

VVild. T rat makes the buffneſs of the V Vorld ſo fooliſhly done. 

Enter Gertrude, ard Oldwit's Footman. 

Gert. My Father is not here. 

Foct. He commanded me to bid you meet him in this Room, [She offers 

VVild. V Vhither goes my pretty Tyrant ? Tho' your Father be ro retire. 
not here, here is (1 am ſure) one humble Servant of yours. 

Bell. That I am fure of, Madam, who is teſolv'd to lay himſelf at your 
Feet, there humbly to receive his Doom, 

VVild. What the Devil does he ſay ? Is my beſt Friend my Rival? 1 hope, 
Madam, you are not in doubt, who that Servant is | ſpoke of ? 

Bell. \\ hat's this? Are we Rivals? This is the greateſt misfortune that 
could have happen'd ! Hold! perhaps it may be only his uſnal Gallantry to all 
young Women. Wou'd you cou'd fee the Wounds you make in Hearts ; then, 
Madam, mine wou'd expect your pity. 

Gert. I his is a very pretty Scene; rans ſmoothly , off the Tongue, and is 
very well Acted : Can you do it over again ? 

. Enter Oldwir. 

Od. Oh, Mr. V/il4h! I have been ſearching, and ſending for you, all over 

the Houſe. VVhat ? turn'd Flincher ! Faith, | muſt have you down with = 
: Wits, 
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VrYild. Here's my Lord's a Flincher too. 

Old. 1 wink at that: I can give yoz ſom? Rea'oa for that, as we go. 
Daughter, you know what I have ſaid to yeu of this Noble man : 1 cou'd nat 
find out in all the Nation, ſuch a Match. Do you mnd me ? 

Gere. Yes, Sir — ot, by your good favour, I'll find out for my (elf, 
for all that. [ aſide. 

VVild. *Tis evident ! What dam1d misfortune cou'd have fallen out like this ? 

Old. Come, faith, Mr. Wildiſb, you ſhan't ſcape fo: Brimmers fly about 
handſomely ; .and we are a rare Company. 

Wild. 1 mult not diſcover my Love to this Old Fellow yet; I will knock him 
down, with two or three in a Hand. [Exit with Oldwit. 

Gere, How | hate this kind of Fooling ! A VVoman never makes fo filly a 
Figure, as when ſhe js to look demyrely, and ſta11 to be made Love to. [ſide. 

Bell, Madam, the ſeveral Letters | have addreſs'd to your Ladyſhip's hands, 
and my good Orator your Father, tho' you never ſaw m2, have let you know 
who | am; and then you'll gueſs what I have to ſay. 

Gert. "Tis tru*, my Lord, I do gueſs, and therefore your Lordſhip need 
not trouble your ſelf to fay it ; for all Diſcourſe, about that atfair, runs to the 
ſame Tune. | 

Bell. 1 never lov'd before ; nor can I believe that any Man loves like me. 

Gert, "Tis all alike. © Madam, your Beautics ! your excellent Accompliſh- 
* ments ! yourextraordinary Merits ! Divine, &c. The luſtre of your Eyes ! 
*and the reſt. The honour to kiſs your fair hands ! &*c. All this we have in 
Romances, and Love and Honour Plays, Truſt m:, my Lord, 'tis tedious. 

Bell. Cou'd 1 incline your gentle Heart to Love, then no Diſcourſe of it wou'd 
ſeem (0. 

Gert, I cag't tell that ; but as things ſtand now, indeed it makes me ſmile, 
to think of a grave Mother, or, for want of her, a wiſe Father, putting a 
Daughter intoa Room, like a Hare out of a Basket, and letting him looſe ; 
that is, to att the Part of a Lover before Marriage, and never think of it after- 
ward. Thea is ſhe either to frown, be peeviſh, or ſullen, and make no anſwers, 
or very (curvy ones; or elſe to bluſh, hold down her Head, -tell the Sticks,and 
play with her Fan, and ſay, I have no thoughts of Marriage, I am too young, 
'tis time enough. a 

Bell, But, Madam, a Lady of your VVit and Sence, knows 'tis the great 
end that VVoman is deſign tor ; and/is in vain for you to lpzak againlt Love; 
for every look, and every word of yours, inflames me more. 

Gert. There's a word now, Inflamzs, aad Chains, and Fetters ! I warrant you ; 
One wou'd think a man were a Martyr, ora Slave at Algiers at leaitt. V Vhac 
converſation might Men and V Vomen have, did not this fooliſh Love 1nterpole ! 

Bell. 1's impoſſible fora Man to forbear thinking, or talking of Love, 1a the 
* Prelence of {o Beautiful, ſo excellent a Lady. 

Gert. ] cou'd expett no leſs : Beautiful ! Excellent ! &c, How fillily one 
looks, who mult ſtard to hear her ſelf Complemented ! My Lord, yau are a 
Man of Honour, and | will ſpeak plainly to you +: | am refolv'd agatialt ove, 
therefore pray deal frankly with me : Diſappoint the Old Gentleman, aad let's 
E 2 not 
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not have one word of it betwixt us. * My happineſs or ruia depends upan your 
Breath, lam too young and giddy, to fix upon fo ſolemn a buſineſs; and the 
p'caſure I find in being free, canflot be bought at any rate, 

Bell. Your Father, Madam, 1 hope may be a prevailing Advocate, 

Gert. Hope is a very thin Diet, fit for Love in a Feaver; but, to {el ow 
true.l am apt to believe there is no ſuch thing aslove: but,if there be, 1 canaſlure 
you, you have gone the wrong way ; for my Father is no Outwork of mine : 
vou may take him, but you are ne'r the nearer me. 1 am a free Heireſs of 
Fnelend, where Arbitrrry Power is atan end, and 1 am reſoly'd to chooſe for 
my If, How happily em 1 reliey'd ! 

Enter Count, and Mrs. Fantaft. F 
1.ook you, mv Lord, here are a pair of Turtles ! "The French Count has gotten 
an abfolute Conqueſt: Let's retire, and hear the Love betwix! them : they'll 
Uivert us upon that ſubject, better than we Ean our ſclvecs. [They retire 

Be!l. 1 muſt obey. | , and liſten. 

Mrs. Fan. Now Monſieur le Count, we are free: we were embarraſs'd with, 
Company below, that we cou'd not enjoy our felves ; an&ſome fo ill bred, 
that, eh Gud, they caug'd ſuch a Chagrin in ms! 

Ccy, 1 am very appy inde occaſion of kiffe your And, in ſecyet ; indeed de 
Bury Ladies be ver fine, ver prettee, and do me de great honeur ; ; butte, 
Madam, your Luſtre does outſhige dem, as the great Sun docs de leetel Star 
dat twinkel, twinkel, in the Sky, Madam, 

Mrs. Fan. Oh, Monſieur, the ebat of your V Vit will make any thing appear 
well : 1 muſt confels, I never have met ſuch brillant Converſation, as from your 
moſt agreeab!e perſon. , | 

C4. Sec bee de Vittbrious Ladee; butte, begar, ſee ſpeake. de dam French 
tor all dar, ide. : 

Mrs. Fin. En veritie, you have Charm'd themall ; but, mon foy, 4 hate the 
im 2ertiinence of a numerous Allemblee. 

Cv, Ch, Madam, dere is no plaifir in de Varle, as de retirement vid fo 
bright a Nymp: and, Madam, | muſt telle dat, now you have ſteale me out 
of de Companee, you cannot but perceive me, dat | have de ver great*and fg- 
nal Paſſion for your Ladiſhip ; and 1 have bur de few litte] opporiunitee to ſay, 
at, if you take no Compaſſion upon me, you breake mine Art ; and | mult 
i1'6 my {elf vid de French Bayonett, if gyou make de ſcorn of me. 

Atrs. Far, | am not fo ill bred to ſcorn one of the Nobleſs. 

Gert. Pray forbear, my Lord, they will come to the point preſently ; wou'd 
You have us play the Fool thus ? | 

Cu, If you haveno ſcorn, de Indifterance is fatal, and vill kille me too. 

Mrs. Fan, Sincerement, Monſieur, a Lady cannot have inditterence for a 
Perſon fo bien fait, and whoſe Converſation 1s Ravillant. 

Gert. She comes on handſomely, 

Cov, Ah, Madam ! I kiſſe your ſweet And, for dis great honeur : butte, 
Madam, ifmy Ambition might aſpire at your Love, 41 vill - be more appy ten 
Iouſand time, den de great Monarch, Madam. X 

Mrs. Fan. You know very well what. the Poct fays ; 
F Res eſt SolKciti plena timoris amar. 
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Con, Ver well, Madan, . you be de mot profound Ladee, a1J Je great 
Scholar. Morbley, ſhe-vill finde me out! Begar, | canno read, [ fide. 

Mrs. Fan. No, no alſuremane, pretty well read in the Claſſic Authors, Or 
ſo. Monſieur Scadery ſays very well: L'amonr eft une grande choſe. 

Cow, Hee bee ver pretty Poet too. Begar, the will puzzle me. [aſide, 

Mrs. Fan. Poet ! Monſieur, he writ -Romances. 

Cox.' Al, Madam, in Frence we calle dz Romance, de Poechie. 

Bell. Oh, Rogue ! that's well come off, 

Mrs. Fan. And, as Monſieur Balzac ſays, Songez wnpen. * 

Cor. Dat Balzac write de very good Romance. 

Mrs. Fan.” Indeed, 1 never heard that. 

Cou. Je vous aſſure. A pox on her reading ! (A/ide.} But, Madam, let de 
Poet, de Philoſoph, ſay vat dey vill, begar Lam fo much in Love vid vour 
Perſon, dat if you vill no bee in Love vid my Perſon, begar, I malt kitle my 
ſcifin two tree day, 

Mrs. Fan. T ake time, Sir, I beſeech you ; we mult conſider on this affair. 

Coun. Madame, | have no time to conſider; de grand Monerch, my Maire, 
wante me for a Lieutenan General, to make de V Var again He{land and Flandre, 
to burna de Houſe, and to kille de Man, Yoman, and Shilde, as de great Mo. 
narch does, for his Glory, And | vill ſpeake one proud Vord for my ſelf; he 
has not one Officier in his Armee dat burn, make d- Ravage, and kille. de 
Man, Voman and $hilde, better deriimy ſelf; no indeed, 

Mrs. Fan. Eh, mon Dieu ! that is Sanglant cruelle. | 

Cow, Pardon mee, Madam, is-de Diſcipline;of Var to-putte de Village and 
de Houſe in fiame, and vid de Piſtolet to thoot de Vomun paph in de Eare vid 
by Bellees, and d& oder vid de Shilde in dere Arm paph paph, ver dum, ver 

vm, paph, paph, and to putte de Pike an all Pike into de littel Suck Shilde, and 
dey ſprawl, ſprawl, vid deir Arm and deir Leg, and make de ver pretty Shight ; 
and take de hittel Roy and de Garle, fo high, foe high, ſoc high, and iticks, and 
ſticke de Rapier into de Bodee, Madam. 

Mrs. Fan, This is very Bloody, 

Cou. O'n, no, Madam; dey bee de Enemee : de great Hero always burae 
ard kille de Man, V oman, and $Shilde, for deir Glory. 

Mrs. Fm. If you Heroes be fo cruel, 'tis enough to fright a Lady. 

Cor, Al, Madam, tis de Enemee :- buite to de Maitrets, de Heroes be jentle 
as de Lamb, \ 

Gert. 'i his Raſcal mult be an Imp3ſtor : 1 ſcarce believe he is-a French man ; 
tho' I have lcen many a French Coxcomb, yet 1 never law a French Clown betore. 

Rell. 1 will affure you, he is fo : tis Ned 3d:iþ bis Frolick ; and 'tis fit you 
know it, bcetore the bulineſs go too far, VII tell you more. 

Ger:, Oh, the farther the better : [ love miſchief hearily. 

Mrs. Fan. If 1 ſhou'd agree to your Honourable Propoſal, I mutt loſe you 
preſently. 

Con. Ah, Madam, *tis for mine Honeur, you fall goe to-my.chatteau, « my 
great Houle ; for ] have ſeveral, vid de great Royaltce. 


Enterce 


( 38.) 
F*nter Lady Fantaſt, with ſeveral Ladies more. 

_ L. Fan, Theſe Ladies have cntertain'd your, and my Lord Connt's abſence, 
with ſome regret and Chagrin, ſuitable to the- occaſion. | 

I Za. Ah, Madam, did yoa deſign to ingroſs my I.qrd Count ? 

2 La. That was foul plav; indeed, Madam. Well, he's a fine Perſon ! 

Lord Bellamy, and Gertrude, appear. 

Mrs. Fan, Quelle me Impertinance ! Why wou'd you bring them, MaJam ? [ 
ſhall be a great Woman ; he is Captivated to the lait degree, he has ten.thou- 
ſand Piſtols a year, and great Houles and Caltles, 

Gert. In the Air, (aſide, 

Mrs. Fan, Oh, Fye; how her pittiful Engliſh Lord looks, in preſence of my 
French Count, | 

1 Ls. Pray, my Lord, do my Husband the Honour to Dine with him to 
morrow, | ; 

2 La. |f your Lordſhip be not ingag'd, be pleas'd to honour my Houſe at a 
Collation this Night, : 

3 La. My Lord, your Lordſhip ſhall do my Husdand a great Honour, to 
take a Repalt with him. 

4 La. My Lord Count ——— ; 

Mrs. Fan. "They are all Amozeuſe of him : his Eye is C»pid's Quiver, and his 
Beams the Darts. 


Enter Wildiſh. 
Wild. So, here's a very fair Alſembly ! 2 +; 
Mrs. Fan. He's engagee to Night, Ladies, *Þ 
Cou. Ladee all, you do me de very great honeur : I viſh I could divide my 
ſelf; but 1 am engagee to wait upon this Lady, . and her pfetty Modere. I 
find, ſhe lovee mee, by dat Lye ſhe makee for me. Lafide 
Gert. 1 like your Frolick admirably, for all 'tis vours. 
Wild. So well acquainted, to tell ſecrets, already ! 
Bell. They are very familiar : ha ! 'tis moſt apparent ! 
Con. Serviteur, my Lor : Serviteur, Monſieur Wildih. De Ladce make 
mu{h-of de French Count : ma foy, you will ſee preſentlee. , 
« Enter | rim. 
Trim, lam not 2 little aHited, that I have been conſtrain'd to borrow my 
. ſelf ſo long, from your 1 adylhip's moſt 
Mrs Fan. Oh, Fye ! you ſmell of Tobacco to a great degree. 
Cou. Ah, Madam ! take my Pcruke, and ſmelle de Pulvilio : here, Madam 
[ He plucks his Peruke off, and gives it ;, (be ſmells to it. 
Mrs, Far. Mon Dieu! Obligcant ! Here is Breeding, to diveſt himſeli of his 
chictelt Ornament, 10 gratihe my lente ! 'tis very tine ! 


1 La. *'} is admirable, 1 (wear ?! « 
2 La, Delicate, | yow ! — four Ladies (mell it. 
3 & 4 La, Very hae! 


Cow. is de ver hne Haire, Ladze : 1 have a great deal of de beſt in Frgiand 
or France, in my Shop. ' 
Gerz. How? 1n your Shop! Do vou keep Shop, Monſieur ? How do vou 
ſel} it ? 
Com 
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Cow, Morbleu, vat is dis ? Begar, 1 vill biie my Tongue. Shop: Shop ! 
| no underitand Englih, Shop ! Vat you call de place de jentilman putte his 
Peruke ? Oh, his Cabinet, his Cloſer. 

Mrs. Fan, Now you ſee, Madam Gertrude ; wou'd you have him underſtaad 
Engliſh like one of us ? Je vous remercy ; there's your Peruke again. 

Trim. Sift, bepleas'd to read that Chartel, and give me ſuch an Anſwer. 

Enter Sir Humphrey Noddy. 

Sir Hum. Gentlemen and Ladies, I kits all your hands. 

Cow. Pox take de Note: Ventre bleu, | can no read; but 1 believe is a 
Shallenge, 
= Hum. Madam, Udsbud, we have druak your Health in Bumpers Superng- 

um. . 

Mrs. Fan. Oh, fye! ſtand off. 

Cow. Hold : de Ladee no love de ſmell de Tobac. 

\ Sir Hum. Are you there, i'faith? 1 hate the fight of a French Dog, and 1 
will pluck him by the Noſe. . 
Co. If I draw, dey will parte mee. [aſide.] Morbleu, «mine Honeur ! mine 
Honeur, . 

Mrs. Fan. Oh, Infolence ! fave the Count, ſave the Count. [Bell and Wild. 
part them. The Ladies ſhrick, and rus to the corner of the Stage. Oldwit ftag- 
gers amongſt them drunk. The Women run out ſbrieking ;, with them, Ex. Trim, 
Sir Hum. Bellatny. £ 

Oldwit Sings. . There were three Men came out of the Weſt, 

To make Salt-petre ſtrong, GC. 
Where are my Drunkards ? where are my Druakards ? You flinchers, you ſober 
Sorts | Where is my Fezebel, my Cockatrice, my Clogdogdo, as honeſt Tom 
Otter ſays ? A ſenceleſs Jade, with her Wit, and her Breeding : -She ſteals 
away my D:unkards. Old Spouſe, Mummy ; thou that wrap'ſt thy ſelf every 
Night in Sear-cloths / 

The Servants come in, and bold bim. 

Cou. Conhider I did kille de Count, and have de Blood upon me. Vel, Mon- 

fieur, you vill take de care © de buſineſs; Morbleu, Pox.take de Note, 


me can no real, me can no Fight ; vat m2: can do vid de Shallange ? aſide. 
Wild. You have done rarely ! let me alone ; ['il protett you : but let's fly the 
fury of this Drunkard. [C Ex. with the Count. 


Old Where is my Goad ? my dama'd for better for worle ? She has ſtolen 
my Drunkards and my \\ its from me. Where are my Drunkards ? Rogues, 
let me go to my Drunkards, and my Wits, you Rogues. 


There were three Men came out of the Welt, 
To make Salt Petre ſtrong ; 

To turn it into Gun-powder 
For to Charge the King's Cannon. 


[The Servants bale bins ou. 
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VVddiſh, Trim. R | X 


Wild. I Am the Count's Friend, but he will not engage mc-: he ſays, he always 

Kills, for he never gives Quarter; and he will not be the occaſion of 
my leavivg my Country, He mult into Franze, he is a great Officer ; he has 
laid Horics, and will be ready to eſcape. 

Trim. 1s he (o invetcrate an Enemy ? 

Vlild. Yes, and Fences like a Provolt : he throws in his Paſſes quick as Light. 
ning, and hits what Button he pleaſes. " 

Trim, Then, if 1 reap the Honour of the Field, my Lawrel will be greater. 
At the Eaſt end of the biggeſt Church, you ſay, a quarter of an hour hence : 
I will not fail. 1 kiſs your Hands, Sir. How ever the unfortunate arrival of this «+ 
Cour;t, who has prodigiouſly infinuated himſelf into my, Miſtretſes affections, 
may have ruffed and diforder'd the wonted ſerenity of my Temper; yet in all 
occaſions that may occur, I affure yon, Sir, you ſhalt ever find me Rational 
and Civ:l. Your humble Servant : the Time fleets quick away, and Honour 
calls. | Exit. 

V/V:\d. This formal Coxcomb, 1 find, 4s ſtout; and the Count will find ſome 
trouble in him : but *twill advance the Farce, to have the Ladies, who are 
ſtark mad af.er him, ſee or hear he's ſoundly Cudgetfd. Emer Sir Humphry. 
Sir Humphbry, if you make not haſte, the Count will be before you: . he'll wait 
alone, at the Eaſt end of the great Church. 

Sir Hum. A Fox on him ; does he Fence fo deviliſhly, and never give Quar-. 
ter? Bloody Rogue ! But, what care 1, 1 make no more account of this Count, 
than of a Jackanapes. | 

VVild. Never without a Conceit ! 

Sir Hum. Take me without a Jeſt ? But Ill be gone, and make the French 
Count dance a Mimouesr. Your Servant. Exit. 
Enter Valet. 

1d, This fellow may be a Coward, by his Vapouring, 

Have you found the Count ? 

Val. Yes, Sir: very melancholy at your Lodging, where he has told me 
the ſecrets of his Heart : he bewail'd this unlucky Quarrcl, which he appre- 
hends fo much, that, were he not ſure, ashe ſays, of the Love of Mrs. Fantaſt, 
he wou'd leave his Countſhip, and run from Bury immediazely, But he is now 
coming hither. 

Wild: W.£ll ; go about yous buſineſs, and fay nothing yet, Exit Valet. 

- Enter 


(44) 
Enter Count. 
% _ Vell, Monſieur, vat is become of dis buſineſs vid Monſieur Fean 
rom 

Wild. | told him, -I was your Friend, and 1 have appointed him a place to 
meet you 1n. | 

Cow. Begar, I vill no meet. ; 

Wild. « ] have paſs'd my Honour, you ſhall be there. 

Cow. Morbleu, I vill no be dere”: Jerny, 1 vill telle you de ſecret, Dis fine 
Ladee Maitres Fantaft is in Love vid me: Ventre bleu, 1 vill no fight ; if I do, 
Il amde very great Fool indeed, to loſe de great Fortune ; for if dis dam Rogue 
runn&me trough de Bodee, me loſede Maitreſs. ' 

Wild. How, you Rogue ? Loſe her; you ſhall never have her : as great an 
averſion as I have to her, the Frolic ſhalf not go (o far. 

Coy, Ma foy, you be miſtake : de Frolic ſhall go mare far ; yes indeed. Aſide. 
I vill no kille de Rogue, or be hanga for de Raſcal. 

Wild. Don't trouble your (&If : 1 have given him that Character of yeu, that 
he trembles at you ; he'll never. dare come. But we mult be there, for our 
Honours fake. , 

Cou. Is de Coward indeed ?& Afide. Eh Morbleu, Monſieur, me fear 
no perſon dat vear de Head ; but in dis caſe is no Prudance. 

Wild. 1 have met Sir. Humphry, and'l have Chatleng'd him to Fight with you, 
for the tweak he gave you by the Noſe : and told him, I wou'd be your Second. 

Cou, Jerny, vat is dis ? Begar, | vill no kille two 1 yill no meet dat dam 
Rogue, ma foy, : | | 

#/4d, 1 have appointed him ; you muſt be there : 1 believe he is a Pouſtron ; 
but you will be Coneny all the Men, and ſcorn'd by all the Women, if you 
take thee Tweak by the Noſt, Come along with me, ll tell you more, 

Cow. Is better. to take de Cudgel upon de Shouldere two tree four time, den 
to have de Rapier trough de Bodee one time : yes, a great deal better. 

Wild. Allons : here's Company coming. * Exit WMA. and Count. 

. - -Emter Charles. 

Cha. There goes the Rival to my Lord : Oh, may he proſper in his ſuit, and 
cure my Lord of his ſhort Fevor ! lam ſure, he can never be ſo mean, to love 
one Who ſhall love another. But here he comes, 

Enter Lord Bellamy. 

Bell. Not all the ill Fortune | have ever met, can equal this; that he, whom 
] have lov'd ſo long, (© true a .Friefld, ſa much a Man of Honour, ſhowd be 
my Rival! | cannot blame him for it neither ; he has broken no Trulit : and any 
Man, that looks' up5n; her, muſt be ſubdud, as Iam. But my hope is yet, ſhe 

is unapt to Love. Oh, Charles, did'it thou ſee Ned _—_ this Evening? \ 

Cha. Yes, my Lord : cven now, he went into the Abby-yard. 

Bell. But, what ſays my Miltre(s to the Preſent, and the Letter, which ſent ? 

Cha, She was not at home. Here is your Golden Box, full of Jewels p by 
the fineſt Preſent | ever ſaw made to a Lady, My Lord, I beſeech your - 
ſhip, let one of your Gentlemen carry 'em. 


G Bo, 
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Bell. 1s my ſervice then become irkſom to you ? , 
Chas, Oh, no, my Lord ; pray frown not : I'll plunge into the Deep, 1'll 
run into the Fire, to do you ſervice. Pray be not angry. 
Bell. 1 cannot tell what *tis ſhou'd move thee to. it ; but thou art till averſe 
tothe proceeding of my Love. ' | 
. Ca. 1 love you more than ever Servant lov'd a Lord : and *tis my fear for 
you. Mey Couſin in Northampton ſhire is of Kin to-her, your Lordſhip knows ; 
and I once heard her ſay, ſhe had too great'a Spirit for a Wife, 
Bell. She has all the Beauty and Wit, of het whole Sex in her ; and none of 
all their Vanities. Did'ſt thou not Obſerve ? 
Cha. lids my Lord, that which your Lordſhip did not. 
Bell. Ha! what was that ? | 
Cha. My Lord, 1 fear | ſhall offend; 
Bell. Yes, if you tell me not. : a 
Cha. Did you not perceive ſhe made a difference in her looks, and entertain's 
not every man with equal ſweetneſs ? 
» Bell. He ſtings me to the Heart ! [4fde.) Explain your meaning. 
Cha. | may miſtake ; but yet, methinks, there is one Gentleman, whom ſhe 
bcholds with greater favour, than what ſeems indifferent. | 
Bell. It is her gayety of Temper: you are too Jealous, 
Cha. It is for you, my Lord : pray pardon me. Alas ! what Intereſt :can 
I have, but yours? I ſhou'd be loth to be Officious. | 
Bell. What means tne Youth? ſure, young as he is, he is in Love with ber; 
and Love will nouriſh even the higheſt Ambition : for why ſhou'd he- be fo con- 
cern'd/?- Where is the Letter, which-I dtder'd you to give my Miſtreſs with - 


the Preſent ? 
, Cha. It is here, my Lord. [Gives bim a Note.) *Sure, this will cohvince him. 
Bell. Ha ! what do | ſee? *Tis ildiſh's hand ! To the fair Of 


How came you.by this Note # * 

Cha. My Lord, the Note ? Ha! "Twas my miſtake: Idid, at the beginning 
of my Diſcourſe, intend to ſhow it ta your Lordſhip; but found you wou'd be 
too much mov'd. It dropt from Mrs. Gertrude, after Dinner, and 1 took it up. 

Bell. Why. did you not reſtore it ? | 

Cha, |, knowing the Hand; thought, I might do your. Lordſhip ſerytce in 
| ſhowing it to you, Will you not read it , 

'N Be//. Did you ? 
| Cha. Oh yes, my Lord, knowing your Lordſhip was ſo highly. concern'd; 
and found it ſo familiar Sy 

Bell. It was |mpertinent; 
ty Cha. My Lord ! 

8 Bell. It was not honeit. . | 
t Cha. My Lord, my noble Lord, pray pardon- my miſguided Zeal for you : 
impute it to my Youth, my ſmall Experience, my miſtake of Honour ; Forgive 
we or. my Knees ſhall grow to the Earth, 

Bell. Riſe, and learn better : to open others Letters is. mean, and diſhonou- 


rable. 
Cha, 


- 
(4) | 
Cha. How glad am I to have Inſtruftion from you ! You are a Man of ftrifteſt 
. Honour! How fhall [ expiate my Fault, and gain your Pardon ? %. 

Bell, I pardon you, and will impute it to your want of Knowledge : and te 
make attonement for it, you ſhall return it to her, and make her what excuſe 
you can : Go inſtantly, and find her,and give me the Preſent,with my Letter [Exie. 

Che. Into how fad, and how perplexd a caſe, has my too headſtrong Paſſion 
brought me, which evesy day increaſes, while my hopes grow leſs? What 
proſpe&t have 4 now, or glimps of Comfort'? She, in a little time, muſt love 
as Il do. W hat ſhall I ay to her ? She will diſcqver me : She ſaid, ſhe never 
ſaw one yet ſo like her Siſter, but for the colour of gy Hair ; 1 overheard her: 
W hat ſhall 1 do? Hold : If this Jealouſie ſhou'd make him fight with 7/:1difb, 1 
am loſt ! I'll follow him ; for, ſure, I ſhall be Valiant in his Cauſe. Oh, wicked 
raſhneſs ! " # Ext. 

"gf Wildiſh and Count, in the Abby-yard. 

Wild. 'Tis a fine Moon-light night : theſe Fellows areoultrons, and dare not 
come. . . 
Count, *Tis de grand pity dat de Coward ſhould be ſuffer to live indeed, me 
vould hang de Coward. Begar, is time ta, go. 4 

Wild. We muſt ſtay a little: jf they come, Pl! run Sir Humphry through the 
Lungs, while you_whip the other through. - 

Cou. Jerny, vat, ſtay for de Coward? Begar, I ſcorn to ſtay for deCoward : 
ver well indeed, de man of Courage ſtay for de Coward! is no Raiſon for dat. 

VVild. 1 ſee two coming toward us; they are them two, 

' Enter Bellamy and Charles. : 

Cow. Pcx take him, he does Love de Tilt : Ma foy, is all one for dat ; begar, 
I vill no meet dem : dey have affronte me, to make me vait ſo-long time ; and 
1 Vil putte de affront upon dem, an leave dem now dey be come. [Walks haftily 

Wild. Monſieur leCount, come back : What, will you leave me to two ? away. 

Cow. Hum, hum, hum ; me vill no come back. [Wildiſh gvertakes him, and 

Bell.” Mr. Wildiſh. | lays bold on him. 

Wild. My Lord. | 

Cou. O, begar is my Lor; de Coward vill no come. 

Bell. I have ſomewhat to ſay to you, which conceens me nearly. 

VYild. My Lord, 1 lately have perceiv'd ſomething of you, that lyes heavy 
at my heart. | 

Bell. 1 never yet met with misfortune which cou'd equal this. 

VVild. 1 know toe well your meaning. I never yet had any Crofs, which 1 
with eaſe could not have born before. 

Rell. We have been Fricads. 

VVild. Long Friends, and true. 

Bell. I think fo. 
* PV 4d. How, my Lord, do you but think fo ? 

Bell. | never, till this day, had the leaſt doubt. What pleaſant Converfa- + 
tion, what Endearments, what mutual Kindnelſes, have pals'd betwixt us. 

VIild And are you weary of my Friendihip, that you reſolve to break with: 
me, by doubting it ? How have | loyd you preſent ? with what regret have : 

» WY ſtain 


- 
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fiſtain'd your abſence , how often have we ventur'd our Lives for one alan 
Honour? And am I chang'd, my Lord? 

Bell. Oh yes, Friend, we are "both Chang'd : Thave a Miſtreſs now, ſb Chart. 
ing, it is impoſſible that I ſhou'd Live without her. 

Wild. 1 have a Miſtreſs too; ſo much above her Sex, fo Fair, ſo Witty, ſo 
Engaging, that I muſt Enjoy her, or I periſh ! 

Bell. How ? Enjoy her! Take heed, Friend, 

41d. | mean all Honour to her. | 
_ Bell. Wow'd you poſleſs the Miſtreſs of your Friend ? 

Wild. Wou'd you polleſs the Miſtreſs of your Friend ? 

Bell. How, Sir ? do yarMEccho me ? 

Wild. The Caſe, my Lord, is ſo. Once, there was nothing in the World 
ſo dear to me, as you; but, fince | knew my Miſtreſs, | wore uit all that is 
precious in the W orld, e're 1 wou'd loſe het. 

Bel. What do [ hear ! Sir, have you then poſſeſſion of her? 

Wild. A Sanguine mth is never out of hope : I haye her in Imagination now 
metbinks. 

Rell. Methinks, You go tbo faſt, Sir; ou know my Tem Sir, how 
do you think that Pare So a Rival * F £ ok fong 

F4ld. 1 can conſider nothing but her, and her; and only her. 

Rell. You flight me, Sir. 

Wild. | hope 1 have more manners. * 

Cha. Oh, how | tremble ! They will Fight , and I am loſt for ever! * 

Cow. Dev ſeem in de Paſſion. If dey two be mad, as to make de Duel dey 
vill take me for de Second, againſt dat littel entilman, de Page; and f have” 
ſeen de Page in France Fence like de Diable : he vill putte his Rooks in my Bo- - 
dee; me vill teal away. Steal: aut. 

Bell. 1 am agreed upon Articles with her Father, who is her Guardian, 

Wild. And 1 am endeavouring to agree upon Articles with her : which is a 
ſhorter way. * | 

Bell, Fut *tis not fo fair a way, 

Wild. How, not fo fair ? 

Bell. Ko: nor can any man enjoy her, while 1 live. 

Wild. *Sdeath ! what do you fay ? Defend your ſelf. 

Bell. 1 am always ready to do that, They fight. Charles runs ont, Wildiſh 

dreps bis Sword ; then frives to run in to Bell. who offers bins bis: 

Cha. Help ! help ! murder, murder help, help ! 

Bell. Hold, Sir; hold : you want a Sword ; pray make uſe of mine. 

Wild. You are geacrous, my Lord ; my Life's yours, and ſo it was before, 
and whatſoever 1 cou'd call mine was ſo ; except my Miſtreſs, 

Bell. Let us be ſtill ſuch Friends : there's not a man on Earth I value equal 
with you. * 
Enter Charles; 

Chai They are embracing / bleſs''Heav'n ! I hope my Lord's not hurt. 

Bell. What remains then, but we proceed like men of Reaſon ; each take his 
way to gain'the Divine Creature's Love ? And, ſince one muſt be for ever mi- 
rable, let her be Arbitreſs of our two Fates. Wild. 
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YYd. Yom till poſſeſs the ſame Honour which you ever had ; 1 am now 
your moſt unhappy, but moſt faithful Friend, They embrace. 
= , . Emterthe Count. y 

Cou. Is de Fight done ? Oh, dey embrace, . is no dangere. | 

/Vild. You moſt impudent Cowadly Dog ! if you -had not -run away, you 
might have parted us, and not have ſulfer'd Friends to Fight. Kick: Low 

Count. Hold, hold : is ver well, you kicke de French Count ! Begar, you ſhow 
de Breeding : Kicke de Cont !.you take me for de Barbier ; ver fine, yes indeed. 

"_ Sitrah, you ſhall be Count ns longer : this Frolic ſhall not turn to 
camen. 

. Cow. [ vill be gone, an gette de Ladee, for all dat. Adjieu: Jerny, me vill 
no ftay to be kicke. 

Wild. My Lord, 1 muſt take off this Rogue, my Honour may be queſtion'd : 
for, tho I hate the AﬀeCted Creature, I wou'd not have this go on to a Marri- 
age, or a Contract, Il follow him, h 
. Bell. You have reaſon : by what | over-heard, *twill come to one of them, 
if you prevent 'em not Exit Wildiſh. 
Come Charles, come with me : this Evening all the Company will be in 
the Fair, and there 1 muſt meet my Miſtreſs. | 

Cha. _ _ - er is _ mu every ſide 1 am loſt ! Execunt. 

rim is the Churc ; and Sir Hum anding cloſe under a 
| Pile the Chak.” F _ 
- Trim. 1 could not haveimagin'd, that this French Count ſhould be fo devoid 
of Breeding, and the Decencies which become all Gentlemen, as to make me 
wait ſo long, upon ſo umportant an occafion. 
Sir. Hum. This damn'd French Count will ftay here for ever, I think : A Pox 


' on him, for a Blood-thirſty Raſcal / But | will ontſtay him, and face him down, 


that 1 waited hero for him ; and there may be hopes it may be taken up. Gad 
take me, he's a Murdrous Rogue, and 1 will not Fight ! 1 durſthave fworn he 
had been a Coward, : 
Trim. Will he never appear ? 
Emer La. Fantaſt, Ars. Fantaſt, rwo Men Servants. 
Mrs. Fan, Oh, Madam, I am ruined, if my dearCount ſhou'd Fight ! my Paſſi- 
on is extream, as his for me. 8 : 
L Fan. | cannot blame thee, Daughter : he is the moſt Charming Perſon, that 
ever my eyes beheld: 
M.Fas.. Oh, Madam, ſhou'd he fall, 1] never can ſurvive bim | He las, mon 
_poawore Ceur 
L. Fan. Sir Humphrey was (een come into the Church-yard. 
Trim. Here is Company : | mult retire. 
Sir Him. Ounds, the Rogue will find me out ! he comes npon me ! 
F [He fands wy cloſe : Trim comes wpon him. 
Trim. Ha ! who's this ? | 


Sir. Hwm. Oh pox is ithe ? Jack, Fack, little ack, nown Jack, my Lad ! 
Trim. Tack ! ! Fack! Sir, yoware too familiar,and byiyour Apifh Geſti- + 
culations haye endeavour'd to expoſe my Perſon on all” occaſions ; which, 


now 
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now we are oppor! uvely met ; I will Chaftiſe you, as becomes 'a Gent ſeth4n, 

"Sir_ Hum. Why Fack | nown Zack! what, 'art thou mad ?'Pr'y thee kiſk me, 

"Trim. 1 will ſalute you'in another manner. Striker bim witly bi, Sword, 

Sir Hum. Why Fack, Fack, prethee leave fooling, 

Trim. Draw : or | will Sacrifice you to my juſt Revenge, this very ind;v; dual © 
Moment,. Have at you. 

Sir. Hum. Hold, hold ! this Rogue will kill me. - [He draws. Trirg © Ys at 
bim, and bis Sword falls Sir Humphrey rake; it up, 
! there they © are Fighting! Run, run, and (ave the 
She runs, and I. Fa. after ber. 


Mrs. Fan. Oh Heaven! 

Count ! Oh, fave the —— 
'  L. Fan, Oh, ſave the Count! fave the Count ! 

rr Hum, Take your Life; I give you your Life: ow learn how you pro- 
voke me another twne. 

Ars. Fan. Piſh ! are theſe two here ? Yi. 

Sir Hum. Take notice | give him his Life, 

Mrs. Fan. 1s this all? Madam, let's go, 

L. Fan. Come on. 

Trim. Sir, .you have good Fortune only, þut no Valo#, to boalt of, 

Sir Hum Sir, I have difatm'd you, and there's an end on't.. z 

Trim. You will return. my;Rapier, as becomes a Gentleman ? 

Sir Hum. Gad take me, not 1, till you come in the Fair : for ought 1 know, 
a Whim may take you to fight hs 

Trim. Sure, 1 have a greater (fare of Honour, and a greater ſtock : of Breed-. 
ing, than to commit ſuch an Error agaioſt him whom, Fortune has preſented with 
that advantage. 

Sir Hum, Uds bud,, 1/11. not truſt you : follow me. ' But 1am reſolv'd To Cud- 
gel this damnable Couut, for a' Coward. 

Trim. And | likewiſe :. and ſurely Cudgels will render him obnoxious to the 
Hate and Scorn-of Madam Fantaſt. | 

Sir Hum. \'ll lay him on. Come, follow me. . [Exis. 

Trim. "That Perſons ſhou'd frequent Bury, and ſuck in no more Breeding, is 
3 mult confeſs Prodigious ! LExu, 


Exeunt baſtily. 


Scene, the Faif. [ They Cry their ſeveral Wares, 


Enter Wildiſh : to him, the Count, 

1/14, Where is this damn'd Count ? Oh, here. Do you hon Sirrah ? 1am 
told, you have ſucceeded fo far with this Fantaſtick fooliſh Creature , that ſhe 
will Marry you. 

Count, Den, begar, I have make de French Count ver vel. 

Wild. If you make any tarther appiication, 1 will cut -yo1up Throat. But, in 
the-firſt place, 1 will un-Cgunt. you, and cut off your "Train; Sir. 

Count. Vel, vel, vat you pleaſe : ma foy, ſhe Love me-ver vel. 
de Fornication vid hgr ? begar, | vilno Marry upon my Honeur, 


Sall 1 mac 


Wild. 1 had rather you ſhou'd do that, than Marry her; but | will have no 
more. Love to her : 


and then carry* on your Countſhip as much as you will ; 
you 
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you may have your choice of others. Burt be ſure to uſe the Cowards (curyily. 

Connr.- L warrant you, 1 vil beate dem. | 

Wild. Then Cudgelling will enſue, [ Afede. 

Count. Jerny, he cuttemy Troat! Begar, me make de great Laugh at dat: 
he no dare behanga ; me vil have de Ladee-for all dis ; me know de Law. 

of Emer four Ladies, 

1 Lady. Oh, Monſicur I: Count, Serviteus | 

2 Lady. Monſieur, your humble Servant. 

3 Lady. Monſieur, 1am your's, | aſſure you. 

4 Lady. Oh, my Lord, we thought the Fair had loſt you. 

Count. Madams, me kiſſe all your Hande : me woud betwo tree four Count 

for your ſaka ; begar, me- vil make two tree four. Cuckold , and Marry de 

Ladee too, | [ He walks forward, with two on each hand, 
| Enter Gertrude. 

Wild. Oh, my moſt cruel Miſtreſs ! 

Gezt. Oh, my moſt ungracious Servant ; can | come no where, but you mutt 
croſs me with your unlucky Countenance ? 

VFild: You can come no where, but I will indeavour to Bleſs my ſelf with the 
ſight of your's, or 1 muſt dic. | X 

Ger. Oh, that it were in my Power to make a Lover hang himſelf / then 1 
wou'd Triumph for the reſt of my poor deluded Sex. They talk of being Mar- 
tyrs, and Dying, and Dying, and ſuch ftuftt; but woud 1 cou'd fee one of 'em 
Die once : that wou'd be worth the ſeeing. SE! oy 

VVild. My pretty Charming "Tyrant, ſure you are not ſo bloody minded ! 

Ger, Well I am of opinion, that a Lady is,no more to be accounted a Beau- 
ty, till ſhe-has kill'd her Man; than the Bullics think one a fine Gentleman, tl! 
he has kill'd his. 

WVild. | muſt beg leave to be alittle more ſerious with you. 

Gey. Never ; why, you'l come to the Point then, which 1 can never endure: 
-— 6%; in Jeſt, is but juſt Tolerable ; but ſerious Love is Culler than a Khyming 
Play. 

VVild. My caſe is now more deſperate than I thought : I have diſcover'd, that 
my greateſt Friend; a man of Worth and Honour, is my Rival. 

Ger. Ne'c the more the deſperate for that ; *twas full as deſperate before : but, 
if you be a true Friend to him, give over troubling me. 

VVilg. Haw !| have you then made choice of him ? 

Ger. Of neither : but, if | can be once rid of. you, he is ſomewhat modefter. 
and I doubt not but to ſhake him off. Here he comes. 

Emer Lord Bellamy. 

VVild.. Theſe free- ſpirited Ladies are hard to be fubdu'd : a Man may get 
Ten modeit, meek, and ſhamefac'd Ladics, Ere he can conquer one of thee ; 
they have not the Heart to deny. 3 

Ger. My Lord, 1 beſeech your Lorfſhip, no Love in the Fair. 

Bell. How hard is my Condition ; who have fo Cruel a Miſtreſs, and fo de- 
ſerving a Rival ! and,. which ismdſ unfortunate, my greateſt Friend too ! 

VVi1d. In the firſt part of my Charaſter, you d9 me too much Honour : but. 
Lithc later, you are Juſt, | | = Gere. 


* 
. 


.. 
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Ger. $0 ; here's a fine Subject fora Love and Honour Poet.{ But you are im © 


no danger of him ; for | am reſolv'd to keep my ſelf free, and incline to none : * 
Methinks "tis Airl tread ! how light 1 am without a yoke !  -» : 
Emer OlUwit. "$ | 
Old. Oh, my little Garty ! Ha, my Lord | here's ' Fleſh and Blood for you! 
will ſhe not make a rare Bedfellowy ? 7 | 

Ger. Fy, Sir, what do you mean? Farewel. [She walks out, 

Old. You mult both Sup with me; my Lord, and you, Sir. I have had Com- 
pany with me; and we have had ſuch a Diſcourſe about Wit : they, of the New 
Wit; and I of the Old Wit, and my own things | writ in the laſt Age. 

VVild. Well, and you run 'em down, 1 make nodoubt. | 

Emer Lady Fantaſt, and Ars. Fantalt. 

La. Fan. Servant, Ladies. ' | 

Mrs. Fan. Oh, Menſieur Le Count, | am o'rejoy'd, to ſee you ſafe ! 

Count. Safe, Madam ! Begar, Trim and Sir Neddy be de two great Coward in: 
deed, and me beata dem like two Dogua ; yes, fait. - 

Mrs. Fan. If your pretended paſſion heve Reality, follow me to our Houſs : 
you are in danger for my fake, and 1 will ſtick .to you with my Life and For- 
tune ; come inttantly, there are Spices upon us. Madam, come away. 

La. Fan. | come, dear Child. Exit La. Fan. and Mr:.Fan. 


Coun. Poor Rogua ! ſhe love me extrememant ! Begar, Monſieur Vi{diſs is an - 


Aſs, an me vil have de Ladee for all him. Aſide. | 
O14. What? a French Barber and Peruke-maker, and no Count! Hang him, 
he wou'd not Drink, kthought there was no good in him. " 
IWild. 1 am to beg a Thouſand Pardons of+ you : *'twas my Frolic, but 'tis 
gone too far ; for, if youdon't prevent it, he may marry Mrs. Fam ef. ” 
Old. Nay, faith, 'tis no great matter if he does : wou'd.he cou'd marry the 
Mother too ; for, under the Roſe, never man was ſo plagu'd with a couple of 
Impertinent, Fantaſtic Jades, as | with them: And to gompleat the AfﬀiQtion, 
they muſt pretend to Wit before me, and will allow n# to have none ! 
Wild. T hat indeed is moſt unſufferable. The Count is wery buſje ealking with 
Old. Ay, is't not ? | 
Emer Trim. trance, be makes up to him. 
Wild. Now is your-time, Count, to put an affront upon that Coward. 
Count, Lette me alone for dat, Begar, | am +amaze, dat de Coward dare 
ſhow his Face*'any where : Begar, I vill plucke you by de Noxe, becauſe 
you no dare mee a me. | '# 
Trim. And 1 will make that return which becometh a man of Honeur to do 
in like Caſes, He Cudgels tim. The Ladies ſhriek, and run away. 
Cart. Jerny, vat is dis * vat yoda? You Cane ge Count 4 Begar, you 
ſhow de Breeding. Hold, hold ? vat you do? Monſieur Hudih, my Lor, ſtand 
by me. He draws, and Trim \ays lim on : He runs away, and meets Sir Hum- 
phry «1 the «cher (14s of The Stage, who cudgels bum too. He runs 
backward and forward, and ts Cudgeli'd on bub fides. The Conftable 
with a Guard Imters, and knock; Trim and Sir Humpiry down, 
and the Comnt eſcape; 

Sir 


the four Ladies, On Trim's En-" 
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Sir Hum. Are you there, you Coward ? 
Coun. Eh, Morbleu! vat is dis ? 

Bell. Now it works. 

Oldw. Paſſing good, i'faith ! Come, let's to my Houſe, Ex, Wild Old & Belll. 

Conft. Come, Gentlemen, you ſhailgo before the Alderman : he'll teach you 
to make a Diſturbaace in the Fair. 

Trim. Sweet Mr. Conſtable : Sir, Sir ; Mr, Conſtable, Mr. Conſtable! 

Conſt. Away with 'em, | ſay. They hale "em out. Excunt: 


3 


—— 
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ASTTV.. SCENES L 


Oldwit, and Ars. Gertrude. 


wy Shall have nothing but Uproars and Qyarrels in my Family : Trim and 
Sir Humphbry have quarrell'd with the Count, about Madam Fantsf#, with 
a Pox to her ; and even now my Lord Bellamy and Mr. Wildiſh have fought 
about you, as the Page ſaid, and 1 heard it. 

Gert. How ? Fought about me! 

OlJ. So I ſay, 1 ſhall have my fooliſh Family the whole Diſcourſe of this Tit- 
tle-Tattle Town. Look you, Daughter, I knew not of Mr. Wildiſk's Love to 
you ; they have both very good Eſtates : but Mr. Wildhisa Wit, a great 
Wit, ifaith. I leave you to your Choice. 

Gert. I thank you, Sir : then I chuſe neither of 'em, nor any other. 

Old. "Thou art fo wild, and ſuch a skittiſh Filly, you mult be Tam'd and 
Marry'd ; Come, come, determine your choice ſuddenly, which they have 
paſt their Honours ſhall determine them, or Batrel and Murder may enſue 4- 
bout you. 

Gert, | am not fo vain, to believe that. 

O14. Be not fo foolifh to believe otherwiſe. Look you, they are coming in, 
and you are to fit upon Life and Death : be an upright Judge, 2nd do not de- 
lay Juſtice ; I muſt have an end of this Suit preſently. Farewel. Exit: 

Gert, A very grave Judge ſhall | be, without doubt ! But I think the Petticoat 
may vye for Wiſdom and Sincerity, with the Long Robe, before our” late Re« 
ſtauration. 

Enter Charles. 

Chay. Madam, this Letter, which fell from your Ladiſhip accidentally, 
came into my Lords hands; and he commanded me to deliver it to you, un- 
read, and unopen'd, tho he knew the Hand, Rx. 

Gert. How ? my Note fallen into his hands ! How anlucky was this ! Haygone ! 
How ftrangely this.Youth reſembles my Siſter Philadviphia ! This is han@fomely 
done of my Lord, and like a Man of Honour, - 

H utes 
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Enter Lord Bellamy, aud Wildiſh : Charles feals in after them. 
Wild, Madam, behold a pair of Rivals, hand in hand, and Friends. 
Bell. Who com: to proſtrate themſelves at your Feet, -and muſt from your 
fair Mouth expedct their Doom, 
Char. Oh, ſhe will chuſe my Lord, and | muſt periſh ! C Aſide. 
Wild. To whom ever you ſhall give leave to continue your Servant, the 
other will quietly" Retire, and ſuffer his hard Fate with all the Patience that he 
Can : But it | am Rejected, | ſhall be for ever miſerable. 
Bell. 'And to me, Heaven knows, not all the World beſides, can recompence 
the loſs of you. ' 
Char, Ah me ! [4fide. | 
Gert. Are you rcfolv'd to be in Earneſt, and wou'd you make me fo ? I have 
not yet determin'd to marry any one. ; 
W:1d. Muſt we then both tue on, and try by conſtant Service to obtain your 
Heart ? | 
Gert. No, no : you will oblige me more, if you will both deſiſt, 1 have 
that Joy in Freedom, that I cannot think of parting with it yet. 
Bell. You are born to Command, and always muſt be Free. 
' Wild. 1 love ſo, Madam, I mult be your Slave for ever. 
Gert, Yes, if you Love, to long | may keep you at my Command : but this 
ſame Whorſon Marriage kills all-Love, and makes beſt Fritnds fall out. 
Bell. Nothing can ever make my Love decreaſe. 
Gert. Yes, if love again : as Fire takes out Fire. 
Wild. Not all your Cruelty can Tame my Love : which, if it be ſo Raging 
now, what wou'd your Kindneſs make it ? 
=_ Oh, Marriage is a Soveraign Julep; and Thirſt grows leſs apace by 
Drinking. 
Bell. Not where 'tis a Diſtemper, a Violent Fever; as all Love is, ſure, 
Gert. Too violent to laſt, 
Wild. Madam, in ſhort, if you do not determine which of us ſha!l have leave 
to ſue, implicitly you give it both of us. 
Gert. Is that your Logic, Sir? No: in the firſt place, I never will give you 
leave to make the leaſt Addreſs to me more. 
Char. Oh, I] am loſt ! Swoons, and falls down upon a Chair, 
Bell. What's the matter ? 
Gert. Your Page is in a ſwoon : Help, help! Open his Breaſt. Oh Heay'n ! 
this is a Woman ! , 
Bell. & Wild, A Woman! 
Gert. She comes to herſelf. 
Char. Oh, Madam, I am your Siſtcr : for Heavens ſake, conceal me ! 
[ In whiſper. 
Gert. Run up privately into my Chamber quickly. I am amaz'd! This is 
Prodigious ! 
Bell. A Woman ! Madam, | was never fo ſurpriz'd. 
Gert. No doubt, you ar: ſurpriz'd ; and ſo was ſhe : I þ:lieve ſhe is run out 
ef doors in haſte enough. 
Bell. 
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Bell. Accurs'd misfortune ! 1 am undone for ever ! 1! haſten and have a full 
account of all this matter. Exit bafhily. 

Gert. Afide.] I hope , he knew her not, My Siſter | This is an admirable 
Lover ! Let my wiſe Father keep him to him elf, | have do1e with him. 

Wild. Will you be pleas'd then to begin with me ? 1 am the trueſt Lover of 
my Sex, 

Gert. If you are, I'll keep you ſo: for, ſhau'd I think of Marrying you, 1 
give Up my Dominion. No, no : [| will D6mineer (even years ficlt. 

Wild. '>death Madam, ſeven years ! What, do you take me for a Patriarch ; 
ſerve ſeven years? They might ſtay, who begun at Fourſcore to get Sons and 
Daughters : but I have but a ſhort time to live. 

Gert. I am lure, if I ſhou'd Marry you, 1 ſhou'd have but a ſhort time to 
Reign- 

Wild. Conſider, Madam. 

Gert, 1 have conſider'd : Farewel. Exennt. 

Count, Mrs. Fantaſt. 

Mrs. Fan. How glad 1 am, to ſee you fafe ' Your Life is beſet, for my ſake ; 
and I am bound in Honour to protect it, | 

Count. Madam, you have de great ſhare of Honeur, and de great ſhare of 
de Beautee ; but for de Rival, I vill beat and kille dem all. 

Mrs. Fan. They are a greater number, Monſieur, than you imagine. 

Count. Begar, all dat look upon you are de Rival ; butte dey dat make de 
Love, 1 vill make de Example: I had kille two of dem juſt now, but de Fair 
all riſe upon me, and make me make de Retreat. 

Mrs. Fan. Heav'n grant you be not bleee, Monſicur. 

Count. Me have no Wound, Madam, but vat you give me trough de Art : 
de Dangere of de Riva], Morbleu, me deſpisx*; me vill runne dem trough de 
Bodee dus, in Quart, Second, Tierce ; hah, hah, hah. He rhrufts with bis drawn 
Sword. Butte you can no ſave my Life, if you no Love my Perſo1, and 
Marry vid my Perſon. 

Mrs. kan. Oh je ſuis reuge, you make me bluſh : I fear, you have decowvre 
more of my Tendreſs, than I wou'd have had you. 

Count, Madamma, if you will make me your Husband, you ſtoppe all de 
inſolance of de Rival, and make me appy beyond de Varle; elſe, me vill be 
bound in Honeur to kil'e two tree Rival every day, every day, Madam, and 
dat vill be Bloody varke; buite is all one for dat, if you no Marry vid me, 
me am deſperate, 

M. Fan. Tho, 1 muſt confeſs, I never met ſuch Charms in any Perſon; yet 
I ſhou'd be cenſurd for being too precipitous, in agreeing {o ſocn to your Ho- 
novrable Propofals. 

Count, Vee vill go into France, beyond de Cenfure, to de great Chatteau of 
min, as big as Awptong Coor, vid de great Canaille, de great Park, & de grand 
Royalty, vid two tree grand Chatteau beſide : butte it muſt be ladain; for de 
grand Monarque expccte me. 


H 2 Enter 
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Enter Lady Fantaſt. C 

E” Fan. Come , Daughter, 1 have been: acquainted before with my Lord 
Count's Honourable Paſlion towards you; and he is a Perſon of undoubted Ex. 
cellence : you have full Ten ' houfand pounds; and I ſhall think your Fortune 
and your Perſon well beſtowd , upon a noble Gentleman of ſuch grand 
Merit. 

Count. Oh, faire Madamma, you do me de great Honeur : me no care for 
de Monee, it is dePerſon ; dis hope make me all on Flame. Madam, getiede 
Parſon, de Miniſter, to diſpatche de buſineſle preſantlce, ; | 

T.. Fan. Sir, it is Night : 'tis not de Canonical hour. 

Count. is all one : de good Roman Catolique Prieſt vill do it'preſantlee, | 

A1. Fan, No, by no means; not till to morrow, Madam. 

Count. Breake de Gold, and make de Contratt den now : dat vill break@ de 
Art of all de Rival, and make dem ſneake, like de pitiful Roga, Begar. 

L. Fin. Letit be ſo, Daughter : if by any accident you ſhou'd loſe the Count, 
We wcre undone, | 

M. Fan, Ony ſans doubt, 1 ſhou'd be moſt miſerable. 

Enter I.uce , and Page to the Count. 

L. Fan. Oh, Luce, you are come in ſeaſon. 

Luce, My Lord Count, your Page is here to ſpeak with you: 

Count. Let him come in. Hey, Page. Letall be witneſs of de Contratt ; me 
vill be no Fourb, no Frippon. Upon de Knee me Sweare to Marry dis Ladee 
Madam Fantaſft, to morrow in de morning, [He hneels. 

L. Fan, Daughter, you muſt Promiſe : Come, never be aſham'd of ſo tran- 
{cendent a Choice. 

M. Fan. | am Obedient : I (wear to marry this Noble Perſon Aounſfeur le 
Count ds Cheveux, to morrow morning. [She kneels, 

Count. Ah, Madamma, now breake de Gold , de Broad Piece : ſo, isdone ; 
and now, riſe up ma cher Counteſs. 

M. Fan. Eh, mon Chere Count ! 

L. Fan. Millions of Joys fall on you both, I weep for Joy. 

Nich. Maſter, they have got the Report now all over the Town, that you 
are a Barber , and Peruke-maker ; your Equipage is revolted : Mr, Wildiſh's 
Men talk it every where, and my Lord Bellamys Men ; and 'tis in every Body's 
mouth. 

Count. Begar, dey. be de Rogua, de Scoundrella : but begon from dis Houſe, 
and be ſeen no more here; and fay, you can no finde me. [Exit Page. 

M. Fan Somebody's coming up; a-Rival, | believe ; [A noiſe of ſome commg 
Pray, go into my Cloſet Stairs. 


Ly 
Count. Where, where is de Cloſet ? Begar, I vou'd: kille Jeſkival before your 
Face, but is not Decent, Madam. 

M. Fan, Madam, I beſeech you entertain 'em, while I retire with Mon cher. 
Count. [They retire into the Cloſet, where they pee out to Jiſten.. 
Enter Trim. 

Trim. Madam, I kiſs your Ladiſhips fair hands. 
Iz Fan, Your Seryant, ſweet Mr, Trim. 


Trim: 
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Trim. Cou'd I think to have liv'd to have ſeen this inaufpitious Day, who had 
fo long admir'd the Beauty, and ador'd the Mind of my Divine Dexinda? That 1, 
having devoted not only my Heart, but all the Aftions of my Life to her Ser- 
vice, ſhou'd be thus Sacrific'd to a Frenchman | . 

[. Fax. Tis a moſt fatal Miſtake : ſhe bears a moſt profound Reſpect towards 
the worthy Mr. Trim. 

Trim. At his firſt approach, her ſad indifference appear'd in. the Bud, which 
fince has ſprouted up to compleat Scorn ; And all for this Frenchman ,* this faile 
Count, this Impoſtor ! ; 

L. Fan. How ? Falſe Count ! 

Count. Lette me go: Begar, | vill runne him trough de Bodee. 

M. Fan. You ſhall not hr. 

Trim. Yes; he is a falſe Count, and a true Barber and Peruke. maker. 

Count. _ dam Rogue, make de great Lye of me! Letie me go, Madamma; 
me vill kille de Rogue, for dis atfront. 

M. Fan. | will not part with you out of my Arms. - 

L. Fan. Sir, be not ſo temerarious : he is one of the Nobleſs, and his Nature's 
vindicative irr Honour's Cauſe, 

Trim. Hang him, Snip-ſnap Rogue, I contemn him ; I Challeng'd him : he 
is a Coward, and durſt not anſwer my Chartel to meet me ; for which, 1 excr- 
cis'd himplentifully with this numerical Cane. 

Count, O de dam Lye Rogue ! Begar, me muſt kille him, for mine Honevr. 
'Morbleu, Madamma, me did beata dis Raſcal, like de Spaniel Dogue, indeed. 

AM. Fax. Let him Lye on : ''ll revenge it. 

L. Fan. You muſt pardon me, Sir, if | give not Credit to what you ſay : 1am” 
aſlur'd, he's as brave a Gentleman as &re drew Sword, and a great Com- 
mander. 

Trim. | doaverr, That he's a Barber in Pickadilly, 

L. Fan, Ha, ha, ha: that's a Jeſt | My Daughter and I miſtake in Breeding 
and Quality ! 

Enter Sir Humphrey. 

Sir Hum. Oh;Madam, Iam come to vent my jult Reſeatments, for the Slight 
your Daughter has put upon me for this damn'd Raſcally Count, whom I tweak'd 
by the Noſe laſt Night. 1 Challeng'd him : he dar'd not meet ; but, by Croſs- 
biting, made Fack here, little Fack and me meet, and fall out; and you faw 
me give him his Life, 

Trim. If you hold your own at any rate, boaſt not once more : if you perſiſt; 
you will awaken my Fury till it may deſtroy you, 

Sir Hum. Prethee, Fack, hold thy peace : thou art the peeviſheſt Fellow ! But 
afier all, this Count of yours is a Rogue, a Cheat ; he's.a Barber in Pickadilh. 

L. Fan. Ha, ha, ha: as if my Daughter and 1 cou'd take a Barber for a 
Count ! Ha, ha, ha. 

Sir Hum. Udsbud, this Fellow's a Barber : I can prove it upon him.” 

Count. Oh, Madamma ; me beg upon de Knee dat you vill lette.me but kille.- 
deſe two , and me vill kille no more , upon mine Honeur. De Devil can no - 
make.de Lye. ſo.: 7 © 
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Sir Hum. Nay, Gad take me, 1 don't much care; 1 have a good Eſtate, and 
| ſhall have Women enough Court me , where | need not apprehend a French 
Count, made of a Barber ard a Peruke-maker ; a damn'd Coward too, that 
durſt ot meet me ; but 1 Cudgel'd him ſo in the Fair, Fack, hah ! that he will 
not be very Active awhile. 

Count. Ah, Madam, dey provoke me beyonde de Pa iance. 

Mrs. Fan. Go in, | ſay ;* and let me alone with them. [She locks bim in. 
I have over-heard you; and wonder much you dare Calumniate a Perſon of 
ſuch Erecding, Quality, and Honour, as the Count ! Your Lives were not worth 
a Farthing, it he heard you, 1s this like Gentlemen ? 

Sir Hum, Honour ! hang him, Scoundrel : Gad take me; I Cudgel'd him, 
till my Arm akes; a damn'd Cowardly Barber and Peruke- maker, 

Trim. And | chaſtis'd him in like manner moſt exorbitantly. 

A. Fan. You are infolent, thus'to 'Traduce a Perſon of his Worth ! 
 L. Fan. Call you this Breeding ; to Challenge and abuſe a Perſon of Quality 
in my Houſe, for his Gallantry to my Daughter ? | 

M. Fan. How dare you commit the Inſolence , to Challenge a Perſon whom 
| favour ? and then to blacken his unſpotted Fame ? when 1 know you dare not 
meet him, and he cudgeld you. 

Trim. Admir'd Dormds, the Faculties of whoſe noble Soul did uſe to ſhine 
more bright, than to be led into ſo groſs an Error as to miſtake a Barber for a 
Coant 

M. Fan. Ha, ha, ha : My Lady and | miſtake Breeding and Quality, and 
take a Barber for a Nobleman ! AMeondiev, this is Malice , meer Envy of my 
Favours. 

[.. Fan, If my Daughter and 1 can miſtake in ſuch material Points, who can 
be Judges ? 

Sir Hum. Nav, for my part, Madam, if you muſt love a Cudgel'd Barber, 
and take him for a valiant Count ; make much of him, I ſhall deſiſt: there are 
morc Ledies, Heav'n be thanked, 

Trim. Yes, Sir, there are more Ladies : but, if any man affirms, that my 
fair Dorinda has an Fqual ; I thus fliag down my Glove, and do demand the 
Combat tr her Honour. This is a nice point of Honour I have hit. [4ſide. 

Str Hum. Why, Jack, Fack, nown Fack; what , art thou Mad? Fack, 
; ack : 

F Trim. Drethee Fack me no Jacks ; but ſpeak with Honour of my Miſtrels, or 
Draw, 

L. Fan. What, more Quarrels in my Houte ! 

Sr Hurs, Frethee, Fack : why, |! gave thee thy Life, Man. What, a'Devil, 
if you be to peeviſh. Fare you well, Ladies, your humble Servant : and a Pox 
of all Cowardly French Pcruke- makers, I ſay. 

M. Fan. Quell infolance ! | will not hear his Honour lefſen'd fo. 

Tryn. 'Tis an undoubted Verity , moſt inevitably true, that he 1s a Barber, 
Madam. 

M. Fan. 'Tis falſe. *Tis the baſeſt malice to blacken men in abſence : he is a 
Perion, in whom all Charms are met. 

Trim. He Charms! Alas, Dorinda, whither do you ſtray ? M. Fan, 


(5s) 


M. Fay. Begon : avoid my Preſence. 

Trim. Can my Dorinds.——— 

M. Fgn. 1 ſay, begon. 

Trim Will you not hear ? 

M. Fan. No. K 

Trim. | obcy : I ſay no more at preſent. Exit. 

M. Fan. Monſieur, my dear Count come fort 

Count. Ah, Madam ma Chere, mine Honeur !' de Barbier ! de Peruke-man ' 
Morbleu, vy do dey no calle me de 1 inkre , de Jugler, vat dey vill ? If you 
picaſe let'e me kille deſe two Rogua, you vill oblige me ver muſh indeed , my 
dear Countels, 

M. Fan, Worv'd you ki!l me, by bringing your ſelf into that Danger ? No; 
Let the happy Lovers, Love and Revel : 


—— Hi ſunt de pace trinmpb;, 
Bella gerent alios, 
L: Fan, Here's ſome coming : keep my Lord Count in your Lodging,till Three 
in the morning, I will have a Coach ready to carry you to be Marry d. 
Count. 1 beſeech you, let me but kill one Rogua. 
M. Fan. In, into the Cloſer. 
Count. But one, Madam. Calle de Count, de Barbier! Jerny bleu,yvat is dis ? 


Enter Oldwit. 


Old. Where is my moſt Wiſe and Subtle Spouſe, with her Witty well Bred 
Daughter ? 

L. Fan. What have you to do with Wit, or Breeding ? 

Old. Such counterfeit Breeding and falſe Wit, as you, old doting Fop, with 
the moſt Aﬀected and Fantaſtick Thing your - Daughter do poſleſs, 1 utterly 
renounce. 

L. Fan. What fays the Antiquated Wit, with his Shreds of old Poets 2? 

Mrs. Fan. Helas ! you be de very fine Judge indeed ! Ha, ha, ha. ' 

0/4. Judge ; ha, ha, ha! Have a care of loſing your Exgliſh, before you 
have gotten another Language. But, do you hear? In earneſt, do you two 
think that you two have either Wit, or Breeding ? 

Mrs. Fan. Think \ we know we have; and that you want both, is too evi- 
dent by your Queſtion. 

L. Fan. Yes, thou old Lumber full of Frippery, we have : while, Heavwn 
krows, you have neither, 

Old. Ounds; what, 1 no Wit ? 

L. Fan. No. 

Mrs. Fan. No. 

Old. No, no ! why, thou piece of Clock-work, thou haſt no Teeth, no 
Hair, no Eye-brows, no Complexian, but what coſt thee Money : and, but 
for Iron Bodice, art as crooked as a Bugle Hom; and I have made an Epi- 
gram upon thee, 


She's 
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She's bent, like a Nine-pence ; and had been quite broken, 
Had not Nature intended the Devil a Token " 
Sure, Heav'n in its Indignation hath made her, , 
And in her Mam's crooked Paunch Neck and Heels laid her, 
There's Wit, old Sybil, for thee. . 

L. Fan. That VVit, you filly old Fumbler ! You are an Opprobruum to the 
name of V Vit, thou ill-bred old Sot. 

Mrs. Fan. Youa VVit! Eh Gud ! The very Spirit of Grubfreet Reigns in 
you, 

O14. Thou young Fezebel, with nothing natural about thee ! thou look'ſt as 
if thou wert painted by ſome leud Painter for the Sign of Folly, with ſuch turn. 
ing up of Eyes, and ſcrewing of Faces, with Convulfions in your Mouth : 

She makes wry Mouths, and chews every word, 

Like an old Sow, that ſimpereth with a new T 
You underſtand me, There's VVit for you both now, you Brace of Flirts. 
I no Wit, quoth they ! 

Mrs. Fan. \f Rudenels, Railing, and Ill Breeding, may paſs for Wit, you are 
plentifully endu'd ; but 1 deſpiſe it, 

L. Fin. An old Soaker, with a white Head, a red Face, a Brain clouded 
with Fumes, and empty of Wit, full of Whims and Maggots. 

Old. Come, come, yeu brace of Fopdoodles, where's your French Barber 
you are both ſo fond of; and you are to Marry, Mrs. Wit ? A pox on him : 
if he cou'd Marry you both, with all my Heart, 

L. Fan. What, have you gotten that filly ſtory too? Ha, ha. 

Mrs. Fan, This is rais'd by ſome London Wit, ſome Laugher; They call it 
Shamming. : 

L. Fan. & Ms»:s. Fan. A Barber ! Ha, ha, ha. 

Mrs. Fan. Can we be deceiv'd in Quality and Breeding ? 

L. Fan. Not know a Mechanick, a Barber, from a noble Count! ve 
likely. | Both Laugh. 

Old. mocking them. Ha, ha, ha ! You moſt abominable brace of Conceited, 
Aﬀetted Fools ! . What a Pox, my Houſe will become Ridiculous, the $corn 
and Laughter of the whole Country : Here are Twenty People in Town, can 

prove he is a Barber. 
" L. Fan. Go, Doatard, go : A Barber ! Ha, ha, ha! 

A. Fan. O filly! a Barber *Ha, ha, ha. Afondies. 

Old. Ounds, you make me Mad, you moſt incorrigible pair of Fools. - Well, 
for once, V1. take more care of you, than you of your ſelf : 11] haye this 
Rogue Barber, if he be above ground, and make an Example of him, C[Exi. 

Enter Wildiſh. 

O01. Here's one can tell you who your Count is. 

Wild, Why, he is my Peruke-maker , and he-1s a Barber ; I put him upon 
this Frolick, thinking to make Sport ia the time of the Eajr; but never though: 
& wou'd bave come. to Earneſt. 

L. Fan. Ha, ha, ha : this is finely carry'd on indeed ! 

M. Fan. Envy, Malice ! Believe a London Wit ! a Jeerer ! a Scofter ! a Sham- 
mer ! ha, ha, ha. 
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Old. Ounds,MI have no more Fooling about this Euſineſs : Produce this Farber; 
he came into my Houſe, has not gone out ſince, and you muſt have hid him. 

M. Fan. | hide a man in my Apartment ! 7defie you, inſolent. 

Old. lice; is he not behind the Bed ? or im it ? Hah, 1 cannot find him. 
He muſt be ſomewhere ih theſe Rooms, 

L. Fan. What can provoke you to abuſe my Daughter thus ? 

M. Fan. Muſt 1, who have been Admir'd (1 may fay Ador'd) for Virtue, have 
my Reputation queſtion'd thus by you ? 

Old. Are you angry to be kept from marrying a Barber ? 

L. Fay. How dare you Domineer in my Houle thus ? 

Old. Stand by, Old Fool. Who is in this Cloſet ? let me ſee. (Breaks it open. 
Oh, Sheep-biter, are you here ? 

L. Fan. Oh Heav'n, the Count here ! 

M, Fan. Mon diew ! how came you here ? 

Old. Come, Mr. Barber, inſtead of Monſieur Le Count. 

Ciu. Vat you mean? Begar, 1 vill have de ſatisfaction: and, vere it not for 
de Reverence to de Ladee, Begar, me you'd cut all your Troat, Morbleu. 

Wild. Why, Sirrah, Raſcal, are you not my Barber and Peruke-maker ? 
Did I not ſet you up for a Count ? [s not that my Sute of Cloths ? 

Count. Do not provoke me to runne you trough de Bodee: me am amaze ! 
Ventre bleu, Madam, dey be all ſtacks mad ; dey Dream, and dey talk in 
deir Steep : Jerny,me can.no tell vat dey mean. Do dey Treat de French Count” 
w England dus ? Oh Brutal ! 

Wal If you dare perſiſt in rhis buſineſs, 1 will cut your Throat infallibly. 

Count, Letteme alone: Begar, you no dare be Hanga. 

M. Fav. Nay, they 'tis time to ſpeak. Good Mr. Impudence, what have 
youto fay to my Husband? _. 

Old. & Wild. Your Husband ! 

L. Fan, Yes, Sir, her Husband : Sohe is. 

Count, Yes, vat you ſay to dis-Ladee's Husban ? Hs! Morblea ! 

0/4. Oh thou damnable betrayer of thy Daughter ! 1 warrant you, I'll have 
a Trick for him, and have him in the Pillory : you ſhall ſee-your Husband 
peep through Wood, I warrant you. Come, Sw, let's go. - Exit Wild. Old: 

M. Fan. He is gone with ſome wicked Deſign, or other : Letue fly. 

Count. Me vill do vat you pleas ; but Monſeur le Count did never fly before. 

L. Fan, Come, haſte and eſcape, while he's gone out. Extunt. 

Emer Mfr. Gertrude, and ber Sifter Philadelphia ; and Lord Bellamy. 

Phil. Had not'my Siſter, againſt my. will,  ſurprizd-me with the ſight-of you; 
I ne hadl ſeen your Eyes again, but had found out ſome melancholy hole, and 
dy'd for ſhame. 

Bell. 1 had been then compleatly miſerable. She's excellently! Fair ! 

Phil. With what Confuſion muſt 1 look . on you ! 1 never fthall behold you, 
but with a Face cover'd with bluſhes, | Fo, } 

Bell. The” infinite Honour you have dove me, orewhelms me- withy/ſuch 
ſhame ; that, being conſcious how little 1 deſerve, I cannot bear it Bur, = 

I am, 
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damn, 1 will never ciſe from hence, till you have p:rJon'd me-for-every Com. 
mand 1 had the Impudence to lay upon you. - | L 

Phil. There is no colour for a Pardon : | owe you all the Thanks I am capa. 
ble of expreſſing ; and 1 can forgive all the World, but my ſelf. I'beſeech 
your Lordſhip, impute the raſhneſs of my Condutt tomy Madneſs ; that Mad- 
neſs which my Father drove me to, who wou'd hayc forc'd me to marry a Fop 
I hated : You | had ſeen in public places often. What mov'd me to run to you, 
I know not ; pray think the beſt, | 

Gere. Come, Siſter, Comfort your ſelf ; ſuch things have been done : the 
knowledgeof this is in a narrow compaſs ;- you differ from your (elt ſo in this 
habit, you cannot be known to have worn the other. | 

'Bell. |t is fo much to my Advantage, that I will enquire no farther of the 
Cauſe ; but ſuch it is, that makes me owe my Life, and all I have to you: 
which | ſhall proſtrate at your Feet: 

Phil. My Kinſwoman, my Lady Loveland, had never aſſiſted me in my raſh 
deſign ; but that, (Diſtrafted) I know not how, ſhe thought I wou'd have kill'd 
my ſelf, had ſhe not anſwer'd my deſires. 

Bell. A Thouſand Bleſſings on her. 

Phil. My Lord, | beſcech you, do me the right to believe, That 1 intended 
to have dy'd cre you ſhou'd have diſcover'd me ; for ſo, Heav'n knows, 1 did. 

Bell. That was unkindly deſign'd, to lock up my chief Happineſs. 

Gert. Here are ſome coming ; pray retire quickly. Bell. and Phil. retire, 
This is a happy turn ! "The Houſe is in ſome Uproar, whate're's the matter, 

Enter Lady Fantaſt, Mrs. Fantaſt, and four Ladies. ; 

L. Fan. 'Tis true ; this damn'd Count is a Barber ! The Barber in Cook-row . 
knows him, and has ſeen him often at London. 

Mrs. Fan. lam undone for ever ! Loſt! Wretched ! Miſerable ! Oh me! 1] 
will hide my Head within ſome Hole, and ne'r bedeen again. | 

Gert. How? what, this man of Quality and Breeding, a Barber ! 

L. Fan. What's that to you, Minx ? 

Gert. Cou'd you miſtake in Quality, and Breeding ! 

Alrs. Fan. Oh, Impertinante ! 

zs La. What, marry'd to a Barber ! 

Gert. How ? Marry'd'! 

2 La. What pity is ? 
| Enter Count, 

Mrs. Fan. Oh, I ſhall burſt ! He is not my Husband : I only faid fo, for fear 
my Father-in-law and #3/diſb ſhou'd have Murder'd him in their Rage. 

Comnt. Vat, you Renounce me ? - Begar, me vill make you know, dat me 
am your Husband. < 

Mrs. Fan. Avant, thou Impudent Fellow, 

Gert. 1 cou'd burſt my Spleen at this; but I have more ſerious buſineſs. Ex#. 

Enter Oldwit. | 

Count. Is all one, Morbleu, if you no lette me have your Perſon, me. vill 

tave your Monee , Teſtebleu. a 
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O14. Say you ſo, Sirrah ? I have confin'd you from flying, and have Officers 
now to wait on you : and 1 will have your Ears, and have you whipt, 

Count. [s all one for dat : me vill loose de two Eare, and be wippe two, 
tree, four time, for Ten Touſan poundz and, begar, me vill have de Portion, 
do vat you vill. 

Old. Enter : here,take him away to Jayl.COfficers Emter,and bale the Count away. 

3 Lady. 'Tis no great matter : ſhe was a Proud, Fantaſtick Creature, 

4 Lady Nay, for my part, 1 am glad on'. 

| Enter Trim, and S$;r Humphrey. 


1 Lady. How ſneakingly he looks ! He is but a pitiful Fellow ! 
2 Lad. He looks like a Barber, methinks : Lord, that I ſhou'd not diſcover 
it before / 

3 Ladj. I think, | was bewitctd, for my part. 

4 Lady. That | ſhou'd ever take him to be a Count ! 

Trim. Madam, as in Duty bound, I wiſh you happy in your Choice. 

Sir Hum. Madam, much Joy to you, and your Count Barber : Ha, ha, ha. 

M. Fen. I'll run away, and never ſee the Face of Man again. CEx::. 

L. Fan. Mr. Oldwi, farewel; Let me have my Coach, I'il never ſee Bury, 
or you, after this Hour. 

Old. Who waits there? Bring the Coach and fix Horſes to the Door ; and, 
Grooms, be ready inſtantly, 

L. Fan. Farewel for ever, 

Old. We'll Kiſs at parting, faith. [They iſs : ſhe goes out im baſe. 
Heav'n be prais'd; for this great Deliverance ; no more ſhall | be plagu'd with + 
their. damn'd Wit and Breeding 


Enter Wildiſh. 


Wild. What, on your Knees ? 
Od. Ay, faith: and never had more Reaſon in my life. 
Gert. Pray, vir, down on your Knees once more. [Enter My;. Gertrude,Con- 


dufiing Philadelphia, and Lord Bellamy in. 
Od. Say'ſt thou ſo, my Girl ? 


Gert, Do you know this Face ? 

Oid. My Daughter ! Oh Heav'n! Ten Thouſand Welcoms! as many BleC 
ſings on thy Head ! Riſe, dear Child, where haſt thou been ? when did'ft. thou + 
come ? which way ? lam o'rjoy'd ! 

Gert. Ask no Queſtions ; *tig. no time to ask Queſtions : here ſhe is.- 

Old. Canſt thou forgive me, Child ? Il ne'r endeavour more to force thy In- 
clinations : Thou art free. n 

Phil. 'Tis 1 muſt ask your Pardon, Sir. 

Od. Oh, name it not. 

Bell. Now, Sir, can you part with what you love ſo dearly ? If fo, I beg her 
on my Knees ? 

Old. How's this? 1 am amaz'd! aſtoniſh'd! my Head turns round! How 
came th.is about ? 

I 2 Bell, 
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Bell. By Love and Fate , that Govern every thing. 1 lov'd this Daughter, 
while ſhe was loſt ro you and me: and, if ſhe will accept of me, I have all 1 
with on Earth, 

O14. Have | my Senſes, my Lord ? 

Gert, Again asking Queſtions ! Come, come, do the Duty of a Father, and 
beſtow your Daughter, when ſhe has, like a free Woman, choſen for her ſelf, 

Old. My Head turns round ! but come, Daugtter : are you willing, Pb4l. ? 

Phil. Yes ; here [ will Obey. [Gives her band, 

O14. All Joy be with you. 1 am not my ſelf ! 

Wild. Joy to my Friend. This is a happy Turn ? 

Bell. | was Paſſionate te Marry the other Siſter, becauſe | lov'd her ; but 1 
think it mare reaſonable to Marry this becauſe (he loves me: 

1d, Call all my Servants, lay down all my Meat to the Fire, (ct all my Hog- 
ſhcads abroach : Call in the Fidlers; let's Revel for a Month at leaft. 
Emer Servants. | 

Wild. Mold, hold, Sir, a little. Madam, Madam. [ Pull; Gert, by the Sleeve, 

Gert, Have you any thing to ſay to me ? 

Wild. Can you find in your Heart to diſpoſe of your Siſter 'to my Friend, 
and not of your Self to me ? - 

Gert. Time enough to think on that, after I have tam'd you, and brought 
you up tohand : you are too Wild for me, a great deal. 

Old. Come, Daughter, let me perſuade you ; Let it be a general Night 
of Joy. | 

Gert. I think I had as good;: he is the moſt Importunate Lover, I ſhall never 
be quiet for him, Well, | will Diflemble no longer : here's my Hand. 

Wild. And here's my Heart : which you ſhall ever Reign in, while I live. 

Gert. No Raptures. And know, for all my vapouring, I can obey, as well as 
er a meek, ſimpering Milkſop on 'emall ; and have ever held Non reſifance a 
DoQtine fit for all Wives, tho for nobody elſe. | 

t 01d. Callin the Fiddlers : 1 am Tranfported ! I am all Air ! Sirrah, go you, 
i ol ard ſet the Bells a going in both Churches : Call in all my Neighbours , I'll-have 

1 him hang'd that's Sober to Night-:* tet every Room in my Houſe Roar, that it 
6:4 may keep the whole 'Town awake. Here are the Fiddles : fall to Dancing pre- 
ſently, loſe no time. ; 
© Let all this Night be ſpent in Mirth, and Wine. [Dance. 
Let's loſe no part of it in beaſtly Sleep. , 

This is the happy'ſt Day of all my Lifc ; 
Fve foun\| my Daughter, andhave loft my Wife. 
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Spoken by Mrs. Mountfort: 


[| Was our Authors Advocate laſt year, 

And then ye very gentle did appear. 

To him ye now ſhould more Indulgence ſhow, 

Eight months he has been fick, and well we know 
How very little a fick man can do. 

But could he Write with never ſo much Wit, 

He muſt deſpair of ſeeing a full Pit : 

Moſt of our conſtant Friends have left the Town, 
Bravely to ſerve their King and Country gone. 

Our unfrequented Theatre muſt mourn, 

Till the Brave Youths Triumphantly retarr. 

Soft Meh of Peace enough are left at home, 

Daily to cram our Hoofe, if theyd But come : 

They eagerly elſewhere in throngs reſort, 

Crowding for Places in the wel fill Court. 

Here one who has been fifty years a Knave, 

Strives for aPlace, with one foot in the Grave. 
Another there, who did what ere he cond 
Againſt the Soveraign Author of our good. 

Some who rode Weſtward at leaſt ten miles down, 
Some made Blue Coats at him, and ſtaid in Town. 
All theſe would bave preferment, as if they 

Had to this Glorious Change prepar d the way : 

Thus there are more admirers to each place, 

Than e reg Celebrated Beauty has. 

And they who cannot that advancement gain, > 
They think their mighty Merits ought & attain, c 
Steal to ſome Grambling Club, and there complain. 


Pox on't, things go not well, I'll change my fide, 
I thought they would for my great Worth provide. 
Pray have leſs Vanity, learn more Wit, 
Come here, we've Places for you all moſt fit 
Within our empty Boxes and our Pit. | 
But you who uſe to hiſs, pray keep away, 

And try to Write before you damn a Play; 
"Twill then ſo hard atask to you appear, - 

Tou will not have the Heart to be ſevere. 
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TO THE 


RIGHT HONOURABLE 


CHARLES 
E.of Shrewsbury, &c. 


My Lord, 
[ Have ever been ready to own all Obligations re- 


ceiv'd from any Man; but being fayourd by fo 

great and good a Man as your Lordſhip, I think it 

ſo much to my honour, that I cannot but be proud 
of it, which makes me take the firſt occation to publiſh my 
Gratitude, and boaſt of your Patronage. Nor have I any 
other end in making bold with your Lordſhips Name be- 
fore this Trifle. I would not be ſo unreaſonable to delire 
your Lordſhip to defend the weaknels of my Writings : I 
have been by long ſicknels made very unfit for that Task. 
A man'ought not to hope to Pleaſe the world very much, 
who isnot at:caſe, and ſomewhat pleas d himſclt : Tho 1 


have no reaſon/to complain: of the: reception of this Play, 
| A 2 .*. a 


The Epiſtle Deaicatory. 


For my own, but much more for my Countrys ſake, 
I rcjoyce that there is a 7 A L BO I flill teft to ſuſtain 
the Honour of that Illuſtrious Family ; fo able, fo ſincere, 
and (o diſintereſted a Miniſter ; fo real a Lover and Ho- 
nourer of his King, cqually faithful in his Services to him, 
and truc to the Intereſt of his Country. ( Nor can any 
one be faithful co the firſt, who is not rruc-to the latter) , 
for in cffc& they arc bur one; and they can never be odi- 
ous cnough who endeavour to divide 1t, 

We ſtill have a Talbot whois a firm Friend to the Eng- 
liſb, and a juſt Enemy to the French; and I doubt not, my 
Lord, but you will live by your Counſels and Actions to 
become as terrible to them as any of your brave: Anceſtors 
have been. 1Idare not be too forward 1m your juſt Com- 
mcndations, Praiſe being not the end that a man who 15 
truly great ever arms at;nor docs an ingenuous Man delight 
in it: To ſuch the conſcience of doing well is the only fatis- 
taction. But one thing out of the abundance of-my heart 
{ cannot reſtrain ny (elf from obſerving m-your Lordſhip, 

The moſt important bufiritſs of this world, the Educate 
on of Youth (wnich ought to be put into the hands of the 
ablcſt, wiſeit, moſt learn'd and yertuous men, who hayeno 
othcr interc{t but the bettering of mens minds; and becauſe 
ot che great trouble of the-Othce, it ought to have great 
Rewards and Dignities athxd-ro it by the publick) 1s fer 
want of thoſe encouragements put upon ſuch mean, weak, 
or corrupt perſons, that it is the greateſt task of a mans lite 
to break looſe from his Education, and ſhake oft the pre- 

 Judices he contracted by it 3 which none buta great Genius 
eyer docs. Thereſt, thoof the higheſt rank, fwallow.cyc- 
ry 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 

ry thing unchew'd, and take cyery thing uncxamind from 
their firſt Dry-Nurſes in Pctticoats to their laſt in Square- 
Caps : Women»begin, with-thery, -and young Prieſts cnd 
with 'em, whoareſurc tobring-<m up to the intereſt of the 
Clergy, tho it be neycr ſo much againſt that of the Laity. 

Your Lordſhip, by ſtrength of Undetſtanding, and indu. 
ſtrious Enquiry, early perform'd this great Task, and freed 
your ſeclf- trom thoſe Principles inftilld into you i your 
Youth; which would; have made you incapable' of being 
a good Subjc&t anda great Patriot, in your riper age.z.and 
have ſince became ſo-emunent 1n beth characters, that cve- 
ry man that hearrily loves the conſtitution of our Engliſh 
Government, -has a- profound Reſpect and Venerativn tor 
your Lordſhip: 2341 

Nor wiallyour ſhaxc of: Honour deſerve to be lefs in Hi 
ſtory than that of the braveſt of your Anceſtors, ſince none . 
could-ever more freely adventure Lite, Eſtate and Honour 
for their Countreys Freedom than your Lord(hip did: And 
it appears to me to be much a greater Glory to behighly 
inſtrumental-in-the Redemption of ones own, than in the 
Conqueſt of another. And I beſcech your Lordſhip pardon 
this interruption of your buſineſs or diverſion, from hum . 
who is, without any nuxture of fawning, moſt ſincerely, 


My Lord, 
Your Lordſ/hips moſt obedient 


Humble Servant, 


T. S 


May 5. 1696: 


Drammartis Perſonwz. 


Bernardo, a Spaniard, Collonel of a Re- 
giment in Flanders, a vapouring blu-y Mr. Underh1il/. 
ſtring Souldier, IE 
Luſcindo, his Son; a well-bred Gentleman, ans | 
or a man of Honour. L Joe Williams 
Dcrifteo, a young Gentleman of Gallantry( , 
oy q Conrige (Mr. Bowman. 
Finardo, Iis Friend. Mr, Alexander 
Tegue 0 Divelly, an Iriſh Fryer. Mr. Leigh. 
Hernando, a Gentleman that waits upon : Mr. Boer 
Bernard: ; ; 
Diego, Bernardos Servant ; his Barber. Young Lee: 
Sancho, Doriſteo's Servant. 


Belliza, the Amorous Bigotrec: Mrs: Corey, 
Elvira, her Daughter. Mrs. Jordan. 
Roſaniaz her Neicc. Mrs. Bracegirdle. 
Grycia, the old Govyernante. Mrs-Orsborne. ' 
Levia, a finc Courtezan. Mrs. Butter. 
Gremia, her Aunt. Mr. Noakes. 


Bravos and Servants. 


Scene, Madrid. 


PROLOGUE. 


Spoken by Mrs. Butler. 


Ome of our Authors ſpecial Friends will fay, 
That the whole Audience is trepannd to day Fr 
And for a new, ſhall find a damnd old Play. 

He on a Spaniſh Plot once writ before, 

And ſome the Prieſt with great impatience bore ; _ 
But tho the Party took it much amiſs, 

They had not the good breeding then to hiſs. 
Our own Sir Roger on the Stage appears, 

And why ſhould not a fooliſh Prieſt of theirs 2 
On that foundation thes he built, "tis true, 

But like Drake's Ship, 'tis fo repair'd "tis mew, 
Newer than his Contemporaries ſhow, 

Who all to Novels or Romances owe, 
And from whoſe Native Springs nought &re did flow. 
Nor ſhould you his of Barrenneſs accuſe, 

Who grac'd the Thefts of any other Muſe , 

Nor tye him up alone to wew invention ; 

And if to want of Wit tis nm protein 
Toloſe, he's ſure 'tis none to gain the Penfion. 

But hold, my buſineſs now is to declare 

Againſt Bear-garden Hiſſers open War ; 

He dat is after Hiſhing in diſh plaaſh, 

[le Shing Lilli-burlero i» his faaſþ. 

Not the brave Wolſely- can» do more in quelling, 
Thoſe nimble Teagues with Mex of Inniskilling, 
Than I \ſubdring he » for at the Head, 

Of our brave Party, 1 will look them Dead. 
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But to prevent much Brutal Hiſs and Shane, 
Sewd out the fierceſt Champion of your Camp : 
Let me the proudeſt of the Hiſſers ſee, 
Fle make him know he is no Match for me ; 
Soon ſhall the Liſts your doubty Warriour quit, 
Taught by my fingle Courage to ſubmit. 
Ton "might have better Words, were it not plais 
T he gentleft uſage of you is but vain ; | I _ 
E'n take your courſe, our Poet bid me oy, % 1] < ' 
If all of you be-ſuch dull Fools to pay [: | 
Por being diſpleas'd, come and Hiſs every day. 
If good the Play, your Hiſſes will be wvaip ; 
If bad, no Claps its weakneſs can ſuſt ain 
If this be loſt, he's not of all bereft, 
Hehopes he tl ſhall bave ſome credit left 
He's ſure by this his Friends he ſhall ndt loſe, 
And keeping them he cares not for his Foes. 


— 
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ACT L SCENE LI. 


Enter Elvira, Roſania. 


"* \ $7 my Mother, Roſania ? 
Roſ. In her Cloſet Couſin, where ſhould ſhe be ? 
E 


v. Cloſe at her Beads | warrant you. 
Roſa. She has been very devout ſince Horatio went off from his 
Honourable propoſals of Matrimony. 

Elvi. Thou art a miſchievous Girl, art not thou afham'd to railly thy good 
Aunt fo ? 

Roſa. Well, ſhe has been moſt grievouſly devout ever ſince his apoſtacy, to 
the vexation of us all : But ſhou'd he turn about again, ſhe wou'd ſoon lay 
down her Beads, and quaver to her Guitarr, like an old Spiaſtreſs to a Wheel. 

Elv. Yes, and diſcard the Iriſþ Fryar, Father Tegwe and his Lay Brother, 
for a brace of unclean T yre-women : *Tis ſomewhat hard to ſet ones heart up- 
on the other World, till we grow unfit for the aſes of this. 

hw Very true, for my part, | believe there are none weary ofthe World, 
till the World are weary of them; the World begins with them firſt. 

Elvi. Thou art in the right ; methinks it is a very pretty World; they may 
talk what they will of Vanity, the moſt pious Chriſtians in Madrid are loth to 
leave it. 

a. lam reſolv'd for my part, to have a good opinion of the World, till 
the World has an ill opinion of me : and there's an end on't. 
Enter Grycia. 

Grye. Mrs. Roſania, my Lady calls for you. 

Roſa. 1 go. 

Elvi. Pray ſay I am retired, here's my office. 

Gry. Madam, the Ghoſtly Fathers are with my Lady. 

Elo, Now is their time indeed ; have they no Collation ? 

Gry. © Lord Madam, that you ſhou'd ask that, when were they here with- 


out one ? 
'Elv. Goed men, they are content to ſuffer here on Earth, and with much 


cating and drinking, they painfully conſult about affairs of Heaven. 
Re Will you not go to 'em, and take part of what they eat and talk ? 
Ev. No ; much good may't do my Mother with her 1riþ Hypocrite, = 
Rever 


* (2) 


Reverend Father Tzgue O Divelly, 1 have at preſent no Stornach to Sweet. 
meats or Confelſors. Office lye thou there, and now to my Novella'ss Exeunt 
Rof. and Gryc. 
$0, tc, my wiſh, 1 am alone, and now can freely think of him who has fo of:cn 
Charm'd me. Hah, what Madneſs is this to fall in Love with one | know no: | 
Nor does he know me, or my Love ! Oh, if his Mind be like his Boly, ( and 
certainly it muſt be {o)*t will juſtifie my paſſion 10 the World, But let ms (te 
Cervantes, want layit thou ? He, whas there F whither now 7 
af ica ſbuffies Cervantes wander the Cuſhion, and takes wp tbe Office, 
Enter (ry ca . 
Gry. The good men are goſliping with my Lady, and zealouſly expettirg a 
recriit of >5weetmeats. 
Elv. Good men, they thrive well, and grow fat upon Mortification. Put 
now to my i cgensl of Lovers. She walks and Read; 
Ha Madam, that was a ſubtil way of diſcovering your paſſion, but it will not 
ſerve in my caſe, tut | muſt find ſome means to let him ſee my face, ad if 
he like it, fo, if not, mercy on me, | dare not think on what muit follow, 


Let me ſee. She pulls out ber Pocket Glaſs, 
Ha ! what noiſe is that ? She puts wp ber Glaſs baſtily. 
Theie Liquoriſh irieſts diſpatch their Sweetracats with as much haſte as a 
huated Bear would a Honey-pot. Enter Roſania. 


Roſa. 1 he Fathers (at preſent up to the knuckles in Jelly of Quinces, with 
three or four Bottles of the richeſt Wines) defire your ſweet company. 

Elv. lell 'em | am retir'd, and can't come. 

Roſa. Ha, ha, Nowella's and a Pocket. glais inſtead of Reads ar,d Office, 

Ely. Get you gone Hulwife, you grow as miſchievous as a Monkey. 

Roſa. Well, well, Ple leave you to your pious Meditations, Farewel. LExz. 

Ely. Let me (ce, will this Face do any Execution, [Elv. takes up the Pocket 
Glaſs, ] If it will, look to thy Heart, my unknown Gallant. The Poets call 
theſe hairs our Snares and Nets ; if they be Ile ſet them, let who will be entangled 
with them Now for my Patches, theſe are to Powder our Ermin Skins 
with ;-—— ha, my dear unknown Love, have at thee. 

Enter Belliza, Father Tegue and Lay Brother. 

Bell. Bleſs me Father ! what ule ſhe makes of her Retirements! theſe are 
her Devotions. 

Elo. Have: they caught me, me undone. She ſhuffles away ber Glaſs andNeovella's, 

Bel!. Come Miſtreſs Ile ſee what you have here, Relliza finds the Book: 
Benedicite ! what's here ? a wicked and profane Love Book ; good Father, | be- 
teech your Reverence, make her Heart ake with pennance for this. 

Teg. In trot it is great pitty of dee, and a great faable, by my ſhoul 1 vould 
have all handſome Ladies dewout indeed, and I do love to put my Eys upon dem; 
and maake a great faaſh upon dem, when 1 do inſtrutt dem, indeed gra. 

Ely. No doubt on't, 

Teg. | do love to caaſt de look upon de pretty Laady indeed, vid pious Mme- 
ditaation, and conſideraation dat Heaven did maake dem ſho handſhom gra. 

Bell, Good holy Man,; we are bound to admire the works of Heaven. 


Teg- 


(3) 


Teg. Vel ſha! d Daughter, dou doſht ſpake like an aable ſhaint, indeed gra } 
but } muſt complain upon you for dis waanity, if dou muſht have ſerne waanity, 
joy pridee now taake ſhome fitt days for dat occaaſion of waanity. (79 Elv. 

Bell. This is a (weet preparation in proceſſion week, to be pruning your lelf, 
1:6 an Unclanwird, 

Trg. \'haat will I fpauke unto you for deſe ſpotts and blemisſhes upon dy 
ſhweet faalh gra, arrol | vil maake you do de greaat pennance for diſh. 

Bell, V\ hat's the rea'on Father | may not wear patches ? 

Te A boo, boo, boo, what am Ldat dou doſht maake expoſtulaation,and de- 
mard a Reaſon, cf mee ? 

Elv. One that has it not about him. 

Teg. Reathon of mee, Gou doſht maake indignaation and affront upon me, 
by my ſhoulwation. Am | not a Prieſht, and vil | give a Keaſhon. 

Bell, '] was wicked!y done to affront the good Man fo. 

Teg, Have | Converted ſho mary Hereticks dogs and was ſho deep 
in our braave Plott, and had like to have bin after being flain upon a Gibbet, 
and been a great Martyr for de Flott, and dofſht dou rcqurea Reaſhon of mee ? 

Ely, \ by wou'd you eſcape? You wou'd ha' done great {ervice to the 
Church, by beirg hang'd for it, no doubt Sir a man of your Keverence. 

Teg. | vill agree vid dee upon daat, but 1 do not caare for being hang'd, it 
doſh madke a Yricſt look ſho like a Bcaſht and a Dogue irdecd, and beſides 1 
vould not be hangd but vid a with, as cur Foreftathers in Trc/and us'd to be 
Hang'd« 

Fell Thou'rt a right SauQtified Man; andHeav n be prais'd for thy deliverance. 

Teag. Ah good ſhoule dou vilt be a greaat Shaint indeed joy. | vil tell unto 
dee | did eſcaape becauſe 1 did defſhire to be a Caardinal,and by my Shoulwaa- 
tion | tink I vill be a Caardinal before 1 will have Peath, dere has rot bin one 
Feriſh C aardinal a great while, 1 did 1ot as well. and ceu'd hang as well as de 
beſt of dem, but if | bee a C aardinal ] know what | vill do. 

Ely, Well | em cortices, | will rover ack a reaſon of you more, I wou'd as 
ſoon beg of a Spaniſh Souldicr. 

Teg. Lo rot, tor de © buich is irfeallible, ard de Pope is infaallible, ard de 
Caardinals arc infaallible and | vill fpake more unto you,de Pricſhts are infaalli- 
ble too. Ard 1 ſhay bleſh dy ſhweet Faaſh frem paiches, dou haſht a pretty 
Faaſh puil of Cele *po!'s, He pulls them «ff and Chucks ber under the Chir, 
| wou'd not veare putches upor my fauſh for de Verld indeed joy, 10 fait vould 
| yvot, by my ſhoul ſhe's @ brave Lady aſide. 

Elv. '1 he wiſeſt may tome times be looſers by their ſcruples. 

Teg. | do not caare for all dat 1 vil be content vid mine own Fazaſh, vid out 
paiches ſait ard be 4abo'o ! du haafht ſhome upon dy breaſht joy | vill pu: dem 
olt, He preſſes ber breaſt, ſoe reſiſts; 

Elv, What do you do, hold oft, 

Bell. Oh wicked Child! do you reſiſt the good Man ? 

Teg. by my ſhoul | vill take dem off, Maſh it is gallant Fleſh and Blood, 
Aloo, | cannot bear it, farewel 1 will meet dee upon de prado ! 
Bell. Go to, you haye angred the good Man, Grycis ! 

B 2 


Exter 
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Emer Gryca. 
G-rc, Madam. = 
AZ Get our Vails, we will make viſies to the Saints at ſeveral Churches, 


C Exeunt Owner. 
Exzter Luſcindo, Hernando. 


" 7. 2s Part on thy Eat Hernande, thou haft been too long my Fathers gr 04 
Sa T2, 55 20 be MY Companion, 4d art to bare the acxt Commiſion that 


&.. 0 - 3; _—_— Nz MerT. 
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otherwiſe whilſt ſhe lov'd only me, I cou'd haye lov'd another, but now ſhe 


| loves another, I can love none but her. 


Hern. A very pret1y riddle, make her believe you love another and ſhe per- 
haps may then love none but you; 

Luſcin, | have it in my Head, come along with me to her, thou ſhalt ſee me uſe 
her ſcurvily, and try what that will do. 

Hern. You know how angry your Father will be. 

Luſcin. Let what will come on't, | will go through. 

Hern. | have ſtood by you when Bullets have whiſtled about our Fars, and 


will not leave you now, 

Laſcin. Come on. FTEx. L uſcindo-and Hernande. 

Emer Gremia and Levia. 

Gre. Are you ſtark mad Neice, by your ex'ravagance to loſe the fineſt, pro- 
pereſt, kindeſt and moſt liberal Lover in Madrid. 

Ley. Come Aunt, you underſtand not my bufineſs. 
l Gre. Go tg Miſtreſs ; 1 not underſtand a Womans buſineſs with a Man, that's 

ne. 
Lev. Nay | muſt confeſs you have been us'd to bring the Young together, and 


make meer ſtrangers Friends, 
Gre- Oh cry you mercy, have | fo, le breed no bate nor diviſion between 


young People, if they agree not in their Youth, they't hardly be brought to. 


gether in their Age. 

Ley. You can procure the beginning of Love ; but know not how to make 
that Love continue. 

Gre. Marry come up, you ſhall keep School and teach new tricks to Widows 
above Fifty, did not I take you a poor ſorry Girl, out of your Mothers hands, 
reſt her Soul, ſhe little thought what preferment you wou'd come to ? didinot 
1 beſtow all Accompliſhments of good breeding .to fit you-for a ſhining Miſtriſs 
in Madrid? 

Lev, Well Aunt. 

Gre. And has not Heav'n bleſt my endeavours, and made you a very Paragon. 
And you with your extravagance to caſt away the fruit of all my care and 
Prayers for you. 

Lev. Why fo froward Aunt, what all Age, and no Gravity? 

Gre. You will make me Gray with ſorrow. 

Lev. Lhſcindo began to cool upon my fondneſs, and ſeek out. new Adventures; 
and I'm refoly'd to plague him fort. 

Gre, You ſay you Love him ? 

Lew. Yes, with fuch midneſs as admits no rſt. 

Gre. And will you anger him? 

Lev. Yes, therefore, it we don't ſeaſon our love with anger ſometimes, 'twil] 
be too luſcious, and men will ſurfeit of it. 

Gre. Well 1 have another Neice who ſhall obey me, but pray make ready to 


Maſs, you will conſider the day 1 hope ; 1 ſhall never liveto neglect good days, 
how can we look for a bleſſing upon our eadeayours clfe. Here he comes, 


why. Neice, 
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Enter Luſcindo and Hernando at one door, Doriſteo and Finardo at the other. 


Levis, Let m* alone, by Heaven [ will have my owa way, Fa, la, la, la, are 
you there, were you ſent for ? 

Luſcin, No, had | been (©, tis ten to one I had not come: 

Levi. Y are very haughty on the ſudden Sir, 

Finar. \\ here 1s the pretty Miſs that | mult treat for ? 

Gre. Bleſs me do vou know what day us, and what week, you make me 
tremble, will you make no difterence ot days, Benedicite ? 

Doriſ® A very pious Bawd, 

Gre. Upon a Holy-day iz a Holy weck, have you no conſcience, have vou 
no grace left ? 

Finar. Be not tranſported, good Madam. 

Gre. Ne're tell mc, | muſt ſerve Heaven ſometimes as well as Miniſter to the 
neceſſities of young Gentlemen, 

Doriſt. Be not fo hot, but hear me but one word. 

Gre. »La(s | muſt confeſs Gallants will have occafion ſometimes, but then 
they muit be ſure to chooſe fit days. 

Dor. Madam, I mult be poſſeſt of Levis, I cannont live without her, ſhe is 
youder, the ſeems fall'n out with her Gallant, and has of late given me ſome 
hopes. 

ho My love like the wind ſhall never ſtay long in a Corner. 

Luſcm. | am pl-as'd to it never blows on me again. 

Lev. What does he mean ? +le try him to the quick, aſide, 

Luſcin, Did you give her my Letter Hernands ? 

Hern. Yes, and ſhe Kiſy'd it as eagerly as if ſhe wou'd have ſwallow'd it. 

Luſcin. What was ſhe doing ? 

Hern. Singing to her Guittar, with ſuch a raviſhing MeloCy | know not which 
expreſt more #kill, her Voice or Fi gers, but they both excelÞd all I have ever 
heard, her Face, her Mine, her Shape beyond all paialcll. 

Lev, Thou ly'it, baſe paraſite and pimp, ſhe 1s ſome Dowdy Quean, 

Luſcin, Good, ſhe reſents it to the full, and carmot bear it. 

Lev. What have 1 done? | ſhall blow up my whole deſign by ſhowing 
Anger; Ha, ha, ha, this is a prettv tale indeed, Ha, ha, ha 

Luſcin. For old acquain'ance take, | cou'd not conceal my good Fortune 
from vou, and now you know the reaſon of my coming | ſhall take my leave, 

Ley. And as a fign that | have been provident, behold ? kind Dor:fteo excuſe 
me : the parting with a tedious old friend whom | ſhall ne're ſee more, has 
made me not fo civil to my nev! one as | ought. 

Dor. My dear, my (ſweet, | am travſported, 

Finar. Pox on't, where's my Mitreis; I'd fain be tranſported too. 

Lev. (aſide) Ha, ha, ha, this touches h:m | ſee. (ro Dor) Let your Coach at- 
tend here aticr Mats, we'll ſee the Pictures which came from Reme : And in the 
Evening we drive in the Parado, 

Luſcin, Death ſhall I bear this ? 

Hern. 5 Heart Sir are you mad? will you ſpoil your own deſign by being 
angry, laugh Sir, laugh, ha, ha, ha, 

Lewvia. 
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Lev. Aſide. Valk this way a little. To Dotifteo: 
Ah Luſcimdo, | have thee faſt upon the Hook, and I will play with thee. [afiae. 

Hern. Madam, there is a Lady will revenge our quarrel. 

Lev. Ile not do thee the honour tolaugh at thee. 

Gre. Come, where are you young Gentlewomen ? to Church, come on. 

Minis Here Madam, [Exeunt Doriiteo, Finardo,Gremia, Levia and Minia. 

Hern. '1 his haughty Curtczan by her Pride, is a Miſtriſs fit for none bur 
Lucifer him'cli £ 

Luſ{cin- . am provok'd to the difordering of my Temper: ' But 1 ſhall not want 
occaſion of tnat, Don wan:s not Courage, 

Hern. Life >ir fear nothing, you may be ſure of her Love, by her anger ; ſhe 
ſwe'l'd at what | told her like a Dutch 1 rumpcter, ſhe had fire in her tace, and 
flames in her Eyes- 

Luſcin. Let's ſee which way they go. 

Hern. Sir if you dog her, youre undone; in Love as in War, they that ſtrike 
firſt, have the worit on't: You muſt dodge Ike an Old General. 

Luſcin- W ell ſhe ſhall not be too hard for me, | will have my will on her. 

[ Exewnt Lulcindo and Hernando: 
Enter Bellzs, Elvira, Roſamia. 

Rell. \\ hy Daughter, Oh wicked Girl, what wandring eyes you fling about 
you, whom wou'd you enta: gle ? Why Roſania! you wanton Minx, you are 
ſtareing up at every Window, like an Indian who had never ſcen a City. A 
modeit .aid ſhou'd have no other object bur the ground. . 

Elv. | he Farth is a proſpect for Beaſts, and Heaven for us Madam, 

Roſz, Wou'd you have me always lock upon my Noſe, and learn to ſquint? 

Elv. |f you always look'd upon the ground, how did you get a Husband ? 

Bell |iy the reputation of my modeſty, 1 was indeed fored. My inclination 
was to a Nunnery, why Roſania? 

Roſa. | was only looking at a Balcony to fee a young Gentleman play with a 
Ladies Fan, 

Bel!. How now, have you your diſtinctions already, and obſerve who is 
Young and Old. 

Enter Fath:r Tegue and Lay Brother. 

Bell, Oh Father, we walk'd ſoftly, waiting for you here. 

Teg. | vill tell de Laady what I have ſeen indeed, all dee Shaints are in dere 
beſht apparrel. and are very braave Joy, arrah my Lady, it vould do good to 
your Heart in your Body, to ſhee dem dat 1 have ſheen. 

Elv. This is a very filly Fellow, Roſana. 

Teg. A Shick Taylor, has fhent a very braave Pettycoat to Shaint Clare, 
and by my Shoul ſhe does look very gallantly. 

Bell, Well that good Taylor may be an Example to us all, who ever he be, 
le warrant him a good Soul, and a devout Workman, 

Teg. Oh yes, Taylors are very honelt, phen dey be very ſick introt, 

Bel], What elſe Father have you obſerv'd? 

Teg. Why Shaint Tereſia, has new habitts from Cap @ pie ſhent from Paris, 
I tell you ſhe is now aſh fine and braave, as c're a Shaint in Madrid, no _ 
praiſe 
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praiſe to any ; ſhe may ſhow her Faace before dem all ; phat vill I ſhay more ? 

Bell. 'me glad on'e, for to ſay truth, "twas a ſhame to keep her ſo poor and 
Thredbare upon Holy days, and | may fay in private, without ſhifts of under 
Linnen, 

Elv. Now ſhe's Dead, and can neither work nor beg for her ſelf. 

Teg. Dou ſhayſt vel Daughter, it vas a great pitty and a ſhaame and a great 
Faable too. 

Enter Doriſteo avd Finardo, 

Roſa. Couſin, Couſin, methinks yonder is the fineſt Gentleman | ever ſaw. 

Dor. | have order'd my Coach to be here about, and I muſt wait for my hy- 
morous Miſtreſs, ſhe may be as ſlippery as an Eele for ought 1 know, 

Roſa, Did you ever lee fo delicate a Man? 

Ely. Oh yes, many a one. 

R2/a. | am ſure you never did, it is impoſſible, 

Elv, Ah ha Couſin art thou thereabouts? 

Fizar. \Who can that young Lady be, that fix'd her Eye upon you, as if ſhe 
wou'd dart you through. 

Dor. | cannot imagine, ſhe has the brighteſt Eye I ever ſaw, and a Mine be. 
vond any of the Sex. 1 am reſolv'd Ile have her dogg'd, but let us not ſeem to 
mark them. [ Ex. Doriſteo, and Finardo, 

Roſa. He minds us not. 

El. Sure I ſhall be ſo happy to have one ſight of my Love, at ſome of the 
Churches. All this while Bell. :s ksſſing the Friers Beads and paying 

great Reverence to them. 
Enter I.uſcindo and Hernando. 

Luſcin. Pox on this Curtezan, ſhe vexes me at heart, 

Elv. Ha, this is he, there's no other like him, 

Reſa. Can you not gueſs Couſin, what fine Gentleman that was ev'n now ? 

[ Elvira mimds ber not. 

Luſcin. \W hat ſhape, what motion's there ? If her face be anſwerable, ſhe 
threatens Death to all who look on her, ſhe ſeems to obſerve us ! 

Elv. | am reſolv'd to try if my face can conquer him, who with ſuch force 
has vanquiſht me. 

Lu/cin. It | cou'd get but one glimpſe of her face. 

Elv. Vle drop my Handkerchicf, ſure he will take it up and give it me. 

[ Drops her Handkerchief, Luſcinda takes it up. 

Luſcin. Madam, vouchfafe a moment but one look. 

Elv. What is your mzaning Sir ? 

Luſcin, Be plcas'd to accept this little ſervice, this Handkerchief dropt from 
you Va 'am. 

Elv. From me Sir, you are miſtaken, ſure, Vle ſearch; the truth is Sir, mine 
is miſſing, but 1 think mine had not fo fair a Lace, 

Luſcin. It can be none but yours Madam. 

Elv, Tlie put it up in hope it may be mine; but if you hear of one who has 
more right to't; | live in Garden-ſtreet at the Blue and Gold balcony, near the 

Houlc of Don Bernardo. 
Luſcin» 


(9) 
Luſcin, He is my Father, moſt Divine Creature. 
Elv. His Father ? She ſteps from hams. 
Bell. Why Elvira, where are you? There are Gallants here, bieſs us, 
Temptation is approaching, Fly. 
Roſa. Ah Coulin, 1 find ſomething, that 1 had not this way to give a ſample 


of my (e If ! aſide. 
Luſcin. By Heaven (he 15 the brighteſt thing I ever ſaw, [. Exit Bell. 


Prieſt, Lay Brother, Elvira and Rofſania, 

Hers. If ever any Angel wore a Petticoat, this may be one. 

Luſcin. The World has not a Beauty like her, 1 am all on Fire. 

Hern, And Sir | cante!l you ſome news which may make well for you ; your 
Fathcr is refolv'd not to return to Flanders, but to Marry the devout Widdow 
Belliza, who undoubtegly is this Ladies Mother, what think you now of L-w:a ? 

Luſcm. Name not that paltry thing, this beauty came from Heaven, 

Hern. And truly the other Beauty is going to Hell. 

Luſcin. As (ſuddenly as Lightning ſhe ſtruck, and as ſoon vaniſt'd, ſhe has 
kindled in me in a wild and deſperate flame ; and am refolv'd 1 will poſiels her 
or periſh in the attempt.  Exeunt. 


AG SCEMEL 


Enter Belliza, Elvira, Roſania. 


Bell. Aſt not your wandring Eyes on either hand, !le lead, pray follow one 
another ſingly ; and look ſtrait forward tus. 
Enter Doriſteo and Finardo, and Servant. 
Elv. Like Mules in a Draught. 
Roſa. Look forward thus, quoth ſe, wou'd my Aunt have one of us look 
like her. 
Elv. Indeed 'tis a little unreaſonable. 
Bell. IY yee hear young ones, 
Dor. What wou'd | give to have one gliimps of this unknown Miſtriſs, or to 
find wha ſhe is. 
Fimnar. | thought your known Miſtriſs mizht have becn encugh for you for 
ſome time. 
Dor. There's no compariſon betwixt an adventure and a purchaie, eſpecially 
where the Miſtre(s ſeems the Agegrcifor. 
Finar. Yes, for an Adventure you raay have your Throat cut, for your pur- 
chaſe you are late, 
Bell, Come follow me as I dire& you. 
Roſa. 1 am ruin'd, the fight of this young Cavalier has put me into wildneſs 
and confuſion: C : Bell, 
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Bell, Why you Minx, I ſee you there ; whither do you throw your wicked 
Glances ? 
Dor. She is her Daughter by the authority ſhe exerciſes over her. 
Roſa. \\ hat e're come on% he (hall ſee my Face. {. She ſtumbles and 
falls drwn cn her hands and knees, DOT jteps m and belps ber up, ſhe (hows 
ber Face as if by accident. 

Der. Tho' Im forry for your misfortute, yet I'm glad 1 was fo happy to 
have the honour to ſerve you, Medam. 

R-(a, Your Civilny deſerves my thanks Sir, which I heartily return and wiſh 
5 13 my power to requite. 

Rell. Oh Heaven, Complements, ard ſhowirg her Face to a Man the Saints 
Icferd us, you are detiled, get you gone Huſwite before me; | ſhall ſet a Watch 
2274 you ; avoid Sir, come not near, 

Der. Blame not common Civility Madam, if | had given her a fall you might 
© angry , but not for helpi1g ofner vp when ſhe was down, 

Bl. Fly, fly. [ Exit Roſa. Elv. and Bell 

Dor. She is the moſt ſurprizing Beauty ] ever ſaw, ſhe has ſtruck me to the 
.cz1t ; Sancho follow at ſome diſtance 1ill you find where ſhe goes in- 

Sancho. | need not do it I know her Mother, it is Belkza the Biggotte Widow 
that lives at the Blue and Gold Balcony, in Garden ſtreet. 

Dor. She ſhall ſoon hear from me, and as | gueſs it will not be unacceptable, 
'11is Levia Will tarniſh and grow dull upon my hands; 1 nc're knew Love before 
this day, theſe killing Beams have pierced me thro' and thro”, 

Finar. For my part I'm for good fate Wenching, without Knight errantry, 

Dor. Thou halt a groſs unelevated fancy, 'tis difficulty makes the pleaſure 
high and racy. 

Finar, Well | cancat my Veniſon without venturing my Neck to Huat it 
down, 'tis want of appetite that requires ſuch circumitances. 

Dor. If | cou'd enjoy the whole Sex as cafily as one Wife, there would be n9 
pleaſure in *'em all; the whole Scx wou'd be but oae Wife. 

Finar. Then farewcl Lewia. 

Enter Gre mia. 

Dor. No, 1 may have a long Journey to this Paragon, and mult be forced to 
521i: by the way. Beſides in this Race [| have Rivalſtrains again't me, and I'm 
relolv'd to whip and ſpur againſt him. 

Gre. Are you fo, this is fine what will become of my reputation, what ſcan- 
411 will be brought upon me and my yet uablemiſht Houte; for two of you to 

ill out ike Rufhans, and perhaps Murther one the other, tor a Damſel of my 

2r\0g1ng up ; but le prevent you if | can, Oh wicked men upon ſuch a day too ! 
Por. ile hear no more tcaling, yonders my Coach attends on Lewia, lets 
way, [ Exit Dor. and Firar. 
Gre. Oh ſhe's a wicked Girl, ard breaks my heart with obſtinacy, 
Enter 'Tegue o Devilly and Lay Brother. 
But i-t me ſee here's, the good Iriſh Father, [ will endeavour to intereſt him in 
ny attair; good Father [tay and let your reverence attcad my ſtory which con- 
er: Your Funtion, 


a 


Teg, 
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Teg. Out and awoyd my preſence l vill looſe my Reputaation, if I vill be 
after ſpaaking vid dee in de Street indeed. 

Gre. | dehie any one to fay black's my Eye, I beſeech your reverence come 
into my Houſe, 

Teaz. Dy Houſhe is of il! report, and day ſhay dat young People of different 
Sexes meet dare ſor Carnal Recreaation indeed by dy appointment, and Aſſigna- 
tion Joy. 

Gn, Mes Father, every Gentlemanand Cavalier cannot Marry ; it is fit they 
ſhould be ſupply'd, and 1 have now and then bred up one with Civil Education 
for that purpoſe. 

Teg. Dou ſhaylt vell. 

Gre. But | defie all my Neighbours to ſay that e're we miſs our Church, or 
that ever | ſuffer any Man to come within my doors upon a Vigil or Faſt ; and 
ne'rea Woman in Madrid obſerves Lent and Fiſh days more ſtrictly. 

Teg. Dou doſht fpaake like unto a good pious vorman indeed, if dou Goſht ob- 
ſerve dy Lents, dy Wigils and Embers, dou doſht vell. 

Gre. I wouw'd not break one of *em for the W rid- 

Teg. I believe dou art a very good Laady, and doſht love de Church, vel 
joy, as dou ſhayſt every one cannot Marry ; and Fornicaation is Venial but vee 
vil paſs by ſome Peccadillo's as Shwearing, Wenching, and Lying and de like; 
in doſe who love de Church indeed. Are deſe young Gentjewomen hand/ome 
dat dou doſht breed up for de Occaafions of de young Cavalliers Joy. 

Gre. The very Parragons of all the City, and they Dance with Caftanictto's 
moſt Charmingly and Sing to the Guittar moſt Melodiouſly. 

Teg. By my Shoul, a ſhivil and a good Pious Voman, and I vil go vida 
—_ Prieſhe my Friend a gallant Man indeed, and vee vil Fornicate and Ab- 
ſolve, Abſolve and Fornicate by turns every day at her Houſe, vel 1 vill come and 
ſpaake vid dy Damfhels and inſhtruct dem joy, phaat vil | ſhay more. 

Gre. Bleſs your Reverence, | beſeech you go with me now and hear my ſtory 
there is like to be Blood ſhed, which | would intreat you to prevent ; it is about 
a wicked Neice of mine. 

Teg. Vel ſince dou doſht obſerve dy Wigills and dy Faſhts, and Coſht love 
de Church 1 vil go vid dee Joy, 

Gyre. "Thanks Holy Father, follow me. 

Teag, Now | vil be after having a very good Strumpett, and | vil maake 
haſhte to Donna Belliza too.  Exeunt Ommnes. 

Enter Elvira, Roſania, 

El, with a Pocket Gl:ſ5. Well you have found me out, I'me in Love all over 
Love ; but doſt thou think thou art conceal'd. 

Roſa. Perhaps | might be in Love, if | ſhou'd fee that gallant Caralier often ; 
but now 1 know not who he is, or whether ever | ſhall tee him more : He is 
the moſt Charming Man that e're was ſeen. 

Elv. Piſh he a Charming Man Oh my Laſcinds. 

Roſa. Piſh too good Goulin, there's no compariſon betwixt 'em. 

Elw. No, lle be (worn is there not, do not provoke me to forget my Friend- 
ip and Relation. 

Roſa. Prav Coulin do not anger me, who am as much concerr'd forore, es yot 
can be for the other. C 2 Emer 
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: Enter Belliza, and ſnatches the Glaſs from ber. 

Be/!, Bleſs me, ungracious Girl, arc you always at your Poc ket Glaſs, you 
are reloly'd to be no (tranger to your countenance, if this be a true intelligencer. 

E!vir, \\'ce ſhouw'd know our ſelves, Madam. 

Bel/, Few Mrs. Pert, what by a Looking-glaſs, this comes of your Nowella's, 
ney put fine thoughts into your head, how to pleaſe a Man, and all drellivg, 
pay cng, and curling 18 at a Man ; the Saints defend us. 

E!tir, Did Saints never ule Looking. glalies. 

R:/a, If they did not, they were {curvily dreſt I warrant 'em. 

Beil, You Mrs. Male-pert, 1 hear vou have not been at Confeſſion this fort. 
night: | will make you confeſs, Huſwife, to Father Tegue who will be here ſoon ; 
withdraw, and prepare your ſelf for it. 

- Roſa. Why ſhou'd Old fellows kiiow the Secrrts of the Young ? But it muſ} 
be ſo, 1 cannot help it. LEx. Roſa. 

B:{l. Now Vanity, this 1s to inform you, what force and ſtrength your beauty 
hath to conquer men With, and if you purſue that Train of thoughts: Heaven 
Licſs us ! whether do they carry us ? 

Elvir. Sure *tis lawful to adorn our Faces, and we had better have our own 
Opinions, than our Maid's in the matter, 

Zell. Yes, what d' yee think when you adorn, as you call it ? But to pleaſe 
ſome Man with that, and its appurtenances. A modeſt Maid ſhou'd kide her 
Beauty from the World. 

Elvir. To what purpoſe, is it given her then ? 

Bell. Ple take care, your Jewel ſhall be a Priſoner in my Cloſet 

Enter GryCia, 

Grz. Madam, Don Bernardo, the great Officer lately come from Flanders, bid 
me ſay he has buſineſs with you, and deſires admittance, 

Bell, With me ! it cannot be ; alas, 1 have given over all Buſineſs, 

Gry. * Tis true Madam, I at{lure your Ladyſhip. 

Elvir. | can tell you more, my Maid had it in a whiſper from one of his Ser- 
yants, that ke is become your Lover. 

Bell, My Lover, Ha, ha, ha, No, no, didſt thou ſay {o Fiwra. 

Elvir. | proteit Madam, tis true. 

Bell. Good lack, how troubleſome Men are. 

Elvir. There's no ſuch lnconvenience in the Match, He's rich, and a Man c{ 
Honour. 

Bell, Nay I ſhould be loth todo any Man wrong by too haſty an Exception, 
what manner of Man is he, ) never ſaw him? 

Gryc, 4. goodly proper comely Gentleman. 

Bell. To think of me, good lack a day, a Widow of my long abſtinence. 

Elv. \\' by ſo Mother, you are in the prime of vour Age, 

Bell. That's true, but on the ſudden, when I am fo ill dreſt; where have you 
left him ! 

Gry in thedrawing Room, what ſhall I fay to him Madam, 

Bell. Perhaps he did not mean to ſurprize me, ſay Ile attend him ſoon ; what 


manner of Glals 1s this ? Exit Grycia, 
Ely. 


D's. 


(13) 
Ely, Avery true one Madam, 
Bell. That's the reaſon you make fo much orn't, ha. 
Ekv., "Tis to examine our defects ; but you have none, pray give it me. 
Bell. No no, if that be the uſe on't, 'tis good to Examine our defects. She}. ut; 


Ely. Let me hold it Madam. in the Glaſs. 
Rell. Lord how like the Image of Negligence ſhall | look, thrre's no elegance 
at all in my Dreſſing. [ Bell. makes ridiculous Grimaces, 


and prinks ber ſelf at the Glaſs. 

Ely. Ile put your hair in order. 

Bell. Do Daughter,we ſhou'd be orderly, 

Ely. You ſee Madam, Glafles ſometimes may be neceſſary. 

Bell, Yes, to fet out our ſelves ſomewhat, to ſtir up or provoke a Perſon to 
Conjugal affection, prither- how do I look to day humph ? 

Ely. Your Face is very powerful, exceeding moving. 

Bell. Really is it truly ! fetch my belt ſc2nted Gloves, my Paſtils and Po- 
manders ? 

Elv. And a little heaith to lay in your Checks. 

Bell, By all means. Exit Elvira. 
Love to me, bleſſing on's Heart, to m*: but I muſt contain my joy, 

Re-enter Elvira, 

Elv. Here Madam, [ Grues her the things and [malcs. 

Bell. Why doſt thou ſmile Girl ? 

Elv. To think how little you car'd for a Young Husband at my years, that 
grow ſo warm at the approach of an Old Collonel at yours. 

Bell, Go to, Miltriſs you're too bold, very pious women may fall in Love; 
this Man is Rich, Wiſe and Grave : My Houle and your Honour both need a 
Man of Reputation to guard 'em, 

Elv. Methinks a Husband ſhould guard my Honour better than a Father-in- 
Law. 

Bell. Why, who knows but the addreſſes the Father makes to me, may 
breed in time ſome good Occaſion between the Son and you. 

Elv. Well chanct, as if you knew my heart good Mother, 

Bell. Farewel, Ile lay Red on at the Glats in my Chamber, bez ſure be not 
you ſeen, 

Enter Tegue 0 Devilly. 

Teag. Shweet Laady the Shaints blcſh dee. 

Bell. Good Father Þm buſie. 

Teg. Buſy, phaat vidout me, Exit Pelliza, 
I vil not bear this, no fait will I not, to put contempt and Indignaation upon me. 

Ely. What's the matter Father ? 

Teag. Dee mitter ! doſht dou not ſhee de maater; ſhe did flight my Salutaa- 
tion and vou'd not ſpaake a vord to me, and by my fait ſhe haſh put de out- 
ſhide of de door upon mc- 

Ely. Indeed it is very hard. 

Teg. By my Soulvaation is it, I vil go upon my faaſh in de buſineſs vith her, 
and vill ſpeak plaain vords to her very Teeth, and her Faath too; Ido not 

caare for her, it ſhe vil put de out-ſhide of the door upon me. Els. . 
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Ev, She has great buſine, for Collonel Dow Benardo is come to make Love 
*5 her. 

Teg. Ha, boo, by, b97, vil ſh2 taake doſe toughts of Fleſh upon a Fiſh day 
ndced, Phat vil thay ? By my Shoul 1 vil make | ennance unto her, that vil 
make her groan upon diſh occaaſion, 

E!v. May a Woman not think upon a Husband on a Faſting day ? 

Teg. 15 not a HusbanJ Fleſh indeed, you do not take him for Fiſh do you 
you muſt not put Fleſh into any part of y our Body upon a Fiſh day indeed : But 
{ vi] ſpaake no more; have 1 done ſo much for de Caatolick Church, and am 1 

thus atiron:cd in this plaaſh- 

Ely. Why what have you done for the Church ? 

Teg. phaat vil I ſhay unto you dere is my Paaper that vil maake Teſtificaa. 

tion upo1 me, and [ believe 1 vil be a Caardina!, or a 5haint at lealt indeed. 

Elv, What's this 1 can't read it. 

Teg. | vil reſhite it unto you, it is a Liſhe of Heretiks names that I did recon . 
ſhile phan I was in England, and [ vil ſpeake a proud vord unto any Jeſuits faaſh 
dat ſhimple as | ſhtand here, | did bring over more than any ſhix of them. [Reads. 

Imprims, Of C hambermaids dat vas maade vid Child by their Laadies Huſ- 
bands, or, their Laadies Sons, T'wo and Taarty, 

Item, Of Caaſh- keepers, dat did run avay vid de money, and ſome broken 
wing'd Shopkeepers. Eighteen, 

Item. 'Inree Maſters of Colleges, and ſhix Fellows. 

Item, Of Whores, Eighty two. 

Ely. That's a jolly Number indeed. I ſee you kept ill company, Father, 

Teg. It was for deir ſhoules, indecd Joy. 

Item. Of Teives de houſh breaktief, de Thtreet tiefdat do's Robb upon de Poc- 
kett, de pad tcife of de Road, and de horſe teife, de Sodomite, and de Murgerer; ; 
juſt as day vere going to be hang'd. Nine and Fourſcore, 

Elv. Did you make all theſe good Catholicks ? 

Teg. Yes, braave Catholicks, gallant Catholicks Fait and Trott. 

Item. Of ancient faat women, day call Bawds, Thirty ſhix. 

Item. Of Knights of de poſht. Fourty. 

Elv. What are thoſe Knights of the Poſt ? 

Teg. Phy it is a great Order of Knighthood which they have in England, but 
day thwarm in Ireland. 

Item, Of ©ookmaids. I'wo. 

bo. How comes that numizer ſo ſmall? 

Teg. De Cookmaid find de greaat trouble in dreſſing de Fiſh, and day do not 

caare for fiſh days. All defe have I reconſhile, and to be thus atfronted ; I vil 


go and meditate upon Revenge, and my Nature i is Vindicative. [ Exit. 
Ele. | long to ſtcal into the wooing between this mighty Collonel and my 
Mother. Fx. Elvirs, 


Enter ferniedo, Hernando, Belliza, Rofſaria. 
Bell. Good noe Collonel be more conſiderate, this is not like the Spaniſh 
Converſation. 
Bera. No Madam, I] have learn'd better things in France, and in the Vetber- 
lends : We men of War are no! for words, love to march up cloſe to friends 
of focs, tis all one to me. Bell. 
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Bell, By your carriage, 1 know not which you take me for. 

Bern. | take all for Foes, till they have yielded. 

Roſa. Hold hold, good mai of ſteel, pray keep the Peace, 

Bern, "This | ſuppoſe is your Trinket ; Hernando, entertain hicr nimble cho 
Roſa, Your man, know Old Gentleman I'm too good for his Malter, 

Bey Old Gentleman! pezce Child peace; had the proudeit Grandcee in Atz- 
dri! call'd me Old, he had, by my beard, ere this fallen by my hand, 

Roſa. Pray, let your Valour ſpare my Aunt and me. 

Bern. Her Neice, ha ! ] will not mind her. (aſide) 

B<Il. Pray be nat fo pert, young Gentlewoman. 

Kern. 'T hs young Bud interrupts us; be pleas'd to require her abſcence. 

Bell. How Sir, ſtall a ſincere widow of my Reputation, be in C' mpany with 
a Collonel alone ? you haveleave to ſpeak, Sr; do you miax, hold your peace. 

B-rn..You mult excute the heartine(s of m2n of my profellion, when 1 charge 
I love to charge home, as all Eurepe knows, : 

Hern, Home, ay Madam, my Maſter always charges thro' and thro*, routs 
every party, and levels all that are before him, he loves no Muſick like the 
whiltling of Bullets, and no pertume like the ſmoke of Gunpowder. 

Bern. | was ever given to Valour, and Magnanimity from my Youth upwards 
and everlov'd to take a Fort or Cittadel by ſtorm, therefore conſider Madam 
what you do. 1 

Roſa. He intends to make Love with fire and ſword, Madam, have a care of 
him. 

Bern. Again, my little Bloſſom- 

Ro{a. Stand off, what would you hght my Aunt ? 

Bell. Peace Huiwife, 1 doubt not, but you are a gallant Commander as 1 have 
heard, but what is all this diſcourſe to me ? 

Re:ſa. He talksof his Valour, why they are always beaten by the French. 

Bern. Voto, havea care, provoke me not, here ſtands the man, that always 
ſtood, and never ran, as can witnels Aonts, Seneff, Stratsburg, &*c. my Regi- 
ment of Horſe of four hundred. 

Hern. Being at leaſt, Eight and Thirty effective men. 

Fell. \Vhari's all this Valour to me ? (aſide) He mentions not one word 
of Love, 

Roſa. You hear Viadem he can praiſe himſelf ſufficiently, but cannot find whis 
heart to give your Ladyſhip a good word. 

Bern. tut come (weet W 1dow, what do we trifle for ? (He Fands u9 cli/e to her, 
L hate this pickeering ; Let's lay aſide our forlorn hopes, «id let our bo tics jovi, 

Ro/. Hc&lp, help, my: poor Aunt. 

Bell. Sir, Sir, methinks you are too abrupt ; this is not ci4il, 

Bern. In Atﬀairs of Love, he tha! ſhews moſt Love is moſt civil; and we ca. 
not ſhow it more than by eagerneſs and haſte : Treaties of Conjugal Atiection are 
always ſhort and pithy, A word to the wiſe : Don Bernardo D' Alcantara would 
make Donna Belliza his Spouſe, and enjoy her Perſon iacontinently : kah, Widow, 
layſt thou, hah ? 

Bell. Sir, this roughneſs of your carriage is ſomewhat unuſual with me; tat 1 
loppoſe this is a faſhion of ſpeaking you make ute of to many Ladiee, 
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Ro}. Now my Aunt comes home to the point. 

Bey. *Ounds, do you nor take me for a man of honour? Bernardo is known all 
OoVer Europe to be a man of honour : Not take me for a man of honour ! 

Bell. I hope 1 may, Sir ; yet men are frail and tickle. 

Ber. What, love another beſides you! You take me for a monſter, ſure: 1'd 
have you know I'm none of thoſethat are all Love, and no Conſeience, : 

Roſ. Good Sir donot beat my Aunt, I beſeech you. 

Ber, Sweet Prattle-basket be quiet ; peace little one, or I ſhall grow paſſionate. 
In ſhort, Belliza is young, handſome and 1ich, Bernards is rich, brave and honour. 
able, active and ſprightly, yet grave and civil. 

Hern. "The Widow melts like Snow before the Sun, 

Rer. | have ſummon'd you ; your Flag of Treaty is hung out ; we have par. 
ley'd : Speak quick, Do you yield, or no? Know, 1 never had man or woman 
{tand lonz before me. 

Bell. You are a valiant man, I muſt confeſs ; but your Valour does very much 
{urprize and diſorder me, 

Bey. Ve mult not loyter in Love, what we do we muſt do heartily, 

Bell. |r; truth he ſeems a hearty Gentleman; Are you in earneſt, Sir ? Sure you 
dare not ſwear what you profeſs, 

Roſ. "That's home indeed. 

Bey. Yes, if your houſe be ſtrong built, though {wearing may ſeem a little un- 
Civil at my 1 cars ; yet when my Conſtancy is touch'd : Let me ſee, is your main 
beam ſtrong ? let me ſee : Ay, *ewill do : now have at you ; By all the ——— 

Bell. Hold, hold, Sir, do not ſwear, I beſeech you. 

Bern. Not (wear when my honour and conſtancy are in queſtion ! Yoeto, 1 will 
out-ſwear the deepeſt Gameſter in Madrid. 

Bell, In profeſſions of conjugal Love ſwearing may be lawful. 

Ber. By the blood of all my Anceſtors, by the unblemiſh'd Honour of my 
beard. 

Rof. Oh horrid Oaths ! you make my hair ſtand an end, (Ex, Roſ. 

Ber. Silence : By all Heaven ! who is this ? (Enter Elvira, 

Bell- You are free, Sir, to go or. 

Rer. By all the beards of Arragon, an unknown Star. 

Bell. Daughter, ha, what make you here ? 

Bern. Is ſhe her Daughter ? what ignorant Devil led me to the Mother ? 

Bell. You ſhou'd have ſtay'd without, 1 ſhou'd have told you all. 

Bern. 1 am Flannet ſtruck ; this is the beauty I muſt worſhip: A Pox on the Wi-, 
dow for me; I mult get off from my wrong Viſit with ſpeed before ſhe expects 
me to {wear again, 

Bell. How are you, Sir, not well ? 

Bern, A {udden indiſpofition; 1am troubled with a Fit of——a—— Madam, 
good night. 

Hern. V\' hat a Devil ails the Old Fellow ? 

Elv. Sure this great Souldicr has been wounded often in the head, his brain 
ſecms ſomewhat tender, Exit Ber. and Her. 
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Bell, No, Girl, his wound's in the heart; his heart is tender. Good lack! . 

did not think my poor remaining beauty had that power. 

Elv. Pray Madam be civil after miſchief, and bring him to the Stairs. 

Bell, You are (o forward ; pray keep your diſtance. Exit Bell. 

Emer Roſania: 

Roſ. Oh Coufin, I am tranſported with joy, too mighty for me, I cannot bear 
; (Sbe kiſſes a Letter ſhe bas in ber hand, very often.) 

Elv. Prithee don't run mad, Roſania, thou haſt none of the ſtrongeſt heads. 

Roſ. Look there, read, read, and be happy, for every one who touches that Pa- 
per mult be ſo, 

Elv. Love-madnels is the ſame in all; let me ſee, this is to me. To the fair 
Daughter of Belliza, | 

Rof. Look within, the happy meſſenger that brought it, faid, it was for the La- 
dy that fell down ; from the Gentleman that help'd her up. 

Elv. reads) Madam, The Adventure, as you came from Church, though of little dan= 
ger to you; yet is like to coſe me my Life: The wound I receiv'd by your beauty is mortal, 
without your belp, to 

From my Houſe, Your Miſerable, 

# $t. Jago-ltreet, DORISTES®O, 

Elv. This is ſhort, but very much to purpoſe : How came you by this? 

Roſ. By an holy woman that belongs to the Siſterhood of St. Clare. Vie tell you 
more, he miſtakes me for the Daughter; and unleſs you give me leave to carry on 
this Intrigue in your Name, | am a loſt creature. 

Elv. | hou art far gone, | ſee, poor Roſania, 1 may truſt thee with my Name, thou 
wilt uſc it well, 

Roſ. I'le write inſtantly. Farewell. (afede.) Ex, 

Elv. Oh dull Luſcmdo, coudit thou not apprehend me, or doſt thou not like me ? 
Thou, in both caſes, art unworthy of me : but I underitand his figns too well to 
think the latter, | wou'd he underſtood mine as well, 


it 


Ob how con'd Love in any ſhaze ere be 
Diſguis'd ſo much to make it ſtrange to thee. Ex, 


Luſcindo, Hernando. 

Luſe. Oh, Hernando, I am mad till | have diſcover d my Paſſion to my Miſtreſs : 
tis plain enough ſhe made ad\iances : And what a dull Clod of Earth muft ſhe 
think 1am who have not defign enough to let her know my Love. 

Hern. Have patience, vir, ſome few hours, and if your Father, who is the moſt 
vigorous Wooer | ever ſaw, makes not way for you, Ile do't. 

Luſc. How, Hernando? tor if 1 tid not ſome way, Vie ſtorm the houſt:, but ſhe 
ſhall know | love her, 

Enter Doriſteo, Finardo, Levia, on the otber ſide of the Stage. 
Lew. The Sun is (et, and the Prads is cool and pleaſant z but 1 am all on fire. 
(t0 ber ſelf.) 

Dor. 1 never ſaw a finer Evening : we ſhall :ave {ome curious Fruits, Confetti- 

ons and Lymonades, will you honour me to taie them ? 
D Levs 
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Lev. With all my heart. 

Dor. My Servant waits yonder : but, dear Madam, be pleas'd to add to the 
pleaſure of the Evening by charming me, and all the company, witha Song to the 
Guittar, 

Lev. If you can endure it, ſend for a Guittar, 

Fin, We have one ready. (ſhe ſings.) 

Luſc. There ſhe is that's her Voice, 

Hern, How the Devil can you think of her ? 

Luſe. Revenge, revenge : | am reſoly'd to conquer her, then laugh at her. But 
where's the Lady Eftifania, you promis'd ſhould be here ? 

Hern, At hand, Sir; ſhe is my Miltreſs, but ſhall be yours at preſent, and pray 
u'c her civilly ; and d' hear, <ir, be ſure to let me have her again untouch'd. 

Luſc. Pox on't, this Farce wilf never take, and if ſhe-diſcovers it, ſhe'll triumph 
moſt unmercitully. 

Hern. Play you your part, as well as I mine, and Ie venture my Life on't : 
Come here's your Lady Brighr, your Mrs, Eſtifanis. 

Enter Eſtifania, 

Luſc. Ha, ſhe by this light may gueſs at me, but can't diſtinguiſh you, 

Hern. Gently, Sir, this way. (T hey advance near the C 1y, they are me- 

Luſc, My dearelt Eſftiphanis. ving towards the Muſick, Levia ſteps aſide 

| towards Lufcindo, 

Lev. *Tis he, he calls her Efiphania * all my'Arts are ſuddenly turn'd upon my 
felf : Hell take him, court her before my face / 

Der. What means this ſudden, and this ſtrange Diſtemper, Lady ! 

Lew If he diſcovers my diſgrace, he'l turn a Rebel roo. (Aſide) | feel a ſud. 
den faintneſs in my Spirits, pray kelp me to ſome water from yon Fountain, 

Dor. 1'le ran {nd fetch you ſome. [ Exi: Doriſteo, 

Lev. Sir, | beleech you ſtep for ſome ſtrengthening Spirits, 1-find cold water 
will be too weak a Remedy. 

Fin. You (hall have them inſtantly. [Exit Finardo. 

Lew. Muſick, thaugh you are in tune, | amnot: There's your Cordial, jog off. 

(She grves them Money. Ex. Muſick, 

Luſc. Sweet Eitifania, wonder of all Widows, Mirrour of thy Sex, thou bright- 
-t thing on Earth, 

E/tif. You find you are dear to me, who venture my Life and Honour for you. 
Namr not my Name once more ; ſhow'd any one ore-hear it, and carry it to my 
Erother, | were loſt: think on his Quality. 

Luſ. Thou art dearer to me than my Life, and: 'le defend thee better. My 
Paſſion now exceeds all other mens, as thou out-ſhin'ſt the reſt of all thy Sex. 
 Luſe. Oh that | knew thy. Brother. 

Eit;. | warrant you have ſaid as kind things to Levi. 

Luſ. Brand me with infamy, if ever 1 conſider'd her, but as a wandring wench, 
a trifle, only tit for tog much leiſure. 

Lev, Thou lyeſt, thou Villain, thy tongue is black and rotten, as thy heart; Ile 
itave another hand for my reyenge on thee, but on this Serpent mine ſhall ſerve 
the turn. _ = a 

Loſe 
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Luſ. Do you know the quality and tenderneſs of this young Lady 

Lev. Vie give her marks to be known by. 

Ef#p. Pray keep your Nails in, beſhrew your heart for never paring 'em. 

Lof! Stand oft, what will you rob her in the dark ? 

E#ti. Death ! the Jade ſcratches like a Gritfon. (Luſc: lads her off. 

Ezter Doniteo with-a glaſs of Water, after bim Finardo with a Vial 

Dor.Here's the water, Madam, W hat d'ye mean?(She ſnatches it and breaks theGlaſs. 

Fin, Here's the Cordial. Finar preſents the Cordial, ſhe does the like.) 

Dor, What is it has inflam'd you thus ? 

Lev. No Cordial can relieve me, nor Water cool my Flame; Nothing can 
quench it but the Traitors blood ; *tis no time todiſſemble now : I eſteem'd your 
Paſſion, but had no power to anſwer it, | was ſo madly engag'd to Lu{cindo, the 
worſt of men. 


Dor. | have ſpent my time well the while. (Afide.) 
Lev. | frankly own [ have dilſembled with you, to urge his Love by jealouſie. 
Dor. A very pretty account of all my Money. ( Aſide.) 


Lev. Now {deteſt him, and if you'l aid me in revenge, by Heaven you ſhall 
entirely govern me. 

Dor. What can he now have done to to provoke you ? 

Lev. He had the impudence to court a Lady here, even /now, before my face, 
and talkt of me with ſcorn and hatred. 

Dor, Do you know his new Miſtreſs ? 

Lev. Nothing of her but what I over-heard ere they were aware on't : He 
call'd her Eftipbania, and Widow; and ſhe talkt of her Brothers Honour, Qua- 
lity, and her apprehenſion of his Rage. 

Dor.Furics and Hell, Finardo,this Deſcription can agree with none but my Siſter- 

Fm. It cannot be, ſhe is a woman of Honour. 

Der. Woman and Honour, piſh, Womans Honour is a Bulruſh. 

Lev. 1 am infinitely oblig'd to you, that you ſo ſoon ſhou'd-intereſt your ſelf in 
my Revenge. 

Dor. Yes I'le revenge: (ts Dor!) Shall he think becauſe I make Love to a Cour- 
tezan here of his, to wound the Honour of my Family ? His Life ſhall pay for'r 

Lev, | ſee you are wound up to high Reſentments of my injury, 1 ſhall from. 
this momententirely love you, and for ever deteſt him. 

Dor. Pox on this Courtezan, I cannot think on her, my Honour ! We'll wait on 
you home, and then revenge. | 
Lev. Dear Doriſteo, now | find you are a Man of Honour. 


ACT I. SCENE I. 


Enter Belliza, Elvira, Reſania. 


Bell. F T is not fit Elvira that we truſt this impertinent Girl with any. Love affair, 
for | intend her ſuddenly for a Monaltry : Her For tune then will come 
to me: [ To ber ſelf. ] Roſania quit the Room. 

Ref. I go Madam. [ Ex. Roſania; 

Bell. 1 wonder Girl at the diſorder of the Collonel, that my Autumaal Beauty 
ſhou'd ſo wound him ; indeed my Coyneſs made your Father fall into faintiog 
fits, but now alack, alack, 

Elv. Sure Madam, he is infinitely taken with yau 7 | 

Bell. He is the heartieſt Lover in Madrid, . Ie ſay that for him; and; 1 have 
him faſt, and as ſoon as he recovers ſhall have. a_ viſt. . The $0n may make a 
very good Husband for you. | | 

Elv. | ſhall have no need of a Husband, having ſuch a Father-in-Law, 

Bell. Come, come, your know not how you will like bim, 

Elv. Too well, I know it; would Heaven that he lik't me as well. afide 

bes. Emer GryCia, - 

Gry. Madam here's a Letter from Don Bernardo. | 

Bell. Ha, ha, ha, 1 told thee Elvira | had fired him. 

Reads. Tow are like to have me from Generation to Generation, you firſt poſſeſt my 
Love, then it ſuceeeded to your Daughter. 

What do | read ? 

Reads, My Eſtate is your Daughters if (he'll make ber claim, while Iam in perfect 
ſenſes, which I find I am now, becauſe I bave the Tudgment to Love her, 

Perfidious \Vretch ! 

Elv. What can be the matter ? 

Reads, But if ſhe takes not pitty on me, I ſhall dye diſtrafted, and my Teſtament will 
99t [tavd good in Law. Therefore, let me make one Viſit before I depart, in adoration of 
ber, who is your beautiful Image. 
Your moſt humble Servant Bernards 
Ia there no Conſtancy in vile Mankind ? 

Elv. What ſwift change is in you, or in the Collone] ? 

Rell. Let me (ce, his admittance may bring his Son into the Houſe, who they 
fay is a fine handſom Gentleman ; who perhaps may be glad oft my Perſon and 
Fortune, [ To her ſelf. 

E/v. Madam you ſeem diforder'd 
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Bell. Surpriz'd I am, but cannot be troubled ſince vou are fo concern'd, this 
;hconſtant Collonel has tranſplanted his affection ſrom me to you. Read that; 

Elv. reads to her ſelf. Out on him Vile Apoſtate, and can he think 1 wowd 
be falſe to my dear Mother ? 

Bell. Me ! No, no, Girl think not on that, Bernardos Rich ; and if he preſlcs 
for a Marriage yield to him. 

Elv. How Madam ! 

Bell. It will be convenient, 1 will have it fo, diſpute not with me; Ile retirs 
and ſend him his Anſwer, take him at firſt, you necd 10 other argument of his 
Inconſtancy than his leaving ms. C Ex. Bell. 

Ely. What Miracle's this that ſhe can fo eaſily part with a Lover:! 

Enter Roſania. 

Ro. Oh Couſin this wicked Ducena, this Grycia ſuſpeCts the good Woman who 
brought the Letter, and has forwarn'd her the Houſe. 

Elv, | have conſider'd this matter, and your uſing my Name may breed dan- 
gerous Conſequences, 

Ro/. Say you fo, "tis now toolate, I have ſettled the correſpondence ; but 1 
intend not to tell her how : 'l have obſerv'd a loofe Board in cur Balcony, and, 
for fear the Woman ſhou'd be diſcover'd, have order-d my dear Deor:/eo to take 
his Letters there, and put his Anſwers under every Night. [ Te ber /elf. 

Ely. Have you written to him ? 

Ro. 1 have. 

Ely. Some way muſt be found out to retrieve this buſineſs; the lealt air cr 
this mock Love may ruin me with Luſcindo. 

Rof. Since you will have it fo, Ile rettifie the Error and let Dorifeo know whe 
I am, 

Enter Tegue O Newilly. 

Teg. Come little Daughter ! dy Mother ſent me to dee to Confeſs dee- 

Ro/. 'To avoid you her ſelf, ſhe ſent you to me. 

Teg. 1 vill maake de heart in her Bo.!y bear, and aake for dat indeed gra. 
r To tlv.] Daughter do you awoyd de [laaſh. LCEx, Elv.) 
Now little Pretty Daughter dou mult approach vid humiliation, and vid reverence 
unto mee to dy Confeſſion, and dou muſht give dy ſhelf up unto me gra. 

Roſ. 1 do Father. 

Teg. Begin den, and I vill fpaake unto de fait and trot ſhe is a braave young 
Laady indeed by my Shoul | voul I vere aafter being in bed vid her, [To himſelf. 

Rof. With great forrow and grief of heart, | Confels | told. my Auntawo lies 
ſince I confett laſt. 

Teg, Indeed Goſh two lies vere one offence gra, arrah Daughter dou muſht ſay 
Forty Aves and Two Paters, and dou muſht faatht tree Holy days for daiat-in- 
deed joy, dou ſthou'd Eq ivocate and maake ule of mental Reſervaation and Keep 
dv lies for ſhome great and pinus occalioa. 

" Rel. 1 faw a fine Embroider'd Petticoat, and I witht for it. 

Teg. No great matter, yet it'is a kind of a Shin too. 

Rof. But iteverend Father I beg teavens and your Pardon, I haye laught at 
you ſeveral | :m1Cs, 

Teg.. 
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Teg. Aboo, boy, boo, maake laugh upon me, why didſt dou laugh upon me ? 
arrah dou ſhalt maake great Pennance for dat, dou muſht kneel vid dy bare 
kneeſh Naaked up3n a cold ſhtone, one of de longeſt hours in de phole tay gra, 
but perhaps 1 vil taake off daat too, | vil not ang-r her too much [| To bimelf. 
Now [ vil ſpaake unto dee. Douſht dou not taake great pleaſure vid doſh pretty 
cyes to maake ſhweet lookſh upon ſhome man or anodder | warrant you, 

Ro/. Oh yes Father, and 1 was tranſported this day at the ſight of a fine young 
Cavahier. 

Teg. Peaſk den, dat is very vel, 1 vil inſhite and provoke her. #/ide. 
And dou doſht dcefire home communicaation in bed ſome night or anodder vid 
bim 1 warrant you gra. 

Ro. Not for the World unleſs 1 were Married to him, and then I muſt confeſs 
I ſhou'd deſire it. | 

Teg. But hold I predee doſht dou not dream ſhometime of a Man and art 
pleall'd ? by my Shoul her eyes doth worke Falcinaation upon me. 

Roſ. Yes Father, 1 do dream very often. 

Teg. Daat is vel indeed, phaat doſht dou dream ? 

&, | dreamt laſt night that a fine young Gentleman came and took me by. 
the hand. 


p Teg. Very vell, and I warrant dee he did ſhtroake dy Ame to dy Elbow, duſh 
uſh, 


Roſ. Yes inceed | dreamt fo. 
Teg. And he did fqueeſh dy ſhweet hand, and kiſh it hard duſh? duſh, duſh 


Joy. 

Roſ. Hold, hold, Father, what d' ye mean ? 

Teg. | do only maake demonſtraation phaat dis young man did unto deetrot, 
By my ſhoul ſhe has maude great inflamaation upon me, and if ſhe vil not agree 
and beat under me, I vill maake a raape upon her Body, Aſide. But predee 
ſpaake didit dou not dream ſhomphat further ? 

Roſ. Yes, Heaven forgive me, 1 did dream that he took me hard about the 
waſte, and did kiſs me- 

Teg. Vell gra, an dou vert not angry vid him Joy ? 

* Reo/, No, no, | was tov well pleas'd Heaven help me. 

Teg. Phaat he did taake de about middle and did kiſh de, duſh, duſh, duſh, 
dtſh, duſh. 

Ro{. Hold, hold, hold. 

Teg. Feaſh de kiſh of de Prieſht vil abſolve de prophaane kiſh of de Lay Maan, 
vell and he did trow dee downe upon de plaaſh, 1 vill ſhow de how. 

Rof. No, no, I dreamt not fo far. 

Teg. He did, dou douſht not ſpaak right, and | vil ſhow de how by my Shoul ; 
] vill maake a Raape upon her; [ He lays hold on ber. 

Ref. Help, help, help, help, ah, ah. 

Enter Bell, 
Bell. Heaven, what's the matter here ? Why, Fathcr ! 
Roſ. Help, help, help. 


Fegue, 
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Tegne. O dear Daughter, help me to hold her, ſhe is poſheſht, or obſheſkt vid 
an evil Shpirit. 

Roſ. Oh Madam, I am not poſleſt, he is a wicked wretch, and if you had not 
come, wou'd have raviſht me. 

Tepue, Oh help, help, how de foul fiend doſh ſpaake vid in her, vid a hollow 
woyth ? 

Rof. This is beyond all impudence and wickedneſs, Madam, Madam. 

Tegue. Liſten how hollow and terrible is dee woyſh of de fiend. 

Bell, Avoid, Satan, a dreadful hollow voice : Peace fiend, peace. 

Tegue. | vill carry her intode next Room, and exorciſe her. Laady, dou mayfht 
retire, I varrant de | am ſhirong enough, de tend begins to know me; he vill 
frighten dy Ladyſhip. 

Roſ. Madam, for heaven's ſake hear, he is the moſt wicked Villain. 

Bell. Benedicite, Avoid Satan, thou malicious fiend, to blaſt the holy man thus; 

Tegue. Look, look, he appears, and peeps out at her mout, indeed in de ſhape 
of a Polecat, doſt dou not ſhee him. 

Bell. Oh, yes, plain ; oh what a miſery is this, and what diſtraction will it cauſe in 
our Family ? Don Bernardo is with my Daughter, and is to be her Husband, let 
him not hear this, 

Tegue. | vill turn him out in a moment, conjuro te Demonem. 

Bell. Get her into ſore Room at a diſtance, where the fiend may not be heard, 
while I retire, and watch the Collonel, (Exit Bell, 

Roſ. Madam, Madam, are you out of your wits, hold, hold. 

Tegue. By my ſhoul | vill conjure upon her. (He ſtruggles wich ber, to run ber 

Ref Oh, help, help, ah, ah, murther, murther. into another Room. 

Tegne. By my ſhoul, Joy, 1 vill not murder dee. 

Ro/. Oh impudent Devil: 

Tegue. Aboo, I have Joſht dis braave occaſion ; (She gets locſe, and runs, be 
now phaat vill | do for anodder ? runs after her: 

* Enter Bernardo, Hernando: 

Ber, Wonder not, Madam,at my fierceneſs, we Military men never whine and 
make love like Ladies eldeſt Sons, who have b:en bred out of harms way, but 
like Cocks of the Gam?, and are all fur diſpatch ; belides Madam, your Mother 
and I am agreed. 

Enter Roſania m haſte. 

Ely. How now Couſin, what haſte ? 

Ref. Oh Couſin ! this Tegue O Divelly is the wicked(t Villain you ever heard 
of, Ill give y ou an account by and by. 

Berp. Hah, my little twig of Beauty are you there? But pray Madam, let her 
not top my courſe of Love, for if it has not vent with me, tho ribbd with Iron 
I fhall crack. 

Rof. What love to my Couſin ? Why ſhe's a young Lady. 

Bern. Ay, Gad take me, why do | make love to her elle? But prithee ſweet 
bloſſom, contain that nimble Inſtrument thy tongue. 

Roſa.W hat, a Reverend white-headed, white-bearded old Gentleman with one 
foot in the grave, make love to a fine young Lady ? 


RBerny- 
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Bern. Old ! becauſe Ym white ! why all our Family are ſo by thattime they are 
of Age, we are known by it, as the houſe of Auſftris by long Chins, thick lips, 
and lank flaxen hair. Heynando do you back what | ſay, 

Hern, | warrant you, it any man out lyes me, then 1 am a Baboon. My Ma. 
ſter, Madam, was grey at ſixteen ; | have known ſome of 'em grey at Seven: nay 
ſome of 'em have been born grey. 

Bern, Ounds ! the Rogue will ruin me with his lyes, this 'tis for a fellow to lye 
that has no diſcretion, 

Re. He is pure White and Red, White on his Head, with his Noſe full Red, 
like /£r9ns top, that ſtill is flaming with the Snow about it. 

Bern, I ſhall grow chollerick, Madam : for all theſe white hairs, I did laſt Cam. 
paign, without Pole, or any thing in my hand, leap a Moat of 20 foot wide, over 
a Fauxbray, | 

Her.(afide, )from thence to the Parapet, at the next ſtanding leap,next to the Gl,. 
exs of the Counterſcarp, and then whipt over the Pallizado's. 

Bern. Oh, Rogue, have a care, 

Hern. Piſh, they underſtand me not : you ſhall ſee, he took the Counterſcarp 
about his middle, and the Baſtion in his hand, and, whip, he took the Town in a 
twinkling. 

Bern. A Tox on this Rogue, why firrah. 

Hern.And 1 will not loſe my life for any man living, Madam,my Maſter is a man 
of the greateſt aCtivity of any man in the Army ; 1 am ſure he will put olt the Spa. 
ni gravity when he runs away. (aſide.) 

Ber. He tells you true, Madam, I was noted for it all over the Camp. 

Rof. Can you creep through a Hoop, Sir ? 

Hern. He ſhall do't with any man 1n Ewrope ; Vie go ſee for a Hoop, he ſhall do 
it preſently. 

Ber. W hy firrah, impudence, 

Hern, Or, Madam, he can leap over Three Joiat-ſtools one upon another; you 
have them 1n the Room, Madam, you ſhall fee that done preſently. 

Rer. Rogue, ſaucy Rogue, I'le cut your throat, wou'd you have me play the 
Tumbler ? (He goes to ſet the Stools, 

Her, Madam, have a care of the Old G ntleman, my Young Maſter is the fineſt 
Gentleman in the world, is deſperately in love with,and muſt periſh without you. 

Ely. Oh bleftlied news, but I muſt contain my ſelf. ( aſide. 

Ber, \\ hat ſay you to the Lady, you infolent Raſcal, 

Her. Ate you angry, Sir, that ! ſpeak a good word for you. 

Etv. ke not ottended, Sir, nothing in the world cou'd have pleas'd me better 
than what he ſaid to me. 

Ber.l am glzd, Madam, any thing faid in my behalf cou'd pleaſe you ;your hand 
upo't, Madam, is it a match then ? 

Elv, You know in Spain our Wills are not our own, our Parents have 'em 1n 
keeping for us, 

Ko/. Why, Couſin, are you mad, will you marry shat Emblem of Mortality, 
that Death's head ? | 


Ber. 
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«Ber. Thou little ſprig of Envy, avoid, or 1 ſhall be furious. 
Emer Grycia. 

Gry, Madam, you muſt go to my Lady. 

Roſ. Is the Prieſt gone ? 

Gry. He is. 

Roſ. Come on then, Vie venture, (Ex. Grycia and Roſania, 

Ber. The vigour of my Love can bear no delay. 

Elv. There muſt be ſome time allow'd me in decency : But, Sir, ſince you be. 
gin to grow ſo particular, I muſt tell you a ſecret which concerns us both ; have 
you not a Son nam'd Luſcinds? 

Hern. W hat does ſhe mean now ? (aſide. 

Ber. A Son, Madam! I have a ſtripling, a tall boy, but he is very young, he is 
not above ſixteen, 

Hern. Madam, my Maſter miſtakes, he is but fourteen. 

Ber. | was married at thirteen, and had him before I was fourteen. 

Hern.Sir, you were married at eleven, did not | live (Bern. bites his Thumb,and 
with you ? He was married before | was born: (afide.) makes ſigns to Hern. 

Ber. Curſe on the Rogue. Tis true, Madam, but | had no Childrentill [ was 
fourteen, 

Elv. ' Tis not for that I mention him, but if he be fo Young, ke is very forward, 
and I deſire you will give a check to his ambition of ſerving me. 

Ber. HeM and Furies ! he dares not offer you his Love (ure. | 

Ely. Yes, he has endeavour'd to corrupt my Maid, with this Heart of Ruby ſet 
in Gold : do you know it, Sir ? 

Ber, No : but by the largeſt Whisker in Madrid, (Gad forgive me for (wearing) 
it ſhall coſt the owner the beſt blood in his body, 

Elv. Be not raſh, proceed with calmneſs : if ſome fool has taken his Name up- 
on him, bid him, from me, endeavour to find the Owner, which will be no hard 
matter, that I may know who has injured me; and if it be he, adviſe him to leave 
no more Letters under a looſe board in our Balcony, 

Ber, Cannons and Culverins ! have you a Letter of his? 

Elv. No, 1 tore it in indignation. 

Ber. Voto, | helpt to bring him into theworld, and [le ſend him out again. 

Elv. Have a care, Sir, Extremities will fill the Towa with noife, and hurt my 
Honour : 1 conjure you, let a private Rebuke ſerve. 

Ber, Well, Madam, Ile obey, I kiſs your hands ; I'le find him inſtantly, 

Her: Fare thee well, thou art an Angel of thy Sex. Ex. Bern. and Hern, 

Enter Tegue O Devilly, Gremia and Luſciado. 

Grem. Was ever ſuch a Tyrant ! you draw a flood of Tears from my poor 
Eyes, to ſee you uſe my Niece fo ſavagely : Did ever woman write fo paſſionate 
a Letter, did ever Lady ſo bewail ker fault ? With ſobbing and tears, upon her 
knees, ſhe ask'd your pardon. 

Tegue. Dou haſht a Kock inſhtead of a heart indeed : 1 did maake a cry upon 
her phen 1 did ſhe her, vid dee poor Laady, 

Gre. How are we all oblig'd to this good Maa ! 

Luſc. Ha, ha, ha. 

Tegue 


OA 
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Tegue. Phaat doſht dou maake a graat laugh upon me, gra, arrah; l vill tell 
de now dou art very wicked, if dou doſht not taake pity upon de Laady, fait and 
frok, 

Luſc. Dorifteo will pity her. 

Tegue. | tell unto you, ſhe doſh not caare for dat fellow ; Joy, phaat vill I ſhay 
more ? Haſht dou no Conſhence, by my ſhoul ? 

Luſc. Thou wert anexcellent Pimp in Flanders, | ſee theu haſt not forgot tl:y 
faculty here, 

7 egue. | do love to maake peaſh indeed hetween man and man , and man and 
voman ; | do not know phaat dou doſht call Pimp, indeed. 

Luſc. | laugit at her. 

Grem, O wicked wretch ! wilt thou not hear the good man? So, here's the Rival, 
now we ſhall have fine work. 

Enter Doriſteo and Finardo, 

Tegue. Peaſh voman, | will ſpazke to him, | muſht be aafter ſhpaaking vid de 
gra; lvonder dou haſht no more Religion in dee, dei to offer to taake anodder 
mans Miſtreſs from him ? 

Dor. A Pretty Habit, for a He-Baud. 

Tegue, Lay it upon dy Conſhence ; is not Levia Luſcinds's Laady ? phaat hafht 
dou 00 do vid her ? De Caſuiſts are clear in de point, it is a graat Shin, and a graat 
Faable. 

Dor. I am too nearly concern'd to have time for fooling, 1 am glad, Sir, lhave. 
met you. - (To Luſcinds.) 

Enter Hernando. 
Luc. Have you ought to command me, Sir? 
Hern. Ha, what's the mattes now ? 
Dor. Having wounded my honour in fo ſenſible a part, you muſt repair it by 
fhghting with me. | 
Luſc. With your favour, Sir, you invaded my Right, but | have confider'd the 
matter, fighting is a ſolemn thing, and little Competitions about a Courtezan are 
not worth it. 
Gre. Good Father, as youlove Heaven, prevent their fighting. 
Dor. Sir, you have not carried your commerce with my ſiſter ſo ſubtilly, that1 
am ignorant of it. 

Luc. Your ſiſter ! upon my honour this is the firſt timel ever heard you had one. 

Dzr. | am not to be trifled with, you know not Eſftiphenia, the Widow, nor her 
quality ? you walkt not inviſibly in the Prado, nor did you talk fo ſoftly, but your 
Uiſcourſes came to my Ear, 

L.uſe, 1s that it ? ha, ha, what ſay you, Hernando ? 

Dor. Have you courage ! 

Luſc. Ha, then *tis no time to talk. 

Gre. Now Father, 

Tegue. No,l vill fly now; we Prieſts maake dee vorld fight,but we do not caare 
for it our ſhelves, (Exit TegueO Devilly. 


Fin. Guard your (elf, (To blernando.) 


(They draw. Hern. comes between them. 


Enter Levia. 


Grem, 
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Grem, Hold, hold, hold. 

Hern, For Heavens ſake hear me; is it true that the Lady Efiphania, whom 
Luſcindo entertain in the Prado, was your ſiſter ? 

Dor. Why am | ſo concern'd elſe ? 

Hern. I did not think my Miſtreſs had been fo well allied, her Mother ſells fiſh, 
and ſhe is little better than a Bulker, 

Dor. Death and Hell, do you continue your mockery ? 

Hern By heaven 'tis true : | gave her a ſounding Name,to put a trick upon Levie. 

Levy. Oh Raſcals, Villains, Poultrons ! O Coward Doriſtev, dare you not cut his 
throat ? will you beheve this he? 

Grem. Hold, hold, ungracious Niece. (She fiimgs Gremia dewn,whs 

Lev, Avaunt thou Bawd. fa t, and balts out, 

Gre. Oh my huckle- bone, my huckle-bone, ah, ah, ah, 

Dor. Sir, you are a man of honour, and | muſt believe you; I ask your pardon 
for the trouble 1 have given you: pray give my fricnd and me leave to be your 
humble Servants. 

Luf-.-Sir, | ſhall be glad to ſerve you, and if that can do it, I give you all my 
intereſt in that Lady, 

Lev. Ah Coward, Ile diſpatch the Villain my ſelf, 

Dor. Hold, hold, Finardo, help. (Sbe ſnatches Doriſteo's Sword, 
Sir, your humble Servant,] muſt endeavour to quiet this Lady.and runs at Luſcindo. 

Lev. Let me go, Coward, Raſcal; | hate thee of allmankind: Help, help, Mur- 
der, Murder, 

Her. How cou'd you think on this creature ? (Exit Dor. and Pin. 

Luſ. 1 am reveng'd, and now | have done. 

Hey. Oh, Sir, I have the beſt news for you, Elvirais infinitely in love with you. 

Luſc. \\ hat ſfay'ſt thou, dear Hernando? 

Emer Bernardo. 
Herw Here's my Maſter, I muſt not be ſeen with you. 


I:/- * ow has he heard of my Viſit to Lewza, and is come with a dull wiſe 
Lelton (Hern. retires.) 

Ber» | (tripling, I am come to tell you of a crime, which if you have the 
impudcn<« '« peiliit in, Vie make you the greateſt Example of my fury that ever 


fell by this 4rm 

Luſc. 1s it 'ucha crime, Sir, for a Young Man in the heat of his blood, to love a 
handſome V\ ench ? 

Ber. No you capitulate, Raſcal ? Fle make you know there is a difference of 
perſons, firrah. 

Laſc, | hope 1 may pretend where others are freely admitted. 

Rey. How others ! 

Luſc. Yes, others ; if you have better thoughts of her, you are much miſtaken, 
| aſſure you, Sir. | 

Bern. Death, you Villain ! dare you blaſt the honour of ſo innocent, ſo yertus 
ous a Lady? 

Luſc. She innocent and vertuous! ha, ha, ha. 


E 2 Bers. 
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M: _ Feace, thou abominable Variet, or 1 ſhall forget my blood, and: pierce 

y Near t. 

Lufc. Sir, ate theſs terms fir for a-Son ? 

Bern. Logbolt, to blaſt the honcur of my Miſtreſs; by my beard thy Mother 
ne're was a chalſter, 

Luſc. Heaven forbid, Sir; if fo, it wou'd be doubtful, whether 1 owe you that 
Reſpect 1 pay you, Sir. 

Bern. Audacious Coxcomb, her innocent freedom is above all malice, which 
Join'd with her W it and Beauty, has made her worthy of me, of Den Bernards. 

Luſc What a Devil will the old man commit inceſt ? 

Bern, | tell you, firrab, ſhe is your Motker-in-law, 1 am contratted to her. 

Luſc. What do | hear! ſhe my Mother-in law ! you will not proſtitute the ho. 
nour of our family, by marrying a Courteſan, 

Bern. Abandon'd ſlave and lyar, the a Courteſan! Earthquakes, inundations, 
roaring Seas, and thunder! thou Puppy-dog, thou dieſt for't. 

Hers. Hold, hold, Sir, your Dagger, Bern. draws bs Dagger, 
drawn upon your fon ! Hernando enters. 

Bern. |. ct me go, ſirrah. 

Luſe. Sir, | beleech you hold, there's ſome miſtake. 

Bern, Can any thing be ſo plain as thy blaſphemy againſt Elvira? 1 will chaſtiſe 
thy black mouth'd infolence with Death. | 

Hers, Hold, hold, Sir. 

Lauſc., Hell and Furics! is ſhe contratted to him? then let his Dagger pierce, 
my heart : bur ſure it cannot be, (aſide.) 

Bern, Abuſe my Miſtreſs Elvira! does your guilt alarmyou? . 

Luſc, *Twas Levis | meant, what have | to do with Etvirs ? 

Bern, Ard what have | to do with Lewis ? (hall that excuſe ? 

Luſc. By heaven, Sir, I thought you had all this while ſpoken of Lewzs, the fine 
Courteſan, from whoſe houſe 1 now came : and do you think 1 ought not to be 
tranſported to hear you (ſpeak of marrying ſuch a creature ? 

Ber. No, no, Mr, Jackanapes, you know not Elvira, you, you ? 

Luſc- Not I: how, where, or when ſhou'd | know her? 1 can't gueſs your mean- 
ing. 
1 You know not this ncither, - which ycu gave. her Maid, to corrupt her to, 
your intereſt. (He gives him the Ruby. . 

Luſe. Not 1, I never ſaw it till now- 

Bern. Know, Young-Coxcomb, ſhe has made another-gueſs choice, nor you left 
no Letters under a looſe board in her Balcony ? 

Luſc. I cou'd as well underitand you if you ſpake 1rabuh, 

Bern. She diſpiſes you, bids you leave ro more Letters: and if that Gem be - 
nat yours, ſhe- wou'd have you uſe all diligence to fird the Owner, which will 
not be hard to do, that ſhe may have ſatisfaction from him ti.at has injur'd her : 
and I ſwear by all my former Atchievements, and , magnanimpus Deeds, Vie ſte 
her have it. 

c. Thou deareſt creature upon Earth, I adnuce thy Wit as much as thy 


Beawty. ro himſelf.) 
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Be pleas'd to tell her, 1 will never reſt till I ſee the owner, ard that I reſent this 
mjury ſo, that 1 am reſoly'd ſhe ſha!l have full ſatisfaction, 

Ber. Now you fay ſomewhat : come prepare your felf, Ile carry ye to ſee your 
Mother, and you ſhall ask her bleſſing. 

Luſc. 'Tis in her power to give me the greateſt in the world. (to bimſelf ) 

Ber. I'le carry you to her, becauſe I'm refolv'd the day after to morrow you 
ſhall go to Flanders, while I ſettle here. Sirrah, Hernando, 1 have not reckon'd with 
you for your damn'd. Lies, Rogue, but go now and tel} Bell;zz.a we are coming to 
wait on her. 

Hern, 1 will, Sir, (Ex Hern.) 

Bern, Come ſtripling, follow me, ble get ſome Paſteels, and ſtiffen my Whis- 


kers, and fo go. 


Luſe, 1 follow, Sir. (Ex. Bernardo. 
For Flanders | |'le ſee it under water, or, which is worſe, all under the French King, 
e're | leavemy Dear, my [weet Elvira! (Ex, Lulc, 


ACT IV. SCENE L 


Emer Bernardo, Elvira. 


Bern, Hope, my Dear, thou laſt not afflited thy (elf for my abſence : it ſeems 
to me an Age ſince I kis'd this fair hand : Your Mother and 1 haveſcal'd 

and diſpatch'd, and now thou'rt nic, my Dear, when ſhall a Domine do the Of- 

fice ? by my hilt and blade, I amku. on fire for conſummation. \ 

Ely. No haſte, 1 beleech you, Sir. 

Bern. By my honour, but there is haſte on my-ſide, why, I am ina Fever, in 2 
hery Fever. 

Elv. 'W hat noiſe is that ? (4 flouriſhing of Fiddles, 

Ber. Some 'uſick, my Dear, I have provided for thee, though 1 muſt confeſs 1 
delight in 1©mmng but Haut-boys, Trumpets, Drums, Kettle-Drums, Whole Can- 
non, D-mi-Cannon, Culverin, Half-Culverin, Muſquet and Piſtol, neighing of 
Horſes ciaticring of Arms, Groans of dying men, and ſuch magnanimous mili- 
tary noiſes, fit for Hero's, yet I have p:ovided ſofter Muſick, befitting your (oft 
x : come in and ſing a Love-Song, ye Scrapers, fit for the occaſion.[ Ent. Fidlers. 

Elv. Sure this yapouring old Fool mult be a coward, 


SONG, 


(30) 
SONG. 
The Fire of Love in yout bful blood, 
Like what is kindled im bruſh-wood, 
But for a moment _ . 
Yet mm that moment makes a mighty woile, 
It crackles, and to 4 —_— y wif 
And ſoon it ſelf d:ftroys. 
But when crept mto aged Veins, 
It ſlowly burns, and long remams, 
Hnd with a ſullen heat, 
Like fire in logs it glows and warms 'em long, 
And though the flame be not ſo preat, 
Net is the heat as ſtrong. 


Bern. Love in aged Veins, you damn'd Fiddlers, you Scoundrels of Roſin and 
. Catſgur, what have | to do with aged Veins, you Coe nog Vermine, moſt 
confounded Minſtrils, 1 will crack your empty Noddles, and demoliſh your 
ſ{queaking Fiddles, that you ſhall not be able to play before a Maypole. (He 
Enter @ Drummer. kicks and beats the Fiddler; cut. 

Ely, Methought they ſung very well, what made you o paſſionate ? 

Bern. Uncivil Rogues, did | chuſe them to entertain my Miſtreſs, and muſt 
they Lampoon me with aged veins? aged, quoth they.But come, Madam, 1'e enter. 
tain you with a heroick Song of my own, and | had proviced this Drum to fing to, 
- which is better than a Theorb, or Harpſycord. 

Etlv. Pray bleſs my Ears with it, (Drum beats, 
' Bern, | will, my Dear, ſtrike up. 


The bullets are roaring, and Cannons are flying, 
Wih a thump, « thump, thump, thump, thumy : 
Cheer up my lads, ne're think of dying, 
With a dump, a dump, dump, dump, dumy. 
Fall on my brizk boys of the blade, 
With a dub, a dub, dub &@ dub. 

Tara, tan, tan-tara, 8. 


This is the Soldiers Tradc. 


Play the Ritomells, There's a Song, if you talk of a Song. 
Ely. Tis admirable. 
Bern, | ſee, my dear, thou haſt Judgment : Go on. (Drum beats. 
Enter Belliza. 
Bell. Holg, hold, muſt my devout houſe be taken for a lewd Garriſon? Thou 
hk egy © of moſt military noiſe, be gone, muſt this wicked rattling be heard in my 
oule ? 
Bern He ſhall go, but I take it ill you ſhould call it, a wicked noiſe which the 
Hero loves above all pitiful citeminate Fiddles. 
Hern.' Sir, your $9n waits without, 


Berg. 
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Bern. Call himin : now my dear, thou ſhalt fee thy Son-in-law, he is vey 
young, and ſomewhat wild, he cakes like his Father for that. He denics every 
thing thou doſt tax him with, and knows nothing of the mattter. ( Enter Luſcindo. 
Come Youth, come forward, and pay your Duty to your Mother-in-law. 

Bell, Is this your Son, Noble Sir? Bern. goes to preſent Luſcindo to Elvirs. 

Bern. It is, Madam. [Relliza interpoſes. 

Bell. Sir, | am your moſt obedient ſervant, and you are welcome, and ever 
ſhall be, under my Roof. 

Luſe- You honour me exceedingly. 

Bell. He is a moſt excellent accompliſh'd Perſon ; oh heav'n! how my poor 
heart pants arid throbs at him- 

Bern. Is he no: prodigiouſly tall of his age? Simple as he ſtands there, he is 
bare ſixteen verrs 0d, 

—_— Madam, my Maiter ſpeaks too modeſtly, he is but between fourteen and 
iſtee 

Beli. Good i:ck, | never ſaw the feliow of him. 

Bern. Rongue, will you never taxe Warning ? Sirrah, get you out. Indeed, 
Madarn, ! thuught he had been ſixteen. Ex. Hern. 
My deer, (iis is your Son-1n- Law, 

Elv. | ſhall be pro: 4 of my Relation to him. 

Bern. let him dv (is Duty to you. LSbe palls off ber Glove, be kiſſes ber hand 

ats a Note into it. 

Luſe, Madam, 'tis aircady a bleſſing to have kiſsd your fair hand, but 1 aſpire 
at another henedie. 50. 

Elv. You ſhall not fail of all that I can give you, Sir. 

Bern. Fair hand, [I lik- not that expreſſion ; his eager kiſs, and his fix'd looks. 
Come, Madam, give him your bleſſing ; | have appointed him his buſineſs, he 
muſt be gone. LHe kneels dewn, ſhe lays ber hand on him. 

Ely. Under a loofe board, in our Balcony, you ſhall find an anſwer this Nighr. 
Heaven bleſs you. 

Bell. He is a ſweet young Gentleman, 1 am enamour'd to the laſt degree, and . 
methinks he looks amorouſly upon me. 

Luſc. Heaven let me contain my joys. 

Bern. His ſmooth Chin mult be out of my way. Come, ſtripling, be gone, 
be gone, 

Bell Hold, hold, Noble Sir. 

Bern. No, no, be gone, be gone. He thruſts Luſcindo ont. 

Bell, ah, me! Elvira, is he gone? What will become of me, 1 ſhall faint ? 

Bern | have appointed him to go towards Flanders the day after to morrow : 
He ſhall go where Honour calls him, while I ſtay here and ſacrifice to Love, 

Bell. O Daughter, help me to ſtop his Journy, or l am a loſt Woman. 

Elv. ls fhe caught already ? Well, theſe melancholly devout W omen, are the 
lovingeſt Worms upon occaſion. Pray entertain my Lover, while | peruſe a 
Note, wherein | have ſet down the things 1 muſt have before Marriage, and 111 
endeayour to ſerye you. 


Bell. 
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' Bell. Good Noble Sir, one word with you, 

Bern With all my heart, a hundred if you pleaſe. 

Bell. You ſeem too ſevere to this ſweet young Gentleman your Son, 

Bern. Not at all, Lady, he is a pzrc Boy, and w i: be too forward if 1 uſe him 
otherwiſe. 

Elv. reads.Dear Madam, no paſſion ever equall'd mine, I adore your Beauty and 
vour Wit, and am infinitely tranſported that you are pleas'd to let me know my 
happineſs; but all this ſerves but to heighten my miſery, unleſs your power, and 
vour Mothers, can prevail with my Father to ſtop my Journy into Flanders,which 
he has reſolved ſhall begin the day after to morrow. 

Enter Hernando. 
Hern, Sir, one of your Flanders Officers has extraordinary buſineſs with you ; 


he is at your Houſe, 
Rell. But why fo ſoon for Flanders? methinks you ſhould be pleas'd to have 


him in your fight, as | my ſelf am, 

Ely. | beſeech you let him be preſent at my Wedding; [To bim, 
I am ſure he ſhall be fo. [ Afide. 

Bern. When he has perform'd as many brave ations as I have done, he ſhall 
think of peace, but now Honour calls and he muſt. go. 

Ely, Does Honour call fo ſoon ? 

Bell. 1 beſeech you, Sir, let me have intereſt enough to prevail with you fox 


his ſtay till my Daughters Wedding, _ 
Bern. No, Madam, | have reaſons to diſpatch him away which I do not ex- 


prels. 

Bell. And I have reaſons to ſtay him here which I do not expreſs. 

Bern. My dear good-by, afflict not thy ſelf for my abſence, 1'le ſee thee again 
ere bed-time; 1 kiſs thy hand. Farewell my beauteous Mother-in- Law. Ex. 

Bell, Oh | faint, 1 die, my dear Luſcindo. Bernardo and Hernando, 

Ely. Why Mother, Madam, Madam, this is a mighty Love-qualm : ſhe reco- 
Vers. 

Bell. Ah, my Luſcinde. (Enter Tegue O Divelly, who tands by unſeen. 

Elv. How, Madam, your Luſcindo? 

Bell. Come, Daughter, 'tis in vain to endeavour to hide that Paſſion which has 
tzus, in ſpight of me, betray'd it ſelf: but 'tis wonderful to obſerve the power of 
Love, and ſy mpathy, and all that, but to loſe this ſweet Young Man. 

Elv. Trouble not your ſelf, Vie bring all about yet; I ſpake even now of a 
Note, it was not what | told you, but a Ticket from Luſcindo to me. 

Bell. To you! ah me, ah me! you are another mans wife, will you givg/ear 
- to him ? 

Elv. Hold, Madam, miſtake me not, he begs me to be his Advocate of/L ove to 
'0U, 
Bell. Ah, my dear child, to me, fay'ſt thou ? 
Ely. He is infinitely taken with your perſon, 
”. ith me, that am wholly ſp.ritual! but this ſympathy of Lovers hcarts is 
-arure, 6uough to puzzle all Philoſophers, But where's the note ? 
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Elv, | tore it, leſt his Father ſhould ſpy it, who is ignorant of all. Know, M- 
dam, | am now your Mother-in-law by a double way, and will not bate an ace 
of my prerogative. 

Pell. Ha, ha, ha, dear child, thou art anarch one, | profeſs: well, go thy ways. 

Ev, Take notice then, Daughter Bell{iz.s, you muſt be at your Balcony between 
Eleven and Twelve, and Luſcindo will entertain you there, while | ſtand Centinel 
at the Wicket, and watch who comes by, 

Pell. Oh bleſt news! | am tranſported, (aſide) You make me angry, 
Daughter : | entertain a man at midnight, when 1ſhould be at my Reads! (49 ber, 

Ely. Come, Daughter, I will have my Title, and uſe my Authority : 1 adviſe, 
nay, command you as a Mother. 

Bell, Well, thou art a wag, | vow: 

Elv. Theres no fear, [ your Mother-in- law will take care of you. 

Bell. Well, Daughter. 

Elv. Daughter: 

Bell. Mother, then ſince thou wilt have it (o, I give my ſelf up wholly to your 
conduct. 

Tegue. Aboo, boo, boo, vilt dou ſho joy, arrah, I vill put Excommunication up- 
on dee, art dou not aſhaam'd, and doſht dounot tremble to look me upon de faa- 
ther, gra, didſht dou not maake Vow unto me, never to commit marriage, and 
like a piouſh Vidow, to give dy eſtaate unto de Caatolick Church ; Joy Trot, | 
vill maake dee know it is a mortal fin to maary, and l yill give dee up unto ſhaa- 
tan for dis gra. 

Bell. Heaven, what ſhall I ſay ! | am confounded: 

Tegue. Dou doſht behaave dy ſhelf gaallantly by my ſhoulwaation, how didſht 
dou dare to put dee out-fiile of the door upon me, hoh ? 

Bell. Good Father hear me, | would marry to perſwade my Husband to give 
his Eſtate to the Church. 

Tegue. Den dou voudſht be a pious Laady indeed, Joy, but he vill be aafter 
keeping dy Eſtaate and his own too an be. 

Bell. While he thinks to have power over my Eſtate, he is deceived ; for I 
have by a private Deed put it out of his reach. 

Tegue. It 1s very laudable and pious, if dou doſht cozen him to a holy and good 
end gra, but 1 will maake de groan under dy pennance indeed, for talking of deeſe 
fleſhly matters upon a hſh-day. 

Enter Roſania. 

Ref. Ah, who is here ? 

Tegue. Ah, by my ſhoul have I caught dee again in my clutches, dou art poſ- 
ſeſht, I vill exorciſe dee now. 

Roſan, Stand off, let me go, thou beaſt, thou Swine. [Belliza ſneaks out. 

Tegue. Doſht dou hear ? dee fiend ſpeaks in her body, and calls a Prieit a Swine 
indeed. I vill conjure dee, phaat is dee Vidow gone ? aboo, boo, ſhe haſh put dee 
out-ſide of de door upon me agaia : Daughter, awoyd dis plaaſh dat | may ex- 
orciſh. 

Roſa. Help, help, Couſin, 1 vill tear his eyes out, 
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Elvira. Be gone, you luſtful Villain, we will complain to the Fathers of the 
Ir.quifition, 

Tegve. By my ſhoul 1 vill maake a great laugh upon dee, de irquiſition is for 
Je rich Few, and de Heretick dog ; come into another Chamber, Joy, Hold, 
hold, hold, dv wicked nails, (Roſania ſcratches bim, and gets looſe, 

ElvYN ou a Prieſt!a Devil.Be gone.[They tear bis Hood and Habit and beat him out. 

Tegwe, Murder, murder, | vill excommunicaat, | vill excommunicaat. 

Roſa. Let's follow him, and ſte him our, [Exit Prieſt, 

Elvira. My mother threatens to ſend you to a Monaſtery to morrow. 

Roſa. To a Moraltery ! | am for ever loſt. 

Elvy. Let's retire, and conſult how to prevent it; it grows very late, and it will 
22 time to write, and lay my Note under the board in the Balcony. Roſania ſhall 
write it, that if my Mother ſhould chance to find it, I may diſown it : fear not, 
Roſanis, | will contrive thy eſcape. 

Roſa. A thouſand bleſſings on thee. CExit Elvira and Roſania. 

Levia, Gremia in the ſtreet, Levia in Mans Habit. 

Gre. Will you never go home ? Though you care not for your Reputation, [ 
wall not loſe mine. 

Lev. Agaia thy ſtale advice, thy Reputation !. thou art a Bawd, and a fooliſh 
OL.C, 

Gre. Ah me, that I ſhould live to ſee this hour: I a Bawd! - out on thee, 
thuu art a- Whore, and a filly one, to run up and down in this lewd manner, 
at theſe wicked hours ; canſt thou not be a Whore, and keep thy Reputation ? 

Ley In ſhort, good imperticent froward 4unt, either follow my direCtions, or 
we will part for ever. 

Gre, W hat ſhall 1 do if ſhe leaves me? | am ruin'd. You know my good Nature 
top well, you will make me grey with forrow. 

Lew. Come, come, be a good towardly Aunt, and ['le paſs by all ; but do you 
hear, fail not of getting admittance to Be/kz.a and Elvira, and tell themthe ſtory 
| havEinſtructed you in. 

Gre. You ever make a fool of me thus. [She cries.) 

Lev. Too well I know now Elvira is the curſed Object of [ u{cindo's Love, and 
the cauſe of his deſerting me. 

Grem | (ce you love him: (till. 

Lev. | hate him beyond all averſion, and will be reverged though I periſh with 
him : Where are my Rogues ? Oh; are you come ? (Emer Six Bravo's 

x Bra. | never broke my word in my life, do you think I have no honour in me ? 

Levy, Fire this houſe, the Villain will then come out,ard you may diſpatch him. 

1 Bra. We will diſpatch him, butno firing of a houſe ; that were to make a 
light to be caught by. 

Grem. O heaven, will you commit murder? [I have eontributed towards the 
making of many a man, and cannot in conſcience conſent to the deſtroying one, 
Lev. Stir not, nor oppoſe me, if thou doft, by heaven 1e have thee kill'd. 

Gre, Well, well, Ile ſay nothing, do what you will, 
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Lev. Here will I ſtand a ſtatue at his door till he comes forth. Gentlemen, g© 
ye and wait at the corner of the ſtreet, and when I whiſtle come. ſEx. Brav- 
Stand cloſe, Aunt. 

Enter Elvira in the balcony, with a Ticket in ber hand. 
Ely. Go thou, dear Paper, and good luck attitend thee. (Which ſhe lays 
under a beard, then Exit. 
Enter Luſcindo end Hernando #n the ſtreer. 
Lev. Here comes company, ! ſhall be diſcover'd before my time; let us retreat 


to our Main-Guard. (Ex. Gremia and Levia ) 
Luſcindo, Hernando, with 8 Dark-lantborn. 
Luſc. Flace the Ladder here. (He goes wp to the baicony, finds @ Nite.) 


Oh, here's the ſweet Paper, away, diſpatch, and hide the Ladder. [Hern. carries 
out the laadder,and re-enters immediately. Luſcindo reads by bis Dark- lanthorn, 

Luſc. What do | read! | am tranſported beyond my felt. 

Reade, Foy of my Soul, The thoughts of our Separation are imſupportable, which to 
prevent, I bave perſwaded my Mother, That you wrote, conjuring me by the Kindne (s of 
a Mother-m law, to propoſe you in Marriage to ber, which tock as 1 could wiſh, and ſhe 
has, at my requeſt, conſented to entertain you at her balcony at midnight ; fail not to be 
there with Hernando : She cannot Inuw your woice ; your ſtatures are alike,and "twill be 
too dark to diſt inguiſh Faces, If Hernando bas Wit enough to att bis part and entert ain my 
Mother, I ſhall bawe yeu free to my ſelf at the Wicket, where we may provide for our 
bappineſs : And if my Art ſucceeds not, for your ſtay, aſſure your ſelf, I will not ſtick as 
the boldeſt reſolution you ſhall fix upon, 

Yours intirely, 
ELVIRA- 


Luſc. Was there ever ſo charming a creature ! Ah, dear Elvirs, each minute 
18 an age, till I have got thee within theſe arms. Time runs too faſt for every other 
man, but for expeCting Lovers is too ſlow, dear happy paper. 
Hern. We ſhall have you tranſported here, till your Father finds you. 
Luſc. Thou fay'ſt right, let's in and buſtle, as if we were putting up my Goods 
for Flanders. (Ex. Luſcindo awd Hernando, 
Enter Roſania in the balceny, and puts ber Note under rhe board. 
Roſa. Go, thou dear Metlenger of Love, and fall into the hands of him, who 
alone can deſerve it. 
Her. You need not go in, Vie bring you word if your Father be in bed. [Ex. 
| Hernando. 
Luſc. Do fo, Oh Elvira, let me kiſs this Relique in abſence of my Saint, my 
Joy 18 too great to bear. 
Enter Hernando. 
Hern, Your Father is faſt, he ſnores as loud as the Drone of a Bag- pipe ; an 
Alarm would not awaken him, 
Luſc. 'To our buſineſs quickly, the Balcony-door opens, *is near midnight. 
zelliza and Elvira mn the balcony. 
Bell, Will Leſcmdo never come ? I prof: fs this is the longeſt night, 
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Eiv. Hold, hold, 1 hear ſome chming this way, it muſt be he and his truſty 
Hernand;. 

Bell. Lord, how my heart does heave and pant, my breath grows ſhort, and 
every part of me is atteted with the Paſſion. 

Hery. |s my moſt divine and adorable Lady there ? 

Bell. Divine and adorable ! I warant him a' fine (poken man. [To ber jeff 
Hither your own, and your Mother-in-laws importunity has brought me, noble 
vIN, 

Hern, May | not have the liberty of entertaining you alone ? 

Bell. (To Elv.) Go down to the Street-gate, and entertain Hernando at the Wic. 
ker, while Laſcmdo and | confer about our vertuous ends; and if any company 
comes by, give a hem. 

Elv. My deareſt Saint of a Mother, who would not have truſted me with a Cat, 
now delivers mz up, for her own ends, to a Young Man in the dark. (Ex Elvira. 

Bell. | ſhall never hold out without ſome Aqua Mirabil:s, | grow fo chill, and 
quake, Hold, 1 hear Roſania's Guittar; if ſhe diſcovers me | am ruin'd. 

Her. Thou Cordial of my Soul, art thou alone ? 

Bell. Yes, my dear, but 1 hear ſome up in the houſe, Vie go and ſecure them, 
and wait on thee in a moment, (Ex, Belliza. 
Emer Elvira. 

Luſc. ( At the Wicket) My moſt incomparable Elvira, 1 know not which to ad- 
mire moſt, thy Wit or Beauty, they are both ſo Angel like, thou doſt ſo much 
tranſcend the reſt of all thy Sex, that they appear but ſplendid trifles when com- 
par'd to thee, : 

Elv, | know my ſelf too well to apply this; all my hope is, that you have love 
enough to deceive your (elf; and lince all happineſs is but imagination, *twill 


ſerve your turn as well as truth, 
Luſc. 'Tis fo real a bleſſing, and fo great an honour, that to be King of Ar- 


ragon, is a lcls title than the love of Elvira, 

Elv. This is the fooliſh dialect of lovers, which one who is not in love, would 
laugh at, and never think it were in carneſt, 

Luſe, By heaven, 1 am ſo much in earneſt, that all the happineſs you have 
1a'sd me to, will p-ove my utmoſt torment, unleſs you take this opportunity to 
compleat i”. ( He «ffers to embrace and kiſs ber, 

Elv. Stand off, miſtaken young man, I confeſs my looſe carriage has de- 
ſeri this, but know Lwſcizdo, that though my inclination was headitrong, that 
by indecent ways 1 fought to make my p:rſon and my paſſion known : Yet tho 
I have as much Love as ever woman had, | have as much Honour too, aud the 
firſt minute of your attemp: to letſen thar, this poignard ſhall make the laſt of 
your life and mine. : 

Luſc, kneels, Deareſt Elvira, by this I find but what I knew before, That 
your Vertue end Honour were qual to your Wit and Beauty. I beg a thouſand 
pardons for my raſh offer, but beg you will not too far miſtake me ; for when 1 
once have ſo impious a thought as to attempt your honour, my poignard ſhould 


do you Juſtice on me, 
Ejv- <ir, pray riſe, this poſture does got become you to me- 
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Luſe. Should my love to you have the leaſt mixture of diſhonour in it, 1 ſhould 
hate my ſelf as much as | love you. 

Elv. May | believe you ? 

Luſc. Upon the honour of a Cavalier, the compleating of the happineſs which 
1 deſired, was our inſtant marriage; a man-can no more love Elwirs with diſho. 
nour, than he can love heaven, and be vitious; it were a contradiction, 

Elv. Then my dear Luſcindo, | ask thy pardon, here take this chaſte Embrace, 
and with it heart and ſoul; ] am thine, nor is it in the power of Fate to alter 
me. 

Luſc, Hold heart, my joys come now tco thick upon me, 

Ely. But oh, Luſcimdo |! | fear that all mine, and my Mothers Arts, will prove 


vain to procure a reſpite of your Journy. 
Luſc. Then 1 am loſt, unleſs your Love be ſtrong enough to carry you to the 


Noble reſolution of —- 

Ely, What Reſolution ? Can you doubt my Courage ? 

Luſc. The reſolution of making an eſcape, and flying to ſome diſtant place, 

Elv. Your faith ſo plighted as it is, leaves no room for doubt, in ſuch a heart 
as mine ; I am reſolved to run all fortunes with you. 

Luſc. My Saint, my Angel, let me adore thee. 

Elo». Come, come, talk like a Mortal, and confider of our eſcape. 

Hern. $0, 1 have coar'd enough, and have all my piteous Love-lick language 
ready, Let me ſee, Suns, Moons, Stars, Planets, Lightning for Eyes : Roſes, 
Cherries, Crimſon, Scarlet, Tyrian Purple, for the Span;ſb Wool upon the Cheeks : 
Snow, Lillies, Milky way, for the Skin : Rubies and Coral for the Lips : And 
Gums, Pearls Oriental for the Teeth : Sun-beams and Golden Treſles for the 
Hair, that's ſandy: Fire, Flames, Fry, Burn, Wounds, Piſtols, Daggers, Hal- 
ters, for my ſelf ; and there's an end on't. 

Emer Belliza in the Balcony, 
Bell. 1 have ſecur'd all, and am retura'd Noble Sir, and if you pleaſe you may 


proceed. 
Hern, My moſt venerably amiable, and amiably venerable Bel;zz2, I am come 


to lay my heart before you. 
Bell. Moſt tranſcendently generous, and generouſly tranſcendent Luſcinde, 1 


muſt thank you for the paſſion which you bring. 
Hern. A Yox on't, 1 do not know what to tay to her. Let me fee, Fil make 


Love in Rhime, out of Heroick Plays; 'tis even as natural here as upon th2Stage. 
Deareſt Urſa Major, 
Which ſignifies a Bear. [To bimſclf, 


I am ſo dazled with your radiant Eye, 
That like the filly, and unheedful fiye, 
As ſweetly the Heroick Poet ſings ; 
Alt that bright flame I've ſing d m' advent rom wings. 
Ha, that runs well enough. 
Bell. My Noble Lindamour, I find you are an errant Courtier ; now you-can- 
not ſee my luſtre in the dark. L 
er 
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Her. Can it be dark, dear Urſa, while thoſe eyes 
With ſuch fierce beams my feeble ſight F-4 rize ? 
You ſhme ſo brightly that the vigilant Fow!, 
Sacred among the Athenians, call'd th: Owl, 
Keeps in bis ſilent Cloyfter with the Batts, 
And conſcious of the light; the ſullen Cats, 
Forbear to Caterwaul, ſorget their poſſions, 
And fail their ſexral ſcratching aſſignations. 


Bell. He has a bewitching Tongue, -but comes not to the point. 
Luſc. Here's company coming ; at Ten to morrow Night 1'II not fail to have 
2 Coach in the back.lane. Joy ot my heart, farewel. 
Elv. My Lite, my Soul, farewel : Hem, hem. 
Bel/. Good lack, ſhe calls, | mult be gone. 
Luſc. Hernando, here let us retire. 
Enter Doriſteo, - Finardo and Sancho. 
Dorifteo. My deareſt friend, 1 am infinitely obliged to you for your aſli- 
ance. 
Finar. Not at all, it is the duty of a friend. 
Luſc, Who are theſe ? they go towards the Balcony : *Sdeath! he is going up, 
le ſtop his proceedings. (Doriiteo gets up on his mans ſhoulders, and takes 
Dor. Here's the dear Note, let-me read. the Note from the balcony. 
Reads, Life of my Soul, my Motber threatens we with a Nunnery as ſoon as it is 
light, and except you come and reſcye me, 1 am loſt to you and all the world; for you are 


all I value wit. 
Yours wholly, 


ELVIRA. 
Luc. Let me draw, and ſee who this Traitor is, and puniſh his infolence. [He 
Ha, Dorifeo. opens bis lantborn. 


Dor. What lanthorn's that ? let us retire. 
Enter Levia- and Gremia, with Six Bravo's. 

Lev, This is the Villain, fall on- (They figbt, Doriſteo, Finardo and Sancho 

Luſc. What Villains are theſe? come #n to Lulcindo, they beat the Bravo's of. 

Grem. Ah, ah, murther, murther. [She runs about ſqueaking. 

Lev. Ah, cowardly Dogs. [Ex. Levia. 

Dor. Hah, Laſcindo, | am glad it was in my power to aſſiſt you againſt theſe 
Vulains, 

Luſc. (aſide) Sir, | muſt confels I owe my life to you, let me ſee if 1 can fairly 
diſcover this latrigue:; What lucky accident brought you hither ? [to bims, 

Der. You are a man of honour : | ſhall have need of your aſſiſtance : Elwirs, 
the daughter of this devout Widow here, is my Miltreſs, and has left a letter, by 
appointment under a looſe board in her Balcony, to let me koow, that as ſoon 
as 1t is light, her mother intends to force her to a Nunnery, and conjures me to 
reſcue her, 1 may have of ſo gallant a mans Sword, which ] know you wil not 


deny me ; there's the Note. 


Luſe. 
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Luſc. Oh heaven and earth, it is her hand, the ſame with my Note ! O Devil 
ean fo much beauty have ſo much falſhood ? Draw, and defend your ſelf ; you 
ſaved my life, but have now forfeited your own : this Elvire is my miſtreſs, 
whom if you reſign not to me, you mult die. 

Dor. You miſtreſs! reſign or ce, Nay, then have at you. Sancho, ſtir one ſtep, 
and 1 will cut your throat. | 

Laſc. Vake your life, | now am even with you. (Luſcindo and Doriſteo fight, 

and Finardo and Hernando : Luſcindo and Hernando diſarm the other rwo. 

Dor. Accurſed fortune ! 

Hern. Take your Sword, and ſay you are beholding to me. 

Enter Bernardo in bis Night-Gown, with Servants and Flambeaux, and 
- Swords draws. 

Bern. W hat claſhing of Swords and - fighting has been here ? 

Dor, Let us retire from theſe lights. 

Bern, Ungracious boy, is't you ? whom-have you fought with ? what had you 
to do there? Ple pack you away for Flanders. . 

Luſc. | muſt confeſs | was ſomewhat late taking leave of my Miſtreſs, and as [ 
was coming home, | found a Gentleman,. and T'wo with him, he climb'd the 
Balcony, and | not knowing but it might be to violate the honour of your Mi- 
ſtreſs, Hernands and Ifell upon them, difarryd'them, and gave them their lives 
at preſent. 

om Veto, Voto, Diabolo, why did you give them their lives ? let's follow, and 
murther them. 

Luſc. 'T hey are fled out of diſtance, but I know the Gentleman, whom 1 will 
go to in the morning, and make him promiſe under his hand to make no more 
attempts, or Ie cut his throat. 

Bern. Damnation, you fooliſh boy, why did you give him his life ? Shall any 
Villain live who attempts the honour of Don Bernards's Miltreſs ? 

Luſc. 1 gave him his life, becauſe I ought mine to him-; for juſt before, 1 was 
ſet upon by half a dozen Brawe's, and. he fought- gallantly, and relieved 
me- 

Bern. How Brawo's | what a Devibs this? 

Laſc. Let's in, Sir, and we'll conſult what's to be done- 

Bern, Come on, I am in a miſt, I know not what to think on't. 


ACT: 
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ACT V. SCENE L 


Enter Elvira, Roſania. 


Roſa, i ever life or liberty were dear to thee ; if ever love enter'd thy tender 

breaſt, and thy Luſ{cindo has poſſeſſion there, pity my ſad condition. Muſt 
| be buried while alive with Melancholy and Green- fickneſs'd Nuns? your pious 
wpocrites and Chalk-eaters, and loſe for ever my dear Doritteo ? Upon my knees 
I beg thy help; it ever thou hadſt compaſſion in thee, ſhow it now. 

Elwv. | will, my dear Reſania, fear not, | will prevent thy going to this dreadful 
Nunnery, 

Re/a. There is but one way left : thou art intruſted by my Aunt with the keys 
of the houſe, I have appointed Derifteo to be ready this morning, let me out, and 
I ſhall owe my life, my love, and all the world to thee. 

Elv. | am intruſted, and would'ſ thou have me falſe to that truſt ? 

Reſa.*Tis to be true to love, the greateft power upon earth, oh, be not falle to 
that, 

Ely. 1 muſt conſult my conſcience. 

R:ſa. Oh, look not, dear Elwvirs, to ſucceed in any of thy wiſhes, if thou de. 
ſcrieſt me now, 

Ely, 1 will not quit thy intereſt. 

Reſa. There is no way left but this, which if thou ſhould'ſt deny me, 1 am 
for ever miſerable. 

Elv. How knoweſt thou DoriHtes is not wicked, and may violate thy ho» 
nour : 

Roſa. 1 know firſt, that | will part with my life before | yield my honour; be- 
ſides, he has the reputation of a gallant man, 

Elv. Well, I will ſtrain a point for thee, and let thee out, and 1 wiſh thee all 
the happineſs fond lovers can imagine, 

Roſa. Millions of bleſſings fall on thee, my dear, dear Elvira, author of my life 
and liberty ; baſte, haſte, leſt my Aunt, or the Duvena, ſhould ſurpriſe us. Farewel 
my dear, dear Elvirs. 

Elv. Adieu, my dear Roſania, (Elvira wnlocks rhe Wicket, aud lets Roſania out. 
thou art very near thy happineſs; I would 1 had as little difhculty : but let it be 
never (o great, | am reſolved to furmount all, for my dear Luſcando's ſake. 

Emer Pelliza. 
Bell. What do you up (o ſoon? 
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Ely. My corcetn for you, daughter, would not let me reſt: 1 came out of my 
Chamber, thinking I had heard the door open ; did not you hear ſomething ? ; 
Bell. Yes : which made me come out of my Chamber. 
. Ely. We were deceived, the door's fhut, and | have the keys in my p2c- 
et, 
Bell. Well, this Luſcinds is a charmirg perſon, he fo bewitch'd me with his 
Tongue, my Eyes have never come together, dear daughter, 
Elv. Again, daug::ter! 
Bell. Dar Mother then, take care of me, or | em loſt in the flower of my aye. 


Hah, what knocking's that ? (Knocking at the Wicker 

Elv. 1 know not : If fome bedy has caught Reſaria, and brought her back, both 

ſhe and I am ruir'd, (aſide 
Enter Grycia. 


Grz. Madam, yonder's the Iriſh Father with a grave Old Gentlewomam at the 
door, deſire Entrance ; your Ladyſhip has the Keys. 


Elv. Here they are. (She grves GryCia the Keys. 
Bell. \\ hat can this mcan ? 
Elv. 1 know not. Ex. Grycta, 


Enter Tegue O Divelly and Gremia. 

Tegue. Good morning Daughters, the Saints bleſs ye; here is a good pious an- 
tient and reverend Laady that vould be after ſpaakeing vid dy Faaders child and 
dine own der gra arrah : She is a Gaallant Laady, and Lovet de Church, and 
is very dewout indeed, a Laady of great rank, and wertue. 

Bell. Would your Ladyſhip have ought with me ? 

Gre. Are you Donna Belliza ? - 

Bell. I am. 

Gre.Your Ladyſhips moſt obedient Servant:and is this your Daughter, Madam? 

Bell: |t is, 

Gre. 1 am yonr Ladyſhips moſt humble ſervant to command. 

Tegue. Do you not ſhe now ſhe is a graat Laady of great ſolidity, of much 
breeding, good behaviours, and formalitics and be ? 

Gre. You are then the mother, and ſhe the daughter ; good, I have ſomewhat 
to impart to both your Ladyſhips, which concerns me and both of ye. 

Tegue . She is a fine-ſpoken Laady as any in Madrid, no diſpraiſe, [ tell you 
oy 
Gre. There is nothing ſo dear, fo precious in the world to a Lady as her Ho- 
nour and Reputation ; very well; and my concern for this is the cccafion of my 
waiting upon you now : do you conceive me ? 

Ely. Not 1, Madam, truly. 

Gre. Goto: | have a Niece whom I have educated from her firſt buddi:s, till 
ſhe is become mature, as | may ſo ſay, and ripe for gathering, good. 

Bell. She has a fine tongue truly. 

Tegue. Did | not ſhay ſho todee gra ? 

Gre. In ti:is Niece did I place all my Joy, havirg brought her up toall therules 
of ſtrictett Vertue? right ; do you underſtand me? Now this Niece, de conceive 
me, is one of the gteateſt beauties in Madrid ; de fee ? well, 

Ele. 


G 
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Elv. What is her Name ? 

Gre. Henrietta de Sylvia 

Tegue. Aboo, by my ſhoul ſhe is aafier telling a great lye indeed. ( aſide. 

Gre. Now there is a Neighbour of your Ladyſhi'ps, one Don Bernardo, and he 
has a Son named Luſcimdo, very good, as ti1e a perſon as the Sun cre ſhined on, a 
pcrion, Je underitand me ? but to go cn. 

Pell, \ inther does her diſcourle tend ? pray heaven he be not inconſtant.(afide. 

Gre. Now this Luſcinds is a man of ſhining hunour, by his Dtcds in Arms, de 
conccive me now? wha: does me this Luſcinds, | ſay, what Joes m2 he do ? 

Elv, What does this imper-iuent cteature drive at ? - 

G-e. | ſay, whet dots my ne bu, pruae himſelf, and ſtrut before her window 
with amorous contenance and mien? very well : dogs her when ſhe goes to 
Churcn, wil pers in ncr ear at Maſs, de fee : Serenades her every nigitt : good 
now, wha: does m- ſhe, 

Tege. She hasa raare (hilver tongue, fait, an be, ſhe doſh talk gaallantly by 
my ihoulwaation, 

Gre. | ſay, wnat docs me ſhe, alas, good I adies, you cannot but conceive, 
that we of the frail Sex are liable, and (© forth, de underſtand me? Good, my 
Neice, my p20T frail Niece; alzck, alack ! | cannot ſpeak for tears. 

Bell, My mid miigives me; 1am miſerable ; 1 ſcarce dare ſtay to hear the 
fatal 5tory. ( aſide.) 

Gre. I ſay, what does me my Niece but become amorous of this young char- 
ming perſon ? well, gives him a meeting, ſigns a contract as he to her, aid ſince 
he has Icft her for this young Lally, and has the impudence to own his new Paſ- 
ſion. My poor Niece his diltracted, tearing of her hair, bound in her bed. 

Bcll Alt, ah, ah. 

Elv Oh, ſavage Monſter, I'le not bear this vile affront ; ſhe tells it fo naturally 
it can:19t be feigned. 

Tegue, | vill maake teſtification upn Oat, dat all dis 1s true and ſhartain, fait 
and ir gr1, 

Bell. A, ah, Luſcmds, Luſcinds. (Belliza falls mio a fainting fit. 

gre. Ah me, help, help my Lady, cut her Lace, cut her Lace, get ime Arſa 
fxtia, blew Inkle, or Patridge Feathers, and bura under her Nole. I hope | did 
10t occaſion this. 

Tegwe. By my ſhoul 1 vill fling ſhome holy vater in her faalh, and croſs it, and 
it vill maake cure upon her. ( He pulls out a bottle of Hely Water, and 

ſprinkles ſome upon Belliza's face, and croſſes, and mutters. 
Dey call deſe fits, but by my ſhoul dey are de evil Spirits dat vill get in at de 
mout, it vee do not taake great caare of dem. 

Bell, Oh, vile Luſcinds! but heaven has juſtly puniſh'd me for leavirg my Beads 
for the vanity of Love : Oli, holy Father, 'tis you muſt give me comfort, | whol- 
Iy ceſign my ſelf into your hands, and will ever give my heart to heavenly mat- 
tcrs, and retiring from the world. 

Elv. Retire, Madam, into your Chamber, | 

Bell. 1 will, follow me holy man. Ex. Bell. and Teguc 


Gre. 
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Gre. I am ſorry to find I am the cauſe of fo much diſturbance in this good fa” 
mily, but 1 thought I was as well concern'd for the Love to my Niece, as in ho” 
nour to you, to let you know of Luſcinde's contract ; and fo 1 kiſs your hand. 

Elv. Farewel Madam. (Ex. Gremia. 
O vile Luſcinds, thinket thou that 1 can be content with a falſe title to thee, with 
a heart that's mortgaged to another ? 1 will revenge this baſe indignity by inſtant 
marriage with thy Father this morning : Oh, falſe, falſe Luſcinds | Ex, 


SCENE, Bernarde's Houſe. 


Pernardo within. 


Bern. \V hy, Diego, Sirrah, Drone, Bear, Dormouſe, ſtir, Rogue; by my beard 
| think an Earthquake would not wake thee: why firra"\, are you in a dead fleep ? 
Enter in bu Morning-Gown, and Dieg' to him, 

Diego. Oh, oh, [ was, Sir, till you were pleas'd to caii i- to life, but to a wea- 
riſome one, if you will not ſutfer me to take ou: my ſleep, 

Bern. Thou would'ft out-fleep the ſeven ſleepers : "tis broad day. 

Diego. | ſee that as well 2s you, 5ir, and better to; for my eyes are younger. 

Bern. Lazy Raical, the Riſing->un upbraids thy ſloth. 

Drego. | am ſure he went to bed before me. 

Bern, Put firrah, leave your prating, and tell me, did I not hear the Wicket 
open : | 

Diego. How can | tell whether you heard it ? you can reſolve your ſelf much 
better of that than I. 

Bern, Peace, thou ſon of a Strumpet, what have you a mind to be witty ? I am 
confident | heard it : this lewd boy of mine has been abroad all night ; 1 ſhall 
never reſt till he be in Flanders : Sirrah, go tec if my Son be in his chamber, and 
bring me wotd. (Ex. Diego 

Enter L.uſcindo, Hernando and Diego. 


Luſcin. Tell my Father we have been packing up my Goods for Flanders. 

Deege. | will ir, (Ex. Diego. 

Lu(c. is't poſſible Elvira ſhould be falſe ? How can it yet be otherwite ? this 
Note to Doritteo is t00 plain a proof to leave me any room for doubt; V as &'rc 
misfor.une yet like mine, 

Her. There mult be ſome miltake, it cannot be. 

Enter Grycia. 

Gry. Sir, there is a Letter tor you trom my Young Lady. 

Luſc, For me ? 

Gry. Yes, Sir. Hernando, which is Don Bernardo's apartment ? 

Hern., Go in there. CEx, Grycia. 

Luſc- Hah, this is another, hand. 


He 
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Elv. What is her Name ? 

Gre. Henrietta de Sylvia 

Tegue. \boo, by my ſhoul ſhe is aafter telling a great Iye indeed, ( aſide. 

Gre. Now there is a Neighbour of your Ladyſhi'ps, one Don Bernardo, and he 
has a Son nam-d Luſcindo, very good, as ti1e a perſon as the Sun cre ſhined on, a 
pcrion, Je underitand me ? but to go cn. 

Pell, \ imther does her dilcourte tend ? pray heaven 1c&be not inconſtant.Caſede. 

Gre. Now this Luſcinds is a man of fhinr'g hour, by his Decds in Arms, de 
Conccive mc now? wha: does me this Luſcinds, | 'ay, what Joes mz he do ? 

oo, What does this imper iment ctcature drive at ? - 

G-e. | fiay, whet dors my ne bu. prune him(clt, and trut before her window 
Will amo0us contenance and mien? very w-ll : dogs her when ſhe goes to 
Clhurca, wil POTS 11 NCT EAT At \laſs, d= fee ; Serenades ner eve ry nig It ;: good 
now, wha: Joes m- fne, 

Tege. She hasa raare ſhilver tongue, fait, an be, ſhe doſh talk gaallantly by 
my ihoulwaation, 

Gre. | ſay, wnat docs me ſhe, alas, good Iadics, you cannot but conceive, 
that we of the frail Sex are liable, and to forth, de und-ritand me? Good, my 
Neice, my p0T frail Niece; alzck, alack ! | cannot ſpeak for tears, 

Bell, My mid migives me; 1am miſerable ; 1 ſcarce darc ſtay to hear the 
fatal 5tory. (aſide.) 

Gre. 1 ſay, what does me my Niece but become amorous of this young char- 
ming perſon ? well, gives him a meeting, ſigns a contract as he to her, aid fince 
he has Icft her for this young Lally, and has the impudence to own his new Paſ- 
ſioa. My p1or Niece hes diltraCted, tearing of her hair, bound in her bed. 

Bell Ah, ah, ah. 

Elv Oh, ſavage Monſter, I'le not bear this vile affront ; ſhe tells it fo naturally 
It Ca'1119? be fe igned, 

Teguz, | vill maake teſtification up2n Oat, dat all dis 1s true and ſhartain, fait 
and ir gr1, 

Bell. An, ah, Luſcmds, Luſcinds. (Belliza falls mio a fainting fit. 

Jre, Ah me, help, hclp my Lady, cut her Lace, cut her Lace, get ime Arſa 
xtila, blew Inkle, or Patridge Feathers, and burn under her Nole. 1 hope i did 
not occaſion this. 

Tegwe. Ry my ſhoul 1 vill fling ſhome holy vater in her faaſh, and crofs it, and 
it vill maaze cure upon NET. ( He pulls out a beitle of Holy Water, and 

[prinkles ſome upon Belliza's face, and croſſes, and mutters. 
Dey call deſe fits, but by my ſhoul dey are de evil Spirits dat vill get in at de 
mout, it vee do not taake great caare of dem. 

Bell, Oh, vile Luſcizds! but heaven has juſtly puniſh'd me for leavirg my Beads 
tor ie vanity of Love: Oils, holy Father, 'tis you mult give me comfort, | whol- 
Iy ceſign my ſelf into your hands, and will ever give my heart to heavenly mat- 
:crs, and retiring from the world. 

Elv. Retire, Madam, into your Chamber, 

Be// 1 wil}, follow me holy man. Ex. Bell, and Teguc 


Gre, 
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Gre. 1 am ſorry to find I am the cauſe of ſo much diſturbance in this good fa” 
mily, but 1 thought I was as well concern'd for the Love to my Niece, as in ho” 
neur to you, to let you know of Luſcinds's contratt ; and fo 1 kiſs yuur hand. 

Elv. Farewcl Madam. (Ex. Gremis. 
O vile Luſcinds, thinkelt thou that 1 can be content with a falſe title to thee, with 
a heart that's mortgaged to another ? 1 will revenge this bale indignity by inſtant 
marriage with thy Father this morning : Oh, falſe, falſe Luſcinds | Ex. 


SCENE, Bernarde's Houſe. 


Pernardo within. 


Bern. \V hy, Diego, Sirrah, Drone, Bear, Dormouſe, ſtir, Rogue; by my beard 
| think an Earthquake would not wake thee: why firra", are you in a dead fleep ? 
Enter in his Morning-Gown, and iDieg' t@ him. 

Diego. Oh, oh, | was, Sir, till you were plcas'd to caii wi. to life, but to a wea- 
riſome one, if you will not futter me to take ou: my ſleep, 
Bern. Thou would'lt out-fleep the ſeven ſleepers : "tis broad day. 
Diego. | ſee that as well 2s You, DOIr, and better to d2 for my Cycs dare VOUunger. 
Bern. Lazy Raical, the Rifing- 5un upbraids thy Noth. 
D:ego. | am ſure he went to bed before me. 
Bern, Put firrah, leave your prating, and tell me, did 1 not hear the Wicket 
open * 
Diegc. How can | tell whether you heard it ? you can refolve your {lf much 
better of that than |, 
Bern, Veace, thou ſon of a Strumpet. what have you a mind to he witty ? I am 
confident | heard it : this lewd boy of mine has been abroad ail night ; 1 ſhall 
ever reſt till he be in Flanders : Sirran, go tec if my 50n be in his cham':er, and 
bring me wotd. (Ex- Diego 
Exter L.uſcindo, Hernando and Diego. 


Luſcm. Tell my Father we have been packicg up my Goods for Flanders: 

Diego. | will >ir, (Ex. Diego. 

Luc. is't poſſibie i /wvira ſhould be tfaile ? How can it yet be otherw;e ? ;his 
Note to Doristeo is t00 plain a proof to leave ne any room for doubt; V\ as ©'rc 
misfor une yet hike mine, 

Her. I here mult be fome miltake, it ca2not be. 

Enter Grycia. 

Gry. Sir, there is a Letter tor you trom my Young Lady. 

Lulc, For me £ 

Gry Yes, Sir. Hernando, which is Don Bernards's apartment ? 

Hern. Go in there. (Ex, Grycia. 

Luſc- Hah, this is another, hand. 
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He reads, You may ſpare your ſelf and ſriends the pains of coming to carry me away, 
yeur falſhood and wor. mot Bal L ns by my ak ra bruno fake; 
nor will I ever ſee you more in any other quality than that of your mR—_— 
vira. 

Ha, what means ſhe by my falſhood ? This may be her mothers hand, they are 
afraid this diſhonourable falſhood with Dorifeo ſhould take air, and her mother 
would marry her inſtantly to my Father : 1 will go to her, and do whatever jca- 
wule and fury may prompt me to. 

Enter Bernardo, Grycia, Diego. 

Per. Ho there, call all my Servants, bid *em be ready for my Wedding, which 
is to be out of hand this morning. Oh my ſweet Elvira. Now Youth, Stripling, 
now ycu ſhall ice my Wedding, and let the Young Coxcomb break his heart : 
what care 1?{«{;debid all my Servants come in to me,and firrah, Diego,bid my Ape- 
;hecary come, | will have a ſtrengthening Cordial to enable me to carry my ſelf 
like a man of honour. | (Ex. Luſcindo, 

Her. What good will that do? ſhe will ſoon find you out. 

Berne Gad take me, if | pay down a luſty Fine, ſhe ſhall be content to bate of 
herRent- De hear ? let me have Muſick, and do you get me good Kettle-Drums 
ard T'rumpets, | will have pomp as well as diſpatch : Away,let all the reſt of my 


Servants come to me. (Ex, Bernardo, Hernando, and Servants. 
Gremia and Levia in the Street, Elvira in the Balcony, weil'd, and thand- 
mg cloſe. 


F iz». Ile watch him coming out of his Father's houſe, and ſee how my Letter 
works on the pertidious man- Who's yonder ? the old Lady with a Young Gen= 
man; I ſuppaſe he is the brother or the Kinſman of her injur'd Neice, | 

Lew. | am extreamly pleas'd that your ſtory cauſed ſuch diſtraction in the fam:- 
ly : Now you are a good Aunt. 

Gre, Ay, too good for you, how can I be rewarded ? 

E/o. Here ke 1s : can there be falſhood in that charming perſon ? 

Enter Luſcindo m the Street. 

Lewvia. Here comes the Villain: Stop, Hell-hound, ſtop. 

Gre. Oh heaven, what now will her madneſs prompt her to ? 

Lev. Now look me in the face. 

Ln{c, Take it away, I like it not, 

Levis Audacious wretch, take that. (She gives him a box on the ear, 

{ule AﬀairLadies hand can give no attront. Gremia feps between, 

Eiy, V\ hat, a Coward roo ! nay, then all muſt be true | have heard of him. 

lc ſe nov more, 1am diſtracted : would | had ſeen a Baſilisk when | ſaw thee. 


Ex. Elvira, 
| Luſe, \f you give not over, | will expoſe you to the laſt Jegree of infamy. 
1 vis. Poor tuol, Ile have thy Lite, or make Madrid too hot for thee, (Le- 


via and Gremia retire, 

Luſc, Whither will my deſpair hurry me? Now to my cruel and my falfe EZ. 

Uira- ( Ex. Lulcindo, 
Enter Elvira in Belliza's Howſe- 

Ejv. Unhappy creature, to what miſerics haye my too fatal eyes betray'd me ? 


Ww_ 
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Had I never beheld this falſe Luſcizdo, | had reſted, and unditurb'J, enjoy'd my 
quiet ſleeps, and all the wonted calmnef@ of my -Soul ; but Love, vile Love, 
diſorder'd all my frame, and had no ſooner taken poſſeſſion here, but I muſt turn 
him out again. But, Oh ! What ſharp convulſions mult I ſuffer, ere | diſpolleſs 
this moſt diſtracting inmate? Oh Heaven! What's this! 

Enter Luſcindo with bis Dagger drawn. 

Lu{c. Ah, Madam, fear not me, | can commit no violence on you : This is to 
execute whom you condemn : Your cruel Falſhood and your Tyranny, might 
do it ſoon without the help of thie. 

Ely. My Falſhoud, vileſt of men, how dare you accuſe me of a black Crime 
which I deteſt and ſcorn, as much as [| ſhould thee, who art ſo evidently falſe, that 
thou halt forced me in a juſt reſentment, to execute my (elf, and bury all my Youth 
in thy loath'd Fathers arms for my revenge. 

Luſc. | falſe ! witneſs ye Saints in heaven, how 1 ar injur'd : Had a leſt Angel 
ſaid this, I would have pronounced it a falſe and evil Spirit ; but DoriFteo has con- 
tels'd your falſhood, ſhow'd me your Ticket, at which 1 fought with kim, and 
being ſever'd in the ſtreets, 1 kept your Billet to upbraid your falſhood with, 
which here behold; And | ſuppoſe you have fouud this Dori#eo falſe ! and fling 
your ſelf upon my Father. . 


Elv. Doriſteo, ha, ha, ha, 
Lu/. Am | become your ſcorn, as well as your averſion? then 'tis time to fall, 


El/v. You do not, Sir, from me, deſerve a ſerious anſwer, that bring a heart 
already vow'd to another, Henrietta de Sylvia : you find you are diſcover'd, 1am 
to blame in holding this long commerce with fo perfidious a man as you. 

L.u/c. By heaven, and all the powers above, I neveronce heard of her Name till 
now ; but you can write, and make a ſacrifice of me, the moſt paſſionate and 
faithful Lover your Reauty C're ſhall gain, 40 Dori#teo. 

Ely. Though you deſerve not any fatisfaction, in vindication of my honour yet 
| do avow 'tis not my hand. 

Luſlc. Nor this ? 

Ely, Nor that, 

Luſc.” Tis well you had your Confident to write, that whenſoe're you pleavd, 
you might diſown it : Falſhood to the height, then this is yours, 
 Elv. It is, and you deſerve it from me ; and | relent your injury ſo much, 
I have condemned my ſelf to miſery, perpetual miſery, for my revenge. Ah! 
think then how 1 could have loved. 

Luſc. Could you ? By Heaven, and all its Powers, | am not falſe, nor ever 
heard the Name you mention'd, 

Elv. Did you not even now, part with her Aunt, and a young Gentleman, 
who 1 ſuppoſe is of her kindred ? But what can | expect from one 10 mean, as 


could receive a blow ? | bs 
Luſe. Oh Heaven and Earth! 1 am the vileſt Wretch, the baſeſt Miſcreant, 


if that young Gentleman be not one Lewes, a famous Courtezan ! The otker 
Perſon is a Baud, her Aunt: This Courtezan unfortunately caſt her love on 


me, and has for my neglect, and ſcorn of her, purſued my lite, 


(Showing ber other Note. 


Elv. 
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Ely. Father _—_ introduced her Aunt to my Mother and me, and vouch'd 


her for a Lady of Quality, and all ſhe faid for truth, 

Ln/c Dil you once know the vileneſs of that Prieſt, you would as ſoon be. 
heve the ievil. 

Ele. | know he is a Villaio, [ aſide 
His itory looks like truth ; indeed, I cannot on ſecond thoughts believe that ke 
could take a blow from any man. | fear |'ve been too raſh, and am undone, 
To my ow.1 honour this is due; the lait Nights Note, to you, was written by 
my Coalin Ro{ania, if my Mother found it | might diſown it to her. That to Ds. 
riſfeo, was from, and for her (cf ; he fell in love with her, to»k her for the 
Daughter, me for the Niece; and Roſania has carried on her correſpondence with 
him io my Name ; ad this the Powers of Heaven can witneſs 1s all true. 

Luc. O Heaven, whit fatal accidents have hurried me even to the brink of 
Kuiie? Low on the ear!s, and at your feet I will for ever lye, till you ſhall 
pardon me my baſe tuſpicioa that you were falſe, and will believe me true. 

Eiw- Kite, SIC, | do. 

Luſc. Then am | happier than all the proſperous Monarchs of the Earth : [ 
was plung'd into the lowelt Gulf of Darkneſs, and now am raiſed to viſit Light 
dA ail. 

' Elv. Hold, not too faſt, I ſee no proſpect yet of a clear- light, but Clouds 
and Storms about us. Our moſt unfortunate miſtakes, have carried me lo far to 
make the engagement to your Father, and I can ſee no way to break 1t. 

Luſc. How, Elvira ! I 15': {ral Words contain my ſentence, fince you can 
be lo unkind as now to think of quitityg me, to make my Father happy, 

And give that Heart to him engaged to me, 
This fatal Inſtrument ſha'l ſet you free. 

Ely. Hold dear, and more than ever dear Luſcindo, I am intirely yours ; not 
Fate, nor Time, nor Neath, ſhall ſever us. 

Laſe. Let me for ever told you within theſe Arms, and Jet our Love, like to 
a broken Limb, grow ltiranger 

Ev, We have no time tor Rap'ures, no eſcape can now be made; the Streets 
are full. and we ſhall foon ve forced from one another, 

Luſc. It remains that we mic do what cannot be undone, and find a Pricſt to 
join us inſtantly. 

Enter | egue. 

Elv. Here's one at band, I mult corifeis, a wicked one. 

Lu'c. Moit opporiunely come, Ii make him him do it. Father, let us with- 
draw, we have iome buſine's to conlult your wiſdom in}, 

Teg. Come den,i vill d> phat i can for your Faudcrs Child, joy ; and 1 vil em. 
ploy all my viſdom upon 4 ou gra. LExeunt, 
; Bernardo m bs Houſe, wit! his Servants m 1he Barbers bands, 

Bey. Are all my ſervants ready, to wait in their belt accoutrements ? 
Diego. "They are without, Sir, and Hernando is gone for a Prielt, and Mulick, 
and Kettle- Drums, ; 
Bern. This is a joyſul dat, and [ will celebrate it with all the pomp I can: 
come Waſhball, refreſh my countenance, and take off the ſuperfluous crop zbut 
as 


th 
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as thou loveſt thy Ears, cr Noſe, that bolt-ſprit of thy face, prophane not my in- 


yiolate * 


from *! 
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Bern. 
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Eevr 


Lev 


the cut tin of 


1 ne w119 11198 of *em; and one thing. [pris 


% | oP" 4 "& o . . * * * . % 
PSKCTS : for every fingle hair thou ſhalt diminiſh there, I will jop ot 
"Ee + mM mber, ſurah, 


' Warra1! YOu, Sir, I know the value of a Whisker in M:4-i4 
Cori, 2p, Snap, begin, | (He puts his Cap and Clath on. 
| Enter Levia. 
" DI ingall, Wh art thou e 
1:Jon, $17, My abrupt iniruſion. I doubt not but you are { much a 
* protect a Gentleman in diitrefs. | 
M 44S Much a Cavalicr as any man ; my manifold a:chievem 11s wit. 
| "N | g of honour, | tcl! thee, 
{arid Nas more Caſtihtan blood runinng in his Veins than 1. 
| 4m happy 'o tall ito the bards of ;uch a gallaui man. 
ti ftoſy, Lad, thy itory : thou art as ſafe here as in the Caſtle of ML 


r, 1a Whifper and in Cf 


ANG 324 K All, 


' have born irveral times of late dog ard alaulted by Braw/s, and by 


A, z 


1c of *'em, whom | took I found that they were Fire LY A 


Young 1..uy of veur Ne'ghbournood, Eltira, daughter to Donna Belliho. 

Bern, How tay'lt thou, [tcip!! g 2? 

Ley. And winch mzkes me appiy my ſelf to you, they fay your Son Luſindo 
iovns with her in the bloody butnels ; and ExCept You can take him off, and get 
him to pre va'l ons her, one time or other | mutt fall a ſacrifice to thcir tury, 


Be r Diabol 


Let Vo 


Elvira aid my Son. 


By reaveu 'ts true, the fellow is here ready to teſtific it; but Cid you 


know mc my honour would pals with you. 


Ber 


Lu. hold itr.pling, way thould they purſue your life ? 


Lev. You are a man of honour, and have promiſed me protection, and le hide 
nothing from you ; the tTuth is, Elvira is my Miltreſs, 1 have enjoy'd her, and ſhe 
has ſacrificed me 10 Lulcindo, 


Ber. 


ticll and Gaimnat "ON. 


Lev, Her barbarous u'age, and vour generoſity, will clear my honour for re. 
vealing this, they thinking that they canot enjoy themſelves in freedom while ! 
live, endeavour to diſpatch me, and but laſt night. 


Bey. [ aſt night ! Furies and Devils, this mult be true. 


{ thought he had not 


known her, 
Lev 1 faw him this morning fneak into the houſe; ſhe let him in, and there he 


was even when | enter here, 
Rer. Where's my Sword ? Come Youth, by Belzebub and all his hoſt of Devils, 
thou ſhalt ſec 'em-both fall by this arm, come along. 


Rarb. 


Shall 1 take my Clothes ott. 


Bern. Damn thee Nit. 
Diego. Will you not put on your clothes, Sir, Sir 


Ber. 1'le cut thy throat, Dog, follow me all 


(Ex. Omnes 


Bel- 
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Relliza, Elvira, Tegus O Divelly in BellizaT Houſe. 

Be/l. Oh this good man has fix'd my wandrirg mind, 

Ard ct it all on Heaven, and things above : 

How had | given the reins to Vanity, 

That 1 ſhould ſutter Love to enter here, 

And juitle out devotion ? Holy Father, 

I am relolv'd to expiate my crime, 

1he remnant of my life within a Cloyſter : 

Ah, what a {ound comfort ſhall I find ? 

Paughter, I am glad that thou art refolv'd ſo ſvon to marry; and 1 will leave my 
Houle to thec. 

Tegue, (to Elvira.) She tinks not dat I am after maaking Luſc:ndo and you one; 
and now | have revenged her contumely upon mce, in putting de out-fide of de 
door upon me. Laughter, phen dou doſht die, dou vilt be a gallant Saint indeed. 

Elv. A brace of Hypocrites well met. -Is this wicked woman here ? 

Enter Gremia. 

Gre. Oh, Ladics, upon my knees | humbly beg your pardon, 1 apprehend the 
miſchief I have cauſed ; | was wrought upon by my wicked Neice to tell you a 
{tory, every word of which was falſe ; Luſcindo is unblemiſh'd. 

Bell. How ! is Luſeindo true ? 

El. Yes ſure, but you are reſolvgd for a Monaſtery. 

Bell. Who tells you ſo? that was on ſuppoſition of his falſhood. 

Lu/cmaq true, then 1 am happy. (afide.) 

Ely. Did rot you fay, all was true ? 

Zegue-? 1 was fora pious end dat I ſpeake it. 

Enter Grycia, 

Grycia. Oh, Madam, I am undone, ruin'd, Mrs. Roſanis is fled, gone out of the 
houle, and no where to be found. 

Rell. Oh heaven, 1 am undone, I ſhould have ſent ber this day to a Monaſtery. 
Ah, who is here ? 

Enter Bernardo, Levia, Hernando, and Servants holding bim, his Sword 
drawn. 

Bern. Let me go, Dogs, Rogucs, Villains, Caterpillars. 

Bell. Call my men-ſervants to help to hold him, [GryCia gres out, and 


Men enter with hey, hs lay bold on Bern, 


Bern, Where is this Strumpet Elvira, and this Son of a Whore Luſcindo ? They 
ſhall both fall a facrihce to my fury. Let me go. 

Rell. Hold him faſt, he is diſtracted. 

T«gue. He is polleſht, Ict me alone vid him, Joy. 

Fern, Are you there, foul creature ? 

Tepue. Renedicize, dere is (home | loly Vater in de falh of dee. (He fimgs Hel 


Conjuro te dem,nem Belzchub Satanam per Water in Ls face. 


Ceſare cameſtres feſt ino Baraco darapti 
Felapton Diſamis Dat'ſi Bocardo Fariſcn. 


m' 


for 
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Bern. Let m* go. dogs, and firſt I will exorcize you, Raſcz!. (He beatt 
the Prie;t, knocks bim down, and ſtamp: on 6:8, 2140 al; the time roars ous 
the Exorcim, They lay bold on ern. the Prieſt gets up, and 
£3es 0n in EXILED, 
Pl. O heaven, he 1s pyileſs d, and has committcd Sacriicdge upon the gacd 
man, 
Enter T.uſcindo, 
Bell. Oh my dear Luſcimds, art thou here ? 
Luſc. Hold, hold, what is the matter ? unhand my Father. (They let buns los/e. 
Bern, Ungraci ws Ralcal, have at thy heart, Let me go. ( ON Viltain, had ycu 
and ehat >trumpert LO none 70 put vour vile attronits on, but on me? Malt | 
marry Your \\ ench, and one that was a \Vhore to another before 2 [He rans 
at him with bis Dagger. Hieraando ftops him. 
Rel/. ON ſave my dear Laſcindo. 
Luc. it any man bu: my Father faid this, it ſhould be his death, 
Bern. How n GW, Rufhan | 
Tegue. L.ct me come, be is poſleſht I tell dee, Exorcizo te. 
Lu'c. $:and by, Fool. 
_ Fool ! | k dou art polcſit too, Joy, a1d 1 mult cxorcie dee, to call a 
Val! t Fool, al! d | avon, 0 0 Sa 
Bern. \ here's 4 Young Gea:lcma.; can t£ll, and you, baie wretches, purſue his 


{.c, 1} is all true. 

Ely. old, Ict me ſpeak ; !1t you preſume that 1 am (ſuch a creature, you free- 
ly will rctign me, 

 Remn. ixc{.2a thee to the Devil ; but thiok not Ple Nt Cown with this Atfront ; 
Ple be puttin. for a moment, 

Ent:y Roſaria ant Doriteo, 
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Lovia. tiCiia > ics, have 1 loit him tO, 'E :de. / 
- 


Der. Pardon me, ducar Lnlimde, for mv mittakes, and impute tncm to curcs:;l 


fortur,-, > 8 ny d 2331470 Ok INGLLOM?, Al a 4 i ZZ yOu riendih b 
Lulcind, Y ou have ſhown your ttlf a Gen i'y nat», aid 1 ſhall take it tor an ho- 
2ur io be call' d your i! end. 


Born, !\c tt your Wind p'p*, and ſpoil your comp'em: nts, fir-al;, 

Ely. Your fatal ulin 2 of my Name, [4s Cauſec; | ſuch mitchicvous mi ſtakes, 2s 
1:4 go near to ruine me: 

Bell, Now, dear Luſcinds, we are icee, 

Ely. Since you are pleas'd to reſign me, my Husband Luſcindo, will own me 
with all my Faults. 


H Bc], 


— > Dope 


_— 
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Bel!. Ah me, ah me! Father ſtand by me, 

Luc. Own thee, ves, while | have life and motion, as my greateſt happineſs; 
\\'ere this a man, I'd ſend his foul into another world, but "tis a woman, a mali- 
Cious one, and a Whore, 

Lev. Heavens curſes on ve all, here take my Life, and 1 ſhall thank you for it, 

Luſc. Keep it to be a torment to thee. 

Lev. Moſt violent Love, and invincible impotence, polleſs thee, and continual 
rage and jcealouſic her ; and fo with curſes on ye all, farewell. (Ex Levia, 

Bern. Devil, what has my raſhneſs brought me to ? | could kill the dog ; tut let 
me think on ſome firm and laſting vengeance. | have it. 

Bell. Oh Father, | wholly now give my ſelf up to a Cloiſter'd Life. 

Tegue, Daat is my good daughter. 

Bern. if you ean forgive your poor Soldier, Bernardo, who finds that you alone 
are worthy of him, I return to my firſt Love, and am ready, dear Widow, to con. 


ſummate, without more delay. 

Rell; W hat ſays he? are you in earneſt ? 

Tegue. Out, phat doſht dou do now ? dou vilt not hearken to the tempter gra, 

Bern, Lady, | ſeldom kneel, Lady, but in this poſture kumbly beg you to re- 
Ccive me. 

Bell, To ſhow 1 am in Charity with all the world, and can forgive, I receiv? 
vou as my husband. 

Bern. A thouiand bleſſings on thee, my dear Widow. Sirrah, Young Rogue, |! 
Will get every veara child theſe twenty years, and make thy heart ake. 

I nc, | wiſh you Joy, Sir. 

Ely Much Joy, Miadam. 

Bell. Go, pertidious wretch, thee I will ne're forgive. 

Tepue, Hold hold, I do forbid the Baanes : dou ver eſpous'd unto the Churc'y 
firſt, and that docs dirimere contratlum, + writum reddere ſpin/alia. 

Luſc. Well taid Prieſt, with falſe Lam. 

Bern, Sitrah, Prieſt, if you do forbid the Barnes, 1 will cut your throat. Dv 
you bear? You tha! were my unlawtul Pimp, and joyn'd mc to many Whores in 
Flanders, (hall be my lawful imp, and joyn me to one Wite in Madrid, or by 
Hcaven I will exorciſe you with a vengeance 

Tegue, Vel, vel, ſhay nv more Joy, ! vill do phat dou ſpakeſt. 

Ry my ſhoul j will pronounce the worgs of de maatiiage wiihuut intention, and 
den it is 16 maarriage, ard all deir poſterity vill be aafter being Baſhtards, 
as all de School! mrn lay ; and by my ſhoulwaation dere is a trick for dem,” aſid-, 

Lu{c. Now dear Elvira, may our mutual Love ſhine clear, withcut one claud 
upon it, Keaven let m-: but polleſs my dear Elvira, : 


And I renounce all carthly joys beſide. 
Thus Fortune kindly docs for Love provide. 


FINTS. 


Spoken by Mrs. B-acegirdle. 
M-* thinks I hear ſome Ladies nicely wiſe, 


(1 do not mean the wertuous, but preciſe) 
Cry down us Sparulh ones, and call us light, 
Who entertain our Lovers at firſt ſight. 
But Ladies think, were ycu like us confin'd, 
Alas ! you d ſoon be of another mind. 
Tou at the firſt fair game before you eye, 
As fiercely as unhooded Hawks would fly. 
Though Nature largely does for us provide, 
Tet all its beauteous ſtore, were forc'd to hide, 
Which but by dangerous ſtealths is never ſpyd. 
You can your Faces every where expoſe, 
And throw your piercing Darts againſt the Beaux : 
But we are wiſer yet than you ; for we 
Ne're wait a ſecond opportunity. 
Tou jhall for Months your amourous glances caft, 
And bring it but t0 Scardal at the laſt. 
IPe never ſpread our loving Nets in vain, 
IWe ſoon come to a point, and eaſe the pain : 
Tour Beauties you ſooft in publick jhow, 
That Gallants of your Faces weary grow. 


LPILOGUE. 


So that before you re known, you are enjoy'd, 
And Sparks, before they come to taſte, are cloyd. 
To feed their Pride, not Love, ſome have a train 
Of finttring Slaves, to grace their flately Reign ; 
Their ſickly appetites are ſo diſeasd, 
They make men jealous, and themſelves not pleas d, 
We're ſeldom ſeen, and but by thoſe we like, 
And when the Irons hot, ne're fail to ſtrike. 
But though were wiſer, you are happier flill, 
As if we had 10 Souls, we have no Will: 
For our I yrannick Countrey thinks it fit, 
To Nindred or to Husbands we ſubmit. 
IV benc're we are diſcoverd by ill chance, 
A life is forfeit for a ſingle glance. 
7 our Siſters or your P:1:0hters ſafely ſtray, 
And with a Groom or Paiſun run away: 
On this afſront the IKinſmen never think, 
But as they wſe to do, hunt on and drinh. 
For every Favour a Þcor Spaniſh wife 
Hb Deftows 0n her Gallant, jhe ventures life. 
The wanton Engliſh ones need never fear, 
By their good men theyre ever held moſt dear, 
And none WI hands over their Husband' bear : 
{he Husband none ſo cloſely does embrace 
As the ſweet Gallant who ſupplies his place. 
VVell —— 
/ hough on the Stage we Spanith women be, 
£ lſemhere we can uſe Englilh Liberty, 


NW NS 


Now for the Poct, I ha nought to ſay, 
Tas caſt himſelf i upon you, and ye may \ 
Do what ye pleaſe, or ſave, or damn his Play. j 
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 Prammatis- Perſone:. 


Mr. Rant, Father to Sir William." > IE Mr. F'ynaſton. 
Sir Will. Rant, LO yvog i os LIM, eferr. 
Wildfre, Scowrers. * Ws: ge Mr. Willtams. 
Tope, -. Mr. £cigh. 
Whachum, A City Wit and Scowrer, —_— | Mr. Bowngs. 
uf Sir William. **\s-+++ "Mr i 
B is wer by 
Dinghos, His rwo Companions, "ie > Mr: Cydworth. 
Sir Rich. Maggot, A fooliſh Jacopite Alderman. * © Mr. Brjabe. 
Ralph, Sir Will's Valet. 4 Mr, Bowen. 
Faſper, Mr. Rant's Valet. * 5 | WW, il Peer, 
Lady Maggot, Wite,to Sir Richard, Mover to Pogeni. | 'Mrs- Lei TI 
Eugenia, "25 3% —— we 
Clara, e \ &81 
Priſcilla, Governeſs to Eugenia rand Clara, ans £2 
Lettice, My Ladies Mai CLY _ | N 
Abigal, Sir  Wullians's HoughpeTr* au" 
— 4h HTwo Whores. 


Glazier, Vintner, Drawers, Fidlers, Tradeſmen, Nuns, Cot 
; Watchmen, Buttler,. and. Foatmen, - 


. þ4 *'Ww "IJ 
. : 
« ® 


' PROLOGUE. 


© The niceſ? ſhall not" tax it Og : ED "3 


They muſt write better ere be fears them yet 
Till they bave ſhown you more Variety, 
Of natural, unſtoln Comedy than be, 


By you as leaſt _ 4 Pratefted be. : 
Ted rb me 79 of Bounty have, 2 


G6 on hy 


Sfp} Author begs the Tutle may not fright, 
Of whet be x to wertuons Ladies write. 
Others for guilt may bluſh, or rage look pale, -- 
. ind, as tfry us'd, maliciouſly may r rail, ep AIC 7 ods 
"Tha be ex e: WA Vice, the Play's ſo clean, ; TI, 35. or gh 


h [ome barve been ſo ticklih im the Mind, 
They could: frnd Bawdy, which he mi're defo'd: 


' No Sane thr, I IP Gagfin, CIC 
itMHeir gow 2, + mation ; . | of \.-\ 
hey, 'cbeir. ends bad falſe Feports;107 1 \ =} 
Firs ihe bo an puty cnt. | 
reals the wat; _ [ire rb, 5-1 © 
arm fer ylang 2a wit oi 6h 
Ihe peo Audience be bid me ſay, P 6 M24 Thvt LANG 4 
He of the Gout lay in, and of the Play 
.\Net aromas Pdectch Fit, Or On 1G RY a4 ek 
The vtber yfief be cannot part with yet, ——_ 
wp eaſe, and let who will | bave Wi, 14,474 
wlgence ſure be {88% *P NP MAY 
pleaſure writes mn ſpight of Pais : ,, nib 1 | MA le hay 
kind to many of bu Plays,, DIST ONES SY 
leave bins in bis latt&s theys. © OH 2nd ny Water) 
Thoug b Loyal Writers of the laſt two Reipns, WT 7 jo C3625 
Whbo Wi rd he Pens fo iis 77 and —_ - : : v 6 
| .219 


"bug | - I EE 
ne l, Bp + "a4 Ow marmrlog 


Ze cry bim down as for E place un 
Simce they have all the humour and t Wit, 


7564 Maſter gave ; 


Wh; IS a Sub ” and c:Mmenms a Slave, 
Vihom Hea'y's m ſpight of Hellih = defan'd, 
To burnble Tyrants, and exait Mankind 
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Enter Six William Rant bs "A i Mito, 


Sir Wil. F Am plaguy qualmiſh this morning, we drut 

I night, what 12 wean Ih © 

Ralph. Muſt every Morning be ſpent in aeking C Ou 

you'le ſin over Night,and I muſt come-to 

Sic Wil. Sirrah, Know 1 will have to Witnor Þ | = 

Ralph. 1 don't know what-you call-Wit, bur5 ainly -W? th 
agree with that bot head of yours, Sir ! | aj? 

Sir Fall; You ſolid {ongof Mafly IE | k 

» 2 Like 4 * 


+ der Heaven, as a hot” 
Ralph. 'T will coſt Foy and'y our C | qr, befere yew: 


the Devil on't is, you are avays the ; il of 
the Penitent. | 1/98 Bhs. TER 
_ bf Hitrah, The Infde of thy rodang | 


> 


 Jementt, ibs the latter part is meer 6 


\-2-/ lo ©" —_— 


Gov't you Gel iti. the: 
kx! yak AI on A 


-=_ 
*, »\ ” 
Sir Wal. Where Gate 2 | .»* + WY #..'s b I 4 
ny 9 Ways Þ ap 7 own, bl i er RE 
with (ome drunkent led, 4 \ <7 Por dr wages hi kt 
It by 4 » in 


: A | pany r% 4 wy” \I 
. GA, | | —-_. AY | - : « of 
Yi ge bc. 4 ate ng ke 
2 Bk ing $44 


-aptiy 10 the Rewnd bevſe, 
: | > Þ» 7 ; 


t mba :\ 1 l r | 116, 


Et 
« hs, hay 
I i ere ery bly et. [1 um gd the Bulle We 
auld. "1 woulg ropes axenach 10 ryan Eng o_—_—_ as 8n Iriſh 


(2) 
Rapparee.. The City ought to pay a certain number of Bullies heads a tribute 
ts the Government, as the Welſh did Wolves ; but ſee my Footmen ranſom'd, 
Ralph. They are bayl'd by your Taylor, and drefs'd by your Surgeon, and 
are ready to bexirunk, and ſcower-again, Sirg but 4hat was not all, that hap. 
pened-laſt night, *twould take Velume to write the Hiſtory of your AQtions. 
one week. 
--#-W4l-Wo-ſhould be diligent, 1.love an attive life, but what more? _ 
Ralph. Why, in your retreat homewards ” Log up a Strumpet ! I muſt 


needa handſameg; nor gor exireamly ſober, nor 
kg made me put her eas your own Bed, | thank 


art a ſanbſul Bawy.. 


Bawd Sir, what a Devil Gt thay; think 1 keep thee for thy 
thou art a ittle ſtout. - 
ny man but ay Maſter, ſhould fiad 1 were a great deal (o, if he 


Aalk'd thus to mec,/ | 
- Sir Fall. Well mel. bnt'where is Whore 2 
Ral. | believe wt c ſhould be, at the civil Recreation of Hemp-bcating. 


vir Will, Pox-0n yout- ng —_—_— e out? 

C7 Wy «x engage woutty Nap is your Chair, 

*  recover'd alittle, and came to your _—_— Y op] nglpBonds. at the ſight of her, 
eriow the Impudeoec to bring ſo ugly 8 Countenance along 

Roe 3 9 | il Emtromics were. Hegaredle you tore 

jout of the Wider, 880 Es WY 


Jade to oine hither: * | 
+ but v ck in a gent 14 'a Tiringrtooms) y 


ay le 


, Faittr them bad: Who are a” 


-dot £o into my Cloſet and 
Fereh tne a bottle 


Now is my, Father Gd os Country bewailin lewd 
eourſes : To ſay truth, woigh greving th winbet ent. to 
me; "burmethinks he-ſbould have the conſcience to.remember hi , xk : 
ful gambbls ; Tope tells me he knew him almoſt as lewd a, fellow as my (elf. 

But 


ny 


d 
b. 
d 
'O 
" 
f. 
K 


— off three more yet. CAR 


_ 


41 - ” 
g 


= 3 5 
But the worſt of all is | am ia loye, moſt deſperate moſt aboMſſinable love, the 
worſt of all love, 1 am afraid honeſt love, Enter Raiphe 

Ralph, Here's your Spirit of Clary. 

Sir Will. Set it down, and ſee what confounded [JU preat waiſe of raking 
noiſe that is without, The Devil take, 'em, "malt | be ' and 
always interrupted in my reſt or my pleaſure? a man had as good be'a' great 
man as a Drunkard at this rate. Exit Ralpb, aud ſuddenly r6-emters. 
Well what's the matter ? 

Ralph, The noiſe you are pretty well ur'd to; or dngey 0-5 © Duns, Whores 
and Bawds, as-there are every morningat your Levec. Enter T, ad Fam 

ur Will. Hail, hail my cr Cope WERE, Fack Tape and 2 
Wi 

Tope. My dear Knight, my dear Will Rave, thou art or Prince of : _ 
kards and of Scowrers/; thou art a noble Scavenger e 
cleareſt the ſtreets of ſcoundrel Bullies, and of "le Rae waa _ Ale= 
toſts and ſops in Brandy. 

Wildf. And the Taverns of Trades-men and of- ſobeo/ | 
who ſhould be at their cheating callings, or-watching of theix' 7 
Wed 7 | am gladgo ld you fo hoany, rd 7 

rout; 
gies | will not wear like a Bully my arm in © Scarf '@ 6 ob -tatte} 
when perhaps the wound is no bigger than that of a'Lancetiin| 3 
have ſeen danger in my life time. ' 6:6 Pbs 

Wildf. Yes and ſelt it too to my knowledge. 34: 5 
© Toe. Puh this is nothing, why 1 knew pony x6 
Muns and the Titire Tw's, they were brave” hllo in 
man could not go from the Roſe Tovern to the Piazz.s once, but he | 
ture his life twice. My dear Sir ily. a" 2; 

Sir Will. Yes, and 
old fellows are always 

Tope, Old ! Gad take 
Old! 'queth he. Indeed 


| a prittyureroas50 th come i few of thr fr 
Puppy, and grew moſt | | ger 
judo Children: art not ſike him mall - 


Wild. Thank Heaven, 1 never remember him, Providence cook care of me 


FX & 111337) 


CO li 3.6m Gentlamen, Ns Door FRril in a brimmer 


of Clary, <4 Tope 


- 


Rapparee,.. The City ought to 0 pay a (a) number of Bullies heads a tribute 
tothe Government,.as the Welſh did Wolves ; but ſee my Footmen ranſom'd; 
Ralpb. They are bayl'd by your Taylor, and dreſs'd by your Surgeon, and 
are ready to bexdrunk, and ſcower again, Sirg: but 4hat was not all, that hap. 
pened- laſt night, *wwould take « Volume to write the Hiſtory of your Aftions. 
one week, 
-oir-Wellr Wo ſhould be diligent, 1.love an attive life, but what more ? 
| Ralph. Why, in your retreat homewards you pick'd up a Strumpet ! I muſt 


needs 18 very handſamey, nor over well dreſt, por extreamly ſober, nor 
exons _ dean, and made me put her to bed in! your own Bed, 1 thank 


you, / heb... 
Sir Pill. W 
I. 


gae-act « Gabe) Boney. 


Sir Wall Band Sir, what a Devil dat thay: think 1 keep thee For thy 
Neat e thou art alittle ſtout. - 
Amy man but my Maſter, ſhould fiad 1 were a great deal fo, if he 
Aalk'd thus to me... 

"OO Well well.Sic, but-where is the Whore ? 
- JOE —_—_— be, at the civil Recreation of Hemp. bcating, 


fr prone icy ſhe out ? 
o our wonted Nap in your Chair, 


— to your anbee rein, , you puk'd at the of her, 
4 to bring ſo ug pul ut the gt along 
15a were > iprqoradla you tore her 
out of the window, and made me, tura her 


ing-of an ugly Jade to come hither, © 
as in great want of a Tiring-room; 


4 

come agaiua, 43 
; into, whoſe bands may they fall be- | 
jibe even a Roſe, ger mages in.zhe nomming, and 


! Yen 


, Twiſt hare them both ; Who are they? 

| er'draw together But go into _ as ry 
fereh tne a bottle o ln, and a luſty GlaG. Exit Ralph. 
Now is my Father | warrant grieving in the Country bewailing my lewd 
eourſes : To ſay truth, 1 cannot but love him, he has been very. indulgent to 
me; "'burmethinks he-ſhould have the conſcience to remember his. own youth» * 
ful gamb6ls ; Tope tells me he knew him almoſt as lewd a, fellow as my (elf. 
But 


mY 


(3) | 
Put the wort of all is | am in love, moſt deſperate moſt aboſnable love, the 
worſt of all loye, I am afraid honeſt love, Emer Ralph. 

Ralph, Here's your Spiric of Clary. | 

Sir Will. Set it down, and ſee what confounded [4 great noiſe of talking 
noiſe that is without. The Devil take 'em, 'muſt | be © and bout, 
always interrupted in my reſt or my pleaſure? -a man had as good be a great 
man as a Drunkard at this rate, Exit Ralph, and ſuddenly re-emers. 
Well what's the matter ? 

Ralph, The noiſe you are pretty well us'd to ; an afſembly of Duns, Whores 
and Bawds, as there are every morningat your Levec. Enter Ti Wildpre. 

FA Will. Hail, hail my dear Companions of the night, Fack Tape and Tom. . 
Wildfre. jb | 

Tope. My dear Knight, my dear Wi! Rave, thou art the Prince of \Drun- 
kards and of Scowrers/; thou art a noble Scavenger, and every night thou 
cleareſt the ſtreets of ſcoundrel Bullies, and of idle Raſcals; of all Alc« 
toſts and ſops in Brandy. | 

Wildf. And the Taverns of Trades-men and of ſober Rogues' of buſineſs, 
who ſhould be at their cheating callings, or watching of their Wives at home. 

Sir Will. 1 am glad to find you ſo hearty, and that ye ſuffer'd { little in our 


laſt nights rout; | 
Tope. | will not wear like a Bully my arm in a Scarf as a ſign af- batte} paſt 
when perhaps the wound is no bigger than that of a'Lancet in letting'blood 5 1 


have ſeen danger in my life time. r 
Wildf. Yes and felt DR way bags + $i 4d 
* Tops. Puh this is nothing, why 1 knew the' Heftors, and the 
Mauns and the Titire Tu's, they were brave fellows indeed; in days. 
man could not go from the Roſe Tavern to the Piazz,s once, "but he mult 
ture his life twice. My dear Sir ily. is 
Filho are ahweye meptiryng Ye feof fauryuand. ne. 
old are $ £4 lH 
Tope, Old ! Gad take me, hem, hem; heve'e body ſound wind ari8 limb + 
Old! queth he. Indeed I haye drank off two generations, -and intend to drink 
off three more yet. Why | won , drunk and ſcowr'd with thy Father, 
Will : He was a pretty fellow in his youth, and Þ thought he would have 
come to teigg, rebo aggoo— > and ruh igto the Country, left our noble 
cauſe grew a very wife, diſcreet, vertuous Country Jobbernol]. 
"Sir Will. Why you debavch'd With my Grandfather, 2) + 
Tope. . 1 knew him in his ebb'* but thy Father, Tow, wasa ſober ſot,a con« 
ſumptive Scoundrel, and we Could make nothing of him, he married like a 
Puppy, and grew moſt pit s,but the comfort is few of that fort get 
their own Children : art not like him «t all. Fe LG 


Wild. Thank Heaven, 1 never remember him, Providence took care of me 


ol wy | Ah wobble 
" Sir Will Here Ralph fill. Clients « health tomy Miſtriſsin a brimmer 
« : | | 


of Clary, Tope 


04) 
ope. Þ Lefy mornings Draughts, 'deſides Spirits will bring you from two 
ſs of Reef, to two to two prerch'd Exge, traſt an experienc'd | Druokard, thou 
will notlive out half thy _ if thou tak'ſt thele ny courſes of drinkingia 


«-Mzenings 
wilklive out allaur Nights. 

'Hhhbvekwrieditwo nundeed Mornings draught-men of my Acquaintance, 

Sit With «Yeurnay well kiil'em if you drink not. fair with them ; but thou 
hait” kid as many Evenings Draught-men too. Never Hero in Remarce 
Mll'd more in his' Adventures. | 

_— Fheip-Deahis bc.upon their  own.. Heads, | preſerved my ſelf; why 1 
have been 0 'Mourgrin the Park 
*- Wild. The Deaths of theſe men lic upon n his C Conſcience, and he cannot licep. 

- Sit FM. No \itto,che wants'the dear\Balſom' of his Youthful blaod, that bal- _ 
my ſoveraign-Juice that lends kind Vapours up tacook; the brain; Here, [ will 
have my Miſtriſs pledged. * © 22ffigs 

Tope/ Thy Miſtriſs ! ha ha ha, why every one in a Petticont is thy Miſtrics 
to.exalted Cauntefs..: 
.- Sip" am -camnabiy\articular, why- am fallen in. love, 
: Love : Vbatis,, ghau-haſt 4 plaguy mindto ſome 
Wench ;4 have know © have that to many a Damſel, but when thaw,halt 
thowwe ft to-leave cither her,or a child by her,to the Pariſh. 
F by Pl kind of, Ladies:come 10 the Pariſh atlaſt, and the ſoon» 
| er they take exo oft them ' the better, it is a good (ettled, kind, of Life, But 


OY 1 ven 01 CO ©: ; 
EEE 


tz: they are (cn tires more 6 crouleame, 


WT. Y9 
Sir. Will. -A whore? 1his.48 4 Saint. > a. , 
Wild. & Saint! ha ha ha, a world of ->wh there mo; in thei days, but xe- 


ry Nee in bn aA»to 4 241) bas ,n57 a iz 
Godded. hou _ LOS a bo. wonns « m | 
5 fy angiage fr a yovag Gaygomb- | 


Wild. towe opt ne porn, Was any, ſuch thing : 1 haya 
had-a furious: A to Lg Face, | lik<;a, avy Pas ſtomach ,to anew Diſh , 


but 4 never om x ha or k. F- 
Tope, Love OX; hay! eel ng r any, u; 

EEC ah (of 5 low, hr (ag 
Sm «1! ©S! Oh! ta. br 
Wild. Oh hy pods 4 mo aa] hank 1 never. knew you, 


er any Whore-maſter, but minded way pever.card what became of 
che woman, why prichee don't we ryin ML FRANLE todowith? ., 

Tope. Some few keeping Coxcombs indeed - are undone by Ps: ;hut that that 
grows: > wuch out of Saihipa, beLauſc "Fd: what zyou can, Pagticu 
will'ſoon grow Commons ones. 

Sir Will. Hence all ſuch profane thoughts, this is a Lady, who has all the 
Bcauty and Vertue of the Sex,  Toge. 


(3) 
" Tape. Pilk, Ser apit thou'? 1 warrant ſhe is 'not over ſtock'd neither if ſhe 
has ; Fat Beauty isfrail,' and Vertue is more frail, ill. 
Sar Will Away! with your' babbling, 'Tom here's to her, take a Glaſs. 
3/414, Come Fath her Health. ? 
Type. God not! | would not drink the Queens health falting;notl ; I; charge 
a bill, upon me, aud le anſwer youin a couple of brimmers of Claret at Lock- 
ets at dinner,” where t-bave beſpoken: an admirable good one for ye 37 but my 
Wine ball: always have ſometiung to feed upon. Enter Ralph. 
Ralph, Here are a company ot Letters, ſome are waiting for anſwers, 
- Wildf. From Whores, all Whores, : 
Sw Will, Hah! thew are lo, ſore in diſtreſs 1 ſuppoſe : Like atrue ann man, 
I-will put Petitions in my pocket and ney eriread em. | 
Raiph. Sir the Duns are very-noiſy, and will not be kept outs - 
' Sir 207 GBbitinate Rogues that will fledg away their precious time, fo, - 
; wn but there's a peri dapp-r fellow whom 1 know not, he will not be 
eny 
Sir Wil. Let kim in firſt. How now, who are you ? [Ralph lets in a Glazier, 
| Glaz.r And ve woſ your Wovihip:j am a Glazier, and have ao humble petiti- 
on.to your Woothipgvyour Glazier dyed within this hquc,” the bell now goes 
for him ; and\I-humbly-defire | may. ſucceed'in your orſhigs work, 
Sir I/4L, Thowart a'very pretty: feHlow. + 
Glaz.. 4 waited for'this nappy occaſion, and hoped for't, ſo I made bins 
drink like a Fiſh, and treated him with brandy. The man indeed was an ho- 
.nctiman;. but alack;:alack ! he had little to do for a long time, till your bu- 
finetrand yet friends,Sir;; brought him 4640 requeſt : -He has had a fine 
time: uader you ; for your W orſhip-4 Badetapd. has to Da. Wngawy an 
ulter averſion, &r, when you arein-beee: - ++ ! | \ "Y 
A very pretty diſcreet fellow. 
oh. Why $ir he bore Offices, -maiotain'd his wife with all things about 
her. and now dyes well to paſs, and for all may thank your Worſhip. Now 
« your Worſhip will-let, me, aaye me 6% | ſhall ſce that all the Pariſh, when 
you pleale to break itheig, windows, ; { have, as good gouide as any man cay 
furniſh cm witli. - hy *- 1 4 bh TS M | 
Sir Wh. Let me (ee, this place muſt be worth Money. 
, Lev me wihyou, 1 can do your bulinels, + 
le. 1 -will;Sir. ; þut Sir do they (ell places now adays ? 
. vir #i;,Qhnong,, Heaven forbid ! thou fault have it for nothing. | 
"Glory your ſweet Sir. -- 
Reiph; Hum, .hum, hum. ay olds bis bend out bebzng þjm, th 
Glaz. Ay Sir, there and pleaſe you. * «* Glazier pats Aone 4 160 ity, and Ex. 
Ralph. & pox on him, a thirteen pence half penny ! but }'1l "ker uo, and 
ſqueeze the >ponge, 1 warrant him, 
Sir Wall\Come let in the Canaille, the Rabble of my anti-chewber, my 
Duns; &*«. | Now will | behave my (elf ſtatelily, DF; and do no mans 
buſineſs bu&-myawa. » Enter R | 

Ralph. it tdumaphry Maggot has ſent word he'll wait 0n you 48 you go out. 


Sin 


(6) 
"Sir Will: That's the Coxcombly Alderman chat marty\d:my Weng Aunt ; 
her firſt Husband was my, Fathers brother |by the. ſeconth; venter, She has 
this dolt under correftion, {ſweet Princeſs z and has forced:him out'of\ Adork. 
lane to live in Sobo Square. | warrant ſome old lefture from my Daddy. \Let 
the Duns enter,” | Enter 8 or Lo Duns. 

Sy WK. - Now Rogues, Raſcals, Nermin, Catterpillers, Duns, come on; 

I wit uſe you 'ſotike Duns for plaguing me with ſo many dayly viſits, 1 fay, 1 
—_ uſe you ſolike Duns. Emter Sir Humphry Maggot and obſer ves Aeon, 
hat is ſend them away without Money. 

bi Will. You filly impudent Puppics, to come to me for ſumma fit for Ha. 
berdaſhers of ſmall Wares to pay, ridiculous, petty ſumms, come up to bulky 
ones, cither in valuable CEUwey Mony, fit for a Gentlemans conlideration, 
and Security may follow. - 

Sir Humyb. "Here's a” Spark, thank Heaven | hare kept my Nephew at the 
Inns of Court, whom | bred up, free from hiriewd Acquamtance. . 

Sir Will, Why I never pay a bill till it be as long as an account in Chancery, 
you Rogues, Dogs: 

Duns altogether, Why we ask but for -our own Sir. 
for his own Sir. ' My Goods werewny own Sir, 6 = hh Ver 
muſt not as for” his own. Rogues for : asking for a mans own ? 

Sir Will, And Rogues | will make you know this Houſe is my own, which 
I will fignific to you by this Foot which is my own, and by this Cudgel which 


a'man may ask 
fine a man 


is my own. Sir William kicks and cudgels them ons. 
Duns. F "ror pngh murther, durther. ask for his own, my own. Mur- 
ther, Murt 


(In running out they run dows the 
de er oe (Alderman. 
ir, Will. Oh te By ey on mercy, 1 was at my Morning Exerciſe, 
iſciotining my Rogues, my Duns, | 

= I Duns, Sir #41. Ring ? Terms tell you Duns nay be very honeſt 


wb Will. Hum, 'fo you Citizens are-aptgo think think, but we Gentlemen beliey'e 
no ſ{ch matter. "But come.l know-yoL ve-ome” 'wilte 'Leure from gown 
Daddy, or ſome ſucft buſineſs,”"come out with it, 1 ſtand fair. 

Sir . Poor Gerithernan ! | Fee, bleeds for — 


Sir 


7 T1965 17 


make him mi- 


ſerable wi your l RoFuoncdo-Ay got che Par 

ſons daughter with when now ſhe is near 

NE RR 01, RAR the” had gottet het ne with CHA" 
Ss a El ane 

the Fartate are tufty lay a Re ge and will be t66 hard for'the- Laity, 

# went take Letters ng pon them. 


" Sir Hampb. Save us Heaven ! F would not have my Nephew PVh achum AC- 


quainted with you for the World, _ 
Sx PV]. Nor 1 with him Sir gs | keep, foingwhat better CODY, you 


have ſeen Friends here, : ' g5{4 8 
| Sir py Yes ani heard'of t + Wage Nation ring#olvend, my Lady 
"my W [ your Altnt'is pe Guty' GA g and hgbing for you. * 


Sir 


P* FEPPSS7 557 


© 


Os. 'Hz, obs Lady _ todk to'thy City Forekcad/ thete wre 
tial who cang and inoculate; 

Sir Humph oo tas kept het two Datghters ( Che had by your half Uncle ) 
in the Copity theſe five years, for fear you ſhoutd come to her Houſe and 
bring a feandal upon'thery, 

Sir Will, But tl |Aty now in Town, to my coſt find it ( fide )* Clythat 
deaf, FolrY-u ! The has kill'd me, 

WAA. Por on ts Blockhead he grows tedious ; to your Cue: Has Mon- 
ſieur Catinat given the Vaudoi; ſuch a bang ? 

Tspe. Undoubtedly, there's a World of News in Town. 

Sir Humph. Hold . hold Gentlemen, 1 beſetech you hold, News {ay you ? 
have a Intle Patience Sir William, here's a Eetter from your -Pather; 1 have 
had it ever fince the laſt Poſt, and you have nat been at home-till this Morn 
ing. Put prey Gentlemen n. Tis News is of Maſter Carmar ? 1love News ex- 
treamly, I have read Three News Letrers tb day, 1 go from Coltee-Houte to 
Colfee:Houſe all day on purpoſe. 1 talk'd with as preity a man, of a News 
Writer, .as any in London, and of as neat parts, as bold a Fellow, he cares not 
what he writes. But he knew nothing'of the YVaudvis this Morning. 

V/d. "They arc Toundly beaten,almoft all cut offi” + | 

Sir . Heayen be praiſcd, they are dat am” hg Fellows, and 
hate the Church, for my part, had 1 my will, | would fue all the Phanaticks 
in Chriſtendom in Pitch'd ſhi ſhirts, light then, and let them blaze like City Fu- 
nerals. But hold, is it true that Prince YValdeck is dead of a Feaver? 

Tope. Oh yes, and he got it with ſcowring at the Canal at Bruges, 

Sir Hamph, Goodlack ! Teckely and the Coſſack; upon theUkr an have totally 
routed Prince Lewis of Baden, and cut his army all top topieces, Well this Longs. 

t veſt 

Sir Pill. The old Gentleman is very 7 

wap Lewd courſes —great afflition — bave I been (6 kind. 

Very we 

Reads. Your wicked extravagance will kill me. 

Ha ha ha, kill ! not theſe Twenty years, if Heayen takes no better care of me. 
I ſhall be in a pretty caſe. 

Reads.” Bus this Attion of the Parſons daughter. 

Pray Heaven the old man got her not himſelf, for her Mothet wan wy ido- 


ww # @*% 


thers V Voman. Piſh pox this- is ſtuff) 1 would the old Gentleman” would fpare 
his / He tears the Letter. 
6. Oh impi your Fathers Letter ? 
Pe Yes when y ar. Cong rp, 1 fent to hiriy for a 
luſty fwmm of Spray wiſe Councel that is not 
- a Farthing, 


(nnd. BY Sir the other News you were ſpeaking of. , 
is moſt certain Catmar has laid a bridge over the Rh nod 


fecured i Vos into France, and another over the a to ſecure his pals 


into _ hes 4 


(&) 
6 Hap b,' V Yellthat Maſter Catinat is a. yery pretty man, he'll aon 
ſtroy the Presbyteriens ahd bura that Anti- chr; To Town of Gene Th ye! 1-48 
Lows is a glorious Prince, what would L. give to fre (Ha, l believe L night have 
a paſs to go over to be touch'd for the Evil, He muſt needs do it rarely. 
Sir /V4ll, V Vell ſaid old Grumble, have you no wiſe ady oF from my Aunty 
ho! will have you _ Correction if 7 Ry Sotiver it not, .. 
and roar, "and 


} gs _ Lady, ſhe grieves that you_ſhould..d 
le Town « and ſpend your Money upon ugly Vi s. But, pray 
- News of Buda ? 
Enter Mrs. Mavis and Mrs Haughty at two ſeveral Pate: 
Ralph. Now they are both gotten up, Wars will caſue; ? 

Sir #31, Hold hold Nuncle, ugly Whores ſay you? be you. Judge, who 
keeps the uglier Whores my ; Runt or] ;z., 

. Haughty. -Oh impudence ! another in the Houſe, .oh oh. . They both fall mn 

Mavis. Oh Devil 1 cannot _— this, oh oh. , 2 Chairs in Fits, 

Sir Hamph, Gad forgive me, look to the Scntlewomen, look to the Gentle 
women, 

Sir #7. Now my dear Friends let's go quickly now now, I love to leave 
V Vhores in Fits mightily... \CEx, Sir V Vill. Tope, V Vildfire and R 

Sir Hump. Gad take me ! hold the Gehtlewomen, bring ſome cold wat 
and flower, burn. ſome blew inkle and Partridge Feathers, "tis m 


Medicine. Two luſty Fellews x wh 
Haug bty. ls the Villain rs F IL, #fide, 
_ = aFlicts 11 Wn aid vai via cu; Ther fab 
Havg you qjar &Feg aut, > J 
pw ts Vie tear you Limb, o Limb P | rear ane ancther. 


Sir Will. Gad ive me ! help ag part them, they art incens'd, why La” 
dies, Gentlewomen, keep the peace, | charge ye in the Kmgs Nanfe, lam of 


the Quorum. They þ, t rhem. 
Enter Houſekeeper with ber SpeRacles in one band, and tbe Ladies calling in ' 
the #tber,” | 
FS, of ys 
. SY. / . 
|; paint and waſh! * | 7 
Heughty. Go pitiful Creature. + - | gf 
Mavis. Creature /! ho in the very face of thee. * 
Mat oy bor LK 7 they 7'"E "Fee # | 
l 
%a ruth. x Lee A tb « a Griwelf Se Fandily 
thus, Curfie we hay i Tor PL comfort me;"'1 could hiever bear 


ſuch exorbitances, 
Sir Humph, Ha, 
gel, But theſe" bay, boo 
ir oy Hah good Sonl ! 
Haughty, Let me come at her. oF 
Mavis. I'|e tear her Throat out. Haug bty. 


on lipg, « 'very Matronly Genlewonagtn'y 
quiet the Chalticace mightily. 


© _ 

Haughr. Pawd/bawd/bto wr” of o1m wollyt rj og X 

Mavs. Thou art ISOs be any Mother ”” ne ++" 

Peep, Let me comeat her. ens ho <5 y 
Let me come at her; 

Abigail, In truth Ladies you are much t to blame, c cannot you be civil? taka 


| them bevy ſeparately.” . *3-*11h? 14 2 yarh gh oa 
| Haug, Whore, whore, whore, whore. - + - They bale them out 
" Maevox. Whore, whore, whore, whore. _ at ſewers] doors. 


Sir Humphrey takes the Houſekeeper nnder the Arm, and lead: h er ont 


RO OR te G. — A. 
—— _ _— ——_ 


_ ACT 1 SCENE: L- 


| Enter Priſcilla, ah ra, Eugenia. genia. 
| Pri \ x [ Hat account ſhall 1-give : of my: 
f Lady ſends-you out under my hon ein CA S 
' look = CONENT and Top- knots, with a flat [noone toſee; Rk 
the P | 
. Did ſhe fo old Mumpſimus ? 


Prife. And you in Contempt of her ſoveraign poqpe.cond 
Ido? 


rity under her "preſume to come hither, - what oy, L ſay ? 
Clara. Cari fleſh and blood forbear this ſweet, d 
Pri{. Fleſh and Blood! Yodyivw place -fav the carrying TO ; 


of fleſh and blood indeed; -- i162 og 

Eug. And what doſichou ako wi tos opirits, Woman? 

Pr;ſ, Come come Gentlewomen, my is a'wiſc woman : This LY the 
Exchange for Lovers : Here they meet, and j abſent them(clves are _ 
p91, as broken ; nay worſe, itis the Rendevouz of Fornicators and Adu 
* Clira.” Tiv the Refdevouz of all. who'have: yy to love the eli. 
cateſt place on Earth.Þ' > 5-111; tated no oe... 

"But have « ſecret 10 tell you, it converns. you Madam Clers. l have 
from Sir your / Father in Law; that he has made a match be- 
tween his Nephew Mr. Whachurs and you. ; 

Eug. The Devil he halt | there's = mechanic thing, there is aot o3 an 


odious creature as a Spark.” 
your ſelf, his Uncle ſays ,you are tiak hh cnodgi 


Priſ. Don't yoUt 
for him. . 

Clara. Nor 1 fool exuagh forhim, [ thank Heaven, a filthy Ci iy wit - tho 
Flows are as lewd as the Gentlemen every whit only more Ya. fooliſh 
and ill-manner'd. 

Evg. Dear Clara thou art in the right, when a man is lewd with a bon aces 

C's 


WF IFA, + 


Cw) 
__ ſomething in it ; but a Fellow EW wy Gy may are dack ho be 

n. 0: »* p 

Priſ. He wicked ! why he is « Student of the des af Court; Milam 

Eug, Well you had a t ſecret for my Siſter; and thhave-one for you: In 
fhort we irs bbth reſoly'd not to endure any:longer the intolerable Yoke of 
Arbitrary power, under which we have ſo long PR if you " comply, 
one be ofits will provide for you? 7 

Clard;” AN you from mak 
Garret, | ferhnant of thy de Lite. 

Pri. Oh! times and manners ! will you break looſe from all Government ? [ 
C_ or my Lady ſay, if{he knows that you ſaw your Co- 


ts dye te 

bil t gidrfec my Cozen yeſter. 
can, and my ſee this and on day-f my life ; keep your di- 
ſtance, that are reſolv'd to caſt off my Mothers Tyranny, will no longer 
ſulfer ity Tae, 


Priſ, What will of me ? 
f Ns. --—* arch 0 of two co _ year, 


+ We are tfue 
"Be Pen Boer Ver Rake meats up any more, at her Jointure 


Clars. Amongſt innocent country things, who never ſtir beyond the 
iſh hut to eqns 


or Tooting Stockings | in & 


Did ſhe” there 2 
pp > grep and cram Chickens 
Thang won and widg and make chook? 
on Sillabubs ? ' 
Þy-cruſt 3 


chill i MP NNnn_ Aqua mi- 
great rent onninþ Cheote-enkes eral Creams and Almond- 

Ne Ay ay, 'afd! "were. berrer for'ull abe/ Gentlemen in Dj 
Wives bad no but you had Muſick and Dancing. 

; Yea ah " iterate Puppy, that rides higdancing p Cir. 
irty mile Lights off os ed, dro js Kit of, © poor 
creature, and phesher a ch in that ſhe ſhall never cecover. 

Clara. And for Muſick an olft- hoarſe hagits ran cidiog ten miles ſrom his 
Cathedral to Quaver out the Glories of Re eta State, or it May be a 
Scotch Song mere hideous nd; barbarous than an: Iriſh Cronar, 

Rug. And another Muſick-maſter from the next Town to teach one to twin. 
kle out ith burltroupon an old pairof Virginals, that found worle than a Tin- 
kers kettle that he crys his wotk Upon —welll ha' no more on't, we are Came 

to London and common ſenſe, and we defy thee and thy works. 

Clara. Keep diſtance. 

'Eypen. Avoid thou that think'ſt becauſe thou art old thou muſt be wiſe." 

Clara. 


(fury ) 
Chard, ow rpong have no;more to-do deg 
bn Attend. | 

roy 41-4 ' ' : 


| Clerk. Obby:// 
, e. Be under goodDiſtipline;”, 6 3s vs £171 fv 

os Bea towardly old Governeſs. Tie > 
Euge, We are free from this mmute!\ 1141 | | 
* Clara. Never more to hear thy wiſe advice, . 

Exgen. Thy old Saws, and tooliſh Sayings, 

Clars, We will pare our Nails" on any day of the Week. 

Eug. And do what we will upon Childermas day, oh my dear Siſter ! How 
happy are we to come tothiemoſt blefſed Town,and theſe moſt heavenly walks, 

Clara. This Paradice of the world. 
__—_ Oh this Cozen of ourg; he is the prettycſt man my Eyes ere yet 

e 

——_ But OS art mad, 

. Yes lam ſtark mad, in'love with him, and will be mad, 
7M Thou art madindeed, in love with ſo wild a 
"rarrant thee Me tame 


Exg. Wild, never trouble thy ſelf for that,wy wow. 
him, ,the wilder the better . T2 ay 

Clara. Thisis ing meds, whyathis lewd.Cozen ours, t , 
has had all the women in Town: that areito be had for Love or hey 

Eug. Sayſt thou ſo my Child ? then will m Sn end and I 
fhall triumph} over all them he' bas had, and he will be the more likely to be 
conftant to me whom he never had. 

Clara, A ſhore'Friumph *twould be, il He can meet with another wank 0 
"> olF ve gies' 6s Farthiy/ he her ptrnnere Bos the 

I "not give a F 

ſhe 17 the? I will have him, METEIIMELS if he be not as fierce wgon 
me, as | amupon him. 

Clara. Thou art a mad Girl, 1 would not all in love with a wild Fellow of 
oy Town, if he would Joitture-me-with the Exft- Indies. 

Fug. 1 could not, *would'not, but have- fallen in love-with this wild Fellow 

of the Town, to have been Miſtreſs of all ls ones: in both Jes 

Clara. Heaven defend me. - 


. 


FEE rage wo peru awe of his a. F- 


(for the reſpect 
od indie tin in wake he Se 


bs. voy ti; Ys 


Clara. You are very ts diſpor'd. 
Eag. From thence the Fop comes home, and. ſets up his reſt 


Vags, rides for a plage, grows 4 moſt furious Nimrod, and Perpe- 


14 Vil the afumi'6f your Tongue ever down 2 - x A an 


n Horſes, 


( (119) 
Eugen. Come let's walk; "89d'ſte oocyte deay,. wild, 
very wild couſin, come along. Exeunt Engen: and Glara. 
Fe - Mercy on me, the World's turn'd topſy turvy.. My Aady will kill 
: Shevis a very Fury, and whea nony qa man;; woman nor child 
as ſtand in her way. - 1.411) Bxit Priſcilla, 
Enter Whachum, Bluſterand Dingboy 
Whach. My dear Rogues: Dear-Dogs! a and Ding ! you are the 
braveſt fellows that ever (cowred' yet: 
Bluſt. Dear Squire VYbacham ! If evec- there ,was ſuch anarics in, High- 
Hlbourn fince *was{built, may never taſte Nents-Brandy more at midnight. 
.” The -Natiofi will ting of- us ; fuch Exploits! tuch Atchievements ! 
Not a wiadow. left in all the Inns of Chantery $crithoſe> Hives of Attorneys, 
thoſe ® Sit feeder, FHhGt > Litigipus/!Rogucy; ithe Sons: of Cgurt-hand, Copy 
Paper and Green Wax, 2: 
Biuf. Not Tavern window in all the-ſtreet has:a Quarrel in.ie, 
ach” Fhien'how we fedwr'dthe Market people, overthrew the Bytter- 
Bhs defeated | ppin-Merchants,-wip'd out the Milk-ſcores, pull'd off 
the Door-knockers;- the gilt aſoundedly be nel 
Ding. But a 'ort "we were confou y beatea the liſh Conſta- 
ble add his'Poſ#of Sooblulrel Dige,' + ,-1=" - 
Bluft. That moſt Damnable Inftcxible Prig that bound Us over this morning 
muſt be tofs'd in a Blanket. 
Slit in-the Noſe, and ſuffer otheroperations not Very. ; agrecable to him. 
Eh, No, let's be brave, but not too! .brave,, I'll pay for the Windows 
_ _ Head's brokeng.but: ria matier 1)npt: be difmay'd :: Well, never 
| and -roard, mote + This GEE Flipp and Punch are rare drinks. 


"Dag. N Ne ang ih ofa Gang > Eoin fo to Ts.in England. 
6: Well la peund; 


agang in England for a Why 
laughing's all the jo 


of a mans life. 
Blaf. Then we ſcowr'd ISnNETS theſe three nights, that we 
were taken for Sir VVilkam Rant 


and/his comp 
 VVbach. Sit Villiamt-+b0, na3,10h Sir # Wien is .the. finelh, compleateſt 
Gentleman that :eyer Wwhboe aibead:! * | 

. There are others, Squire, that ſhall be nameleſs, 

.» Oh no, never talk/on't :) there will never . be, his Fellow, Oh had © 
you ſeen him ſcowre 4p1 did, oh @ delicately, iy; like 4 Gentleman how.he 
clear'd the Roſe-Tavern ; | was there-abont Law bulineſs, 
wp bat wer rp 3 * 009 2p, e ha 
and the moſt genaeely tnxn' out igh _ 
kick®d us about, 1 vow to Gad, __ rec your | 
teen it, | 

. Vfaith did he ? - ha, hay- Ae. " 
= Brave fellows ! hay he, ta... 
Whach. Aye, was't not handſome, ka, ka ha, tia? And'ia a minutes \« 


gear'd the wheleb migtons, beat the woman 
Bo, _ ſwaggerd TO ge ha,, a 


4 goal, hay 


Bip. 


———_— (13) 

Ding. Ha, ha; ha. / 

VVhach. Peace, peace; hold, hold! Here- he comes, with his brave 
Friends, Stand by, -and obſerve.” Look you there, look you theths:, there's 
a fine perſoa ! there's a compleat Gentleman / 

- Enter _ William Rant, Wildfire aud Tope. . 

Bluft, A good pretty 

Ding. The man's well ennagh, but Squire //bachum | ſay for all that, 

Vyhach. O fie fie,, Pretty-man! well he ſhall be my pattern while 
I live, an't pleaſe Heaven. You ſhall ſee bim, oh if did you but 
hear him ſwear and curſe you'd be in love with him | He, does 'em (© like a 
Gentleman, - while a” company of ye here about the Town, pop out your 
Oaths like pellets out of Elder Guns. They come {© eaſily, ſo ſweetly from 
him, even like Muſick from an Organ-pipe. ' 

Sir V/Vill. What do they lay more upon us than we did ? who the Deyll 
ſhould theſe be that ſcowre fo to be taken for us ? 

YVildf, Puh, pox theſe muſt be ſome Scoundrels that prophane. our -nable 
ations with vile bungling imitation, . | 

Tope A man wou'd think we nced no imputative wickedaeſs, 

Sir V//ill. The(s Muſhroom Scowrers had beſt ſee they do it handſomely, 
and bring no diſgrace upon us, or we may chance to whip ſome. of *em thro” 
the Lungs about that buſineſs. 

Whach. Do you hear Blufter and Dingboy # Oh: if Fate, and my own [In- 
duſtry, could ever make me like this Dear this gallant Sir William, 1 were 
at the end of my. Ambition. 

Wild. 'Tis a hard thing to ſcowre naturally, and bandſomely. 

. Toye. Every Puppy, now a-days, preſumes to ſet up for a Druokard ; but 
there are more qualities requiſite to a Drunkard than to a Minifter of State, 
or a deep Divine, Pl pick up fellows fit for great men every hour. in the 
Streets, but a/ Drunkard. 

Sir Will. Well ſaid, Fack Toe, thou art in the right, he muſt be of Mien 
and Perſon not ungraceful, of pleaſing Spoon, ſharp muſt, his Wit be, and -. 
bis Judgment ſolid. "oy 

Wildf. He muſt be chearful, eaſie, and well temper'd. C 

Tope. He muſt be well'-bred "have ſeen the- World ; learnd, . knowing, 
and retentive of a ſecret :He muſt have Truth and Courage 

Sir Will, In ſhort, he maſt be.juſt ſuch a fellow, as thou at, i be pole ;. 
while all  Contemporaries have either Dyed, or left-off,, and grown ſaber 
Sots, thow ſtill perſevereſt. in generous Lewdneſs 

Wilde etis only to blame a little, to bruſh up the Ladies lo, \ wack" when 
he's an Ancient Gentleman, and knows his own abili 

Tope. Prithee Stripling, trouble not thy ſelf with w at 1 can. do, 1 cati make 
love _— a tueband or Gallant Jealous, and that's as good aany 
thing . 

:" Pibach. Look youthere now | Well, all Europe cannot ſhape 4 knok gf hier 
wht, and brayer Gentlemen. 


C14) 
Ding. Faith, they are pretty ſmart m2". 

ms The Gentlemen, 1 muſt confeſs, are pretty Fn "hy ; but time 
Halt icy. I'll fay no more —- 

* $ir Wall Gentlemen, have ay adventure will (eparate as for a While; but 
this ſhall be our Randezvous. | 1 
5 8 'Tis not ft for a'Germtleman to be without .an Adventure in this place, 

ack Tope 

Sins yout Whores ! I come here toventure for a ſtomach to 
my * Catran Salmon, and my Turbot 3- your lazy fellows loſe th he pleaſure of 
the Park, you ſhowd be here in a morning, and. obſerve crow Spaniels 
haſtning to fone great mans Levee, "whom they wifh hang'd; and lean, aſfi- 
daons knaves'of buſineſs running from Office to Office, to get all they can 
_ Under the Government'they Hate. 

Wi1d. How mary Villains that wiſh the Goverament deſtroyed, yet crowd 
for places in it, 

Sir Will. Such Rogues can'do the Government no harm if they be kept out. 
Burt Tope, if thou growſt politick, and troubleft thy ſelf how matters go, thog 
art too ſolid for a Drunkerd, and muſt knock off. 

Tope. 1 knock off ? Gad (corn your words, I'll bury. two or three hundred 
_of you. Hem, tem, Plſeowre in the Mail now, if you will, without the help 
of Spirit of Ctary, faſting, and in cold blood : Come on, fall on 1 e008 an; goo- 
vocations to Lewdneſs, 

Sir Will. hold, »+Say17 fayt! Each part, and cruiſe about. 

Wild. Aden for s 14 

Tope, A while. ! a 0' your damn'd Caterwauling : Think on the Turbatt 
an Tu Calyert at Lockers, © 

"Wo a clodk be the time. Ex. Sir Wil. Rant, Wildfire and Tope. 
b. Ltr's follow ate diſtance end obſerve'em.. They are the heave 
Blades, pb pureft Witts in Cheiſtendorm, 

_ Bur hark you Squire, by their O—_ even now, they ſecm to be 
Whi 


B ' DRhdl Wigs micthinhe 1 : 4 
Whac. OTE arc a little Whiggiſh; really 'tis a rhouland, pits 


CL Sl iy | Great foul eo 5 Hompboy fem Pr 


Eo Ir you are never to be found in your 


i Swerthioants.? os 4 
ind came; to takes litle- gir. 
Air, fa | 
le -air 


ho TD | 
A /vWie mind your + buſindh, | havo madea match 


for yay wi wiyes daughter ; the firſt is a Mad«eap, Vilbave:no- 
thing i6 &6 to hay = ſeeond for my weep? ;- ve agedg nw; 75 


er that _ ive rooo /. 6 
Moth y gives " Whec 


. Þ 


( 15) 
Whach, 1am for the eldeſt, the is for 4 mad fellow ; She will fall in love 
with me, and I'll marry her for nothing; q Aſide 
Sir - How ! What Companions are theſe ? 
Whac. Students of the Temple ir, hard Students, very hard Students, 
Sir Students of the Temple ? they look like Students of White. 
Whac. Have'a care what youſay Sir? /your words will be actionable, They 


ftudy hard all nights, lye rough, and ſcldom go to bed. - 
Sir Humph. Have they read the Year books ? 
Whac. Read all all. nods 
Di 


- The Devil & bit, nd quoth he ? 
« Year books! I never read any thing but Gazettes, hold are the wrek 


books. 
Sir Humph. Well Gentlemen de'e get any news? 1 hearthe Pope and. the 
=_ of France are agreed. | L 
We hard Students never mind ws but that's very good, 
ny i 6. Hold I ſee one that owes me Money, ſtay I'll come to _ berc 
and wil you you more, [ hopewe are all honeſt, | 1 
Whach. Oh aye. 
ty 3 ; Doyou and they come dine with me then, Exit Sir Hurpp. 
ox on him, he has hindered us obſerving theſe fine Gentlemen, 


let's walk, we ſhall loſe them. oats WA beg INS 
Exter Lad Maggot, —X pe ber Tope.. - 
. Are there no r gentle love is now d, 


and Tm mens heads lye towards » Roerery and Bnſineſs. 1 have walk'd the 
whole length of the Afall alone, on purpoſe for an amorous'Adventuge, and 
met none ; nor have had any obfetve me except this old Red nos'd, batter'd 


Drunkard, and yet my ſhape and habit are enough inviting, . beſides ſome Jew- 
els which | ſeemto conc -and yet-take care to expoſe, ſhew my Wealth and 
gy ſufficiently. Emer Sir Humphry. 

gs. WharGlaryadvene is this ? ſhe is richly n, PII lay her on board 
with my two P and my Patereris '- = 

EE -7, That muſt be ny fwdet know her by her 

Gate — beſides 1 have had a | aob e Hay heats ya 
R—_ Dear, ep is dupby go 

Lad un Omen for a (ow own mu 
222 £92 How cow, what old Fellow * ty 

Sir Hwumph, Come Chicken !don't think to bob thy _ Dear, don't. know 
that Jewel? 

Tipe. Ha? This is'the aldermans Wife, Me cuckold him, thars wt Pp 
have not cuckoldeda Alderman theſ theſe'7 years. If honed Pn gs 
live to be kept in hit old age? Hah! © / 

La Mag. Well Sneak-7ooſe what then? what Jo you come poking bither fot? 

Sir Hmph. "Come , He take a walk thee. 

La'Mag. With me! t faith but you ſhall not, when did you over ſeem La- 
dy of my Quality walk with her own Husbang ?- well I ſkalt never (teach'a 
Citizen manners. 1 warrant you think yoli are | in Moor- Feld: fecing Habcr- 
daſhers walking with their whole Firefide. -— i 
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Sir Hum... Prithee Chicken. be _ 
- Ls. Mag. Chicken! you are very familiar, what- you would bare the IP 
believe you Jealous ? | 
Sir Hum. Who | Jealous? Heaven forbid. 
La: May. Belides a Lady of my Quality, that have ſo many great people 
ef kin. to me, to be ſeen with a: pitiful - mechaniek Alderman. | have diſ. 
grac'd the Ancient Noble Family of the Rents cnough already ia marrying you, 
Be gone 1 ſay out of the Park. 
Sir. . Well Chicken, thou wilt have thy own way, be aot offended 
no more, I am gone. Exit Sir Humphry. 
Tope. $6 now have at her, pray Heaven ſhe be found —— ſhe's of Quality 
' — hah ! maybe nere the ſounder for that neither — Hail ſolicary Dam(el ! 
by thy penſive walking | Gad- thou art in Diſtreſs ; and being a true Knight 
—_— come to offer thee the ſuccour of my perſon. 
Not in ſo much diſtreſs neither. 

Vizards have all gotten a road of talking pertly and impudent- 
ly, t Ti. Thee of the Beaux ; come, 1 know what ?us thou want't ; 1am 
ready to pay & Bill at ſight. 

T. _—D_—_ 46 fone dangyy Soak pane ag two? and: 

Ti thou. petveſe creature ; knowſt my meaning well enough ; 
if how wile havemme ſpeak broad | can bear it, wade p X 

. Hold, hold, methiaks you ſeem, to be ao Ancient Gentleman. 

Live Ancient | [ Gad take me, 1 am tough, - and well ſcaſond : ! All this laſt 
c—_y were:but half gotten, and have the Rickets, 
. Do not grow traubleſame. 

a coubleſome, Swoctenentt, be not fooliſh : Ab ! thou knowſt riot 
what's in me. 

L. Mag, Yes, | fuppole lai Nights lewd. Dole, and two Bottles this Morn- 
log : That an old Gentleman with ane foot in'the Grave ſhould be thus lewd, 

, Ounds 7 I cou cou'd find'in my t@ kick her ; ſhe has .provok'd my 

chol r more than ever ſhe can raiſe my But | willdifſem le, a whore 


ſhe is, whore ll make her,;that 1 may revenge the i dignity, and uſe 
her . Come, _— 4 he pr BR a Milk-ſop, to 2c- 
= of one denial—Hano ax hes.-- * 
borno. be.cantroll 
Noop to the forward-gnd the bold. 


w TX Gentleman, be civi 
agen ! you women are the young ſtripling that ſwitch,and ſpur 
an race like Citizens 00 Meydoy: in the Pack, but we ſolid Lovers 
are for the whole courſe,; come came I know what oaanr'y pefory 
not go without it——l'le carry you to a Friends #23 -co man | gad I 
IIl——no more 40 be feid..., 
= hg; Ms You are @ ſawey old Fool, and }ll hive yah kickty wy 


Py Wilds. 


5 160 wan my olfidance? | am hope hr 
we Raviſhing ? Ls. 


"Jul: "Lady. im Di 


Vice——How now Fac 
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Ls. Mag. 1 ſee you are a man of Honour, a thouſand thanks for deliveri"s 

me from the Aſſaults of this Libidinous Goat. He is the fineſt Gentleman 1 
ever ſaw. Aſide. 

Wild. So fine a Lady ſhall never want any Service | cando her, 

Ea. Mag. Sweet Sir, really your manner is ſo obliging. 

Tope, 1 heſe damn'd young Fellows, like Dutch Capers, will ſnap up all 
Adventurers, they have the better of us at cruiſing, we have no game to play, 
at but ready Whore, ready Money. 

Wild. You do me too much honour . 

_ Za, Mag. © | am charm'd with him——— (aſide) You have ſo infi- 
nitely oblig'd me, that Sir 1 afſure you I ſhall be always proud of it, and hope 
to ſee you at my houſe in Sobo Square, 

Wild. You make me bluſh at my little ſervice: Alas that Gentleman may 
fay what he will, he puts on a rough outſide, bur he is a very harmleſs man 
to a Lady as can be. 

Tope. Prithee, now [ ſee her Face take her and make your beſt or't, 

La. Mag. Was there ever ſo rude a Perſon ? 

Wild. You know where you are Sir. 

Tope, What Sir ? 

Wild. Prithee Fack Tope diſſemble a little, there's a trick in't, it ſhall turn to 
thy good, 

Tope. Pox on her? I care not if ſhe were hang'd. Exit Tope, 

Lady Mag. Sit | beſeech you engage not your Perſon in my Quarrel, if 
any hurt ſhould come on't, 1 ſhould for ever hate and curſe my ſelf. 

IVild. Not on my honour this is Maggot the Aldermans wife, ſhe has 
two pretty Daughters come to Town, and great Fortunes ; beſides tho ſhe 
is declining, ſhe is but a little on the other ſide of the Hill, and looks well and 
luſty. 
Lady Mag. Sir | fear you are meditating on Revenge upon that old Ruſſian ; 
I ſhall wiſh ! had never been born, if I ſhou!d engage ſo fine a Gentleman in 
danger, for that reaſon let me Jefire the honour of your walking with me while 
I am in the Mall, and afterwards if you pleaſe to protect me to my Houſe ; 
E ſhall there be able to make in ſome mealure a return for this ſignal favour. 

Wild. | am your Slave Madam, wholly at your diſpoſal. 

Lady Mag. Oh lucky adventure ! this was the happieſt moment of my 
Life, aſide. Who's here my Daughters Governeſs? Enter Pril. 
Caytiff what doſt thou from thy charge ? where are my Daughters ? 

Priſ. My charge, they have broken looſe from me and dety'd me, and you 
too : They forc'd me to the Park, here they are taken up by a wild Fellow ; 
who bid his Footmen ſeize on me and toſs me in a Blanket. 

Lady Mag. Oh vile wretch ! Ple ſtrangle thee, Ile tear thy Windpipe out, 
where are they ? ſpeak, ſpeak, ſpeak. 

Priſ. Hold off your hands. you choke me, I can't ſpeak. 

Lady Meg. Where where, you old Fuda ? 

Pri. At the further end of the Mal. 

Lady Maz Forgive my indecent paſſion, and let me beg your aſſiſtance — 


fullow Lcldame. D P'#d. 
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WJ. 1 wait on you Madam, this was a happy opportunify. [ofide, Erin. 

Enter Sir William Rant, Eugenia and Clara. 
. Cos, Dear Siſter, Let's go, I tremble every Joynt, Oh if my Mother ſhould 
e us ? 
i. Will. Dear pretty Cozen know thy power, and defy the Tyranny of thy 
er, 

Clara. The only man my Mother has perpetually warn'd us off. 

Sir Wi{. Ha! 1 amglad of that, ſhe ak not poſſibly have contriv'd better 
to bring us together. | ſide. ] But dear Eugenia, thou ſweeteſt creature that the 
Earth e're bere ! conſider thy own confinement, and my miſery : There is not 
in a Dungeon ſuch a wretch as |ſhould be without thy kindneſs. 

Eugen. What you take me for a poor weak country thing, as ready to be 
caught as any Fool you ever ruin'd yet ; I'll make you know 1 am above your 
Arts. 4 

Sir Fill, Youare to me what e're you pleaſe to be, but 1 to you mult be the 
trueſt, and the heartieſt Lover that ever Beauty was too hard for yet. 

Ewgen. You talk as if you were ſerious, can you imagine this will paſs, how 
{moothly you rehearſe it ? 

Sir Will, Tear out my heart and thou wilt find thy Image there: 

Evgen, Fuſtian ! rapture ! faid to a hundred tawdy things in a week. Can 
you think me ſo mad to fling my ſelf away upon fo notorious a lewd creature ? 
*Tisz a certain ruin to be ſeen with you. 

Sir Will. 1 am ſtruck in a moment, you have already converted me, & will 
be as remarkable -m my penitence, as ever | was in wickedneſs, Parſons 
ſhall write books of it, and preach upon it while I am living, 

Eugen, A very pretty piece of Raillery. 

Sir Will, Raillery ! by Heaven and Earth ! 

Eng. Nay, nay, no ſwearing, your Bead roll's long enough already,you ſhall 
ſhave no $1n added to it upon my account. 

Clara, Siſter, dear Siſter lets be gone. 

Sir Will, All the Sins 1 ever ſhall commit will fall upon you, I ſhall run mad, 
ftark mad, moſt furiouſly mad. 

Enge. What madder than you have been ? 

Sir Will. My former life will be thought an Anchorets to what will follow, 
if you refuſe me. 1 am reſfolv'd to uſe all the ways that ere were try'd to 
gain a woman, — and did the world depend on me, I'de ruin all before Fde 

loſe you. | 

ow Oh fearful, I dare not hear him any longer. | 

Eugen. Softly good Sir, he that darcs make love to me muſt undergo a Task 
too hard for you. 

Sir Will, Name it, there ® nothing too hard for ſuch a Lover, 

Eug, | muſt have my weekly Tribute of Sonnet and Madrigal, full of ſacred, 
divine, Nymph and Goddeſs, 
Sir Will. It (hall be done, 

Eug. And my daily offering of humble, and diſconſolate billets doux about 
the Luſtre of my Beauty, the light of my Eyes, &e«. 

Sir Will. Acd this, Eug. 
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Puges, | muſt have all former women ſacrific'd to me, and he muſt nat dare 
to look upon another beſides me. 

Sir Will, All all, if I had ten thouſand. 

Eugen, All lewd Company mu be deſerted, and Wine aboliſhed fave three 
Glaſſes at a meal, and he mu be the-pattern of Vertue for the wtivle Towa, 
conſider now, and tremble, . 

Ser Will. all this ſhall b e done, 1 have conſidered, and will coaſider no more, 
nor think, nor live any longer than 1 ſhall call Eugenia mine, P 

Enter Lady Maggot, Wildtire azd Priſcilla, 

La Mag. Oh Heaven they are here with my Nephew, the lewdeſt wretch 
that ever breath'd this wicked air, but hold ! 

Clara. What delicate man is this ? He is a moſt ſurprizing creature, Heav'n ! 
would 1 had not ſeen him ! Clara looking about, ſpies Wildfire fir. 

Wild. What Angel's this ? 1nc'r ſaw Beauty till this minute. She has ſtruck 
me under the left Pap. 

Clara. Oh my Mother, 

Ls. Mag. Do you ſtart you Baggages? were it not in the Park, I'd make 
you ſuch Krnnalen of my Rage—come along —1'1l rout you out of this place, 
Go, go packing through St, Fames's houſe : PII bring up tie Rear. Follow 
'em you old Giply, Governeſs. Nephew how dare you cotamit this outrage, 
this infolence upon me ! Avoid my preſence, and never more come near me 
or my houſe. 

Wild. This new Beauty has fir'd me, and blown me up. 

Sir Will. Look thee, my Termagant, Maſculine, He- Aunt, if thou uſeſt me 
or my Couſins thus, I will ſcowre, and roar thee out of Sobo- Square into 
Mark-lane again + And that will break thy heart. 

La. Mag. | will conſider of that. Sir, if you pleaſe let me ſtill hold the 
honour of your company ; haſte, haſte. * To Wildfire, 

Wild. Why how now Tom ! 

Sir Will. Peace Will peace, IIl keep my time: [ Ex, Wild, and Lady Mag. 

Tope, What a Devil has Tom Wildfire taken up my Aunt ? Enter Tope. 

Tope. How now Knight Errant, have you done adventuring for Surgeons 
work ? 'tis almoſt Dinner time, I long for Brimmers, did you ſee who went 
off with your Aunt ! is ſhe given to ſtumble ? will ſhe take a ſtone in her” Ear ? 

Sir ill. She comes of a good ſtrain by the Males, but come along with me 
we'll make *ema viſit, what Rogues are theſe? [Enter Whac. Ding. and Bluft. 
They have dog'd and ſtar'd at us ever ſince we came into the Park, one looks 
like a tawdry Spark of the City, and the other two like Bayliffs followers, 

Whach. Sir, 1 underſtand Sir, that you are Sir William Rant, Sir. 

Sir Will. 1 am, what then ? 

IWhac, Nay no offence, my name is Tim WPhachum, Alderman Whachums Soa 
deceaſed, and Alderman Maggot your Uncle in laws Nephew. 

Sir Will. It may be (©. 

Tepe, What would this Puppy be at ? 

Whach, | have ſeen your Perſon before, and admir'd you, 1 have ſeen you 
ſcower (o rarcly, Sir | have had a mighty Ambition for the honour of your ac- 

D 2 quiantance ; 
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epzaintance ; For my part'Sir, Iam a very mad Fellow as any wears a head, 
and | conceive Sir you love a mad Fellow, | 


Sir Will. A very pleaſant Raſcal, 2 
Whach, 1 have heard Sir, that you delight much in drinking, whoring,ſcow. 


ring, beating the Watch, breaking Windows and ſerenading, and the like Sir. 

Sir Will, Was there ever ſuch anawkard Rogue, to make a manout of love 
wi h Lewdnefs oY 

WWhec. Now ifthere be madder Fellows about the T'own than I, and my 
two Companions —-- Why we have been bound over to the Seſſions three times 
this week. | ſuppoſe you may have heard of our roaring about Heolbourn, Fer 
ter-lane, Salizhury court, &c. 

Sir Will. Yes | have Sir, and you are moſt gallant, and magnanimous Fel. 
lows. © Now all's out Fack Tope, we will ſo ſwinge theſe Rogues, Here's a 
Fellow ofthis Nuncles breeding. 

Whach, Now good noble Sir if you pleaſe to honour us with your Acquain- 
tance, | vow to Gad Sir, | ſhall be as proud Sir, as proud-Sir as 

Sir Will. Sir tis much to my Advantage, and I <cmbrace the hohour moſt 
greedily, | 

Whach. Well here's the fineſt Gentleman that ever beat a Conſtable, let him 
be whom he will ; Sir, Sir I am moſt infinitely overjoy'd, be pleas'd to know 
my Friends, Godsookes, they are as gallant Fellows as ever walk'd the ſtreets 
at Midnight, 

Sir Will. Your Servant Gentlemen. 

Dimpg. Your moſt obſequious Spaniel, 

Bluff. Your moſt humble Trout, 

Tope. Trout ! Pox on him for a Blockhead, is that Fellow a Trout ? 

Sir Will. Be pleas'd toknow my Friend. 

Whach. Sir | am no Stranger to your Worth, and Magnanimity ; now no- 
ble Sir if you, and your Gang will compleat this Hononr, and ſup with us to 
night at the Bear and Harrow, behind St, Clements, where we intend to begin 
our Frolick; it may be Sir you may ſee ſcowring that will not be amils. 

Sir Will, We will, be ſure to beſpeak a good Supper, 

Whach. Dam me | am overjoy*d oir, if we juyn together we'll carry all the 
Town before us, your Servant ſweet Sir, II be ſure to beſpeak Supper, do 
ycu love a huge Shoulder of Mutton and Oyſters, and a couple of fat Capons 
in the firſt place, 

Sir VVill. Aye aye, very well: at Eight let it be, 

V/hac. Come Dimgboy and Bluſter, | am tranſported, I have much-ado to 
forbear Huzzaing in ihe Mall. Exit Whachum, Bluſter and Diggboy. 

Tope. id yeu crer met fuci; nauſeous Raſcals, they will convert more than 
theErunken Sparten Slaves. 

Sir Vil, Whett thy Rage and let us make examplesof'em,now will 1 teaze 
my haughty Aunt, and confound my fooliſh Uncle, Excunt. 
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Enter Wildf, La. Mag. Eugenia, Clara, Priſcilla. 


L. Mag.QO, - you young Rebellious Sluts, I have you ſafe; I'll teach you ts 
go to the Park, 

Eugen, 50 you do, by your own example, 

L. Mag, Yes, Hulwife, I am experienced, and proof againſt temptation, by 
my known Vertue and Wiſdom, 

Clars. And we doubt not but our unknown Vertue and Wiſdom, as you 
call it, will defend us too, 

L. Mag. How now, Mrs, Milkſop, are you grown pert and refractory ? 

Priſc. She, ſhe is as bad as other every whit. 

L. Mag. There's none (o bad as thee, old puſs. Thou filthy, toothleſs, 
wormeaten old Maid, Il maul thee, thou Witch of Exdor. [ She beats and 
Priſc. Murther, Murther, Murther, will you throttle me ? kicks ber. 

Wild, 'l cannot live without my pretty Creature : What charms are theſe ? 
What do I feel ? 

Clara. Oh Siſter, the ſight of this man has ruind me ; 1 never ſhall recover 
tk, 

Eugen. Ah! art thou there faith, recover it : Why, who would put a ſtop 
to love ? Give Reins to it, and let it run away with thee. 

L. Mag. Oh ! prodigious and amazing ! Did they ſay all this ? 

Priſc, Yes, that they did, and ten times more : $0 they did, what would 
you have me do ? They ſaid they would throw off your Tyranny, and have 
no more to do with you. 

L, Mag. Oh, Heaven: Is this true ? Did you ſay fo, young Rebels ? 

_ Yes, and are reſolv'd to doſo, Siſter, take courage, and ſpeak thy 
mind; 

Clara, We were not made to be mew'd up like the Hawks in moulting time, 
" Eugen, We were born free, and we'll preſerve that freedom ; we have 
learn'd more W it than to call Self-defence Rebellion. 

Wildf. Brave mettled Girls ; | grow mad in Love, and 'twill break out 
into a flame. [ Aſide. 

L. Mag. Molt amazing impudent Girls ; I'll tear your eyes out. 

Evgen. Offer to uſe us thus one moment longer, and 1 will chooſe my Unkle 
Rant my Guardian, 

Clara. And | am reſolv'd to do the ſame. 

L. Mag. Moſt incredible impudence, let me come at 'em, ; 
VV 


ES 

Wildf. 1 beſeech your Ladyſhip. [He takes Eugenia and Clara by the bands: 
If you be unkind as you are fair, | am for ever miſerable. { Privately ro Clara, 

Clara. Heav'n | what do I hear! 

L. Mag. Sir, | humbly demand your pardon ; I muſt confeſs, the diſorders 
of my Family have tranſported me into an indecent paſſion, whicha Lady of 
my — ſhould not have expoſed to a perſon fo gallant and ;ywell-bred as 
your iclf, 

Wildf. Pardon me, Madam, 

L. Map, But you ſhall find, Noble Sir, that ſhe who can to extravagance 
be ſenſible ofaffronts and injuries, can with as much zeal aad ardency, reſent 
the generous favour you have loaded her with. 

Wildf. Madam, you make me bluſh with — 

L. Mag. And I'll aſſure you, Sir, there is not a perſon living, who can be 
more grateful to a perſon, that obliges any perſon, than | ſhall ſhow my ſelf to 
your Noble Perſon. | | 

Eugen. Hey : What Riddle's this ? 

Clara. Oh, Eugenia, pity me : I am ruin'd! loſt to all the World ! 

Exgen, But to him, and him, and only him, 

L. Mag. You young Rebellious Shuts, go to your Chambcr, Fll come to you 
and diſcourſe theſe matters calmly with you, 

Eugen. We'll obey. [Exeunt Eugenia and Clara, 

L. Mag. You Cecropia, when they are in their Chamber lock the Door upon 
them, ms keep the Key, or I will trangle thee, thou old wither'd ſhe Baboon, 

Priſc. Hey ho, hey ho, what ſhall I ſay, what ſhall | do ! Exit Pri(c; 

Wildf. 1 am finely drawn in ! Maſt I come at the Daughter by the Mother ? 
my Conſcience ne'r will ſerve me, that's certain : She's furious too, what 
the Devil ſhall I do to keep her off ; I'll try great civility and reſpeCt to her; 

La. Mag. Now noble Sir, | beſeech you pleaſe to retire where we ſhall have 

a fitter place and opportunity more apt to expreſs my grateful reſentments. 

Wildf. For Heavens ſake, Madam, put nota value upon nothing; you 
have thoſe charms, thoſe graces, and that wit and beauty, that all the fer- 
vices of my life would be too little to expreſs the paſſion which I have for you, 

La. Mag. Oh Lord, Sir, for me ! a perſonthat —| beſeech you Sir let us 
retire, ſince | have ſomething to impart to you, in which I willingly would 
not meet an interruption. 

Wildf. 1 am yours, and only yours, Ex. Wildf. and Lady. 

Enter Priſcilla, 
Priſc. So now they are ſure, lhave 'em under Lock and Key, 1 warrcant*em, 
Enter Sir Humphry Maggor, Whachum, Bluſter and Dingboy. 

Sir Humpb, How now old Priſc. Where is my Lady ? 

Priſc. With a Gentleman who came to viſit her, in her Chamber; he is a 
firanger, I know him not. But 11] take care ſhe ſhall not be ſurpriz'd; Aſide. 

Sir Hump. Tell her 1 am here, bid *em haſten dianer and bid the Butler 
bring ſome Hock for a whet ; we in the City can't eat without ſeveral whets 
in a forenoon, 

Whack. 1 whet ſaoften when ] am there, that at laſt "tis a blunt. 
Sr 
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Sit Humph. Well ſaid Nephew, you ſhall ſee your Miſtreſs prefently:; 

Enter Butler with a Bottle, 
Come, here fill a Glaſs. May 1 crave your names again, Gentlcmen. 

Blufter. Mine is Blufter. | 

Dingboy. And mine is Dinghbey. 

Sir Humph. Brave names for bold pleaders at the Bar. 

VVhach, They plead at the Bar! ha, ha, ha: They may hold up their 
hands thare, but never hold up a breviate to poiwmengt a Judge with. Afide. 

Sir Humph. Come Nephew all of us chockon, thockon, to an abſent friend, 
he, hum ; you knaw——no more to be ſaid. They claſh their Glaſſes. 

Whach. Bluf. Ding. With all our hearts, 

Sir Humph, Well, things will come about again, Let me tell you, we ſhall 
be upon a right bottom once more. 

Bluſt. 1 am gladto hear you fay fo : Your Worſhip's a wiſe man. 

Whach. As wears a Head in the City. 

Ding. As wears a pair of Horns there. Aſide. 

Sir. Humpb, Look you, the King of France will have the greateſt Fleet in the 
World at the Needles by February: 

bach. But thoſe French do ſo burn Houſes, Churches, Barns, Men, Wo- 
men and Children, that I am affraid they'll do a great deal of hurt. 

Sir Hump. Ay that's to their Enemies, but they are our Friends, Did not the 
Grand Lewis declare ſo? and that he lov'd the Church ? by that brave and 
gallant Perſon, our Friend Admiral Bagnio. 

Whach. Oh ay, all hedoes is out of kindneſs to us, and the ſincere Friend. 
ſhip he has for his Kindred, Il tell you, but we fay here that, the Turks are 
beaten: 

Sir Hump, Piſh not a word, alas we never have any Truth, a worthy Ro- 
man Catholick whom 1 rely upon, told me that this ſame Duke of Croy loſt his 
whole Army, and ran away by himſelf tothe Emperour, and the Zark: are 
now in poſſeſſion of that Bridge and Town, and County of what do you call 
'em, of Eſſex in Moldavia, an4 Teckley and the great Baſhaw have coop'dup . 
the German Army, Give us another Whett. 

Whac. Come on. 

Sir Hump. Here's to the Turk, the Pope, and King of Frazce, we are of one 
ſide now. | 

Bluſt. & Ding. Come on, 

Sir Hump. We hear all Lyes : I warrant you think Cork and Kinſale are ta- 
ken, No no no, not a word; but come we ſhall have my Wife or ſome body 
come to interrupt us, let's retire into my ſmoaking Room, and we'il diſcourſe 
freely of theſe atfairs, | Exeunt . 

Enter Lady Maggot and Wildfire. | 

Wild. Oh Madam the great Tenderneſs I have for Ladyſhips honour, chills . 
my blood. 

Lady Mag. *Tis generoully ſpoken moſt noble Sir, though 1am perfect mi- 
ſtreſs of my own houle, MS 


VVi/d 


| (24) 
VVild. Oh Madam the danger afirights me from the chicf happineG : I with 
9n carth never man had ſuch a paſſion as | have for her Daughter, aſide. 

Lady Mag. So generous a paſſion, I cannot but think an honour to me, but 
| muſt have all go in the Platonick way henceforth, | ſhall make bold to call 
you my Strephbon, and | beleech you to accept of this Ring, 

V}i14. Dear Madam you confound me. 

Lady Mag. Dear Sir it muſe not be refuſed, I vow'd never to part with it 
bur asa pleauge of my atte&ion, and you being the worthicſt Gentleman | ever 
{aw. 

VVild. Youundo me with your Favours; this may be of uſe as [| will make 
it, aſide, Ilongtohave the honour of your Ladyſhips converſation at my 
houſe, where | may fully expreſs the violent paſſion | have. 

Lady Mag. Sweet Sir ! ( A Flouriſh of Fiddles.) Ha what noiſe is that? ſome 
Rogues, Fidters are cometo welcome my Daughters to Town; Il leave you 
for a moment Sir to ſee if they be ſafe, Exit Lady Maggot, 

111d. What a prize wauld this be to a young Fellow, who wanted a keep- 
er, who can part with ſuch a Ring for a bare promiſe, which 1 am ſure-l ne' 
will keep. Enter Sir William Raat. | 

Sir Will. V'Vhat is there no body'in the houſe ? hah Tow what will nothing 
ſerve you but my Family, but ſhe is by the half blood. 

Wild. Upon my honour 4/7, thou art in the wrong, Ihavre no deſign upon 
thy Aunts perſon, but | hope to make her my inſtrument for ſtealing one of 
her Daughters perſons. 

Sir VVill. How, one of her Daughters ! 

VVild. You know | have a good clear Eſtate, I aw your two Couſins by 
accident, and am fo devilliſhly in Love with one of 'em, that I am reſolv'd if 
1 can, even to matrty her for one good night, though | were ſure to be hang'd 
next Morning- 

Sir Y/V:ll. As for the honour of my Aunt, lye with hec when you will, and 
Pll be no more concerned than other Sparks about the Town are for their 
Siſters; but for my Couſins know 1 am in love to greater madneſs with one 
of *em, and if yours happens to be her, ] am ſure that both of us ſhall not live. 

VVild, Thou knowelt YVYill, | am not capable of fear, if it be my fate to be 
in Love with the ſame, 1can bewayl it, bur can never alter. 

Sir V/ill. Keep me in doubt no longer, in this caſe a ſhort clearing of the 
mattet's beſt, 

I'Vild. You arc in the right, and it muſt out, it is —— 

Sir V/7l. Which. / 

VVild. 'The youngeſt. 

Sir Vil. My dear dear Tommy, let me hug and kiſs thee; go on and 
profper, [I] afliſt thee. Enter Lady Mazygot. 

La. Mag. Mercy on me, who's here! are they ſuch dear friends ? What 
will become of me ! Yet ſure hes a man of Honous ; he has too faſt hold on 
me, ard 'tis too Jate to retreat, 

»ir VVll, Oh my ſweet, my honour'd Aunt, your humble ſervant; it is a 
commoi: bluckhgadrd trick to (erenade and diſturb people at midnight, i am 
CcoOMme 
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come to ſerenade you at Noon, and have ordered tmy dinger to ceme hither” 
I come a houſe- warming, : 

Ls Mag. Unheard of Impudence, thou msſt audacious Fellow, thou only 
blemiſh ot our Family, did [ not forbid thee my houſe ? mult thou bring 
Infamy where it never centred, | 

Sir Wiil. Look thee Aunt, if thou wilt be civil and well bred, IT will kifs thy 
Hand, make'Legs and ule thee like an Aunt, but if wars mult enſue, I will rozr 
and ſcowre thy houte fo, that thou mighteſt lye as quietly in a befieged Town, 

with Bombs and Carcattes flying about thy Lodging, 

Lady Mag. Avaunt thou Devil incarnate, Vll orger thee. 

Sir Will. Nay then, enter my Friend Fack Tope, all my Singers, and Fiddles, 
and my whole Equipage De boyre, 

Wild. Fear not your perſon, 1'il protect it. ; 

' La Mag. You ſhall not expoſe your own for it, maſt generous Sir, Vil order 
him, lewd wretch. \ 

Sir Will. Come, enter. Enter T'ope, Sir Williams Servants and Muſicians. 

Lady Magg. Help, help, here Mr. Alderman, Mr. Magger. 

Sir Will. Strike up my Lads. They al} roar and ſing ond play the Tue 

Tope. Come on my Boys, halloo, of, Let the Souldicrs rejoyce. 
Come Lady give me thy hand, dance and frisk abour. 

Lady Mag. Hang the old Coxcomb, Hold, hold, hold, Mr. Maggs, Mr. 
Maggot. Enter Sir Hump, Whac, Buſt, Ding. & Butler, with ctber. Servants. 

Sw Hum. Hah, Gad forgive me, who are here-? 

Sir Fill. Oh honeſt Alderman, nown Nuncle, i faith we are come to roar 
a little with thee, and we have carcered our Dinner, we ccme a ho ule- 
warming. 2 

Lady Mag. Oh'thou tame Beaſt, wilt thou hear them ſpeak ? make a War- 
rant and fend them to the Gatehouſe, or Newpate. 

Sir Humph. Oli Nephew have acare of him, let's retire. 

Sir 1/71/, Look you Mr. Alderman, I have ſecured the Paſs, If you will be a 
good towardly Unkle ard take advice by me, it ſhall be moſt profound. peace , 
and great Civility, but if you will provoke me, i! make you ſpend your time 
very uncaſily, 

VVhac. Oh rare, Blaſter and Dingbyy, here will be gallant ſport, to our 
Hearts defire, 

La. Mag. Oh pitiful Nincompoop, what doſt fear him ? 

Sir Hump. -Good Chicken, have a little paticnce. 

Tope. Conſider Madam, patience is a great vertue for a Lady of your y cars, 

Lady Mag. My years, | ſpit at thee thou old myity Raſcal, my years ! Oh 
thou cowardly Wittal, is thy wiſe Nephew a coward too : | will thunder in 
their cars, 

Sir Hump. Nay let thee alone thou art a notable Girl 

La. Mag. Begone you Villains, lewd Raſcals. 


Sir Fi. Strike up, out noiſe her! They roar, and ſing, aud play; and leap 
La.. Mag. Ruthans, Vagabo 1ds,Rag emuthans, avzut, and /o do W hachum, 
Slaves, Dogs, Scoundrels, hold, hold, hold, Bluſter 4z4 Dingboy. 
E vie 
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Sir Will. Hold, hold, fhall we come to Articles of Peace ? 

Sir /V1/t, Oh Gallant ! Oh rare ſport*! by Gad they are the fineſt Gentle. 
men in Chriſtendome, ; pes 
Sir Hump. Mercy on me Nephew, did you ſing and rejoyce with them;.. 

F VVhach, Gad take me Sir, 'tis ſuch a pretty Tune, fleſh and blood could not: 
orbear, ; | ; 

Tope Alderman, I will ſwinge thee with brimmmers, and make thy old m>ul- 
dy Aldermanſhip, more drunk than ever any of the huzzaing, roaring, loyal 
Raſcals were, who would have given up the City Charter, 

VV/d. 1 beſeech you Madam, diſſemble a little patience, they ſhall give a 
ſevere account upon my honour. 

Ls, Mag. Well you have filenc'd me, and in ſome meaſure appeaſed me 
ſince you ſay you intend only a civil Muſick Conſort and a Dance, what would 
you more, | am tame. | 

Sir Y/4. 1 muſt have both my Couſins, it is my intention to welcome them 
to Town. 

Lady Mag. Out of my houſe, you ſhall be hang'd firſt, bring Infamy upon 
them, they are far enough off. 

Sir VVill. Ralph ſecure the piſſes, and let no body out, ſend for my preciſe 
houſe-keeper, and inſtruft her as | bid thee. 


Ralph. Yes, | muſt do it. : 
Sir /Vill. Come my Lads march and roar, I will ſearch every Room in the 
houſe, but I will have her. Ex. Sir William and Fiddles, &c, 


La. Mag. Oh thou ſneaking old Fumbling Fool ! get thou out thou Coward, 
Maggot, infect, Nittworm. 

Sir Hump. Why Chicken, chicken, chicken, 

La. Mag. Get thee out I fay, and ſerid for a Conſtable, and ſend them to 
ail. She beats him out. 

VVildf. Come along Madam, 1'll protect you, and appeaſe them, put on a 
little patience, and I'll warrant you all ſhall be well. CExewnt Wild. and Lady. 

VVhac. Huzza my dear Raſcals ! Here's a day | here's a happy day ! Let's. 
hugg and kiſs one another, oh my brave Midnight-boys, what a night ſhall 
we have with this rare, this excellent, this moſt accampliſh'd Geatleman ! Oh 
1 could kiſs the ground he goes upon. 

Bluff. Now we are leagu'd, we'll govern all the "Town by night. 

Ding. We ſhall be ſtil'd the High and- Mighty Princes of the night. 

V/hac. Shall our dull Loggerheaded Magiſtrates think to rule the City, with 
o!d decrepid Fools in Rug-gowns, and Furr'd Caps, no let them govern by day, 
but Gad rake me, we honeſt Fellows will (wagger by Night, Boys, Ha Rogues, 
have at them, hey. Exit Alderman. 

Sir Hump, What ſhall | do? Look, my Nephew and his Companions re- 
jayce as much as any of 'tm. 


V/hbach. Hold ; my Uncle ! : to them. 
Sir Hump. Students of the Law,quoth he ! Rakehells damn'd Rakehells, pray 
come and retire with me, Exeunt. 


Enter 
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Enter Sic Will, Euge, Clara, Lady Mag. Wild, Tope. Allthe Muſick and 

Servants, ſinging and. roaring , &c. 

Sir V/ill. Madam this is to fave the trouble of a Habeas Corpar, to free my 
Couſins from illegal Impriſonment. = 

Lady Mag. to Wild. Well 1 will have patience Sir, but to morrow into the 
Country they go, and ſhall never come into this wicked Town, till their Huf- 
bands ſhall think fit to bring 'em, 


Wild, * You will do well. [ to ber. 
but I ſhall take care to prevent you. 8/ide. 


Tope. We Knights Errant, Lady, are bound by-our noble order to ſyccour 
diſtreſled Damfels, and free them trom enchanted Caſtles; and to mall Gyants , 
and more fell creatures, your Viragos Madam, your Viragos, hah. 

Sir Will. Now my pretty (weet Couſins, let me have the honour to enter - 
tain you with Muſick, as your welcome to Town, thisis a Forenoon Serenade. 

Evg. Sir tis a favour we muſt think our ſelves obliged for, after Bag-pipers, 
blind Harpers, and Country old-faſhion'd Virginal Maſters: 

Clara. And which is worſe than all, the full cry of a country Cathedral. 

Lady Mag. Very well, very well Baggages, 1'll order you. afide. 
Let 'em begin Sir William, 

Sir Will. Now you are my good Aunt, I love and honoyr you, now I have 
brought you to reaſon, come Gentlemen begin. | 

Tope, Where's my Alderman ? my dear Alderman ? I muſt have him here, 
I will fetch him in, Exit Tope. 

Re-enter with the Alderman W hachum, Bluſter and Dingboy. 

WVVildf. If you do not contrive ſuddenly, to get your Aunt out of the way 
for a moment, that I may ſpeak to my Miſtreſs, I am utterly ruin'd, I tell 
you the Reaſon. K 

Sir Will. 1 warrant you, after the dance expect I have a way. Muſick. 

Eug:; *'Tis admirable Muſick. A Song. 

Clara, And well performed. 

Sir Hump. | charge you Nephew, avoid this Company, as you would Bears 
or T ygers, . 

VVhach, Avoid 'em, no I'll hang firſt, good Nuncle, I intend to throw off 
your Yoke immediately, our ſcowring cannot be long conceal'd, 

Tope. Pox | hate theſe melancholy, fooliſh, love Madrigals, with dama'd 
imitation of the Italigns quavering and diviſion, one Jolly drinking Song, is 
worth a thouſand, you ſhall let me have my Frolick, ſing me a Chauſon de 
bore. A drinkmg Song. Hah this is right, [ 
Gad there's ſome mettal in this, a Pox of Phillz and Clors, this is my Frolick. 

Sir VVill. Tis very well Jack, now ſtrike up for a Dance, and by that time 
Dinner will enter. | | 

Tope: Come along my Lads, hem, hem, now Madarh you ſhall ſee who's. 
old, | will be Maſter of the Revels, and couple ye, here alderman you hall 
dance withmy Lady, no parting Man and Wife, ne'r diſpute, G.d it ſhall be 
ſo : Here YV1ll here's a Lady for you. He gives him Eugenia. 


Tom VVildfire here's a Lady for you, gives bim Clara, 
E 2 And 
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And for my (elf, | have a pretty young Jade in my Eye, here-come out, conte 
| ſay, I'll feague thee away I faith, ſtrike up, firike up, men of Roſin, Old ! 
Gad take me, I'll ſee who's old now, 6 

Sir V'/i}, Why thou art a Youth, a Lad Fact in thy prime. 

Lady Mag. Oh thou old fumbling cowa: dly Fellow to bear all this, 1'll order 
thee, Old dumps. 

Sir Hump. Gad forgive me, what a fad life ſhall | live with ? Chicken, 

Tope. Strike up again. S | | 

þVtac. VV hat a Pox they make notking of me, but 11! make ſomething of 
my telf, they ſhall bad. They dance, VVhacum jumps and (Fruts, and 

| Dance. dances awkard!y with them. 

Sic V//ill, Now Tom watch, my Lady will follow mc: Madam | beg the 
Honour of one word in the next Rooms, [Sir V Vill, 4a»; Eug; to the next Room, 

Eng, 1 will ifit be only to teaſe my Mother. 

Tepe, Come my little Rogue, let us retire, Alderman 1 wilt lye with thy 
Maid, and make thee drunk, and that will be a good days work. 

Sir Humph. Go youare a VVag, i faith yau ate, 

Lady Mag. Oh Impudence; My vile Nephew run away with my Daughter, 
along with me old Fool, wita your Nep'ew and his Friends, come, come. 

Sir Hump. Well Chicken well, come along Nephew and Students. 

Exeunt Lady, Sir Humpbry,\\ hzchum, Bluftcr 2nd Dingboy. 

Vi1d. Madam your opprtunities are lofew, and like to be fewer, that it 
were an unpardonable ſin to let one flip, your m» ther intends to {end you in- 
to the Country by violence to morrow morning, you ſee Madam | dare not 
addreſs to you before her. 

Clara. Sir you oblige me in this notice, but my Siſter and we will prevent 
lt, 

VVildf. 1 humbly beg the honour of (-rving you, never man had "ſuch a 
paſſion as you have railed in me,a flame will ruine and deſtroy me, your Per. 
ſon nothing can deſerve, but my Eſtate is plentiful without incumbrance. 

Clara. Pardon me Sir, thatl am fo free with you, you are a wild man of 
the Town, and | would as ſoon commit my ſelf to the Mercy of the Sea; in 
a ſtorm, as into your Hands, 

I'/ild. | ſhould not preſume to be thus daring to mention love, at firſt en- 
counter, but that the difhiculty is Iike to be fo great of ſeeing you ; and I mult 
let you know it, if you refuſe me, | muſt periſh, and I dare propheſy you'll 
bc unfortunate, | FEntcr Priſcilla, aud Exit preſently 

Priſ. Ate you at that ſport, this ſhall to my Lady. 

Clara. * 1 is better to be unfortuaatt than fooliſh, 

PUIF Whatever | have been, the world ſhall ncyer make me wild agaia 
anicls your fcorn ſhouw.d make me Uciperate, and then what fury it may drive 
me to | know rot. 

Clare, Nor have reaſon to be concern'd, "will be no fault of mine. Why 
0608100 cultom of our foolih; zcx Dblige us tolving, | ſee no proſpect of any 
:hing but Tuine 3 | am refoly'd never to joya my (elf to Lewdnel(s, and yet hig 
Perfon caarms me into matneſs, of, misfortune | She weens. 
Wildf. 


\ 
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Wildf. 1 ſhall wiſh all the world except your elf, on tice ! if you deſpiſe 
me, Enter Whachum ſneakmgly. 
Curfe on this Raſcal, I conld williagiy cut his throat. 

Whach. Madam your molt obedicat Servant, Sir under the Roſe ſhe is my 
Miſtreſs. 

Wildf. Damnation on this Loggerhead. 

Whach, |'ll tell you in your ear her Father has made a match for me and her, 
and | am to give ner Mother 5200). for her, ha, hum. 

Wildf. Tis very well, 

Whac, Ay but you area man of honour, to tell you truth 1 am for the Eldeft, 
ſhe loves a mad Fellow like me. 

W:ldf. Now Matlam confiter, vour Father in Law has made a match, and 
your Mother has {.1i4 you for gooel. to this Puppy, bu: he fays he is for the El- 
deſt, ſhe joves a m:4 Fellow like him, 

Whac. Sir, let me tell you, tis fomewhat uncivil to tell words that 1 ſpoke 
under the Roſe, 1 :rufted to the Faith of a gallant Scowrer. 

W:df. Thou art a mighty thick skull'd Coxcomb, and | have a great Temp- 
tation to tweak thee by the Noſe. 

WWhac, Gad fave me he is a very gallant Gentleman. 

Enter L. Maggot haling in Eugenia by the Hand, Sir Will. and Prif. follows 

Laily Mag. Oh outragious Impudence ! You ſtgal one Laughter out of my 
preſence, and another makes love to her | left, 111 blow up the houſe before 
Il bear this. 

Wildf. ſpying my Lady. Prithee come on your (elf, you ſneaking City wit and 
make love.to your Miſtreſs your ſelf, do you think co put me upon it; 

Whac. Nhat a Devil. do's he mean. aſide. 

Wild. You arc theWiſhfulleſt Fop, 1 ever ſaw, prithee ſtand up, hold up 
your head, and ſpeak your mind. Oh Madam 1 humbly kiſs your Ladyſhips 
hands; your Kinfman here has been putting me upon ſaying fine things for him. 

Lady Mag. lam overjoy'd to find you the ſame man of honour I thought 
you, but my Nephew Sir Will;am 

IWildf. Madam, | never keep him Company. 

Enter Tope, Alderman, Bluſter and Dingboy. 

Tope. Come on my Lads, all you that are not gifen to mornings draughts « 
rejoyce, enter Dinner jn ſtate, come in Fiddles, 1 am Sewer and will march 
in the head of it. Enter Veniſon, Turbott, Calvert Salmon and the reſt ; and 
let the luſty Pearcrs of the ſwinging Hamper come, do you Friends bring up 
the Rear. 


. 


Let; ifag. Well ! will diſſcmble\till I, get theſe Raſcals out of my houſe. afide. 
Hhbac Oh my dear Rogite here will be ſport, here will be a glorious day ! 
Blafer and Dingbey that vid Gentlemen is a very pretty Gentleman 
ope, Now {ttike up and march along Boys. | 
They march out with Diner, ſinging and rocring, and cid Tope in 
the Lead of thera. 


ACT IV. 
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+” —_—— a. 


ab. 
-_— — 


ACT IV. SCENE L 


Enter Eugenia, Clara, in4heir Chamber. 
Euge. ERE will be fine work to day, the Alderman will by typſy'd as he 
callsit, my Lady-mother will be outragious ; but it ſeems ſhe in. 
tends us for the Country to morrow. 

Clars. Andhas ſald me for 5 ooo! to the Aldermans moſt impertinent Nephew. 

Ewge. And no doubt has made as good a bargain for me, but we willdefeac 
herLadiſhip : And for that end | withdrew with thee to conſult about our Delive. 
rance. 

Clara. 1 have no proſpect of Deliverance, let me ſtay here, or go into the 
Cumry, | muſt be for ever miſerable ; lam in love to madnels, to utter 
madaels, - 

Euge. No ſure it cannot be, did not I hear a certain young Lady ſay, ſhe 
— not fall in love with a wild man of the Town, tho he could joynture her 
with the Ef Indies. 

Clara. Oh Eugenia ! 'tis againſt my will, | ſooner would have choſen to have 
been blaſted with Lightning : Love ſtruck as fiercely through my heart, and 
as little could [ reſiſt it : But prithee do not triumph over my Misfortune. 

Evuge. Misfortune : why Loves the greateſt bleſſing upon Earth, Life is no 
thing but a Shadow, Love is tke Subſtance : Methinks 1 hould be nothing but 
a moving clod without it : Beſides he loves thee as furiouſly too, what wouldit 
thou have ? 

Clara. Not him of all the world, 

Ewge. Nor | the other, till 1 ſee a full Reformation in his Life, and Man- 
ners; If they think us worth that, they will ſoon ſhew the change, if they do 
not, ſure we ſhall have the ſenſe to think them not worthy of us, 

Clara. Thele wild young men, like 'I'inder ſoon take Fire, and as ſoon 'tis 
out again ; they'll never change, nor has Love left me any ſeace but of my 
Miſery — She weeps« 

Euge- Poor Clara ! What doſt weep ?, poor Girl, thou art a Maudlin Lo- 
ver; This comes of Romances : I could never wean thee from *em, for my 
part I am reſoly'd to keep up my Spirit, come what will. 

Clara, Fiithee do not laugh at me, to be a Jeſt is the vileſt, and moſt mi- 
ſerable of Conditions. 

Exge. And that thou wilt deſerve, ifthou wilt not do any thing towards thy 
own treedom, thou art like thoſe unreaſonable craven Fellows that would 
do nothing towards the Deliverance of England, and yet would have all the 
benelit 
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benefit of the change, nay would keep thoſe that did, out of the Government; 

Clars. Prithee don't draw 2 Simile upon me, I am reſoly'd to do any thing _ 
Reaſon or Honour will allow, 

Evge. In the ficſt place, you reſolve to chooſe my Uncle Rant your Guardian. 

Clara. I do. * 

Exge. Secondly to be rul'd by him, he is a juſt, vertuous and honourable 
man, and of great Humanity. 

Clara, | will wholly refiga my ſelf to him. 

Ewge. Thirdly and laſtly , thou wilt take the firſt opportunity of honourably, 
and prudently running away. | 


Clara. | will. 

Euge, Thy hand upon. 

Clara, Done, 

Exg. Now let my brain work, wiiat has our Jaylor been at the Door? 
Clara, Twas very filently. Prif. unlocks the Door, and lets in Whachum.- 


Euge. Are you there old Mrs Turnkey ? 

Praſ. Yes, and you are like to be there, I can tell you, while I am fo. 

Whach. Ladies | am your moſt humble Footſtool to command, we have had 
a {mart bout on't with theſe Gallants, to ſay the Truth on't, they are as fine 
Gentlemen as c're the Sun ſhin'd on. 

Exp. But how came you to enter here, ſweet Sir ? 

Whae, Sweet Sir ! good. aſide. By your Lady Mothers Com- 
mand dear ſweet Madam, | have an atfair to communicate to you, Madam 
Eugenia | But it muſt be ia private, your Ear ſweet Madam. 

Clara. You need not whiſper, Ill into the Cloſer. 

Whach. Now Madam, Cozen, if 1 may be ſo bold, but | hope to be nearer 
of Kin to you. 

Exug. What you have bought my Siſter for 5000]. 1 hear ? 

Whach, Yes that 1 have of your Lady Mother, but as Gad fave me 1 think 
my Lady's too dear, ſhe is a very Few, ſhe has no Conſcience, and to tell 
you the Truth Madam, as 1 am an honeſt man, betwixt you add 1, I don't like 
the bargain, I had rather buy you Gold to Silver. 

Eug. Totell you Truth, 1 don't like that bargain. 

Whac: You area Wag Madam, but I am for your aery; brisk, gay, wild, 
young Filly, ſuch as you are, there's your Lady for my Money ; and if you 
will be rul'd by me, we'll fave the gooel. and mump my Lady, Faith what 
ſay you ? hah hum, | | 

Eug. My Lady ſhall have no 50001, there II be ruPd by you. 

Whac. Sweet Madam, | kiſs your hands, Come, come, | know your--heart, 
as well as if l were in you, as the laying is, come you love a brave mad Fel- 
low, ſuch as 1 am, Sniggs, 1 am one of the maddeſt Fellows about the Town, 
I ſing, roar, ſerenade, bluſter, break Windows, demoliſh Bawdy- houſes, beat 
Bawds, ſcower the Streets, and the like, as well as any he that-ſwaggers in 
the Town, ha Lady. . *., | 

Eug. A very preity ingenious Fellow,” : * aſide. 


Whac. 
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Ib ab. Ay Madam, I am all Frolick, how "many Knockers of Doors dg 
you think | nave at home now, that I twiſted off when 1 ſcower'd, gueſs now: 

Evg. Tis impoſſible to guels. 

WWhac. Why above two Hundred, ha hum, is not that very well? O my 
Conſcience this moraing | beat 20 Higling worren ! ſpread their Butter about 
the Kennel, broke all their Eggs, let their ſucking Pigs looſe, flung down all 
the Peds with Pippins about the ſtreets, ſcower'd like Lightning, and kick'd 
fellows like Thunder, ha, ha, ha. | ' ; 

Eug. Very well, 

IWhach, ay waſt not, ha,ha, ha ; 1 wip'd out all the Milk ſcores at the Doors, 
nay I went about ſerenading with fix Fidlers in a Dung-cart. Ha, ha, there was 
a Frolick, ha, ha, there's a mad fellow for you, and you talk of a mad Fellow ; 
"tis truce Sir ///l;am and his Companions are pretty men, very pretty men : 
But I wou'd you ſaw me ſcower. 

Eug. You a mad Fellow, and talk of ſcowring ! why don't you break open 
thedoor, and beat our old fawcy Governefſs for locking us up? 

Whach. ta, now you put me in mind of it, vow and ſwear Vil do't preſently, 
for Ilove and honour you, nd if you dot look upon me, 1 ſhall 'hang my felf. 

Fug. No no, bu: vou are in a pretty fair way for another to do it for you. 

Whac. We'll Madam, but I'll ſhow you what a mad Fellow 1 am, this Night 
I'll ſcower Sobo $91are, I gad you ſhall ſee ſuch ſcowring, *twill rejoyce your 
hcarr, 

Eug. Can you drink hard ? 

Thar, Oh bloodily, if you could but ſee me at the Popes-head, no merry 
gang can be without me, there. 1 laugh, and roar, and ſing 2nd am-exceeding 
witty, the pureſt 'Company ! never'tic, they ſwear | have more wit than a- 
ny of the Poets. | 

Eug. 1 bat may very well be by the late Plays I have read, but allthis while 
weare Priſoners. \, 

VVhac. Odlookers that's true. Hete where are you,old daron'd old ſhe Jay- 
lour ? III break open the door, X He bounces at the Door, 

Priſ. What means this yproar, Enter Priſcilla. Ly 

Vac. Lome on Mrs. Tawdry ? Old Trigrimante'? 1 will make thy dry bones 
rattle within the old tan'd Hide of thee ; il ſwinge thee, Mother Damnable ! 
what dolt thou lock up thee pretty Ladics, Drab, Pole- car. » 

Priſ. Help, help, Murther, murther, *' He hales and turns ber about, and 
oh you youug Impugent Fellow,  -, Kicks ber, ſbe flyes at bim and ſcratches him, 
1'\| tcarout your Eycs, 

VPhac. Why how now Hag ! dot thou ſcratch? ,, * Enter Clara. | 
Old Puls, thou art grown into a Cat alrcady, and ſhortly wilt take the de- 
gree of a Witch upon thee, have. at thee, do you provoke me you damnd Puſs? 

Priſe. Murther, -mucther, murther, He beats her and ſhe ſcratches bim. 

Enter Lady Maggot. 

La, Mag. Heav'n and Earth! What outrage 1s this ? Some trick of yours, 
you wicked Sluts. WT | 

VYhac, Oh ſhe has ſcratch'd and blooled me all over, for ought I know, I 
may loie the uz of my Face, Pig 
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Priſ. O Madam he has call'd me filthy names, abus'd and beat and kick'd 
' me, for locking theſe pert unruly Creatures up, 

Lady Mag. Death you young Raſcal ! dare you abuſe my faithful Servant 
for obliging me ? you ſtupid Coxcomb, for keeping your Miſtreſs from runving 
away from that ugly Phiz of thine ; get thee out of my houſe, III order thee 
for a City Puppy, be gone, be gone. She pummels bim with ber Fan, and 

Whac. Hold hold, hold was ever ſuch a Vixen ? hold ! Fiſt as he runs 

Lady Mag. Come Baggages you were of the party, come com», ll endure 
theſe things no longer, 

Evge, Nor we neither. 

Lady Mag. How !? 

Clare. Nor will we be for a Country Journy to morrow- 

Lady Mag. Will not ? 

+ Eng. & Clara, No, will not, 

L. Mag. The World, this Houſe, and my Brains, are turn'd topſy turvy. 
The plagues of this one day alone are able to diltratt me : Priſcilla, thou haſt 
done well, haſte and lock 'em up again, 1'll try a pluck with ye. [Ex, La. and 

Priſc. I warrant *'em, Il keep chem ſafe. , Priſc. 

Eugen. Let's into our Cloſet and conſult, we will eſcape before our Country 
Journey yet. F [ Exeunt Eugen. and Clara. 
Enter Sir William and Wildfire, 

Wildf. O Will, this Couſin of thine has ſo bewitch'd me, that [| begin to hate 
lewdneſs already. 

Sir Will, Faith, I have not ſuch a reliſh for it, methinks, as I have had; 
but not a word toold Tope. 

Wildf. When he finds us out, the Rogue will play the Tyrant moſt inſolently. 

Sir Will, He'll be worſe to us two than Doll Common to Face and Subtile : 
Put ſomething muſt be done to deliver theſe pretty Rogues ; to morrow, at 
Nine in the Morning, is ſhort warning, 

Wildf. Manage matters ſo, that we may appear Enemies when your Aunt 
comes to us; and that, with what 1 have already proteſted, will beget ſuch 
confidence of me, that ll undertake to ſecure her early in the morning, 

Sir Will. | have laid a deſign, which I hope will take, to free them ; but if 
Stratagem will not do't, Force ſhall, 

Wildf. That may be dangerous, and hinder us for ever, Here ſhe is, I 
aſſure you, Sir — Enter La. Mag. 

You ſhall not carry this off, 1 paſs'l my word to prote&t your Aunt, and I 
ſha!l require a {trift account of this attront you have put upon her. 

Sir Will. What a Devil! Are you concern'd for the honour of my Auat ? 
What, do you lye with her ? 

Wildf. What ſay you, Sir ? [ He offers to draw. 

Lady, Hold, hold ; out thou filthy Fellow : Thou foul-mouth'd Brute : 
Thou very Spirit of Lewdneſs and Scandal : Shall I, who am molt notorious 
for Vertue and Prudence to the whole Town, be blaſted by thy Contagious 
voreath, 

Sir VVill, Far be it from 1ne to think fuch a thing ; but | might juſtly, for 
your ſake, ſuſpect his Vanity, F La 
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La. Mag. He is a Man of Honour, and a Worthy Gentleman; I wou'd 1 
cou'd ſay that of thee, But, (weet Mr, V/:/dfire, if you ſhould engage your 
felt in a Quarrel for me, I ſhould never enjoy my ſelf while 1 lived. 

Sir VViil. No, Madam, Vil not engage with him ; what, mine own Aunt / 
My dear Aunt! 1 love and honour thee. 

L. Meg. Love and Honour thee, quoth he! Pray Love and Honour me, 
ang Civiliy get out of my Houſe. 

Sir ///i]. 1 will; but by this hand 1 wil] Screnade and Scowre thee moſt 
confoundcedly, 

L. Mag. Sir, I muſt have your word rot to Quarrel: You ſee what his 
ewe heart is apt to ſuggelt, upon your beginnivg One, I ſhall (ulier in my ua- 
t:111ed Reputation, belides the expoling your deer perian, will encanger my 

I/:1df. You are infinitely gracious. Enter Tope leading the Alderman, drunk, 

Tipe. Oh Madem are you there, here is your Alderman late and ſound, I 
«ver him to you, pray give me anote under your hand for the Reccipt of 
F,;tn, 

Sir Humpb. 1 tack Mr. Tope you are a Wag, ay I fack a very Wezg- 

Tepe | could make as pretty a Magiltrate of him, it | had but the breeding 
oi him as everſlept upon a Vench yet,Old, Madam: ck Tope old, Madam ! hah, 
Sir Himp. Oh Chicken, Chicken! my dear Chicken ! III ſo moule thee. 

Lady Mag. Confuſion of Babel ! what has this day produc'd ? I ſball run 
mad, mad, ſtaring mad. aſide 

Sir Hump. Why Chicken ! 1 ſay, Chicken. 

Lady Mag. W hy Euzzard, I fay Buzzard, get you gone you drunken Owl. 

Tope, Nay alderman, what are youa Flincher ? does the Hen crow ? come 
Luther Brimmer- 

Lady Mag. Out on thee old Satan : thou vile Tempter ! would'ſt thou moſt 
wick: oly ſeduce a man from the Loyalty, and Obedience he owes to his law- 
fu! Suvcraign wife. 

Str Hump. One brimmer dear Chicken, it ſhall be thy health, never ſtir Il 
buſt thce my pretty Chicken, 11 buſs thee, 

Lady Mag. iuls me, oh Infoulence ! get you out, 1 fay, be gone, ha, what 
Gare you liay ? 

Sir Humph, Sweet Chicken, now do but hear me. 

Lady Mag. tiow ! Is it core to this ? Nay then I'll make you go, do you 
Rebel? [ She #irikes bim with ber Fan, and thrults him out by the Nape of the Neck, 

and Exit, 

Tope. Good, good, ha ha, good, hey brave Matrimony ! oh rare Matrimo- 
ry / Oh gallait Matrimony ! Moit comfortable Matrimony | Oh delicate Ma- 
trimony ! Oh ſweet Matrimony : Or heavenly Matrimony ! Where are you 
Flinchcrs ? | have been tein to cerry on the work of the day, you have been as 
Gull as a couple ui old gelt Maltilics. ; | 
Sr Will. \\ liv, Zack, thou art the Hero of the Age. 

VTild. | tere's not a Youth in 'T own comes near thee; 
Toje, Hm, hem ; Old raid ye; hem, hem, 
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Emer Ralph. 

Ralph. Sic, here's a Letter from your Father, came juſt now by the Poſt. 

Sir Will. Some wiſe advice again, I warrant ; but how does my Houſe- 
keeper, and the damn'd Governeſs agree ? 

Raiph, The Old Dragon ſwallows Sack as greedily as a Efex Caif ſucks 
Milk, ; She was calledaway ouce, but we are (ate now, anc ivpe to Loring her 
[9 reatlon, 

Wildf. How are the reſt of the Family ? 

Ralph, All, every one, as drunk as ever yo 1 were Sir, except two Maids of 
My Ladies, Whachbum and his two Friends are flipt away ; but J/bachum had 
beaten the Governeſs, and ſhe ſcratch'd him molt wickeely before he went. 

SIC #41}, Go about thy buſineſs. E:ait Ralph. 
NOW 'what ſays Daddy ? Sir William goes ts the Candle and reads. 

Reads. I cannot tell hagugto expreſs the ſorrow I conceive for your obſtinate perſe- 
vering mw ſuch lewd courſes — Piſh, the old ſtutt over and over, I'll acrifice 
thee to the flame: 'Tis better than being put under Pye-crult, [He ſers it on fire. 
Hold, hold ! What a Devil's here ? 

Reads, 1 have ordered five bundred pound, which— He puts it out again. 
Gad | had made fine work on't indeed ! Which is to be paid 30 my Banker 
= Lumbard- (trect, for ſome Uſes of mine net to be diſpenc'd with, and therefore an 
our of Money at this time. 

Wildf. "This is pleaſant Fack, it goes to't now, 

Tope. As (ure as ever Martyr did in Smithfield. 

Sir Will. Paid away, quoth he ? paid to a Banker ? Oh plague of a Banker, 
go on, go on, burn in the Devils name, He ſets it on fire again. 
Ha ! Death and Hell ! what'sthis? I am undone, no "ts legible. 

Puts it out again very ha#ti!y. 

Reads. Net I have ſent you 8 biil for 250l. to receive, which you will find at the 
botrom of my Letter. Ounds lam undone, hold, hold, © "tis legible, Faith 
Twas a narrow ſcape, *twas juſt a going. He puts it cut again ba#tily. 
This won't do, but thou art a good Cad, 'tis a pretty Stop Gap faith Las, 
we'll have Dads health in a brimmer, 

Tope. In two Ill, at leaſt. 

I/:/df. Thou art reſolv'd to bea finiſht piece. 

Tope, | hate Owl-light, I would either be dead ſober or dead drunk. ] hate 
to have one keep a pother, to make me gametome tor another, 

$ir VV4ll. Thou (corn'ft to be an cdious Trimmer in drink. But prithee Fack, 
whit if we three ſhould reſolve once, to go to bed] tober in a Frolick, 

Wild. taith Jack, let us &en iry how it will agree with us, 

Tope, kat a Pox do you mean ? are you mad? ſtaik mad ? | £5 to bed 
ſober ! what to hear Chimes, zell-men, and tell Clocks all night, and be Flez- 
bitten like a Nurſe-Maid? 1 think the DeviPs in you, what 1s this Foul w 
Love too 7 

Sir 1#i11, Ten times more than I. 

Tepe: Why you brace of Baboons ! what melancho'y dull Puppies Goes 
Love make of Fellows? A Pox of your Love, Love ! 'iisa filly boyith —_—_ 
F 2 ar: 
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and ſhould never come after the Chicken pox, and Kib'd heels. 
Enter Lady Maggot. 
Lady Mag Now Sir William, | hope you will be {o civil to leave my Houſe, 
and taks that old Sinner with you, y 
Sir VVill. Yes, Madam, and that young Sinner too. 
Tepe, Old ſinner | Gad as good a finner as your ſelf. 
Lady Mag. | muſt ſecure him for feer of a Quarrel. 
Tope, Quarrel ! Nono, there ſhall be no quarrel ; but we will have him a. 
long with us, . 
VVildf. There is no remedy, but your Ladyſhip ſha!l hear from me the firft 
minute [ can get looſe from them, or free from their dogging, 
Lady Mag. | (hall either be at home, ſweet Sir, orat my Lady YFagtayles, at 
Ombre, within two doors. 
VVildf. This noble preſent of yours be the Token. 
Sir VVill. Farewel my moſt dearly beloved and highly honoured Aunt, 
Tope. For (ſcrenading and ſcowering have at you ſweet young Lady. 
W114. Your mott humble Servant Madam. [Exeunt Sir Will, 'Tope and Wild: 
Lady Mag. Your moſt obliged humble Servant,dear Sir ! Oh he is the ſweet- 
eſt perſon, the moſt charming Creature : but for the other two, vergeance 
light on them ; they have put me by the happieſt opportunity Ex. Lady Mag. 
Enter Ralph and Sir Williams Houſe-heeper Abiga), Jading in Priſcilla drunk. 
Pri/. Dear Coulin ! | am heartily glad do'e fee of yuur acquaintance, 'tis 
ure *ack,0n2 cup more and then | ſtop, | wou!d not be diſguiſed for the world, 
Ralph. Here ſweet Madam, drink it off, it makes you look (o lovely in my 
Eyes, | am ten times more enamour'd. 
Priſ You are very obliging, ſweet Sir, 
Abigal. He will be an excellent Match, my Maſter has given him his Life in 
a brave Farm. 
Priſ. Alas, | marry ! | Nay not but I muſt confeſs, he is a pretty young man, 
C. 4 
Ralph. Humph, ſweet Madam, t'other Cup | beſeech you. 
Priſc. Ha, ha, ha, well, you havea ſtrange way with you, Sbe drinks, 
Ralph, Oh let me kits thoſe pretty eyes ! 
Priſc. G9 get you gone you gond natur'd Toad. 
Ab:osl. tut Cozen my malter is refoly'd to increaſe your Fortune, that you 
ſhall l:ve like a Gentlewoman, and he intends you roocl. 
Pr:ſe. Truly he is afine Gentleman, and if | can with a fafe Conſcience, well, 
no m' re to be ſaid, Sbe nods, 
Avig. I ſend you @ divine, 
Pri/. No No, | can drink no more, 
Avig. I'll ſend ycu a Diviae to ſatisfie your Conlcience . 
Pri{-, No, not a drop more,good night, good night. She falls faft aſleep. 
Abig. Dov fo now you fimple Fellow, you have over-drunk her, and 
made her comm: a great ſin, arzl ſpovr'd all. 
Ke/pb. Old Nab thou art a Fogl, 1 will pick her Pocket of ti{ſKey, and re- 
: leaſe 
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leaſe the Ladies, and leave them to their own Diſcretion: Ha this muſt be it, 
C He picks the Key out of ber Peckes 

Abig. Go go quickly, and I'Il'haſten home. + 

Ralph. And | to the Bear and Harrow after my maſter, where | doubt not 
but 1 ſhall venture a broken head at leaſt, Exeunt Ralph and Abigal. 

Enter Mr. Rant, Father to Sir William, and his man Jalper. 

Mr: Rant. What's the matter in this houſe ? The Porter's drunk, and can't 
ſpeak, no body to be ſeen about the houfe ? Nathing but Chairs, Stools, Ta- 
bles flung about, and every corner [trew'd over with empty Bottles, 1 wiſh 
the houſe is not rob'd. 

Faſper. Here's an old\Gentlewoman in her Cups. 

Mr. Rant, How, what confuſion has been here ? Some very extraordinary 
accident h:s been in this Houſe, this is the Dragon employd to watch my 
Nieces. Go out ard bring what Serfan's you can matter, Butler, under Bur- 
ler, and Grooms, let us ſee if any one in the Family caa ſpeak; 

Feſper. 1 will Sir, Exit Jaſper, 

Mr. Razs. This looks as if my Son, and all his lewd Companions, had Feen 
here, My iſter's not at hom+, h-r Doors open, no body to give accaunt of 
her, och-r Ausband, that I cguld fee, what all druak * where's my Lady ? 

Enter Butler and 4 or 5 Servants drunk and ſtaggering ; after them Mr. Rants 

Servant with my Ladies maid, Lettice. 

But, We have bcen drinking, Helter Skeleer, Faith ! 

1 Serv. Si Wiltam Rants the neſt Gentleman. 

Buzl. Oh the bravelt Geatleman ! and his men the braveſt Drinffers. 

Mr. 7 wi. © thought none, but my profligate Son could have madeſuch diſ- 
order aid contuſion any where, 

1 Serv. A moit brave Gallant ! No more to be faid. 

Mr. Rant. [5s there not one inthe Family can ſpeak ? 

Faſper. Yes liere'sa young Gentlewoman pretty ſober, but there are 8 or 
10 men and bovs drunk, roaring under Benches and upon the Floor, the houſe 
looks like a Ficid after a tattle, ftrew'd with Bodies. 

Mr. Rant. Sweetheart ! what's the cauſe of all this ? 

Lett. Sir William Rint and his Companions came in here, roaring and fing- 
ing with Fiddles at Noon, entertain'd us with Mulick, very fine indeed, and 
we had a Dance, 

Mr. Rawt. k|.aven: there is nohopes of Amendment. 

Let, Atlaſt maich'4 in a noble Dianer, and great Hampers of all forts of wire, 
and there has bec': not'ting but Roaring, and Drinking ever fince, till juilt now. 
My Lady laid mv maiter drunk !1poi the Bed, but he has made nis efcape. My 
Lady has or en aimoit ik Red, 


But, :ly flv, my Lay will be outragious. Enter Lady \aggor. 

La. Mag ()!\ Heaven and Earth ! what's here ? Exeunt Seryant:. 
What an (muy tf Hel! {125 this houſe been 'o 41y ? Who's here my krother ? 

Mr. Rant. 14117 | 4:28 | (ſhould ſuiprite vou, my coming to ['own was 
Very Wiexpect: | and iuauden 

Lady May (94 194 me vir, tn am9zement and confuſion, and 1 am troubled 
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that I muſt tell you, your wild Son after 1 had warr'd him my houſe, broke « 
peri my Doors, Ttoard and ſwagger'd, and debauch'd all my Family. 

Mr. Raut. Ah, Madam, | heard ſomething before, and 2m infinitely ferry, his 
perleverance in this wicked hfe will break my heart, it cannot hold lo rg 

".11; M:g. Oh Horrour, Horrour ! Priſci!/a drunk too ! Hugwife ! Huswife | 
ſpeak. She Pommel; her, 

Pri/. 1 will drink no more, 1 tell you, lam ſleepy. 

Lady Mag. Mercy on me, where are my Leughters ? They are flown, they 
are flown. Ha how came they here ? 
Exter Eug. Clara, Eug. kneels to Mr: Rant. 

Mr. Rant. O dear pretty Ladies ! your humble Servant, bleſs you my ſweet 
God daughter, 

Lady Mag. How now Baggages, how came you out ? 

Eugen, A thouſand welcomes to you molt honour'd Uncl e. 

Clara. You never could have arrived fo ſcaſonably. 

Mr: Rant. What mean my pretty Nieces ? 

L. Mag. | ſhall be diſtratted, ruin'd, O this fatal day! I am ſorry, Sir, 
you muſt be witneſs of the further confuſion in our Family ; theſe wicked 
young Sluts have rebell'd againſt me, that | am forc't to lock *em bp, 

Euz. \\'e do rebel againſt the Locking up. 

Clara, ud will dye before we will endure it. 

Eug- And therefore are both reſolved to chooſe you our Guardian: And ne- 
ver todiiobey you, who we know to be a man of Honour, 

Lady Meg. How they aſtoniſh me! All this miſchict has your Son caus'd : 
Oh | tha!l grow mad. 

Mr. Rant, Oh that Son lies heavy on me, My pretty Nieces, I ſhould be 
glad to ſerve you, for your own ſakes, and for my dear Brothers ſake, tho by 
the ſecond venter,he was a brave,and worthyman, an ornament of our Family, 
But | muſt by no means encourage diſobedience to a Parent, or rob a mother 
of her Daughters. 

Eug. | beleech you give usleave to ſtate our Caſe to you, 

Clara. and if you think we have not reaſon — 

Fug, We will do whatever you determine with us. 

Clara. But if you will not protect us from the moſt horrible Cruelty imagi- 
nable, ſome begy elle muſt. ; 

Eugen. We'll bear all Torments, rather than the Uſage we have met with 
ſrom a mother, 

Lady Mag. Oh Impudence ! 1'll beat their teeth out. 

Ar. Rant, Hold Madam, no ſuch correction, let's diſcourſe this matter in the 
drawing-room Nieces, a little Coolneſs and kind Uſage ſhall bring 'cm into a 
good i «mper, Pl] warrant you, 

Lsly Mig. Hcaven preſerve my Sences, | have (carce any left, [ Ex. Ones. 
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SCENE the Bear and Harrow Lehind St. Claments Church, 
The Bar-l OY FINgINg. 


Enter Sir Rumpkrey, and anther. 

Sir Hams. | am almoſt typſy'd but | mult kave one Half-Flask with my At- 

torny who is here, as his Clerk ſays, ; 

Bar-boy rings. Very welcome Gentlemen, here Ralph, George, Humpbry, 
ſpeak here, Enter tws Drawers. | 

Sir Hum, Is Mr. Split- cauſe the Attorny here. 

Bar-boy. Yes Sir, thew the Half-Moon there. Ringing within» 
Speak there, they have rung tkrice in the Bear. 

Draweri. Anon, anon ir, Anon, anon SIC. 

Enter \\ h:clium, Bluſtcr and Dingboy, and 3 Footmen of \Vhachums. 
Whac. Anon you Dogs, can't you hear ? !!I try if you have Ears, ['ll lug ye- 
Blu#t, Com® Kogues, cant vo'a feel, if you can't hear. They lug 'em by the 
Dmgh- Cence ve logs, We'll make you frisk. Ears, & beat Of kick them. 
Drewers. Murihcr | murther, 

Whac. Ye Rogues, I'll teaca you to wait, you Spaniels ! you Curs. 

Emer Maſter. 

Ma. Gcnilemen what's the maiter? Why do you abuſe and beat my Drawers; 

Whac, Nay then, Rogue, lay hold on him Footmen, [They lay bold on the Maſter, 

Maſt. Gentlemen what do you mean ? 

Bluſt. To iwinge you molt exceedingly, Raſcal. 

Ding. 1's learn you the reverence due to a Gentleman, Sirrah, 

Whac. Hold him faſt, ficit let's demolith ; They pluck dem the Bar. 
Now as a Correction of greater Dignity to your Perſon, you ſhall be tof?'d in 
a Blanket, and not kick'd, and we'll tols fair, 

Ma#t. Hold, hold Gentlem:n for Mercies ſake, and I will do any thing in 
the world. 

Whac. We'll let him go on his good behaviour, 

Maſt. This mult be Sir J, Rent, and his Company, molt certainly. [ afie. 

Whac. Look you Puppy, we intend to ſwagger, roar, and drink bloodily, 
and Comineer in the Houle by our ſelves, 

Maſt. | beſeech you Gentlemen, 

Whac. Dam me, what do you mutter? 

Maft. No Sir, not I in the leaſt, do your pleaſure Sir : Plague on 'em they'll 
undo my Houſe, oſide. 

Whac. You harbour a Company of Tradz(men,wio ſhould be at home,mind- 
ing of (cir Callings, and olicing their Wives, 

Bluf#. Attornies, and Students, and Clarks ; I warrant you. 

Ding. Grave men and men of buſineſs drink, and come to Taverns ! 

Whac. It muſt not be, 1 will reform theſe Exorbitances, and you ſhall find 
us Drunkards do more good than all the Formal, Hypocritical, Nonſeofical 
Magiltrates. Fetch us a Flask, and let it be better than our laſt, as thou ten- 
dreſt any member about thee, and if thou valueſt thy late Deliverance, 

Maſt. 1 will Sir, Whac, 


49 ) 
_ We will drink ſome Bumpers, at thy late Bar,and then begin our 
I rolicks, 
Alaſt. A Devil of your Froilicks, my houſe had as good be viſited by the 
Plagye, as ſuch Cuſtomers. Exit Maſter: 
I/bec. Oh that Sir William were here, he'd be in love with us, Come fill 
rouns you Raſcal, What Glaſles are theſe ? fit for Quakers, Brown:/*s, or Fifth. 
Monarchy men, take one your felf, now altogether give fire ; now 10 our work. 
[2d [ They drink and ' hen Huzta, 
2:7, Welitheres no reſiſting, this ſeme Sir William and his damn'd Com. 
pany have beaten half the Town. Exeurt W hach,” Bluſt. Ding. and Footmen. 
Enter W hachum, Bluiter and Dingboy, and Footmen, beating « C: rpany of 
- Tradeſmen before 'em, who cry, Fly fly, murtber, murtber. 
+ Whac. Get you out you Scoundrels, men of Callings, Knaves of bufineſs, 


mult you be {willing at a Tavern, and neglett yauyg ſeveral and reſpective co- 
zening Vocations? iy 
ur Loggerheads at home, 


Bluſt. You Rogues muſt your poor Wives want 
and you be here idling and ſpending their Money. 
Ding. Go ye Scot and Lot Knaves that cheat the Pariſh, and the poor when 
you come to Offices. 
Whac. Do you mutter, avaunt ye what dee lacks ; And impudent Duns, be 
gone. Dowt I do it rarely ? Come to the next Room, 
They beat 'em ſoundly, who cry, Fly, fly, murther, murther. 
[ Exeunt Whac. Bluſter and Dingboy. 
Emcr Whachum, Blyſter and Dingboy, &c beating the Company, Attorneys, 
Clerks, and a Parſon. | 
Fhach. You idle-drunken Puppics, we'll ſwinge you for your Debauchery, 
and Extravagance, 
Attor. Whar's this ? I'll bring my Quare fremuerunt ; the Law's my Buckler, 
omg Yon -Scoundrels ſtay at home, and make cozening bills for "your 
Clicnts, 
Bluſt- Praftice Court-hand,. you lazy drunken Raſcals, 
Ding And never be out at a Knaviſh Trickum de Lege. 
Wha: Out ye Rogues, I'll ſhew you the Law They beat thens out. 
Footman- Here's one Rogue ſtill hidden in a Cloſe$ [ Footman bales out Sir Hum, 
Whae, Mercy upon me, my Uncle; [WhaC. and be ſtart at ſight of one another, 
Sir Humph. Oh lack, Oh lack my Nepinew : Students of the Law ! quoth he? 
Whach. 'N hat a Pox, all muſt out ; *tis too late to go back : Get you home 
old Fellow, interrupt not our pleaſures, Get you gone and cemfort my Lady 
it you can ; march, march, I ſay, h 
Sir Hump. Prodigioas ! Amazing ! 
Whach. March, march, or ( will (winge you extreamly, 
Sir Hunp. Murther | murther | Students of the Law! xThey kick bim out, 
Dmg. 1 his was bravely done, Squire, 
Blujt, Admirably perform, : 
Whac. Ayc walt got ? come lets in, Sir William will be here ſoon, 
Execumt all but the Maſter and Drawers. 
Matt. 


| (4) 

Map. Theſe are rate Cuſtomers, they have a huge Supper, bat what a Pox 

all 1 get by *em. ' Enter Sir William, Tope, Wild. Kalph; & Foormen. 

Sir WW:ll. Hey what has been to do bere ? The Puppies ve been at work 
already, who's here ? what Company have you in your Hauſe ? 

Maſt. Company, Eir?- but one, who have beat all the reſt-out of my houſe, 
blooded all my Drawers, pull'd down my: Bar and ſwing'd me off, Company 
for the Devil : Sir William Rant and his wicked Crew, | nere ſaw *<nf betore, 
and the Devil take '*em before | ſee *em again. 

Sir Wil. 'Have they a good Supper ? 

Maſt. A huge one. 

Sir Will. .We'll ſup with 'em, theſe are the Rogues that 

. Maſt. Gen:lemen, as you loye your lives — 

Sir Will, Peace Fool, we'll govern . your Houſe a little better, come on 
Friends, let's make 'em a | OA viſit by the way of Kick and Cudgel, 

A great Laugh agaim. 


_ laugh within. 


Maſt. So now | ſhall habe Murther in my Houſe: 
Exeunt Sir William, Wildfire, Tope, Ralph end Foc: men. 
Enter Whachum, Bluſter, Dingboy and Servents in @ Room. 
Ding. This beating of Nuncle, was the gallanteſt action, They all laugh. 
#kac.. Ay what care h. __ _.. f 
Bluſt. He could not pre o_ more amazed, if he had ſeen a Ghoſt, 
They laugh again: 
Whac, Oh v% Iiilkkam ind GentlemGs, yourtmolt bumble Seivent, oh ifyou 
had come ſooner you had ſeen fuch Scowring. . 
" Sir mitt "You tcowre; youre" meer novices, we'ltteachye how to ſcowre. 
Whac. Thank you ſweet Sir Will. we nk tolearn, 1 vow to Gad Sir. 
Sr Hal, Why! jou Gonrebahl Wo Puppich, impertinent 
conceited Rafe © Shy yoke gger at T4 dock, do I we will 
ſuffer ſich awkacd Gegng Cenrente, = each, drink/nnd ſcomer, to uſurp 
ny CY w aadQ) brig wn 24 | 
We will ewes fant dy" thei Noſti.noft cacciinel \CThey tweakW hac. 
£1 Kick you moſhplintifullyut 1.501 1&4 hogk end cudge chews. 
Sir Wil. ' Ard\eudgel you moſt extravaganthyaior! '.. FL 2: 86361 
Whac. Vit take my OatiPtis mighty nay" elhs ba. Jo 
Sir V7ill. Come Inſefts, wer will gdrrett 
Gentlemen, when you are intended-for*! af! the Law. » 
YVhac. Rarely ! Adfnirably well. done? 01 21178 (0 Wile and bu Crnpery 
Bluff. They tweak damnably hard thaugh-.'57 >: cuienkand lead rem abiut 
Ding. They do not cqniutetimEnodcracla,. inig1 bprothe Ne, they laugh 
of my Bolt-Sprit. : $702 10 2101" "all the while. 
Tope. Get you home Rogues ? gn tra Lan; :nnd put caſcs over a pot of 
Ale in your Chambers. | 
VVi1df. Mult fuch paltry _ as you (wager: in. Tavern, go and pre 
Ale- houles. 3441s: 
+ #Ifv161 laadrfipdua ble)! by my 11m; nhey / are the inch Gentlemen! in 
Ede. : >5[tz 16 vor mole gd dari © | 
Jer. ww G Blup. 


n Sechns you turn , 
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Bluſft. Dam me Squite 1 don't like this, 

Ding. Ged they kick with Iron toes. - 

Sir Yi. What do you take me tobe in Jeſt ? 

Vibac. Ay ay, Why Sir arc you not ? 

VVildf. We'll ll pyt you out of doubt of that preſently. 

Toe. Out you Raſcals, muſt you be taken for. us ? to our utter Scandal, 
Get you ont. They beat 'em out, luſt, 

Sir //ill. Ye damn'd dull imitating Dogs, have at ye. Ding. roar all rhe time 

V/hac Why Sir VVilliam, Sir V/iliam, hold hold | and buff: Whac, runs 


Bluſt. What a Devil do you mean ? as faſt as be can, as they 
Ding. Do not provoke me any further. com at the Door, t the Con- 
Sir //ill, Provoke ? Daman thee out, beat 'em out. ' fable with the VV atch- y 
Vhac. What will became of the Supper ? 7 we + Tradeſmen who 


Ralph. Come turnout, hang the Supper- were beaten enter, & Reals 
Sir #ill, Now Ralph here's Honour to be gotten. " them back into the bouſe, , 
Ralph. Broken Heads. Sir Will. & bu Company 
Sir Will. Fall on. + beat all out, 


* 
os ttt ——_ —— — 
_ — —_ -_ _ _ 
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zz 2 bein edit: 91 ren 
Frter or Will Roof 'Tope; Wildf. Ralph, Foot men oY Myſſeiens, 


VVad. ' aiten the Setenade; thodterning comes on: ec , os almoſt three, 
Tope. People will be awake, and then we loſe the great end 
which isdiſtutbing of Mankind; 


Serenading and $£9 yu 91 ( 

Sir /F3k Now: En en -” vt " 
Start with the Terrour of their-erying-fims'r» 0/1) - Tre os NR dS 
Now the mean, buly, undermining Knave; *'r: int 2) mt 5M! 40 


The treacherous Statefman who. betrays his _ | 

And Country, rolls, and turns*himlſelfubobt, 

The Horror of his crimes admits no teſts»! 1! -. ins we 
Tope,” What a Devikis the Fellow:mad. 17157 7 1 no tt 
Sir /V/il. The tender Virgins ins fat Shumbers \dream, 1 © -: yl] 

With Innocence of all the Toys of Ebve ; 2c. 104 yrmto 

W hen Nature free, and undiſgui'd by \arty/:'! - | tems ul BIÞ 

The Genuine Dictates of the mind purſues, 5453 mii} 

And they are pleaſed with imitated Jay. ' -; 2+ | & 207 1:ot, 

VV ldf. VVhat's the matter man, art thou in a Fit? 
Tepe.” 'Fhou art mad YVik, ther's mhoſteertain, but" this u haſt band down's $ © 
true Doftrine, that women always Gibernbve, but when they are aſleep : = 
w 


Ta) _ 
what a Devil do you mean ? if you dot begin your Muſi@, Gad take me, 
} will roar moſt bloodily by my ſelf. | 
Sir //ill. Why don't the Poets always make a man,if he be damnably inLove, 
inany great Paſſion, in Haſte, or a Dying, to be full of Similes and long De- 
ſcriptions ? 
Te. And bcoauſe they are Coxcombs, wilt thou be one ? | 
V/Vildf. 1 have extraordinary buſineſs in haſte, at Three in the Morning} and 
I muſt ſtop till I make a Poctical Deſcription, 
Tope., For example. The thirſty Drunkard dreams of Bottle Ale, 
Or ſucking a whole Barrel from the Tap ; 
The Oyly Cookmaid ſtrecches now, and yawns, 
And calls on Dick the Plowman in her Sleep, 
Who ſhores with Fumes from Suffo/k Cheele and Bacon : 
Green-ſickneſs Maids now dream of Clay and Lime. 
Now what a Devil's this to my bufine(s if they do? either begin your 
ſerenade, or I will roar and wake your Miſtriſs with my ſhrill melodious Pipe. 
Wildf. A ganders Pipe has much more Muſick in't . 
Sir Will- Thou fing ! ſhe will take it for braying : but come on, Ra/ph is the 
Conſtables trap ſet to ſecure that paſlage:. 
Ralph. Yes it is, they mult come this way, 'tis direftly from their Guard. 
Sir Will. Come then begin. 
A window opens. Symphonies, Eugenia and Clara appear; 
Hold, the young Ladies window opens, give me the cleft ſtick, Ralph... Now 
Tom for our Billets, good luck go with them, they are they, Ifee now, 


bus dark Lantborn, 
Ladies take theſe Notes they concern you. ' Go on, and ie. | 
Song and Symphony. 
Sir Will. Who's at the other window ? | 
Eugenia tokes rbem. Mr, Rant appears at another window. 
Wildf. My Lady, 1 warrant you, 1 mult ſtand cloſe, ws 
Tope. My Lady, then I will roar, play my Rant. 
Rant. "his muſt be my Son and his lewd Afﬀociates, but if this were the 
® worlt 1 could diſpence with it, The Fiddle: play, nd Tope rears 
Lady Mag. Rogues, Villains, Thieves, out bis rant then enter Lady Mag» 
Robbers, Murtherers, hold, hold. got in the Balcwny. 
Tepe, Hold, does the Lady treat from her Caſtle ? 
Lady Mag. Villains, Thicyes, be gone, © They ſoff and roar. Mr. Rant retires: 


Tepe. Nay then. 
 Ewter Conftable and Watch. 

Conſt, Who's there? Follow, follow. | 

VVildf. Come on Bell.weather of that Flock of Raſcals. 

Ralph. Come Cuckolds, come on Cuckolds. [The Cinff ab]: and wat ch 

Con#t. Follow, follow, follow, knock *em.down, run, & dll /all over 6 

Sir /7ill, Here is a Stratagem for ye. Line 4 bro{s the freer, 

Tope.. Fall. on the Rogues, have at the Dogs: O& tumble over on: another, 
Sif Wilf. and the reſt fall on them, & cudgel them laſtily, they roar out Murtber. 


G 2 Enter 


Lang Ms Rant bling SEU of 
r,Ran! the Houſe m 

Mr, Rant, Heaven? what will become io wo Foy en have murther here, 

Six VVilliam, Sir VVilliam. - 

Sir /Vill, The door opens and [ am calld, this muſt be from the Ladies, 

VVildf. | muſt ſneak away, Tope you mult a! 'ong with me, you may do me. 
_ (crvice and your (elf two. ., 

Type, You may be ſure |.ſhall be civil to my (elf, what e're ſam to'you, 
Exeunt lope, Wildhre and their Servants : But Ralph & rwo Footmen. of 
' Sir W, remain. 

Rant. Sir VVilkam. 

Sir VVill. Who calls me? 

Rant« Tis 1, follow me, | 

Sir VPull. 1f Lucifer ſhould lead me into this Houſe, 1 would follow him.” 

Exeunt Mr, Raat and Sir V Villiam. 

Cont. What are become of theſe Rogues that have maul'd us ? 

Ralph. Mr. Conſtable, the Hettorly Rogues A ſight of Flambeaux and a 
that fell upon you, run into the next ſtreet,  nciſe of Fiddles. 
and now they have lighted their Flamheaux, and are coming in :Friumph_o- 
ver you, | and my fellow ſervants came juſt now out gf my Maſters. houle, the 
Juſtice, to alliit you :: Here's, another Stcatagem to” get off wibour bloody 
Pates. 4 
Enter Whachum, Bluſter a»d Dingboy, and. Servants, and Fiddles, Kron 


Conſt. Have we met ———— Prolog you ſhall not eſcape this bout, knock 
'em down- 


Vihac, We are cirilly x Rreapding. 
Conft. Well ſerenade ye, ou lay ſhares for, us, and beat us when we 


are down ? 


Whac, What a Devil does he mean now ? They fight, the Conflable & 
Conſt. Knock 'em dawn. "bus Watch. beat Whachum 


and the ref, till the blood runs about their Gig? and take 'ems Priſoners, 
Conſt. Away with them, away with them. . & | 
Whach, Why, Mr. Cooltable- | 
Conf#. Come Raſcals, what do you prate © amey with rey is Day- light. 
Whach. Damn'd|Luck, but 'tis Fortune def . Exennt Onme:. 
Ezr Mr. Rant, Teading Sir wiham m by the Hind. 
Sir VV]. Whether do yau lead me? 
Mr. Rant, Into full Gght, if you date Tobk upon it, © © = © 
Sir V/Vill. Oh Heaven, my Fatier !' a 
Mr. Rant. | wonder not at your ſurpriſe, if there be left 
But any Seeds of Ingenuity 
Withia thy hardened Breaſt, thou could'ſt not bear 
The ſight of me. 
Sir VV, It-is with geeat confiffion, WY IP 
That. 1 behold you,now, 1 hardly dare - | 
imptote your bleſſing. 


® 1 


' [He breell, 
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AMri Rant, Heaven turn your'heart : 


Tam glad at leaft, you appear ſo much aſham'd, FL. 4 
For Shame for Fats is one good ſtepto Wiſdom ; | 1834 
But what hope can | have, that one ſhort Moment bi. 316k 


Can make you turn from your long courſe of Lewdnels, 

Such Lewdneſs as | am aſham'd to think of : | 

Such mean, ſuch fooliſh Lewdneſs as has made | Þ ot 

Your Name tou ſcandalous for a civil Mouth, 

When but even now | ſaw you in your Pranks — | | 
Sir V/ill. Tis the laſt time, ; | 
Mr. Rams. Till wicked drink poſleſſes you agan , 


That bane to Vertue and to common Senſe, 1:15 
That makes you live in a continued Miſt, | 4 
Without the benefit of one clear thought ; | :l4us 
Nature has prudently contrived each Man, 2007 


In the wort miſcries of humane Life 

Would be himſelf, and 1 would be 1 fill, 

But ſordid Drunkenneſs makes you differ more: q to/ 

From your lov'd ſelf, than from another Man. Fig? 
Sir #71. You route me, Sir, out of a Lethargy. 11:97 Siri of 
Mr. Ram. Ye think your ſelves the fineſt Gentlemeo, 1 2 

When you are moſt to be deſpiſed or pitry'd, 

Not Monkeys can be more ridiculous, | Li 

Beſides the Infamy you moſt contract, vt 


In the opinion of the good and wife, ' is Vt 19. 

As ſoon 'd chooſe a Madman for a Friend; 22.9700 Th, 

You vomit ſecrets, when orecharg'd with Wine, 2 bs In, 

You often quarrel with the beſt of Friends : , 

And ſhe muſt be as bold as is a Lioneſs, | 

Who takes you for a Husband : Drink in ſhort FRam 7 (} 


Provokes you to all Folly, to all Vice, 
Till you become a Nuſance to Mankind ; | 4 | 
You'll fay they are men of Wit, buthavea care"! / -/ | | 
Ofa great Wit, who has no Underſtanding. 5K. 160 [721 | 
Sir VVill. You ſpeak, Sir, like an Oracle. | | 
Mr. Ram: By Drunkeneſs you are uſcleſs at the beſt,. | | 
Unleſs as Flys or humble Bees, meer Drones. ' 
What Office is there in a Common-wealth, - "1 | | 
A Drunkard can ſuſtain 2 Unleſs it be one, 
To be a Strainer through which Claret runs, + ſera | 
Your Nerves you weaken,and you drown your Minds; ; W_ | 
You're all meer Sops in Wine, your Brains are Bogs ; 3 | 
A Toaſt is equal toa common Drunkard : 6 | 
You'll fay you have Courage, No, it is not Valour ; | 
Valour is joyn'd with Veriue, never proſtitute, - SES, | 
But facred, and cmploy'd to juſt Detence 17 


(45) 
Of Prince and Country, and the beſt of Friends, 
With necellary vindication of our Honour : 
Yours is a brutal Fierceneſs that annoys 
Mankind, and makes 'em fear and batg you too- 

Sir Will, Theſe are unanſwera ruths, 

M. Rant. The uſe of common. Whares'is moſt pernicious 
By which, the leaſt you venture is your Naſe, 
And private ones you cannot gain, without 
Being a molt perfidious Knave, and ſtriking 
At the very Root of all Morality, 
Have 1 with ſuch Tenderneſs bred you up ? 
With fuch great care and vaſt Expeuce, 
Whatever you were capable of receiving, 
Taught you all Arts that could adorn a Gentleman : 
None with ſuch care could cultivate @ Plant. 

Sir VVill. All this with humble Gratitude | confeſs. 

Mr. Rant. Heaven had endued you with ſufficientW it 
And Parts, and you, in ſpight of theſe Advantages, 
W hich might have made you famous in your Country, 
To make your ſclf lewd, cventoa Proverb.! - 
Is this your ſence of Honour, and is this 
Your Gratitude to me, aſter ſuch great Indulgence, 
Such good Advice, inch tender Love, as | P 
Have ſo long ſhew'd you ? You have (o often 
Set my Eyes on flowing, that | have wondred | 
Whence the Moyſture came that could ſupply them. 

Sir VVill. Good Sir no more, you'll break my Heart, 
Gentle and kind Reproof | cannot bear. 

Mr. Ram. | gave you ſuch an ample Income, 
*[ would have ſufficed the moſtextravagaht, 
Except your ſelf, and when the Court. had offered 
Knighthood to me, I made it be beſtowed 
On you, Not that | think it muckof: Value, 
Unleſs it be conferr'd for Merit, but. a bait 
For women. All this in order to a V Viftc 
| did, and you ungrateful. — 
| Sir /V4ll. No more, Sir, dear and honoured Sir, pray no-more, 
You've meltcd me, and wrought a'paſſioain.me, 
W hich hitherto ve never felt, pray truſt me, x | 
And | will be what you will have my; 154. tf; 
And ſuch as you ſhall never bluſtv to owns 

Mr. Rant. Oh Will, thae this converſion were bur perfect ; 
Yer, as it is, I cannot but embrace 
Ard weep over thee, 

S. Will. Oh, beſt of Fathers, believe meor you kill me.” * 

Mr. Rant. Ccme then into my Arms; [He tp by acer and wreps over FR : 


Sir 


(47 ) | 

Sir W/4ll, 1 will ſoon convince you l am W 
Sincere, for though you have finifh'd my 
Repentance, another had begun it. 

I had fx'd upon the moſt charming Creature in the World 
To be my V Vife, and with your aſſiſtance, have no 
Reaſonto doubt of ſucceſs ; ; one, Sir, whom you'll 
Approve. 

Mr. Rant, Dear Will, who is it ? 

Sir Will, Itis my Couſin Eugenia, who to avoid the Tyranny of her Mother, 
which has beer very barbarous, reſolves to chooſe you her Guardian, 

Mr. Rant. This, this, compleats my joy, and [ hall dote upon thee more 

fthan ere | griev'd for thee. Enter La. Maggot. 

La. Mag. Oh, wicked creature, moſt abandon'd wretch, how dareſt thou be 
ſo impudent to come within my Houſe, after the great confuſion yeſterday, 
and the uproar thou haſt madle to Night. 

Mr. Rant. Siſter, if thou wilt pardon this, 11! paſs my honour he ſhall never 
doit more, *wwas I now brought him in. 

La. Max. You are a fine eaſje Father if you can hope for his amendment, 
but YIl ſce my Daughters ſafe; though he has by craft paten the Key, 1 hare 
@VVatch upon them, J 

Mr.' Rawt. V Vhat does ſhe mean * * Enter Lettice, ak 

Lettice, There is a Meſſenger below will not be anſwerd, he has ſent up 
this Letter by me, but he ſays he muſt ſpeak with you, it is a buſineſs that con- 
cerns you png 

Mag. Thus early in the Morning, Il, Jay my TY it is tv giveme 
tice of ſome lewd deſign of my Rebellious Daoghters. Bah, from Mr. "Wild: 
e :O let me contain my (elf. ' FL Afelle.” * 

Reads.*7 have commanded my Servant to wait this Morning, til Has heed be 
open, to deliver this bumble Billet, ' Where is the Meffenger *' |-mult leave 
ou for a while ; Brother, pray diſpatch your Lewd Son out of the Houle : 

t 1 have ſet Centigels upon my”; Daughters. £4 

* Mr. Rane. They ſhall be ſafe for him, I give you my Henan w; 

" Lady Mag. Oh dear, dear Wittfre, thou''art a Mii of Honour ; cdme,) 
Lettice, bring me to the Meſſenger. ' D Ax. Le & Let 

Mr. Rant. 'Tis time for you to reſt Full, and PI repoſe awhile | 

Sir Will. Sir, let me beg of you not to feep yet. "my Lady has a. wick6@4e- 


fign of ſending her Daughters into doom: 'this dior to keep \ them 
for a eſcue, dut-f you 


Priſoners as (he did before ; 1 have, indeed 

. pleaſe, I had rather haye it done xp Tien 
Ms. Rene. Welf, Son, we will cofſult dot # in wp Chamber 6x 4:-Ran X4;:Raws 
Sir Wilkaws J 


$ CEN E Wildfire's Zuſe, 7 9 
'Y i” Enter Wildfire and Tope, 2 2618 0:9r 4:21 4gu8d 
Toge. A Pox ont, this has been/a dainn'd ſobec Night, I fall be fic ufter 
_ is your” Love, wile Murtaio : A'Dreakerh;aed in Love: 'Yow will 
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be as bad company as a Green- ſickneſs'd Chamber-maid ; nay, worſe, for ſhe 
perhaps, may be perſwaded to take her Cure, Love ; ha, ha, ha. Tk 

Wild, | am convinc'd, a man will certainly have it e're he dyes, as the ſmall 
Pox ; look to it, Tack, yet, *- | | 

Tope, Heav'n tend me the great ones rather, without the help of Sarſa, Guya- 
cum or Mercary ; but prithee; what ſcrvice can 1 do thee, «Tom ? 

Wild. The truth'is, Fack, 1 have ſent 'a Billet to the Lady you would have 
Raviſh'd yeſterday and cry'd ; ſhe-will come, | believe, very ſudden! y, hicher, 
Hill Rant and I, have .ſome deſigns upon her Daughters, which we cannot 
efteft without her abſence. | When ſhe comes, | will make way for thee. 

Tope.. Prithee, Tom, let me; have a young Wench, 1 am fit for her now. 

I7id. If thou haſt not love for her, 1 am ſure thou haſt malice enough for 
her..; fatisfic which paſſion thou. wilt, ſo thou keepeſt her from inzerrupting us, 

; Tope. da, this is no ill deſign, hah ; Il ſetve you in this, if ſhe thinks me not 
too old to pleaſe her ; I am ſure | am young enough to ſcandalize. her. Moſt 
af-the;young fellows now make love; more for Vanity than Luft ; they have 
more of the firſt, and leſs of the laſt, than any Generation ſince the Conqueſt, 
+nt#4d. The decrepid young fools, were poten when ſlavery was breaking. in . 
agg igdeed, by their. education, we fitted for. it FheN PATE, 00 Vigour jn em, 
[ Knocking at the door.) | Hark ! She's come ; ſh&s a Lady of very. ul deatiog 
and anſwer, a tillokLoveat fight. Fack,da thay retire, |'ll-come to thee inſtantly, 
, 1 Tope. | wilh ; but Fee hear, Tow, fair play. if 
* Wild: Upon my Honour. [Exit [['opr, Enter La Maggot. 
Dear, ſweet Madam, 1 am tranſported beyond my ſenſes. ©... _. | 
Se Mag. if | had not, beliqved-yau to.be a Man of ſhining; honour, | would 
not have veatuy'd for the, World, ©f yo 

1#1ldF. Sweet Madam, ' your Ladyſbip is come fo much earlier.than 1 could 
have ſuſpetted, that 1-wult-go-and hg archer _that no, body comes into, my 
kouſe, and coulige myj Seryapts jo their ſeveral Polts. 

Ls. Mag. Sweet Sir, you, deſerxe to be.trulted by a Lady. Oh, thou, dear 
ercature, my heart and eyes yet pt rf fe Charms Ex. Wildfore boſtily 
; ak /þ cunphudg hore 

rephon. 
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I bean .lzm v9 3 teh, him c door, My dc : 
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W Lady Mac. Ah, ,wbo's — QC Satan... ' (, of 
1 Thpe.c; 1 4houghty op, bad been &ge, of queakig. | 
.U y, Mag, Devils / d Copy pl [| - ©2101 þ 21; 21L It 
vpe. Sweet Lady, how camelt, oy nh 1 enatoter bed ele. 
Lady; Mag: Abuled, betrayed, gnganc, by-Heav'a ;, they fhall. not live.who 


have dons this... | 
Tope. Oh, Lioaam, Ladiesfhovid yot, kl bur with their Eyes. 
Lady Mag. This Wildfire promiſed me affiſtahce, to ſend my vile rebellious 
Daughters into the Country; nd fem #erime, telling me all was ready. 
:aTape; He 088 0pt! yoogſhr abi fourth find me:ſps' 1 tv 107 4 git 
Lagy, HHags Ob ener; Mearare,: am; comhdtie he amen ot Hooowy,, 
thau baſt berray'd him; ſec in what Confuſion l am in. PFafide. Tope. 
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Tope. He is a man of Honour, and knowing the great Paſſion [ have for your 
* Ladyſhip contrived this Opportunity, 

Lady Mag. What pimp for thee ? and a man of Honour ! 

Tope. Pimp is a foul word, Pimps are Rogues ; but men of Honour aſſit 
one another in theſe neceſſary matters, and take it for a point of Honour, 

Lady Mag. Where's tiie Key then, let me out thou old decrepit T oſt, 

Tope: Hold there, 1 have ſome urgent buſineſs with you here. 

Lady Mag. Hall a Dagger ora Bodkin I would diſpatch my ſelf and him. 

Tope. And for old, if 1 don't convince you, have at you. 

Lady Mag. Ah ah, murther, help, help, . He runs at ber, & kiſſes ber. 

Tope. She ſqueaks like one of Sixtcen, if ſhe could but look fo too, | ſhould 
be more ſharp ſet ; Come ſweet Madam, let us be mere familiar. 

He puts down bis Sword. 

Lady Mag. Stand off thou driveling Drunkard, or I'll ſcratch thy eyes our, 

Tope, | can make love like a man, but not like a Car, { can't caterwaul, 

Tope catches bold on her Hand. 

Lady Mag. Oh vile, perfidious Villain ! Wildfee. 

Tope. Look you ſweet Lady, | can ſecure my Eyes againſt your Hands, ah 
could I have as well defended my poor Heart, againſt your Eyes, you had 
not viſited this place, 

Lady Mag. Villain let go my Hands, 

Tope. Madam let go my Heart, ih ſhort Madam, I am in Love, here's an 
Opportunity, and 1 will not be baffled, we muſt come to. a cloſe fight, 

Lady Mag. Avoid thou worſt of Devils. 

Tope. If Ladies will be civil, Zack Tepe can be ſo too, but if not, though he 
uſes not his Hands, yet he can uſe his Tongue. and publiſh Frailties or o ; 
conſider, be not perverſe, come, come, nay don't put me to wreſtle, if you put 
me to two Exerciſes, | may fail you at one.[' They fruggle, ſhe gets looſe, and run: 

Lady Mag. Oh impudent old Devil ! to the Sword & draws it, & runs at bim. 

Tope. Hold hold, Sword and Eyes are too much, for” my ſingle Weapon. 
Fare you well. He runs out, and locks ber in, 

» Lady Mag. Oh Heaven and Earth hg has lockt mein ! Oh damn'd Villain, 
Villain ! W4ldfire, let me ſee if I can make any body hear out of the Window, 
I ſhall run mad, Confuſion ſeize theſe Raſcals. Exit towards the Window. 


SCENE Sir Humphry Maggots Zouſe. 


Enter Eugenia, Clara, Mr. Rant, and Sir VVilliam. 

Eug. Why Sir, do you make this ſo nice a point of Honour? when you may 
fave us two from Ruin. 

Clara, Sir on my Knees I beg your ProteCtion. Mr. Rant rakes them up. 

Eug. And I on mine, or 1by all that's good, wiltfling my ſelf on any one, 
that will defend me from my T'yrant Mother. 

Clare. | cannot, will not, bear her Cruelty, 

Sir Will, Can ſo much Beauty be deny'd Sir ? Enter Wildfire baſfti/y, 

Wildf. Ladies your humble Servant, 

- Mr 
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Mr. Rant. Who is this, Son ? 

Sir Will. Mr. Wildfire, you knew his Father, a mar. of Quality and of great 
Eſtate, who is a Convert to that Lady, as I am made to this. 

Mr. Rant. | knew him well, he was a ſober honeft Gentleman, [Exntey Tope- 

Tope, Sober and honeſt ! Gad tzke me that's impoſſible. 

Mr, Rant. My old Acquaintance! Mr. Tipe your Servant, 

Tepe. Mr. Rant, a Miracle! who thought to con ſeen you here ? 

Ar. Rant. You will have your Jeſt ſtil], 

Tepe. No faith I amin carneſt, | have known an honeſt man that could not 
but 1 never knew one honeſt that would not drink, Knaves durſt not truſt them- 
ſclves with drink, it draws the Scene, and diſcovers them; 

Wildf. How the Devil came you here ? 

Tope, You left me with the Devil, ſhe whipt out my Sword, and if I had 
not run away,. had run me through, but I left her ſafe, here's the Key. 

Evg, Good ſweet Uncle, conkider ourſad caſe, and give an Anſwer. 

Wildf. Ladies now is the time, your Mother's abſent, and is ſafe for ſome 
time, if you will take this opportunity, there's a Coach and Six, and half a 
ſcore men well armed and mounted, Sir William: and my Servants, that will 
condutt you where you pleaſe, 

Clara. We are obliged to you Sir, but I fear the Reputation of ſuch an Eſcape 
would be worſe than our Confinement, | 

Sir Will. Sir | beſeech you, conſider and accept of - their Guardianſhip. 

Eug. Now Sir or never, make us happy in your care of us, for let my Si- 
ſter be as ſcrupulous as ſhe will, 1 will lay hotd on theſe Gentlemens favour, 
and fly any where, ſo it be from my Mother ; but Gentlemen we muſt not 
have you with us, 

Mr. Rant. Well my fair Nieces I'll protect ye, on my honor be it. 

Clara, We fling our ſelves wholly on you Sir, 

Eug. We truſt your Honour, and will in every thing obey you, 

Mr. Rant. 4 never will command, but what you pleaſe. 

Wild: Now Madam you are happy, will you not pity my caſe, who ſtill am 
miſerable. * - | | 

Clare, Would you wiſh me to love any man till 1 am aſſured he loves him- 
ſelf, you now are your own greateſt Enemy. 

Wildf. Since | hope you will now be more ealy of acceſs, I fhall with the 
greateſt Duty and Reſpect 1 can, make approaches regularly,and ſhow you | 
am become another man. 

Clara. Ere I ſhall have the Impudence to beg one Favour of you, I ſhall be 
glad to hear of your amendment Sir. 

Tope. Why Tom, Tom, this is a vile repenting ſtrein, as if thou wert ſhow- 
ing thy parts at the Gallows, why doſt thou not lay this Lewdneſs upon Sa. 
bath breaking. 

Wildf. and ill Company Jack, Old Seducers and Corrupters. 

Sir Will. Will you be ſtill hard hearted, this is a day of Jubilee, and you 
ſhould do ſome generous Act of Mercy. 

Euge, No, there is a great deal to be ſaid, and a great dcal to be done, 1 
muſt {ce a Sample of your New Lite. Sar Will. 
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Sir Will. My Life is in your Hand, diſpoſe of it, and direct it as you plea'*. 
Tope. You call this Love now, all Cant, Cant, and fillyer than Gypſies Cant : 

what a Pox you are none of you in Earneit. [ Enter Sir Humphry, & +4: Clerk, 
Sir Hump. Oh Brother good morrow, how do you, 1 was typlicd laſt night, 


butthey tell me you were diſturb'd with Royſters, and (cCowreing Rogues, [' 


proteſt and vow I never heard them, but the Conſtable has breught them before 
me, here in the Houſe, Il order them, Hah Gentleman he does not mean you, 
are you brought by the Conſtable ? Oh here he is. 


Enter Conſtable, Guard, with Whachum, Bluſter, Dingboy, with black Patches 


won their Wounds. 
Conſt, Here are the Scewrers that beat us, and wounded us, there are two 
of my Watch almoſt kill'd, and ſeveral lam'd, they broke Windows, roar'd and 


_ diſturb'd your Worſhip too, all Night. 


Sir Hump, Oh Heaven, my Nephew ! Oh Villain, profligate Villain, my 
Nephew | But you ſhall find Juſtice is bliad, do you remember Rogues, what 
you did, beat me, and lam'd me. 

Whac, What a Pox care I, why did you come in the way of our Scowring ? 
Prithee old Nuncle content your ſelf, 1 am out of your Hands, and I will fling 
olf the remainder of yotr City breeding, and ſwagger, roar and ſcowre, like a 
Gentlerhan of the Suburbs, | 

Sir Hump. Here Clerk, make their Mittimus, and Pll ſend 'em to Newgate. 

Tope, | think Sir, you are one of thoſe Gentlemen, that we beat and kick'd 
very much, laſt Night. 

whach, Send me to Newgate? Let me ſpeak in your Ear, how much Treaſon 
did you talk before me and my Friends ? 

Bluft. What Healths and Confuſions did you drink ? 

Ding. What ſecret Correſpondence, and who invited the French Fleet laſt 
ſummer ? . 

Whach, By theſe ten banes, all ſhall out if you preſume. 

Sir Hump, 1 ſhall be hang'd. What ſays the Rogue ? Go out Conſtable and 
Watch into the next Room, leave your Prifoner, Enter La. Mag. a Fury. 

Lady Mag. Oh Heaven and Earth are they here! betray'd, abuſed, moſt 
villanouſly abuſed ! Oh thou old Devilin Grain, and thou worſt of all, thou baſe 
diſhonourable Raſcal. | She flies at their Faces, 

Sir Humy. V Vhy Chicken, Chicken; 

Lady Mag. Make their Mittimus, 1'll give you ſufficient Reaſon, fit in your 
Seat of Juſtice, and give me my Oath, 

Sir Hump. 1 will Chicken, 1 will, 

Mr+ Rant. V Vhat can this mean? 

Wildf;- Madam let me adviſe you, you will ſuffer in your Honour, This 
Ring will be teſtimony, 

La. Mag. I'll ſwear you ſtole it from me, and you ſhail be hang'd for it: 

Wild. Tope and my man are better evidence, Madam. 

La. Meg. Thou moſt deteſtable malicious toad. 

Tope. $2.7 got this matter farther, if you do VII tcll all I knog, and more. 
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Lady Mag. Vhat has my raſbneſs brought me to, I will run inte a mad-houſe, 
and never ice the world again. Going off. $% 
Sir Hump. V Vby Chicken, I am ready, lay thy pretty hand on the book, 
IWhac. Hold Madam, pray make good your bargain with me, did not I agree 
to give you 50o00l, forone of your Daughters, 
Lady Mag- Out you impudent Raſcal ; does all the world conſpire againſt 
me ! | | She takes the Cane out of ber 
Ishac, V'Vhat a Pox, what a Devil are you mad? Ounds Husband:s band: and 
I'll turn again, | beats V Vhachum. 
Mr. Rant. Siſtzr, ſiſter, I beſeech you contain your ſelf. 
Lady Mag. I cannot contain, will not contain, Fleſh and Blood cannot con. 
tain, never Lady was ſo betray'd, abuſed, and diſappointed ; Hell take you all, 
Enter Priſcilla, Exit Lady Maggot. 
Priſc. Oh Ladies have pity on me, I believe ſome Rogue that had a mind to * 
marry me, gave me Deutery, laſt Night, and | was diſguis'd and loſt the Key , 
too, and my Lady has diſcharged me, to beg in my old Age. 
Eugen. Fear not, we'll provide for you. 
Sir ill. VVilllyou not provide for me, Madam, or at leaſt give me ſome 
hopes. 
Wildf. And can you, Madam, can you have the heart to uſe your Conqueſt 
to deſtroy me ? 
Clara. I know of no conqueſt of mine, nor will | believe it till I ſee you have . 
conquer'd your ſelf, | # 
Sir Will, What time will it require to ſatisfhe you of my converſion ? 
Eugen, Why you mult be at leaſt a years Probationer before you enter into 
the vow of Chaſtity, if I believe you then, 
Sir Will. Twill be a thouſand without you, Madam, I hope you will relent. 
Clara, [t muſt be a Year at leaſt, and then, for ought 1 know, you may ſerye 
longer, ' | 
W:1df. Yo are abſolute, and muſt govern me, I'll firive by all che Services, 
I can to mollify your Heart, * , 
Eugen. The Pomps and all the Vanities of this wicked Town you mult re- 
nounce, 
Clara. Wine, Women, and baſe Company. , 
Sir ll. Upon my Knees 1 vow to it, _- 
I//4. And | for ever to obſerve it. : 
Mr. Rant. I will be Umpire in this Buſineſs, and I doubt not but to bring my 
Nieces to Reaſon. 
Sir Hump. Wiat are,you diſpoſiag of 'my Ladies Daughters without her 
Conſent, | 
Mr. Rant. No Sir, nothing ſhall be done without her Conſent, I will convince 
her, of what ere | do ſhall beto her Honour, and her Daughters Advantage, 
Whac. Where's my Wife in the mean time? I forbid the Banes. 
Sir Will. Sirrah, Coxcomb, if you ſpeak one word I'll flit your VVindpipe, 
"Whach, Very well, very well, no more to be {aid : Pox on him, | begin to 


hate h im now, 1 don't think him a fine Geatlemap, 


Tope. 
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Tope, VVhy what a Devil are you mad ? I thought you had been Drolliug, 
or Fooling all this while, are you ia carneſt ? 

Sir Will, Molt certainly, ; 

Wildf. And 1, Fack, we muſt part, ; 

Toge. Ha, ha, ha, fine Fools, wrn ſaber Sots, give over all Vanities, as 
you call 'em, for the greateſt Vanity on the Earth, Matrimony ! you may leave 
any other Vanities when you pleaſe, but that will ſtick to you with a Vengance. 
Matrimony ha, ha ha, there's nothing in the world worth being in carneſt, 1 
am ſure not being ſober, ®tis all a Farce. 

Mr. Rant. I hope for, old Acquaintance,you will embrace this motion, reform, 
and live a ſober Country Life, then we ſhall be Neighbours. 

Tope. Reform, quoth he, 'tis a pretty age, at Five and Fifty to begin to lead 
a new Life : No, no, I have gone too far to retreat, { muſt charge through, 
VI driak like a Fiſh, theſe gi Years, theſe Fellows will be at Aſes Milk, 
within fix Months, and dye o'th' Pip ſoon after, 

Whach. ; "Pts old Gentlemans a gallant man, Godsookes, Pll whore, drink, 
ſwagger and ſcowre while 1 live, 

Bluft. Ah brave Squire, 

Dmg. Oh noble Squire, They embrace V Vhachum. 

Tope. Farewel you Apoſtates, ſneaking ſober Sots, go marry, marry, you are 
fit for no other purpoſe, Exis T ope. 

Sir Hump. So Srother, I have lo a Nephew, you have found a Son, 

Myr. Rant. Old Habits are with Difficulty broken, 

And Fools areever found moſt obftinate ; 

But the leaſt Seeds of V Vit with Underſtanding. 
VVill in ſome time ſpring up, and grow and thrive, 
And bear down the rank VVeeds of Vice and Folly, 

Wild. Ladies your Charms a miracle have wrought, 
And early us home to our ſelves have brought ; 

No pow'r but Love could thus call back a ſtray, 
From all the crooked Paths, to the right way. 

Sir Will. But where VVit, Beauty, Vertue keep the Field, 
As Priſoners at diſcretion, all muſt yield, 

Thoſe Forces joyn'd, ſubdue all Vanities ; | 
The moſt compendious way of being wile, c 
Is to be Convert toa Ladies Eyes, 
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EPILOGUE. 


OW Lady Mothers, you who frown to Day, 
Will be thought like the Lady of this Play; 

Yow'll mot. condemn your ſelyes, but like bad Faces, 
Loath the Reflettions, and abbor true Glaſſes ; 
But know all, by theſe Preſents \, there's ns way 
But Gentleneſs, to make ripe Girls obey : 
Usdill, if they bawe Beauty, Wit, or Sence ; 
They will rebel in their own juſt Defence. 
You 11 your ſelves, from Grandam Eve ſhou'd find, 
The true Perwerſene(s of a Womans Mimd, 
Towhat moſt forbidden, moſt inclai'd ; 
What ſharply ts your Daughters you deny, 
Ton fire their Curioſities to try: 
They think when ftriftly kept from all Mankind, 
There's much more in't than afterwards they find. 
Yeur ſelves, go Flanting to all publick Places, 
Expoſing all you can, your Feeble Graces, 
Dartmg weak Rays 7 your Aut ummal Faces. 
Heav'n knows true Languiſing of Eyes you (how, 
When ere you mince, ſimper at @ Beaux ; 
High Dreſſes, and rich Petticoats will tell us, 
That all your Ornaments you wear at Fellows ;; 
Like Woodsocks, cr like Teagues purſwd, you hide 
Your Heads, and think your Body's nclpy d ; 
Your ———__ you out, and will obey, 
What ere they ſee you do ; not hear you' ſay. 
The Gawdy Mother bates the Dawg ters lets, 
Vheſe dazling Beams Eclipſe her eee Light ; 
She muſt the Viſitants but ſeldom ſee, 
And when admitted to the Company, 
Viuh down caft Looks ſhe enters, and affraid, 
She ſneaks like an offending Chamber-maid : 


VYh teſſ'd up Head, ſhe muſt be ſnub'd and hidden, 


And Mithers dear Delights to ber forbidden ; 
Tha begets Scorn, how cayone land in awe, 
Of a vain Tawdry, Amorous Mamma. 
of theſe the Poet muſt deſpair to Day, © 

ey will be mortal Foes to him As Play. 
VV bile theſe frail Dames the Author does exptſe, 
The Luſtre of the Good, that clearly ſhes, 
From them a Plaudit muſt not be deny'd, 
The VVuitty, Fair ones, muſt be on our ſide, 
So much their Power by bim is magnify'd. 
VVe ſhow you how your vigorous Beams t' exert, 
Teung wictous men toConquer and Convert : 
Firm to our ſelves we always bave a way, 
To make the frerceſs Beaſt, VVild man, obey. 
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Books newly Printed for James Knapton, at the Crown in 
St. Paul's Church-yard. 1691. 


Ci of Alſatia. 


Bury-Fair: 

True Widow. 

Amorous Bigott, or, Teague O Devilly, a Iriſh Prieſt. 

The Scowrers, All 5 Comedies, and Written by Tho. Shadwell. 

Fortunc-Hunters, a Comedy ; written by Captain Carlile. 

Widow Ranter, or, the Hiſtory of Bacon in YViginia; a Tragi 

* Forc'd Marriage, or the Jealous Bridegroom ; a Tragi-Comedy. 

Sir Patient Fancy ; a Comedy- 

The feign'd Curtizan, or a Nights Intreague ; a Comedy : all four 
written by Mrs. A. Behn the Author of the Rover, and Empe- 
Tour of the Moon. 

Engliſh Frier, or the Town-Sparksa Comedy ; written by Mr.Crown, 
author of 'Sir Courtly Nice. 

Female Prelate being a Hiſtory of the Life and Death of Pope Joan ; 

. & Tragedy written by Elk. Settle. 

Mr. Anthony a Comedy ; written by the Right Honourable the 
Earl of Orery, author of Ferry V. and Muſtapha. 

The Devil of a Wife, or a Comical Transformation ; written by 
Mr. Jevon. 

Deluge, or the Deſtruction of the World; an Opera. 

Don Carlos, a Tragedy. 

Friendſhip i in Faſhion, a Comedy. 

Titus and Berenice, a Tragedy, with a Farce called The Cheats of 
Scapin ; all three written by Mr. Tho. Otway. 

The Spaniſh Frier, or, the Double Diſcovery, written by Mr. Drydes. 

Circe, a Tregedy, written by Charles Þ' Avanant, LLD. 

Anthouy and Cleopatra, a Tragedy, written by Sir Charles Sedley, Bar. 

Lucins Tunins Brutus, a Tragedy, written by Mr. Lee. 

The Siege of Babylon, written by Samwel Pordage, Eſq; 

The Sicilian Uſurper, a ages y, written by Mr. Nath. Tate, with 
a Prefatory Epiſtle in Vindication of the author, occaſioned by 
the prohibition of this Play on the Stage. 

Citherea, or the Enamouring Girdle ; by Mr, John Smith. \ 

The Eng/i/þ Monarch, ag Heroick Tragedy ; by The. Rymer, Eſq; 


POEMS, &c. 

A Congratulatory Poem to His Highneſs the P. of 0, on his coming 
into England 

A Congratulatory Poem to Q. M. on her coming into England. 

Ode on the Anniverſary of the King's Birth. 
Ode on the Kings Return from eland; all written by Tho-Shad- 
well, Poet Laureat and Hiſtoriographer-Royal. , 

Governour of Cyprus, or the Loves of Yiotto and Dorothea, a No- 

- vel, in Twelves 

The Wanton Frier,or the rib Amour, iſt & 24 part,a Novel, inTiwel. 

The: Hiſtory of the Inquifition, as it is Exerciſed at Goa ; written in 
French by the Ingenious Monſieur Dellon, who laboured 5 years 
under thoſe Severities ; with an account of his Deliverance. 
Tranſlated into Exgiiſh. Quarto, price 1 s. 

Some Obſervations concerning Regulating of Eleftions for Parlja- 
ment, humbly Recommended fo the Conſideration of this pre- 
ſent Parliament. 

Quadriemium Jacobi, or the Hiſtory of the Reign of King James IT. 
from his coming to the Crown to his Deſertion Price bound 15 6d. 

Their Highneſſes the Prince and Princeſs of Orange's Opinion about 
a General Liberty of Conſcience, being a ColleRion of four Se- 
le Papers, viz. 1. Mijn Heer Fagets firſt Letter to Mr. Stewart, 
2. Reflections on Monſieur Fage/s ſecond Letter. 3. Fagel's 
ſecond Letter to Mr. Stewart. 4. Some Extracts out of Mr. Stew- 
arts Letter, which were communicated to Mijn Heer Fagell ; 
together with ſome References to Mr. Stewarts Letters. Quarto, 
ſtitchd 6 4. 

Miracles of the Bleſſed' Virgin, or an Hiſtorical Account of the 
Original and Stupendiousperformances of the Image, called our 
Bleſſed Lady of alle, wiz. Reſtoring the Dead to Life, Healing 
the Sick, Delivering of Captives, @c. .. Price 6d. 

A Juſtification of K. W. and Q, M. of their Royal Highneſſes 
Prince George and Princeſs Anne, of the Convention, Army, 
Miniſters ot State, and others, in this great Revolution, 
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co MEDY. 


As it s Ated by 


Their Majefties Servants, 4 


AT THE 


Theatre Royal. 


_ OT IT 


Written by THO. SHADWELL : Ela Lat: A 
Poet-Lawreat,. and Hiſtori apher Hey® 
Being his laſt P Ply. 


Rs 


i 
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LONDON, Printed for James Kpapton, WR "7 RN. "- 
Se. Panls Church-yard. 1693. Where are alſo to be had = 
allMr. Shadwell's 17 Plays, &-c. Bound up, or ſingle. , 


HE lietle Wie 6f our ob FaY 
as well-as the- beſt part "6f 'the Subſe- 
U{ODL 7 ſim ;perihe with my Husband ;'.{o- 
that we/have -mor':where withall, worthily 'ro- 
expreſs our. great 'Acknowledgtnent due far the . 
Support and Favour we have. alteady received, ; 
much le{s to publiſh to the: W orld your Virtues, 

and other, Endowments, both of Mind and Body ; 
which in-a private- Perlon would have procur'd 


you the Admiration of Mankind, and cannot in - 
a. Queen but be conſider'd as the higheſt National 
A 2 Bleſſing 


_ To the QUEEN. 

- Bleſſing we enjoy from Heaveri. This Conſciouſ: 
nels ofour own Diſability,, will much ſhorten your 
Ma; jeſtics Lrouble,we habogy therefore, without 
more words, 859 De jandPrafound! 
ReſpeR, throw this our Majeftics 

Feet, begging Your Acceptance ob its fand'that 


You woud-once Honour if with: Yau! Prefgar; 
which-will þe, the greateſt Happineſthat can 
i. this, Wiarld i, mig; his; Hlafortunace = 
and fromthus YV orld, EI rr 
wy: Deecasd:Husbande.1:L Am;. cr 
" eOSVIzIRL M6 ADL, WoL! © bz voqp 
"your Majcities 'oſt-Humible,” [4 
mls i, baapanad and-tndft'- 1-7 
201g var ' Faithful Subje# OY 
| _ ow Shidwel 


PRO- 


ma —_ 
_— ” - 
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A PROLOGUE 
Written by Mr. Shadwell, and deſigned to be Spoken, 
buy was loſt when the Play was Aﬀted. 


O UR Peet taught by you, Sirs, to deſpiſe - . 
All Rule, contemns the Witty and the wiſe: 
And to the high and mighty Fops I'm ſent, 
With his Addreſs and humble Complement. 
Our Author will abhor withal his heart, 
All Laws and Preſidents of Wit and Att: 
With you will ventuſe Life and Fortune too; 
You who tice worhy Judges can diſporte 

au ike wort es can di 
With - the Law Wi and Ges Senſe: * 
Make To Cree to' 
And a Triumphans Poet of 7 J on 


Oh Foy the happight of all Human-kind ! 
In all the empty of hismind, £ 
Not one ill chougthy he of himſelf can find: 


The wiſe have aþxious and unhappy ten, 
In men of wit melancholy ſeen; 


But you are ne'r in danger of the Spleen. 

Not but that ſome of you are witty toog ” 

And more tranſcendent Fops for being fo: * 

Lec wileſt men ſpeak np heart, 

The Fop in them is much Party” © 

Bleſt Thoughtlefs men! all other®yave run down, 

And now before ye carry all the Town: 

Who is ſo pert, ſo witty at a Play ? * 

In Town fo brisk, and at the Court ſo gay ? | 

Who in the City grow moſt riety and thrive ? , 47 
In Town who on their wits like Bops can live ? 

Who can ſo ſoon into Preferments jump ? 

For whatſoe're the Game is, Fop is Trump. 

But above all, who have the fineſt 

With Ladies! who like them can m their heacts* 

Our Poet yields to your moſt Sov'raign Sway, | 
And does from you alone proteQion pray. F 
The Wits and Criticks differ, and are few, 

You're one and all, nothing can alrer you; 

A numerous and uncorrupted Tribe, - 

Whom Scaſe can ne'r periwade, nor Wit can Bilbe! 


PROLOGUE, 
Ong 5 GS _ Spoken of by 


' (QI e Death's 2 Buccaneer,” and the World'will Reb, . 
As well of Wits, as the dull common Mob; 
Though not much learn'd, I bave Philoſophy 
Enough, to teach me *tis in aun to Cry: 
Sad Thoughts then ju our Author's Grave Te bury, 
And mind the Work in hand, 46 make you merry-; 
So, ſhalt I ro bu Genius give juf due, | 
And pleaſure what, ſtill ſtrove to pleaſure you « 
1 mean all yow that can good Satyr- bear, .* 
Let th' rejt look grum, make miuths,and ſweat for fear. 
We by the Hiſs, ſhall ſoon know who-w bit, 
Nor can that Noiſe offend the men of wit ; 
There flill muſt be ſome Falls i a full Pic: 
Among (o many Fudges met to Day, ' 
The BullionSence wou & break in the Eſſay, 


Were there not ſome groſs mettle to "7. | 


Break Windows, ſcowre the Watch, Bully /F, Raw: 


A man may now get ſomething by the 4 , 
Wiheut being laugb'd at for't upon the Stage - 
Rn Dieu cries Miſs, as right won na 
e Rhinging Safyr Rogues fhowld 
I lrve by Law, s Proteſtant mracblew, « a 
All Taxes pay, and am to Church ſo trut, ; 
' T maks my Aflignations i# « Pew. 
From Crimes like theſe to make an Audience /4ugb, 
Whe Vices dare Explode, both kind: are [ofe, 
For th* Poet, Mate, by Proxy does 10 Day, 
Entreat you all to guard bis Orphan Play: 
Mus Sacred Boon above we bope bel bave, 
His Wit below, his Friends be hopes will javes 
*Ts newe bus Devils dams beyond the Grave- 


Wo” 
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42 The Epilogu 


of _- 


C3 


Spoken by one- in deep Mourning. 


nough of Mirth, the Sportive Scene « done, 
E And @ new doleful Theme = coming on : 

Theſe Sable Robes, at Flays ſo ſeldom worn, 

Do _ expreſs the loſs we mourn : 
SHADWELL the great $ orb” Comick Stage, 
Bern to exyoſe the Follies of the Age : . 

To whip prevailing Vices, and unite 

Mirth mwtb ion, Profit with Delight: 

For large Idea's and « flowing Pen, 

Fift ey Gor 1p" but to mo Y 

Whoſe mi enius and diſcerning Mind 

Le lth variow Humours TL lankint; 
Dreſſing them wp with ſuch ſucce/iſul Care Ds 
That ev/ry Fop foind by ewn Pittare there: © 
And bluſh d for ſhame at the ing Shih, * 

VVhbich bu lov'd Reſem & ſo ill. 


SHADWELL, who all bs Lines fom Natugg drew, © 


; \t ber out , and-keps ber fill in VIEW : 

VV/bo never = is Proſe, nor ſoar'd im Verſe. 

$» high ar Bombalt, or ſo law a Farce : 

VVho nere was briffd Title or Eftace, 
To fawn and with the Richver Great 3 |.) © 
To let a gilded Vice or Folly paſs, - 
But alway: laſh d-the Villain and the At. - 

Many within th crowded Pit I ſee, 

Friends to our Author and bu Memory : 

To them eb x - fs and —_— 

The laſt and ye ſpring ; Brain : 

By your ju Fon, ths, you beſt wall ſhow 

The kind Reſfpe# you to its Parent owe. . -, 
Crown you bu laſt Performance with Applanſe, 
1} bo love, like bim, cur: Libertics and. Laws,” * 


| beir loud Clays will give bim Fame, # pight 
_ faim Hils of growbling Jacobite, 


xet but the honeſt Party do bins Right, / | 


a” 


as « C0. Ny by 
<D 0 | 
% 
SALLETSTTED 
: 


Major General Blunk, . An olCoai Of 


X15 bf 
ba ey bee nd ; of mh 


Mr, Lee, 
ng, ark a good P 
Coll. Hrckwell, Seu. * Ang old Anabepe iſt Collonelof CromwelPs, very ſtout 
Mr. Dogger, -and God! pk ſomewhat Immoral. 
Coll. Hackwell, Jun, © His Son,'a ne woll-bret young Gentleman, who 
Mr. Powell, has gotten much. Honour in the ReduRion ff 
Welferd. ; A brave young Gentleman, a'Volunteer, of a. good 
Mr. Hodgſon, —p who has gotcen mu@ Honour tn the late 
Sir Nicholas Dainty. A moſt Fantaſtic, Conceited Beau, of Drolling, Af- 
Mr. Bowman, Sand [Speochs a Þ, bue ſtour 3.4 
luxurious. eft dot Gran, - me! 
Sir Timethy Kaſtrik Am ugly ſub-Beau, as Coniceiced as the dthek, birthas 
Mr. Bowen. a mortal hatred to War, thar lives a 1azy- Dronifh 
or Life, writing Bille: Doux. 
Nickum. Stallion ; * A r, which is anew 
Mr. Alexander , wed for! and a | 


== ang Mr. Freeman, __ 


Hop. — 


his Acquaimance, 


* 41  T *MS c\ had. & « .QiY 
e 
4. > | ; hare < 


Tereſa, Afogliſh Conkdene, pr and affeQcd young 
Mrs. Knight, Lady, Daughter zo:the Major General. 

Engenis, Avery Gi yourg Lafy,. hd Rougrls-of ber Siſter 
Mrs. Menstferd, Ti 9 


VV inifred, An i 
Mrs. Rogers, 
Clara. | 
Mrs. Bracegirdle, 


Mrs. Hackwell. 
Mrs. Lee, 
Letice. 
Prudence. 


Mr. Perkobmes. . * 
Servants, Footmep, Fidiers Singers, Dancers, Conſtable 
and Guards. 


ACT 


—*—_ 
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ACT L. SCENE LL 


— 


Emer Tereſig, Eugenia, «nd Hop. 


'. Hop. O Ladies ; 'tis enough this Morning, I muſt now to your 
Ss Neighbour, Madam Heckwel's Daughter, Madam Wimfred, 
| ſhe is the fineſt Ladyz Ah, *twoud do a Man's Heart good 
to have fuch Scholars. | 
Teref, Let me dye, if ſhe be not a fine Lady. indeed. Hop puts 
Losd ! bilier, how wediffer ; I take her to be Galaſbves, and takes 
the moſt Fancaftick, ' Vain; Inſolent, Ilt-bred fooliſh 'bs Clook and Rice. 
Crearofre about Town, —except your ſelf. _ F/ 
1 Tereſ, _ poor Ignore ing, "ans pode the Country has. ſtupified 
[4 % 1 - 41s UNTIL | *[3; 3 
Hop. Her Mother is a fine diſcreer, ſober, wiſe Lady, but her Father-in- 
Law's a damn'd old Phanatick Collonel of Cromwel#s, and-'will not let 
fays Dancing is Whoriſhg But thank 


Hep. Aye Madam, You are in the Right, there is not fuch another.” - 
E hate theſe damn'd Phanaticks, they woo'd rain the Nation, - © 


M. G. Bl, Good morrow Hay.” Whit, will the Girls pace ? 
Shall we make 'em Amble? | : 
Hop, Your Worſhip's a merry Man3 Sir, Tam in haſte,  [ Exix. Hop, 
M.G\ Bl. Well, get thee gone about thy-capering Vocation, 4. 
Well.laid Wenches, yon are early up; ble ye both: Eugen. and Tere» 
Tere: 1 wiſh you Joy of your Birth-day. '  » fa kneel. 
Exgen. And I vir, may you ſee many more happy ones ; | 
And live till you hall wiſh to dye. 
Ad. G. Bl. Well faid my Girk | | 
Tere. 1 vow, 1 wiſh you may live an Hundred Years; PilfwearT do: 
M. G, Bl. A Dod. Wench, that's not fo well, thou ſtin't me; 
Tis ſomewhat of the leaſt w—Well, thisis my Birch-day. © $4 
my. Wedding Day, ' that joyn'd me to the beſt of Women, reft her 
Soul; This Day, L always Celebrate  — and Feaftiig.* 
Terif. 


on bis 


*( 2 )' 

Sir, let's have Dancingz Oh Lord, Iam no body without 

Lord ve Dancing: [ Momnicking ber. 
you 4 oe p EY Yong bo 
with Giyen-bickna ang om 
angry with a Grage in Speech 
| ! A Dod, it is a Diſgrace3 can't you ſpeak as you were 
taught ? But come on, Ill-do my to you both-; For you I have left 
my dear Country Lite, my ſweet fragrant Airz with plain, natural 
and honeſt Company, for of Sinks and Common-Shoarg, for- ſub- 
tle Artificial Knaves, Ambitious Covetous Villains, who wou'd fell their 
very for , or a Title added to chat of Villain. . 

gs Exchange for me, who love nothing like the freſhneſs, caſe 
and . of the Country, to endure. the Stinks, che racling noiſe, and Tu- 

a 1 -@ pret 'torra | . 

but for a fine Lady, there's nothing lk this deli Town: And Ill 
ky, Mellon to Gas hnuprty | than a Grove, of Feſſamin in the 
Country ; TD CORE earl Oh oo | 

At: G: Bl For Whores by'r- i ans Conant and the Beau's, 
London) They live not here the of 3. Us all Act and Trick; 
every | 


Mt L raþry Ton: s for Beats. 


44, G-'Bl, Beaſts? By the-Lord Herry,' Fops are below. Beaſts. 0 
ever knew a a Fop 3 Nature never makes one, 'tis AﬀeGation, 


: hi 
3 z 
; « Bl; ſhe has, Iii, hi, bi, hi,. 
London Impudence ; I cannot lay thy Aunt 
Lord. Harry, there muſt be a ſtrong Root 
Tereſ. Aye Sir, you may lay what you 
M. G. BI. But come Terefia, this is not my 
well ty. both of ye; ——1 have a prony goed 


fot to run a Cavalicring, 
ut an into another, and beſeq " 
and ſhot through, and hack'd to ſome purpoſe for my Loyalty 


Eugen. No Man. ever ſignalized his Courage and his Sutfer more than 
you ; The Nameof Major Gevers! Blunt will noe regs 4 


Ad. G. Bl, 


Engen. Sir, I am not fo fond 


M. G. Bl. Bythe Lord Harry, "tis 
full ripe ; and when aro, ye 


(3) 


| like a Horſe-Courſer, to put off a Brace of Fills ck by 
y 3 SORES er Ro vby Bok that l may 


breath 
parting wich fo good a Father, Eistime 


time, Wanches 3 don't I know yfare 
but think and dream of F 


all of ye; A Dod 
| Toy. E Bye {vik at dn Ee ILAN nn 


= things: With your Pardon Sir, you love 


a 


EE ene, A dod ſhe is a prov | 
ef. of ill-dre{sd 
'cis the beſt Character. of a 


(4) R 

fob Hi, hi, hi, hi, O Lord Sir do you « think I love a. Fellow 2 Hi, hi, 
hi, hi, I bate Fellows, 1 tow Sir, O Lord 
6. -'Bl. Pox on her, I cou'd. wiring. bes Neck af; what | do -yo-hate 

u's © 

Ti the Beau's are the. fineſt Gentlemen, I would not give a 
ern G 

A. G. Bl, Sex thy Heart atreſt ; by theL.ord Harry thou ſhalt havea Beau, 

Tereſ. T haveone! Oh Lord, do natthink fo m of me, 10 imagine L 
atn in Love ; who &'re has a mind to me, I'll make Ayobpr.me,..; 


act. LOT FTE 
Bl. What think you of irs yi hots ip fie 


neu and Concomts of 


in Exgland; the 3 
letme dye, all the Wor 


ww bor CE 


_ " - 
\ | #4 : 


I was 


Wety: ont L hic her,: 5 Nj ip 

= = 5 Ba Ee 
ne 3. £7 b4 

ig Dad by aV 


pan and Ea 


pom" 


DE 


Lana 


þ p + SS 
| 36 (yur 1577 waits? Tone! 
very! '3 Nt «ſl: 2b:2s 31,HIQMmo2 4 0:1 
" Bute if vitt gar #1 


crofn7 13D kn 

- \Bngen. I ſhould Rd, to alters IVE and lia to. 

1: Ad-rGa Bl.- Core, come, out vpan Compleneng, 2 goul Ng he 
wy be plain-and honeſt; notrifling ; tell me enfleman Uoſt thog like 
beſt of all thou baſt ſeen.at London. 

Exgen,;l know.you too well tg difſemble wth you, pr conceal any thing 
from you, which you require meto let you know ; Young Collon | Hack ;n 

I 


& £1 


good R 
Bl. Fai Vents — kiſs chee for that ; te is:the prettieſt 
your Fellow in England, an underſtanding wiſey ung Fellow; as much kV Vie 


as any Man, well terapered great Favour with the King 
he hasdone VV agtertintts Viſa SER rn Rona ; 


— but no-black Cattle;* and adod Gi he is as brave a Fellow as my felt ; 
There 5s as much.difference. between thy and hers,azbetween an-Eaglc 


and a Jay. 
pines po.che Poon, far canmot- be 
_ an ted 


for aps Dur Se, A : For his Father, by the 1 a 
Wie, Io 13 "and is reſol Del 12 


SES 


au; agroc 


09 + Pray chiak it nocinee: 


more than or Light, . 
td Cond hal de  ;L could ich hi walieall 
my Life in Vants, in R ags, 


ſerr. 
Har. phoags VVench,, bloſh 


POT ns | 
=>, aura} + love, and. tis a Diſcaſe, nott>-be - 
«we, hs to be wilkihe - 


Da gms to have beenlolk Ne. Lon 
pp ga in, ves you'll find - 


s, t Ys " Incompergble: 

2 6 bh bk ts open, Right, » Jody thus it avas - 

w wok a young = rs ow gy A4 
ay,90 mare; Lerme!f Ns 0: oue ather, w 

lt whiour bi6conſant, .1, muſt.ceſatrei to. by- millrabloo' 

_— ». 2 Pretcy: —_— el ay way, of: proceeding ſhews-E:: 


nour for, the. D ; the: ocher: work ER 


have mo 
w Father. 
as %.&« b 

; la: 4 FL 
1 3%? 


(6) 
hted upon the firſt ; I have anfwef'd none, 'nor ever 


You have 
wel gs your 
Enter Coll, Hackwell jan. and AM. Welford. 


A. G.Bl. Cods my life, ſee who's here ? The very man. 

Eugen. Give me my Billet Sir, | She faccksr 1h poper an rar 0. 
Hack. jun, Fair y, do you fly for the 

MG. Bl Theſe young Wenches wo'tiot'be ſeen undreft, wal it 


be too late to miſlike *em, 
Hack. j Jos. Lon WHT my Nokle Mg jor General, ws give you 
and Lil you lhe hapy 4 Marikind is Capable of. 


Joy © of your Birth-day;and 
G. Bl, Thank ye 
bee Sr this Friend of min, who 6's man of avon and 1 dare 


> beoip 'Volnceer who ant yore? Yate 


SR 


nt Dine 
pw, honoree 


fon 7; both offer, Adod I q: | 
I on, You have ſhewn SED 
after, hs 

BY. Well, I have ſceti Altion in my time, 203 Yarn 
hiles I have: Thave been ſhot and run 


Cwing'd apd 
, and 
TR 


tf Emerges DO Ce op: 


oe ung fo, but to be us ea 8 ay 


: , 
: —_— my ries wo 

"dit on, as troth you did well SELL = 
tolie ſecured in paſſes, not fight. 
Hack, jun. But delay like a Chancery Suite to undo the Pla ntiffs 
M.G. B. "Tis not ſhot bags, but _— that raged nyo 
Bafinefs ; but come on young fellow, how matters berween your Fa- 
cher and you, ey 


(7) 

Hack. j ln Condition, 
Pre Dea Tow, I'll go to him about that Buſineſs and meet as appointed. 
Youl find it in vain, There is no Creature fo obſtinate as a 


Godly 
MG. BL S ir, your Servant, fail not at Two, at Dinner. 
ww Fon Sir, your moſt humble Servant, 1 will no [ Exit VVef. 
at's as brave a Gentleman as e*re drew Sword 3 I have ſeen 
My in Clouds of Smbak, and Showers of Bullets, a Fearleb as-if he were 
Invulnerable ; ; He refuſes all command and cakes all the Duty and Fatigue of 
Fl y_ : fpends a thouſand pound a Y ear among Sick and 
wonng belle, end for of __ any as almoy log 
pirit of Caro, brave Caro, a ro 
juber, ſuch a Volunteer ought to be honour'd.. Now a Com pany of there ur 
one _ 


ing Fops, think of nothing but living well. in « Camp. A 
Hack. juz. Toſay the Truth, Inſtead wmges | Joo. , abſtinence, we hare 


goon's worth 40 ſuch. 


Introduced in I Effiminacy. and Luxury, and ſuch Extrava- 
LG RAD 6 Pet 
. MG B.A Damn'd Inventiorto undo men, and make chem abſo- 


pon the Turks. oe: 


Joy tobe in the houſ wit my Miſes; 


of thine, is 2 Confounded Jade, and I be- 
n h ; hd an odd fellow keeps her Company. . 
She calls im Cozeo, hisname is Nickum, 
im! What is that fellow, Nickum.” 
le was.a Notorious Sharper, Seas bag 


new” name-5 
ws Mi bv, any 
ade, þ lo car fot 
j rey hy allConſcience, and ; ws Nankeblgh, 
ET = ->, fs Un 2s nts Hens. 


por mn.” he is ſomewhat Hable.- 
M.G. BL, But thy own Siſter, is the very Reyerſe of her; but comm lotto 


Whore 1 fa 


a TY 
my Dreſſing Room ard Conſult about matters, and then we'l walk in the 


Hack. jun, *Tis delicate weather ; every body will be thers, | Excit, M, - 
G, Blunt and Hack. jun. 


: > — 


PE CE N E IL 
wo. Coll. Hackwells Heuſe 


—— _— 


Enter Winifred a» Hop. 


Hep. Ow ſweet Madam d, chis is. n 
21N ing, Oh Love, Ihe, yn Ahoy 4 eros 


G On. 7 i fdery 
cher, | SE 


Hop: Indeed Madam Winifre 
TEE omar {Xe 


Win. that dear 
Ei, 


Ah, 
upon me firſt, let me 
7 wats cob ie gp 


lh. 


ah ORR 


Pry. Madam, Tereba, — 


Company to St. amer's Par renoon. _.. | 
Win. Gn cell 0 Dear, I ee 5 — + is FR | Lady. the 
Univerſe I'll vow. _.. us IE . nar Kit 4 ivr vp 
Hep. Not when Madari ahPiy pg C1 
let me kiſs thoſe dear pretty dear hands,” | | 


IVin. Go,go, get you gone, gs, me oo habe” the rpint way 
2% I chi learningto Dance! = {ood isall her kaughty lnlojence 


and ſcorn come to this, 
Mes. Dear ſweet Lady of rag wh al} ourewo half broad pieces 
yon ., B03 this day we 


Ih SM 28 
__— Dl WA Yor ey pg 
2,1 in Ca 
ee Bat 


Rc all be merry at Majar” Geng; 
Hah, who'shere ? Madam, =p 
Clars. What realon is there, this 


T'll takeno notice, her ſence and breeding is fit far bands 8 Cat-Caper. | 
Hop. _ whether do you turn 3 why dont you fo inind me: 
Clars. Mathinks Mr, ys ocam madyon; aud. is mych improved by 

your firaons. 


"Vim. 
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Wiz. Well, what's that to you what I am ; what did you come to liſten ; 
muſt I have ſuch a one as you to be a ſpie upon me Mrs. Malapert. 

Clara. Breedings a good =—_ Siſter; a very good thing, 

Win. Breeding, Thou talkeſt of Breeding, why thou canſt not walk a 
Corant poor thing z — You breeding and never learnt to dance. 

Hop, ind without daucing, Exit Hep. 

Clare, Breeding is in the head, not in the foot Siſter. | 

Win. Come, come. Miſtreſs ; Tl not be uſed thus 3 I that have been pro- 
fered all the beſt and fineſt Gentlemen about the Town, who die for me ; 
aud te be ſuſpe&ed for my Dancing Maſter. 

Clara. The Innecent ne're fear faſpition 

Win. That is as much as to fay,l am not innocent ; you are, I know what 
yon are; marry come up 2? Pll not endure it. 

Clars. You make me ſmile. 

Enter Mrs. Hackwel. 

Mr:. Hack. How now what's the matter ? , 

Win. Am I born to be abuſed by that Family 3 Heres Mrs. Pert—mult 
lien and watch, and be a Spice upon me, asit ſhe ſuſpeted my being alone 
with a Dancing Maſter. | 

Mrs. Hack. Huſwite ! how dare you treat my Daughter thus, *is ſawcy 
in you; ſhall I be perpetually affronted by your Paltry brood : I bavegot- 
ten rid of one, the other ſhall out ſuddainly, muſt we have Spies upon 
us forſooth, marry come up Minx. oO” 

Clara, 111 words ſhall not make me forgetrmy duty to my Fathers Wie. 

3 Mrs. Hack, Your Fathers Wife Impudence ; what is that Fathers Wite of 
Lito YOU £7 ' L ” | 

Clara. My true Stepmother. 

Mrs. Hack. Stepmother] Hey day ! there's a name, 1 ſhall have fine titles 
by and by: Mrs. Spie, I'll ſpoil your Office- . 

Clara. 1 ſcorn the. Office ; but Madam, the Innocent fear no Spies. 

Mrs. Hack. Oh moſt Audacious, tell me of the Innocent -! 

VVin. Have 1 ſcornfd all the fellows of the Town, that have Ogled me 
and Writen Billets. | 

Mrs. Hack. Aye, aye, and thoſe that die ſor her.now ; tho* I muſt con- 
cel it isa fault. 

Vin. Don't hate all the filthy fellows ? * 

Mrs. Hack. And ule em with all the Contempt Imaginable. 

VVin. To be watched when I am alone with a Dancing Maſter. S 

Mrs. Hack. Aye aye,to be watch'd with a Dancing Maſter,he poor fellow: 

VVin, Nay, not fuch a poor fellow neither, the man*s a pretty man.,a very 
pretty man, but for my Vertue; my Wonour to be queſtioned. 

Mrs. Hack. If my Cozin Nickum comes to ſee me ; we muſt be watch'd, and 
. you muſt pop in and out forſooth ;—and he is as fine a Gentleman as the 
Sun ſhines upon. 


Clars. Oh my poor deluded Father, to be abuſed by a Raſcal, Cheat 
and Rook. 8 "m 


( 10) 
irs. Hack. Come on Huſwifez II not endure this under my roof. 

Clars How Innocence can ſmile at accuſation. - 

Enter Coll, Hackwell, ſcnor, 

Hack, ſen. Who has offended thee my dear Lamb ? 

Mrs. Hack. One. that always, will, am I and mine born to be affronted 
perpetually by your brood here. . RS, 

Coll. Hack. ſen..I am ſorry dear Lamb, but what's the matter ? 

Mrs. Hack. Good Lack ! what's the matter ? As if I cou'd not tell when 1 
was affronted ; but you mnſt judge. 

VVin.. As if we did not know, when we were abus'd, huh. ; 

Hack: ſex. Look thee, I .profefs Lamb l am fore afflied at theſe things ; 
but we arg one Fleſh, and thou art dearer tro me than aff the World, 1 will 
cleave unto thee. - ' 

Mrs. Hack. _Cleave quothhe ! She liſtens and watches when my Daughters 
cone with her Dancipg Maſter 3 as if ihe wou'd be naught with him. Muſt 
my- Daughter be ſuſpected * - 

Nay, ſhe has the Impudence if any Gentleman ( as my Cozen Nickum or 
ſo comes to wait upon me) to ſpy and liften, muſt my Vertue, my known 
Vertue be once in Suſpicion. | | 

Hack, ſen. Look thee lamb* I beſeech thee weep not dear lamb, verily 
none can be fo wicked to ſuſpe& fuch known vertue; I profeſs Clars,l am 
icens'd againſt thee, = greatly incens'd. 

Clarg. | have been uſed to bear, and for your fake I can do its 

Mrs. Hack, Moſt audaciovs ! She ſmiles and laughs at us. - 

Clara. Let Guile look dejeted, Innocence will ſmile. - 

Mrs. Hack, In ſhort, I am reſolv'd not to be under the ſame roof with her . 
your wicked Son and ſhe, have made me. weary of my life. 

Hack. ſen.  Verily, thou . art unto me my lamb, as the Apple of m Eye, 
and. in truth Clars, 1 am greatly moved in-Spirit, andI am reſolved for the 
quiet of thy good. Mother to diſpoſe of thee, but firlt I41Tfeek the Lord upon its 

Mts. Hack. Tell me of ſeeking ; ſeek meno Body, bur do it. | 

Emer $41; Weltfard.- 

Clara I have born this Tyrany long: enough ; Thank Heaven have a 
Fortune 'of my own ; and will take care to diſpole of- my ſelf. Exiz Clare. 

YVe«. Heav'n grant it were to me; by the world ſhe is an Ange}, I never 
ſaw killing beauty, till this Inſtant. 

of Vin. What fellow*s that ? But Imuſt go to my dear, and walk with her 
inthe Park: Sheſent to me. Exit VVinifred, 
* VFelf. Is this my Friends Sifter,- hah, I had forgotten. 

Hack. fn... Who are you, Sir * have you ought with me ? 

VVelf. L have, if you be Collonel Hackwelt fomewhat which concerns 
You. 
Hack..{n, Men arc , wont tocall me fo ; Is it about the Linnen Manufa-. 
fpre. 

VVelf. Ha} this Godly old fellow, is of the honeſt Vocation of Stock- 
iobbing— ( Aſide ) — No it is not, M 

| rr 
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Mrs Hack. The Glaſs 

VVelf. No. 

Hack. ſew. The Copper: 

VVelff. No. 

Hack. ſen. The Tinn. | 

VV df. No. 

Mrs. Hack, The Divers, 

VVelf. No. 

Hack: ſen. Oh the Paper; 

VVilf. None of theſe. | 

Mrs H.ack. It mnt be the Dippers 3-who will make Sarsenet keep out rain 
like Drap de Berry. "2 

VV:If. None ot all theſe, nor no wager abont the retaking of Adons, Phillips- 
burgh , Montmelian ; Nor Invading of France by the firſt of Auguf , none of all - 
thele, bur ſome private buſineſs wherein I defire your care alone. 

Mrs. Hack. What wouf'd you part Man and Wife? 

VVelf. No, f Thad that Diſpencing I wou'd mend all the High ways 
in Eg/and ; Repair theOld, and Eres New Bridges every where; and build 
Churches ne yoen 

Hack. ſen. And Holpkal: h 

VVelf. Not one, that's your City Cuſtom, to cheat all their lives time 3 And 
give avay what they have gotren from the Right owners, tothe founding or 
increaſing of an Hoſpital ; befides 1 like not the Charity of making balf a 
ſcore Knaves live Luxurioufly, and the poor who-ſhou'd bereleiv'd to live 
OY under them. «But 'to-nyy-buſinefs which is notdo fit for your car 

am. 

Mrs. Hack, 1 hope it is not Obſcene Sir? 

Hat. [ev. 1 profeſs that is not fit for my eares then but look ye Sir, my 
Lamb and I, are one” Fleſh. | 

Mrs. Hack. Do you think there is a ſecret af Mr. Hackwell that is not mine 
Hack. /cn: Not one verily. , 

Welt. Sure this Fellow cou'd never be my Freinds Father, pray heav'a his 
Mother was honeſt. 

Enter Nickum, 


Mrs Hack. Wellcom dear Cozen Nichum | 
Hack. ſen Good morning Cozen , 
Nickum Y our mo{t hnmble Servant. 

Mrs. Hack, Well Sir, No whifpering, I muſt and will hear all my tuft 
bands butinels. hs nodeſty which gs 5 

VPFef. Oh breeding and mode ither are you , W may 
plead my Cauſe in the Face of open day ; and in the greateſt b 
Sir, you have a Son: * 

Hack. (en. I have, what then, wou'd he-had Grace, | 

VVelf. 1 don't know what you call Grace ; but he has as much Vertue-and 
Honour, as any Gentileman living : \ 

Heck. ſen. Yertue avd Honour —_— him but to helk 

Y 2 
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Mss Hack. He vertte and honour. yen. 

VVelf. Yes Madam, the world knows it, loudly ſpeaks of it, for my part 
[ think it my greateſt horiour to be call'd his Freind. 

Hack. ſrz. But what's all this to me ? 

VVelf. *Tisto your honour; he. is. greatly favoured by the King, extream- 
beloved by the People, much efteemed by the Generals, adored by the Sol- 
diers, and has won immortal honour in the Reduction of Fe/and ; he never: 
ſpeaks otfyau. without Love and Reverence, and wou'd give all the world 
to be in yourFayour, no Parent yet, e're had a Son of greater Piety, and you 
to turn him off, * 

Hack: ſens. T profels* toyou, I do not think it fit for one who has liv'd 68 
Years to take advice of one without a beard. 

Mis Hack: What have you to do with us? pray ſweet Sir, go your ways 
- and meddfe with your matters- 

6 we, [ bave. been told ye were ſtout and behav'd your ſelf bravely in the. 

ivil War. | 

Hack: ſen: Indeed I muſt confeſsl was not wont to Ry before the face: of 
an Enemy;in that day, | | 

VyVelf. Methinks this ſhould make you love and cheriſh a brave fellow that 
ſprung from you, befides, what will Mankind fay of you, for ufing him fo ill, 
whom they like {0 well. | 

Hack; ſex. The Righteous fear not the Cenſures of the Wicked, he has been 
CINE tomubay Lamb, , &7) 1 
> KVAfoafidet + with a pox,-why docs, not-he. call her Yew, :; 

/. 188 bim.\ Si oHe is too much. a well bred Man, and a Man of honour 
to be guilty of that. | 

Mts Hack. Sir, I cannot but wonder at your Impudeuce, out of my doors 
heis a Scurvy, Sawey, Scandalous Fellow... | 

VVelf. death Madam, I wou'd not hear a Man ay fo.. 

"Ns What if you ſhou'd Sir.2. . Ke 
OW Why, 1 wou'd pull him by the noſe, if you pleaſe 1 will ſhew you 
un” 


Nickium Do you know who Iam? 
YVelf. You are now a fellow-with a whole face , but if you dare ſpeak one 


ill word of my Friend,. you ſhall be a tellow with a ſlaſht face. 
Nickum ”_ 
Hack, ſen. o Dare Sir : | | 
Mrs, Heck,” Sog very fine; he muſt ſend his HeRars to aftrogt us, and.out 
Freinds; Avaunt, get the outof my doors Bully. 
Nickam Dare, ——Let mego, Hiles and Blades. . 
Hack. 'ſew.. What is your name? 


Welf. My name is VVelford. , 
oe Hah! what Ceri the. Volunteer that's talked of. Ounds he'll 


whip me through in the tw] ling of aneye, lwill retire. He ſneak. out | 
Heck. ſen, Look you Mr. Weferd, put me notto uſe the atnal weapon 
'> my defence, butleave me. . VN 
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Welf. Miſtake me not Sir, I come to you with all the reſpet imaginable ; 
2nd I am forry I have offended, your humble Servant [ Exit Fel'ord, 

Mrs. Hack. Rude Fellow, impudent He&or, do you ſee my Duck ; 
What a Bully he has ſentto you, was a Mercy my Cozen was here; He 
mighe have aſſaſſinated you, your wicked Son is grown to the height of Im- 
Riety, I am afraid of thy dear Life, poor Duckling. 

Hack. Sen. Ah mypoor Lamb, thou art a dear fweet Creature. 

Enter Nickum. Z 

Nick. Is the. Rogue, the Scoundrel gone? 

Mrs. Hack. Indeed Duckling we are mightily obliged to my Cozen 
Nickum. 

Nick, This Raſcal put me into ſuch a paſſion,I was afraid Imuſt have kitlfd 
him befors your Faces, and that he had been Uncivil : ' This made me. 
retire, 6 

Hack Sen. 1 do not know whether this Man be flout or no;; but Tremem- 
bes i the War we always uſed to beat theſe Bluſterers molt exceedingly. 

ick. But I'il reckon with the Bully-another time. . 

Hack. Sen. Hold Cozen, defiit from that Reſolution ; for I fay unto you: 
and verily I ſpeak it in knowledge, that all Manſlaying, unleſs it be Defen- 
ſive, or for the Faith is unlawful. | | 

Enter Lettice. Md 

Lexice, Sit,. Here are a greas many , wait in the Parlour to ſheak' with you 
about che Manutatture. | 
' Hack. Sen, 1 go, —— Good morrow Lamb, { Ex. Hack Sen, and Lettice.. 

Mrs. Hack. Now we ſhall enjoy or ſelves without Interruption ; 

My dear Pigsny, let us triumpb, I have gain an abſolute Viftory,.the next 
thing is to make him ſettle his Eſtate ( that is not entailed ) as] pleaſe, or 
no quiet, no ſleep ſhall be known to him, and I warrant thee Dear I'll do' 
A Woman, if ſhe has Wit and Induſtry, and will watch his Blind ſides, and” 
attack *em, never fails-of her Ends upon her Husbagd. 

Ever ſince Grandam Eve, I dare maintain, > 

A Husband with his Wife contends in vain, $ 

For ſhe -at length her point will always gain. 

Nick. Gallants, take warning by me, how ſhall I be perſecuted, 

Fly an intrigue with any old Man's Wite, , 

For truſt me *tis a fad laborious Lite, 


ACT IL. SCENE I 


— 


CE — 


Sir Nicho!as2Dainty, and Sir Timothy Kafiril, with Foot-Men behind them: 

Sir Nich, TY” Timothy Kaſtril, 1 kils your Hands. 

Sir Tim. \J Sir Nicholas Daimy, | am your moſt humble Servant... 

Sir Nich, *Tis a fine freſh Morning, we ſhall haye all'the Beauties” here to-- 
be froſt nips Sir Tims - 
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' Sir Tim. Cods my Tife, I am comeuor without my Billets Doux * 
What a Devil ſhalt T do, I ſhan*tbe able toralk wich a Bean all day: Here, 
Sirrah, Zack, goto the Blockhead my Valet de Chambre, and ask him why he 
was fuch a Son of a V Vhore, to let me come out without my Billets Doux ; 
go and fetch them, run all the way. 

Sir Nich, O fie,Come abroad with your Billets ; I don't look upon my ſelf as 
dreit, cill 1 ha' & pur them up. But the Ladiesdo fo perſecure me, that damme 
if I be not weary of the Fatique of anſwering them: I think I muſt keep 
a Secretary, I keep Gritons Fellows out of Livery, privately for nothing, but 
to carry Anſwers. : 

Sir Tim.? V Vhat wouf'd he fay, if he had my trouble ; for I Gad T'write 

Aſide.Y abundunce of mine, and anſwer 'em coo my felf; for a Man 
muſt not be ouc-done in Billets, by any Brocher Beau: Hah ! 1 have found 
'em, they are in my little Pocket. 

Sir Niech. See what a Parcel I have received this Morning : It eot me 
Three Hours anſyering of '*em ; for you- know a Man mulr write hand- 
ſomely, and like a Gentleman. 4 

Sir Tim, Thank Heav'n, I have as pretty a knack with -my Pen as 
another. - | , 

Sir*Wich. Hear this, | | | Reads.) 

It you knew. how 1 languiſh for want of your Converſation,you wou'd be 
fo kind as to afford it me this Afternoon, at Three a Clock, when all our 
People will be abroad, and I keep my Bed on. purpofe. — Yours entirely. 

[ He ſpeaks ] This is from a Cotr teliz. | 

Sir 7:m. Anddo you go, Sir Nicky ? 

Sir Nich. Dam me not 1; 1 ſent an Excuſe, 'T am not in Love with a 
Ladies, 1 only deſire they may fall in Love with me, that's all: And *as 
hard for 'em to ſcape my Dreſs, and a certain languiſhing way I have ot 
Opgling thus, — hah ! | 

Sir Tim. Very well, the Devil take, GadT muſt learn that look. 

Sir Nich. - Lock you thus; nt 

: Sir Tom, Aye, thus, thus; is that pretty well? 

Sir - N«.- You muſt come to my Chamber, and prattiſe a Mornings at 
my Gl.f. | 4fide. | But*twill never do well with his Complexion 7 he is 
bur a very Olive, coloured Beau. : 

Sir 71. T'll doft, but pray hear one of my Billets, 

. "Tis from M:s.- #anfred. 

Sir Nich. Who the ſcornful Lady, that deſpiſes Fellows, as ſhe calls us. 

Sir 7:m. The ſame, let me periſh elle ; ſhe is deſperately in Love wih | 
me: I theught indeed there was ſomewhat in it, le gives me ſuch familiar 
Names, when I addrels to her, 

k Sis a" Yes, Puppy and Fool, and Impudence, are familiar Names: 

ct mc Q'e, . 

Sir 7 m, Aye ſothey are ; but ſee what ſhe ſays 

Sir Nich. No Man has ſo great a ſhare in my Heart, as Sir Tyworby Kaftril, 
and I'll give you kave to improve it; ſhe ends well 


$45 "jon, 
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Sic Tim. Hah! Is it not very well ? hah ! 
Sir Nb. Poor Sir Tiethy, the Wits will play the Rogues with him, and 
Counterfeit Letters from all the Beauties, and he believes every thing; Lord, 
A ſhou'd be fo conceited } but fee here's a Billet: from a Reauty 


I was ſo much ſurgriz'd at the News of your going @ Volunteer, that I 
ſounded, and thought I ſhow'd never recover it * Sond if you continue that Reſo+ 
lution, you will moſt certainly break the Heart of, Yowr Admirer. 

Sir 75m. Now you ſhall ſee one of mine. 

Sir Nich. Here's another. 

Sir 7:m1, Hold, here's'a very pretty one. 

Sir Nich, Let me ſac, here's = the rag in = 0m . 

by 103 108 Ma 3 cre{ſing f lags, 

Hold, the Ladies come, ſome- by my Appointment. 

Sir Tim, 1 appointed ſome. 

Sir N:ov. How does my Complexion look ? I am afraid I have been - 
cheated of my cold Cream of late. 

Sir Tim. Exceeding well, how does mine ? - 

Sir Nich. I believe you arenot well to day : you do not look well. / 

Str Tim. 2. 1 amnotwell indeed,. bur I am ſure I took: well : Sir Nicholas 

[ 4ide, 5 .is apretty Gentleman, but he.is ſo conceited,. and wih allow - 
uo Man to look well Lo himſelf, | 

The . Ladies again : [ Ladies paſs own again} _ 

Sir Nich. They are nimbleFooted, "and expe a Chaſe. \ 

Sir Tim. Let's run ; and board em. + Aly, 

Sir Nich. I cannot run, it doe, fo diſorder ones Perewig, and Cravat-- '- 


ſtring, but Il be up with you. [Sir 7;w- runs, and Sir Nich. ſhufflles after him: + 


Emer Coll, Hackwell, Jan. and Welford, as SirNich. and Sir Tir. are going off, - 

Hack, Jun. Do you fee who are yonder in purſuit of the Vizors 7 / 

My Volunteer, and a Bacon-fac'd Beau with him. 

Welf.. 1 can think of nothing but thy dear ſweet incemparable Siſter: 

Hack. Jun, You do her a great deal of honour, and I can think no Allt- 
ance ſo happy as yours, though you are mine already by a ironger tie, by 
that of Friendſhip. 

Welf. My Friendſhip to you, nothing can increaſe or leflen: but oh _ 
Siſters Eyes 3 no Dart e're flew ſoquick, or wounded yet fo fatally: I feel 
em here. 

Hack. Jun. There is no danger of that Wound, my. Life for- yougs Il 
mould her to your wiſh. Sek . 

Wlf. Such another word wou'd make me worſhip thee: I have ſafely gaz'd 
and (tar on other 2cauties of the Town; but the firſt view of her,. like- 
Lightning, ſtroke me, were | not engag*d in honour this. Campaigae, I 
wou'd ſtay and live, and dye beneath her Feer | . 

Hack. Jun. 1 with my Miltre6 wou's defire co get a line higher, hue Fl 
tell :hee, on a Friends Faith take it, 1am not ſuch. a Fop, to fay, tho” 1 lay's, 

'Y 
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that ſhou'd not ( For I did not make my Siſter ) ſhe has all the Wit, Mo- 
deſty, Diſcretion, good Nature, and ſweet temper'd, which a Woman can 
be capable of, and her beauty is the lea!t Valuable of any quality ſhe has. 

Welf, Her beauty is teyond all ather, Ladies, you ſec but with a Brothers 
Eye, 1 with a Lovers, but thou deſciibeſt an Angel, I know ſhe might bs all 
that's Excellent. | 

Hack. jwus. Now Freind thou'l pity me, who amin Love evento deſperati- 
on: I have to'd thee I have written to hec ſeveral times without an Anſwer, 
and if I meet her here or any where, I can find no Return, but cold Indiffe- 
rent Ciyllity, Oh Freind ſhe has all the Excellencies that Heav'n c're gave, or 
Mortal cou'd receive. 

Welf. My Dear Freind, if ſhe be what thou deſcribeſt, he muſt, ſhe 
cannot but Loye (o brave a fellow, now my dear Toms our itions as well 
as tempers ſuit to bind us faft roone another. © 

Aack. jun. V Vhich tye, no time, Misfortunes, or Accident but Death can 


break ; 1 wonder my fair one is not here: Among ten Thouſand I can ne're 


miſtake her, ſhe kills at diſtance. My Sifter will-certainly be with her, they 
are the dearelt Freinds in the world, and always together when chey can. 
Welf. omg 5. bacmpuny within me foretells 1 1691} behavpy. 
Hts. jou. oubt it not, «thou -art brave. and vertuous, and deſery'ſt all 
t aim at. 


thou 
. Enter Major General Blunt. | 
M. G. BI. So, fo, goon, a dod I love to ſee two Gallant Fellows embrac- 


inp IESY and in earneſt,, but by the Lord Harry, a Coward cannot be 
a Freind. 


Hack. ;un VVe need no greater honour, than your good opinion: 

M. G. Bl: Privthee no Complements, but do you know young fellow that 
your Siltcr is even now turn'd out of doors, by thy moſt Confounded Mo- 
thei in;,Law, and is fled to me for Proteion, and ſhe haschoſen me for her 
Guardian- | 

Hack. 7 Had I the Treaſure of the dies, I wou'd truſt them all with 
I will fay, ſhe isa Treaſure. | 

M4. G. Bl, A dod ſhe is the faireſt and beſt of all her Sex, and I will take 
more cafeof her ther of a Daughter. 


Walf. You are a Man of honour Sir, and *tis fit I let you know I am moſt 


| Infinitly in love with her. 


. M. G. Bl, By my Troth I think thou art in the right on't, "twill be an Ex- 
cellent Match. Fil advance it all I car 


Wi alf. Idye for her, 
M. G. Bl, 1f4 were ayoung fellow, I wou'd not die for her, batI wou'd 
live for her, A dod I wou'd, I rel} thee, that1 never knew a Valiant fellow, 


but he was Amourous and Compaſlienate, nor a Coward, buthe was Cruel 
and Luſtful, 


Hack. jun, Your Obſervations are always juſt. 


M. G. kl. But come on young Springal, haſt thou nere a Miſtreſs, ſpeak, 
A dod thou art in love too, hah ! A dod thou art. 
Hack. jun. 1 am not Conſiderable enough, M. G. Bl. 
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M. G. Mi. Piſh ! pox thou talkeſt like a Gentleman Uſher, with White 
Gloves,Pearl Colour'd filk Seockings,and a Nole-gay; T am not Contiderable 
enough ! by the Lord Harry, thou knoweſt thy worth better. ' 
"I jun, When Ihave ought fit for diſcovery, you ſhall be ' Maſter 
of If, | 

M. G. Bl.-Come, come, A dod thou muſt have a Miſtrefs ; and-l warrant 
if one knew all, thou halt a pretty way of inditing a Billet. 

Hack. jun. Afide-} Death, has he diſcover'd ought, this is a nice point, 
. If I Prevaricate with him, he'll think me a difiembling Knave, and hate * 


me. +! 

M.G. BI. | ſee itſtartles him Aſide. 

Bluſh not my brave Scripling to bs in Love, 'tis a Manly Paffion,and none 
but beaſts,'or beaftly fellows are wichout it. 

Welf. By Heav'n ſpoken like an Oracle. * 

/'M. G, B.*I warranc'this Young Fellow knows all ; but none of you will 
truſt us Old Fellows, with ſuch ſecrets. 

7 Emer Tereſia, Winifred, Sir Nichlas, avd Sir Timothy. 

"But 'who are coming this way ? —— hte rwobrace of ſuch Fops ; as 
Til beyour bond-flave, if the whole ords'the like, and « D of 
mine is one of 'em, | Let us ſbey aſide. 

' Felf. 'Tis the feateſt finical fellow, I ever ſaw. 

.24-G. Bl, Adodhe is a thing, and not a man, methinks we fhou'd not call 


Hhirm hey butler,  / 
Teref. c Does your Cruel reſolution hold, to go to the War ! 
ts Sir" 'C'O Lord 5 what ſhoo'd you do there! Lec me dye fo fine a Per- 
ſonſhou'd not be'ventur'd, 
Sir Nich, Do you hear Sir Timothy ——— Kicks Sir Timothy on the 
Honour Madam, Honour muſt be obey'd { Shins, he rubs "em, 
Tereſ. And Gentle Love be laid aſide? You will break many Ladies 


Sir Nich, No, no, Madam, alas, alas; I'm but an Ordinary fellow : But 1 


—  ——— 


cannot help it. 
Tereſ, Oh. Cruel man, Can you leave me ? Sir Nich. kicks Sir Tim. 
Si Tim. Ounds ! he has broke my Shins. on the Shines. 


Tereſ. One that loves you more than life ; let me dye, I never ſaid fo much 
— Mer, —_ Madarn You Rally, well | &. 

Sir Nick; ! no, no, 3 You Rally, well mayl periſh, .; 

Win. Letme dye if you talk, and walk with fellows thus, Tl ſay't Tmukt 
leave you ; Oh Lord? what will become of m Reputation ? anIm- 
pertinent Puppy you are ; I wou'd not be oblervd to talk with ſuch a fellow: 

Sir Tims, I'll waiton you in private fweet Madam. ; 

VVis. T'l have you kick'd out of doors in publick then, finking fellow: 
'Tis fine indeed, fuch a fellow as you pretond to me. 

8irTim, Ba! what have Idone ? afede; 

Did not you receive an anſwer to your Billet Madam ? 

Wm. Oh (ard, whe means the Ak. 


Ss 
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SirTim.OhMadam,l underſtand you 3 I'll take no notice betore Gowpeny ; 
Let me kiſs your ſweet hand: She gov yaa ey 
Win. Begone you ſawcy Oafe, theſe fellows grow Impudent, it you don't 
keep them under, bur come my dear, or 111 leave you heres oh Lord 1 talk 
with fellows. 
Sir Tim. Ah, *tisa diſſembliug Toad ; I ſee now ſho loves-me. - 
Tere. Adieu we muſt ſee you at Dinner. . 
Ser Nich. Aye,Madam [afide ] Fik drop this Billet - C He wrops a Billet out of 
Teres. What has he dropt ?-Let me ſee --let me dye 4 by Handhercheif, Te- 
Its a Biller Doux, Oh I could cear her heart out refta A it «Pe 
that writ it. | A 
Win. Come, come. 
What ugly awkward fellows are theſe, to my. dear. heart, my ſues Mr. 
H Exit TerefW and W imifred. ' 
We, Nicb, You have kiſſed your Miſtreſs hands. .by way of aflap X the. 
a Mi/C 
Sir __ m. 'Twas welcome, I-know the Rogue Loves me.: 
Sir Nich, Oh dear Freind thou miltakef? Hove this Lady beſt of any, 3but 
thou thouliſt never leta Lady belicvathon lovelt' htr;. bun love; and agnie 
thy ſelf; Damme that's the only wt _ be ſtark mad far thee then. 
Sir Tims, Hall conſider ort, ha ' 1 adm ce my {elt mare tþan. 21 
Sir Nich.. Oh, here is my Guardian that was, and my Coltlond.. wo to 
_ My a_ Guardian good. morning, and joy of your Bi Sf 
kiſs your 
M.6G. Bl. Thankeye my noble” Pupil 3 yoo uotha Flor Quilly. w. 
{wear. Mimicks $77 Nich.; Sperch and Adoption, ij 
SaTim. Sir, yaur moſt obedient Servant. 
M. G. Bl. How doſt thou do Knight, You and. yourFrrlad Dias with 
me toda 
Sir Ni % The General tells me IT ſhall have the honour to Charge awd: 


your Ho days will ſhew me Play. 
1 he General does - _4 dee he tall always; I wil 
Wm ns, 


Sir Nich. This Sis, Is that. noble Pgrſon.I ſuppoſe, whois a Rrorber Vo- 
lunteer. 'O 

Hack. gwn.. It is Sir, 

Sir Nich. I 'baye been twice at your Lodging to kifs yaur bandiand begthe 
danouriofyour Acquaintance. 
ant Wot. Youwblige- me Sir, And I ſhou'd be glad coknow <a tO £RtuEN? 
YAuTV Ii, 

Sir Nich, Iam in St, Fam:s' So ware, but you muſt know Sir, we Young 
Gentlemen of the Town, are fo taken up, either with Ladies wich us in a 
morning, or receiving and anfwering Billets Doux, that. iz is Improper to 
have Vilcs froni*men at that time ; and in the afternoon, wo ate alwayghur- 
ryjng up, and down to the playes, Park, /ulick negung amlabe | i | 
We, /f, Then I can never repay your favour. | 


i 


« » 
Str Nich. Sir,T am every day before dinner, and a while after dinner, at 


ey wg Coffee-houſe, and I ſhall be glad co wait on you, and either Dine 
or Sup. | 


Welf. Where is that Sir ? 
s Sir Nich. What Sir, never hear of the Wits Coffee houſe ? 

M. G. Bl. How the Devil ſhou'd any man know the Wits Coffee bouſe, 

A dod every Man thinks himſelf a Wit. 

Sir Nich, V Vhy Sir, there is but one. 

M. G. Bl. VVhatisthat ? The VVit Office? 

Sr Tem. Yes Sir, we judge of it, it muſt paſs our Cenfures. 

Sit Nich. Or Damnee *tis no wit, let me tell you that. 

M. G. Bl. Ars they fuch witsas you Two. 

\ Sir Tim; Oh Str, there are great wits beſides us Two- 

Sir Nich, And we carry all the Town before us, but I beſzech you] Coll. 
wherrare we to go for fo 

Hack. jun. As ſoon as the weather breaks, and a fair wind preſents, 


My Regiment is and ready, at an hours warni 
Sir Nich. Dammee, ſhall I do-3 I muft make vreathalte.1 ſhall noe: 


get my points and laces done up ti 
. M.G. Bl, Ounds!VVhat fay't young Fellow;Points and Laces for Camps? 
Sir Nich. Yes, Points and Laces 3 why | carrytwo Laundreſles ——_—_ : 
Damme, would you have a Gentleman go undrefſs'd in a Camp? you 
echink I wou'd ſeo a Camp,” if there we no drefling ? V Vhy, 1 have two 
Campaigne Suits, one'trimmed wich -Fewders-Lace, andthe other with rick 


Point. _ rank bh. a J 
31.6. Bl. Campaign Suitd'with Lace and Point;. ha, ha, ha, go thy ways, 
by Fellow. Va. evr* 7 ' 4 . ; . 


A dod there is not t WIN 220 

Sir Nich, Pſhaw good Guardian, youare for your old faſhion'd flovenly 
vey TYRES thing now ; we mult. live well in a Camp, that's qur 
buſme L ' , | | Y « 

M. G. Bl, Live well, A:dod you muſt fight well, that was our buſineſs. ' 

' Sir Mich, Pray Coll. cat: you'tell me I'may haye one that under- 
ſtands the Blanc > 1 have 4 Cook" that's excelleit at Roaſting, 
Stewing, Baking, Boyling, - Biskes, Olio's, Ragouſts and Fricaſees: 

M.G. Bl. Biskes, Olio's, Ragoults, and Fricaſces, Blanc Manger, ha, ha, 
ha, Menffrum borrendum. 

Sir Nich. Let him alone Sir ; I kvow you were brave, but the Guſtoms of 
the VVorld alter; Sir, I carry as good a Confeftioner as any in England, 
Ovens, and all Utenſils. I | 

M. G+ Bl, ConfeRioner, ha, ha, ha : By the Lord Harry, 'thon att fic for 
nothing but Sugar Plums ſtill; did Ct ever dream of and 
blanc Afanger- 

Sir Nich- I carry all Garden Seeds. 

Haek Jun, For what Sir, | 

Sir Nich. 1 bought em when I thought of going to Sea, to have' Sallets 

wing in Boxes ; And now 'tis their buſinels to lye in Camps a good while, 
f wil have every day freſh Sallets- D 2 . MG, Bl. 
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M. G. Bl: Ha, ha, ha, Collonel, hold me, Adod I ſhall drop down-with 
Laughing, freſh Sallets, Ounds, how.wilr thou get freſh Sallets for thy Horſes? 
Forrage, Forrage, young Fellow. | 

Enter Sir Nicholas's Foot -maen, and gives bim 6 Billet. AVER 

IW:!'. Though we have a Mulcitude of luxurious Fops, this. Fellow will. 
out-ſhine Twenty of em. | | 

Hack. Jun. A Pox on him, I'll not be troubled witch him, I will beg the 
Favour of the General, to pick him out a Beau Collonel. 

Sir Nich. Why look ye now Sir, here's a Billet Doux, I muſt be gone Sir, 
at my good Guardians we will Conſult about my Equipage. (Ex. Sir Nich. 

M. G. B/. Well, Knight, doſt not thou goto the War 2 | 

Sir Tim. 1, no | thank you, if I, do, I'll give 'em leave to. ram me intg 2 
Cannon, and ſhoot me out at a Stone Wall:- No, thank Heav'n, 1am well 
enough here with che Ladies. 

Hack; Jun. What would become of your Country, if every Man were of 
your Opinion 2? | i= Wi! 

Sir 7:m, Pugh, There are Magnaminiqus, Fellows enough that love Roar- 
0g, Reniing ade. and what a,Devil need I go ? Lhave a 


good Eſtate, and can pay thoſe Fellows, +»; 3 3 398) oh + 
- 44. C. B!, How ſhould Gentlemen get honour:Boy, bal: - +> © 
[qr Tom: Damme, let them look to thats I haye a Title, andam a Knight 
Y. = nan” rope }} 2 
M.. G.BI. Look thee young Fellow ; [if 1 were a deſertleſs Goxgomb, ſuch 
as thou mailt be, and had ſhewn ne. Venvoin-ibe World, I had as lieve be. 


burnt in the , a5 be Knighted, | 

Hack, Jun, What makes you ſuch.an Enemy torthis,V Var? ace yous Facobire? 

Sir Tim. No Gad, not: nor a Williemite neythers "ua to me wha 
Tegns if I can} keep my 2000 Pound a Year, and enjoy. my ſelf with the 

ies: . Look you Gentlemen, I dare. do,as. much - as, any May. ,that wears 
a Head; but VVar does not agree” with me, I was fo troubled with the. 
aCongh when 1 was a Child, Gad,, I nover regovered it, and am fofub- 
ject to catch Cold ever fineey and (oxroubled withthe Toothrachy Þ wou'd 
not for anyMoney lie out of, my own,unleb/it be. in a Ladies Bed: Then Lhad- 
theRickers when 1 was a Boy, that made me ſomewhat weakly. | 

Hack. Jun. Weakly i That's as bad for a Ladies Man, as aSoldier, . 

Str Tim. As for Valour, 1 have enough for my. occaſions, btt- are: not 
there idle Raſcals, and. Scoundrels enough, mercenary Rogues to be bad 
out of Jayls, Streets, High-ways, Dunghills, chat can lie cold, march, and, 
Pop off a Gun, what need ſuch as I go? Mg 20 
I have .ap Aſlignation, ,and'muſt leave ye. 11. [ Exit. Sir, Tim: 

| M. G. BI, This Knight,ought to be beaten, for talking thus of Soldiers. 
f was TElolv'd to have theſe Puppies to laugh at, *tis ſome variety of Enter- 
tainment; Ha ! Tom. yonders thy Father ; he, has four oc five witty him ; 
tney look as if they were very full of Revelation ; not honalt, but Godly Men, 


fagwel. till cwo hter, dq you $quire her. 
wo, pray it you ſes. my Daughter, 0q you 09 ” Exit, MG. Bl. 


Exger 
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Enter Eugenia end Clara. 
ooh. 08 who-comes here, how ſhe ſhines ; and-as ſhe pafles, guilds ' 
e b : 


z $014 
Hack. Jun» Madam, your,moſt humble Szrvant, your Father commaneied 
me to wait you in the Mall, and walk inſtead of him. 7's, 
Exgen. I never dilobey my Fathes. 
br Brother, your Servant, my ſweet Step-Mother has routed: me as: 
well as you. 


Heck. Jun. I heard ſo: This Ladies Father told me, Siſter, this is my - 


Friend, whom you have beard. me ſpeak of fo often, Mr. #elford, let me 
recommend him toyou., pray uſe him as my Friend. . 
Welf, [The humbleſt of your Servants, Madam, 
RO Your Father eſteems this Gentleman very much. 
a», My Father: ſpeaks the Language of the World, 
Welf. He rs me to. much, Madam. | ,4 
Hack. Jun, Will. you giye us leave to gallant You, and- prote& you from 
Beau's : 1 cruſt that tleman with . my Siſter, and my Friend, 


your Father, has comganter me to wait 0n you. -- 
&, With all my Heart; 
than | am of the Converſations of thoſe vain Fops. . 


Clars, If one talk with common Civility to one of em, 


he {wear 


next turn, he has had a. Billet from her ; beſides their Dilcqurleis moſt up. - 


on the worſt of Subjets themſelves. 


" Eugen, us Kung always adiniring themſelves, than which, nothixg can 
be more, _ FRF | OE: 

- Hack, Jun, True Madam, when-ever any (one is found 0ut $6 admire him- 
ſelf, the reſt ofthe VVorld will contemn him: | 


Welf. And yet {tis a prudent Contrivance of Natute, to make Man over: ' 


value himſel 


Clara; The greateſt part of the VVorld, high are deſectleb Fops, would 


live very. miſerably e 


Welf. That Teitet Madam; = very far, and T ſhall ſhow” you that I. 
have the Confidence to tell you I love you” 


have a great ſhare of-je, w 
Madam ; love you infinitely voyopd what all- 
us : The wound you gave.was 
art... 


1 dear and preci- 


let's with-draw ſome paces. 
Bark, 


elf. *Tis never to be laid, I know your Charater,, and Lice your per-* 


ſon; And 'tis impoſlible not to love 'cil] L am blind, or have.no memory.” 
Clara. You ſurpriſe me fo, I know not what to anſwer, * 
Welf. N Ob ſarpriz'd fie fo, that you have abſolute poſſeffion of my hrearr,” 


where the impreflion ne&'er can be'delac's. * - 
AYB, 


for a Sheep cannot be. more afraid of a Wolf, 


s but *tis deadly; "Here ſticks the farai” 
Eugen, Nay, If they be at Love maxters, 'tis uncivil to be within hearlog, 


Clers, This Sir, Is fuch a ſuddain gufts it is Enoyhih'to qipr-fet miy/Whte® 


— en OC 
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Clars, 1 have too ſmall an opinion of my own teſerts, to be eafie of be. 
lief; I know not well how I ſhould river this diſcourſe at'the firlt meeting ; 
methinks ic looks like Battle more than Courtſhi ; 
WA, how fmall a portion of Life is alot to poor lows yet-molt 
of that is flung away in Ceremony. 
Clara. I am not prepar'd for this kind of Coriverſation ; buy? you #o my 
Brother 's Friend, and IF can bear. 


Eugen. | have done well to with-draw from the _ of hearing Loye 
chere, and brought it upon my ſelf here. 

Rack. jan. Your Father is. gentrons and' ; and fore with 
that pe. ſtock of your own, you muſt inhetir\all his reg : 

Evgen, Cou'd you think that your Bills wereto'bo anſwered { like 
Bills of Exchange ; -»— What a damp is this talk -of Love-co -< 3 it 
puts a ſtop to all common Sence preſently. 

Hack. jan. It is the end of all common Sence ; "and ahchat arvind in- 
duſtry, hazard and co | can aim at is Love and Beanty alas, tis Impo- 
detice in' me to's Lois toyou, I am lows, ws uri Out-c ; with no other. 
Ferturie "I om—_ Sword. * bs 4 | 

Eyren. 1 hope you mea not my Thoughts tran ot 
ſideration can 1 with h > got ps are equal perl rt have have 
no will, my Father has it in h 

Hack. jun. Divineſt Creature! { Sat have your leave ro make my addreſs 
if I can procure his? © © | 

Eugon.. 1 RES too (ouch, already; cotns Clara, let's walk; let%s not be 
private in x pabfick 

Clars. abde. of mind hy ſhould Les this man? 0 

m_ EOS Un, Coil iafays whe npon our Sex, the worſt 
- Ot rasks, embling 
on Pray let us walk; my tender MatherioLaw, % juſt at Autrnn 
Or US, Hack. JU» Ugen. 4, 
' Enter Mri. wort Nh 67 and Lextice. 
Ku Hack, "Tis moſt delicate Weather ; the Sun ſhines as it wete Eafter- 

Nick. ahaet CR) Jeni th ; Gad dit tr ſte verctl I hate 
a damn 

Let. He hates Ao nts clean g-M he wasnever us'd to, ei 
my Lady furniſb'd him, the ns hams the her. 

Mrs. Hack, 11 {wear if you talk fo agnanitgyh you fright me. 
ſtrangely ; I ſhall fall into a for york 

_—_ Nick. | beſeech beſeetch you Madam, ler me but Kick oris Beau and tl be fatis- 

, he 


Let. Would I could fee it. - 
Mrs. Hack. Lord, you are ſo exorbitantly valiant, reſtrain your Courage l 


beſeech you: beſides, this is within the vergo of the Gourt, and if you kick 
here, ad, ll loſe your foot, I can aſſuce you. 


Nxk, 
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_Nick. Nay. gad; that I wovld noe neither; for I hare often occaſion fot 
my Feet to kick Fellows. 

12. afide. 1 believe you have oftner occafion to run away wich them- 


Nick, Faith I kickt a Knight, laſt night, vp and down like a Foct-ball3 nay, 
I have kickrt a Lord in my time. 


* Ari; Hack,Dear Couſin, you are the moſt hery Perſon ; I ſhall be ina per- 
x; for 3 


= 


Tit. Yowmaylet.him — _— a2 OIOOY 
Ars. Hack. Go, 1 won't love now. 


— 3©< - 


Le. Mult the Collonel, and his ſweet Siſter, the: Covtris that 
&er were botn, be twen'd-out of the; Houſe for this wo hey TA | 
reaſon 3 but ill bripg it heme upon the infamous 


Enter M.G. Blunt, Coll, Hackwell, ſen, and after three or Pos Flor v5 iy ape... 


2. 8. Cooney hanelt Roupd-tcadd bad rang wei gs yr chap 


at Mar/ten-Moore. 
Hack. ſen. In that great Day, we.did noedo the work negligenty,. verily,- . 
EO BY Add youdrudyd wnapebe alto 
ou W © > 
*will be ——_—_ ime: M your 5 Fant, wy 1g _ 
Adrs.. Hack. i bring my Kinſman. 
'-ALG. BY, -Ho ſhall bexwelicome; the ood Deyicy i | 
whom I hear /y*2re- beth. fall't out, wilt ae pray far ler 


it be mirth and jollity this day. - 
Adri. Hack Sir, k þave:the leaſt ill.bumous in the World 
how be diſpleas, I. weproaagine y WG. K. 4 
[!! 


with 1t. $-115% & I 
Hack. ſen. No Lamb, in oy that et thee; z "thou $73 a dear 


Nick, Well ſaid, my pious Guckald... - 
' Heck. ſen. Well, "have ye been, 
for, and what Stocks ro Gola 
6) 


x Fobber. Why in Truth there j thing kketh we vl# go ptorer 
land. | w 


Eng | 
Mrs. Hack. What's that,.I am refoly* be in_ig Husband. }. 
1. Fobber. Why it is AR, atie 


too, whether they will or noz a w ole ſhare, before the Patent, is tiſteen- 

.Pound; after the Parent, they will not take ſixty : there is 10 Family in Eng-- 
4.will be without *em. 

* "Jobber, -I take it to be agreat Undertaking: but there is a Patent like- 

wile on foot for one walking under Water, 2 ſhare twevty Pound, 


Mrs 


he hang if1 


hg? "What Ratend\ Bob" they/flliciring 


ite all Mice in, nay Rats: - 


ity» 
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' Mrs. Hack. That wou'd have beeii of great uſe to carry Medldges under 
the Ice this laſt Froſt , before it would bear. 

Hatk. ſen, Look thee Lamb, between ns, Its no marter rec it turns to 
vie or not ; the main end, verily, is to/turn the Penny in the way of Seeck - 
_ | that? $ all. 

obber. There is likewiſe one who will vndertake __ all Fleas, in a 
che Families in England, provided he hath a Patent, and ie none may kill 
Se. RON There 16k iſe'a P moved | of br inhinglorys-Chings 

2, $ likewiſe'a Patent or, 

Rope-Dancers over, the moſt exquiſite inthe World ; men have 
ſhares in ic: but verily 1 queſtion whether this be lawful or wh6c2..21 - 7, 

Hack. ſen. Look thee Brother, if it be to a good end,ahd thar' weourſalves 
haye no ſhare in the vanity or wicked diveffion thereof, | of it, 
bur only vſe ic whereby we may turn the Penny, and ie for Edifi- 
cation, alway conſidered that it is like e& take/ and Shares will 
fell well; and, chen we ſhall not care, whether ths alorelad Pancarcome 
ever or A 

 £ Jobber, There is another Patent in'A luton for Flyiog; « a great Ver- 
WEEN ' ont-fly any Poſt-Horſe an aloan tours T9 eller 
Expreſſes and Intelligence. | 

Nick. May -—, + oy fon Vo\a 1637 26/1 1h n 


2. Fobber, geen 1 1 
"Nick. Theſe Stock Rogues, are works chan won wk Be 
wr — me L 2 nit —_ {ICT vo! Hit? 
fn. Look yo and leart' what ye 
can; i 365 Ws Gus; 'to ſertle Matters 
uo loving and beigtutoning of Shares: Gre een Tt 
Mrs. Hack. Do you di your of the Houſe; 
for I have vow'd not'to fleep undet a Roof withher. | |: 1 | 
"Hack. ſen. Well Lamb, & ſhall be thou wik hare it; | 
4s 017 Man te bs Sp of yer th Fl 
pps, wen ts time to yield 
A man may ftrive i van, an hy o pts, 
fxg be aav's plegſe, bs 


= Finis, Afius Secundw. - 
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ACT IIL SCENE I. MG. B. Houſe. 


Coll. Hackwell, jun. Welford, Sir Nich. Dainty, Sir Timothy Kaſtril, 
Tercſia, Winifred, Eugenia, Clara, M. G. Blunt, with three or four 
Cavalier Officers,Col. Hack well ſen. Myr. Hackwell and Nickumw,@c. 


M.G. Bl. A T Night we are to have a Ball; and we our ſelf will dance 
| i* Faith : And Ladies, in the mean time, to help out your de- 
- yu ſhall have a little Entertainment of Mulick, when the Minſtrels have 
in' ! 
Cavel. And then a Bottle, Sir. 
M. G. Bl. Be it fo; 1 hate to meet at a Dinner like ſo many Hogs at a 
Trough, to grumble, grunt, and fill our Bellies, and then every one a feveral 


way. 

Tereſ. Oh Lord Sir, ſhan't we have a little chit chat, and the Tea-Table ? 

IWini. Oh Lord, we are nothing without the Tea Table, let me die elle. 

M.G. Bl. Tis ready for the Women and Men that live like Women; a dod 
your fine bred Men of England, as they call em, are all turn'd Women ; buc 
by my Troth, I'll not turn my back to the Pipe and Bottle after Dinner. 

Caval. There ſpoke an Angel: 

Ad. G: Bl, Fear not my old Cavaliers, according to your laudable cuftoms 
you ſhall be drunk, ſwagger and fight over all your Battles, from Edge-4ill to 
Brentford ; you have not forgotten how this Gentleman, and his demure 
Plalm-ſinging Fellows uſed to drub us? 

1 Cavel. No gad, I felt *em once to purpole. 

M.G. Bl. Ah a dod, in high crown*d Hats, coller'd Bands, great looſe 
Coats, long Tucks under fem, and Calves-Leather Boots, they us'd to fing a 
Pſalm, fall on, and beat us to the Devil. | 

Hack. (en. In that day we ſtood upto the Cauſe, and the Cauſe, the Spi- 
ritual Cauſe did not ſuffer under our Carnal Weapons, but the Enemy was 
diſcomfited, and lo, they uſed to flee before us. 

1 Ceval, Who wou'd think ſuch a fniveling, Pſalm-ſinging Puppy, would 
tight.Buc thoſe godly Fellows wou'd lay about *em,asif the Devil were in 'em. 

Sir Nich, What a filthy flovenly Army was this, I warrant you not a well 
drefs*d Man among(t the Round-heads. 

M. G. Bl. But theſe plain Fellows would fe thraſh your ſwearing, drinking 
fine Fellows in lac'd Coats, jult fach as you of the drawing Room and Loc- 
kets Fellows are now, and fo {trip fem, by the Lord Harry, that after a Battic 
thoſe Saints look'd like the 1/raelites laden with the e£gyprtian Baggage. 

Hack. ſen. Verily we did take the Spoil 3 and it ferv*d us to turn the Pen- 
ny, and advanc'd ths Cauſe thereby : we ſought upon a Principle that car- 

ried us throug!. 
| F. M4. G. Bk. 
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M. G. BI. Prithee Collonel, we know thy Principle, *tv-as not right, thou 
fought'ſt againſt Childrens Baptiſm, and not for Liberty, but who ſhould be 
your Tyrant z none fo zz2alous for Cromwe! as thou wert then, nor ſuch a fu- 
rious Agitator and Teſtman, as thou haſt been lately. 

Hack. Sen. Look you Collonel, we but proceed-C SwzTim. ftruts and cocks, 
ed in the way of Liberty of V Vorſhip. . ; ſetting bis Perewig and Cra- 

AM. G. B!. Adod there is fomething more in it. Cwvatjtring admiring bimſelf. 
This was thy Principle Colionel, Dominions is tounded in Grace, and the 
Righteous bat inherit the Earth ; and by the Lord Harry thou didit fo » thou 
gotteſt Three Thouſand Pound a Year by fighting againſt the Court, and 1 
loſt a Thouſand by fighting tor it. 

Hack. Sen. Coll, I beſeech you bs not prophane, ſwear nor. 

AM. G. Bl. Hold, I hear ouc Fiddles found a Parley, let this Batele be over 
between us; , 

t Caval. Damn theſe ſneaking Rogues, why did not we clap Bags ol 
Gun-powder to their Arſes, and blow 'em into the Sky : 

2 Caval; B:cauſe we were to beat 'em firlt. 

Sir Ti. Pox on't. this way will. never do; I bave been- admiring my ſelf 
this half hour, and no Body takes notice of me ; let me (ce, I'll drop ſome 
Billlets : Hah ! Damme, no Body minds fem ; I ama {Drops 2 or 3 Billets. 
moſt unfortunate Beau. 

Eugen, See that vain Puppy dropping his Bilſets, take no notice. 

Clara. Not to fave his Lite. 

Tereſia to? Thy Heart's as hard as Rocks of Adament : how canft thou 
Sir Nick, ive to Camps, and leave thy mourning Miſtreſs here to languiſh, * 
and to die for you. 

Sir Nick. Oh Madam, rally me no more; I know my own Deſerts and 
yours, there are ſome Hearts indecd will languiſh for me ; but honour calls, 
and I muſt go. 

Sir Tom, VVhata Pox, not yet, not take up one of 'em. 

Ah ! ſome Boily has dropt.a Note. a Billet there. 

Sir Nich. Ah! Tis no matter, *tis*none of mine. [ He: pulls out a great ma: 

Tere. Oh Lord ! you'll break my Heart, Tilſwear 3 ny, and tells em, 
How came you by ſo many Billets ? 

Sir Nich, Alas! What wou'd you have one do ? Tf Ladies will write to one, 
low can one help it ? 

Hack, Jun. Madam, *i5 eaſier to fix Quick Silver, than you ; 

You will not be in earneſt, 

Eugen. Is there not more pleaſure in ſeeing them play the Fool, than te- 
ig incarneſt our ſelves. 

Cla.Whick perhaps may be as ſooliſh in the end, as any thing they can do. 

IWelf. 1 don't know what you are Madam, but no Mancan look on theſe 
'.yes, and not be in earnelt. 

vir Tis, Cods me, they are my own ; I would not for Five Thonfand Pound 
tz2y had been feen, Ladies of Quality all : ' To Welfard. 
10 of fem from two Ladies in this Company. 

IWilf. V Vhich two ? 

Sir Tim. I have Billets from all of *em, they are all in love with me * 
But chele ewo are from that pretty Lady, and that beautiful Inzenious, — 
—_ Fs OO FL a4 IV, 
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VVelf. Look ye Sir, I wou'd not diſturb this Company, but I will fee! 
whether you have Ears or no; and be well fatisfi'd in it. 

Cir Tim. Ears vir, as good Ears asany Man in England, and that you ſhall 
find, when the Muſick ſtrikes up. - 

Welf- But 1 muſt find, whether they will endure lugging or no. 

Sir Tim. What the Devil do you mean? Lugging Sw, I am as found as 
any Man in Ezg/and, it that be the poinr. 

Welf. 1 will ery Sir, not a word tothe Company, le{t Ilug *em off : 
This tor your Lying Sirrah. 

Sir Tim. Upon my Honour Sir. 

IWelf. Peace Raſcal, or I ſhall cut your Throar. 

Sir Tim. Damme, this is a ſtrange uncivil Fellow as ever I met withal. 
What a Devil, has he no Breeding ? 

M. G. BI. Come. come, enter Muſick. ( Enter Mufick, they play and ſing. 

Sir Nich. Ah, that's fine, that's Chromatick, I love Chromatick Muſick 
mightily. , 

Sir Tim. Ah that Fuge! That Fuge's finely taken. 

Sir Nich. And bacely carried on. 

Sir 7:89. All Lalian Sir, all Italian. 

Nickum to& | hate thoſe ewo damn'd Fellows, 1 ſhall neyer be at reſt, 
Mrs. Rack. 2 till 1 kick a Beau. 

Mrs. Hack, You put me in ſuch fear, you bring my Heart to my Mouth: 

Sir Nich. What did that F ſay, he wou'd kick a Beau; I am a Beau: 
And though _— Iſh e the Quarrel upon me in behalf of m 
Brother Beau's : if you pleaſe to withdraw, and make uſe of a Friend, 
I'll bring one with me ſhall be witnef of your kicking, if you pleaſe to Put 
your Foot to that trouble. - 

Nickum, I ſhall take a time to ſend to you. 

Sir Nich. Letit be ſuddenly, or I ſhall be impatient. 

#4.G.Bl. Come, now the Muftck's over ; my old Soldiers, ſtand to your Arms, 
your Pipes and Bottles, ſhew'em to my Military Room : You Collonel, and 
your Friend here, to a ſober Pipe by your felves, your Lady with the Wo- 
men to their Tea and Cards, or what they will. 

Hack. Sen. No Collonel, My Lamb takes a digeſtive Pipeafter Dinner with 
me, every day. 

Mrs. Hack. Good lack Mr. Hackwell, why will you fay fo ? 

Enter @ Fellew, with Patterns of Fringes and Embroidery. 

Sir Nich. Ah Ladies! Ibeſeech you betore you retire, let me have all your 
Judgments upon ſome Fringe and Embroidery, which I'm to uſe about my 
Tent. 

A. G. kl Nay, faith Collonel, now {tayea litdle, let us hear this Scenes 
what isthis about your Tent ? 

Sir Nich. This Fringe and Embroidery is jor my Velvet Bed, and Coun- 
terpane in my Tent. | 

T e/. Let medye, I never ſaw any thing fo fine. 2 

Winif. Tis exceeding Noble. 

Heck. Sen. *Tis moſt amazingg 

Sir Nicb, The Hanging of my Tent is all Atlaftes, the outſide is Damask. 

E 2 
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Hack: Sen. M»ſt aftoniſhing ! What keepeth out the Water ? . 

Sir Nich, Oh! Icis prepared by the Dippers, and theyturn it into Drab- 
deberry. 

M.G. Bl. Have you not a Note of what you carry into the Campaign ; 
pray let us ſce: 

Sir Nich., 1 have one, —= Come let us fee. 

Eight V Vaggons ; one for my two Butlers, my Service of Plate and Tabls 
Linnen; one for my two Cooks and Kitchin 3 one for may Contefioner, one 
for my Laundrefles and Dairy Maids, with all theic Utenſils. 

Hack. Sen, ConteRioners and Dairy: Maids! tor what uſo, I beſeech 

ou, Sir 7 
; Sir Nich. For Creams, freſh Butter, and Deſert: I ſuppoſe we ſhall not 
want black Cattle, Collonel, one for my VV ardrobe, great and ſmall, Valet 
d> Chambres, and Upholſterers, | 

Hack. Sen. How Sir, A V Vaggon Load of Cloaths ! VVe in our Army us'd 
to fight with one Suir apicce. 

Sir Nich. Your Army vir : —T have 12 rich Campaign Suits, ſix Dancing 
Suits, and 12 paif of Dancing Shooes. 

M.G. BI. V Vhat faiflt chou to this Collonel. 2 

Hack. Sen. Moſt intollerable, this worketh in me great Amazemene. 

Sir. Nich, May te you wonder at this! but when-ever we take a Town, I 
am reſolved to invite the Ladies to a Ball. 

The reſt of the V Vaggons are for all forts of. V Vines and Drinks ; I carry 
Fifty Horſe, and z5 Carters, Mowers, Rea rooms, and two Gardiners. 

Hack. Sen. In truth this ſavoureth mu Bedlam ; behold I am filled 
with V Vonder. 

Tereſ. The fineſt Gentleman ſure that efre the Sun ſhin'd upon. 

Wini, The Gentleman indeed feems to be very much a Gentleman. 

Eugen. And is this very choice Coxcomb to be your Volunteer ? 

Hack. Jun. The General has ordered him.upon me, but I hope to get rid 
of the Burden. 

Clara. Sure, the whole Army will not afford fo compleat a Fop ; 

Welf. Nor ſo contemprible a qne; as a lictle time will ſhew him. 

Sir Nich, I ſhall haye the Honour to ſerve under your Son, Sir, but my 
Collonel, there's one thing we ſhall be miſerably put to for, have you ro 
way to come at it, 

Hack jun. What's that Sir? 

Sir Nich, Tis Ice; there will be no Drinking without Ice. 

Hack. Sen. Moſt Prodigious, and incredible. 

Hack, Jun. There ae {ce Houſes in France. 

Sir N.ch. Then Lamreſolv'd, one of the firlt Aftions I ſkew my Valour in 
hall be in ſtorming of an Ice Houſe. 

M. G. Bl. Adod, go thy ways Boy ; If any Guardian inEnglard ſhews fuch 
an Excellent, fuch a finiſhed Fop, tor his word asI have ot thee ; I'll be 
Erucihied. 

Sir Nich. Ah noble Guardian ! I know your humour, you're for your old 
faſhion'd B e:d'ng: but you'll never perlwade the Ladics tobe of your Opi- 
nion; Ladies, how did you like my Fringes and Embroidery, Tire! 
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* Tere]. Letmedie, they're the ſweereſt things that &'re 1 ſaw. 
M.G. Bl. A dod, theſe two Fops like Tallies, meet in every point. 
Sir Nich.)} Will your Ladyſhip pleaſe to take any Snuff. 
zo Terefia. S *Tis Right pongy bongy. ——| Gives ber ſanff with 6 Buller, 
Ter/e, With all my heart , Oh Lord ! Whar's here? a Billet. 
[. Reads ) 1fyou'l let me have the favour of your Converſation this Afternoon, 
our People will be abroad : And Ill keep my Bed on purpoſe Mercy on 
me, What dol ce ? { drops the Billet and faints away, 
Sir Nick. Ah, Look to the Lady. 
M. G.Bl. What a pox, has he poyſon'd my Daughter. [ He takes up the Biller, 
Sir Nich, True pongy bongy upon my Honour. 
Mrs. Hack.Carly her in,Carry her in ſhe's falling into a Fit. ; The Ladies are 


Sir Nich. Do you fee Sic Timothy * | kicks him on the ſhins.< about ber and 
| Sir Tim, Ay, and teel too, but a pox on't, they take no no- C carry ber off. 
tice of me, and I am as good a Beau; and a5 much a Gentleman. 

M. G. Bl. This is a Billet written by this Coxchmb himſelf; a dodI muſt = 
look to this Buſineſs , *ewill goto far eiſe, go young fellows, retire with the 
Women, this fit will be over preſently: Cei/.a word wichyou3 and Tom, Co 
thou ttay. | Exeunt all but M. G. Blunc, Hacks. en. «nd Hack. 5m. 

M.G. Bl. 1 muſt have a word or two with thee, about that young fellow, 
thy Son : He's a gallant fellow, and the World tpeaks well of him, and you 
can have nothing to obje& againft him. 

Hack. jun. A Son that would give all the world to have your favour, Sir. 

Hack. /en. Lookee, Col. I may have no Communication of this kind with 
you. And for thee,thou halt livd in continual Rebellion with me; Thou didft 
run away from me at Nine years old, to be Chriſten'd, as thou call it it. 

M.G. Bl, By the Lord Harry, that was ſomething hard ; but it was but a 
trick of youth. 

Hack. ſen. Beſides, thou haſt ſeperated from the Congregation ever fince. 

M.G.Bl. And what 2? Art thou for Perſecution ? Dott thou make Heaven 
ſo narrow- hearted to own a Party only ? To hurt a man for not being of 
my Opinion, is of the Devil ; Why art not angry with me for having black 
Lye brows? Why, thy Witfe'is not of thy Congregation neither. 

H:ch, (en. That was an Agreement before Marriage 3 And ſhe number'd 
down the Pounds that purchas'd thar liberty. 

MG. B), The Righteous will do anghing for money: 
Hack. ſen. Beſides, he has offendecny Lamb; And-I have engaged un- 
to her. [ Mrs. Hackwell peeps in with a Pipe in her mouth. 
Mrs. Hick, God forgive me Mr. Hackwef ! 
Art tliou talking with that infolent Fellow thy Son ? 

M G.Bl. A Dad, MaJlam, no man dares fay that; He is a Fellow of Ho- 
nour. 

Mrs. Hack. He Honour ! Come come, Mr. Hackwelt : Why do you lifien 
to ſuch dilcourſes 2 

Hack. ſen. 1 comelamb, I come. [ Exeunt Hack. ſen. and Mirs. Hack, 

M.G: Bt. Go thy ways, thou wert a pretty Fellow, to Rebel all thy lite- 
time againit Princes 3; And trail a Pike under a Smock-Rampant at laſt. 


Hack. +un. Did you ever know a Gouly-man convinced by Argument ? 
M.G. bl. Bur look thee, young Fellow, I wou'd dot by: intereſt, 
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' Let me ſee, hah ! Canſt not thou think of ſome good Match, that we may 
lay down a Summ of Money and purchaſe a, Settlement ; Hah, Tow. think 

a little. 

Hack. jun. What means he? V Vhat ſhall I ſay? [ Afade. 

M.G. E/. Come, by the Lord Harry, out with it, young Fellow. 

Heck. jus. Sic, 1 have thought, and often thought of a young LaCy : But 
ſcour'd the mean Confideration of a little Pelt ; She is alone RewK#d enough 
_ all the T'oils of Heroes, and the rough Fatignes and Perils of the longeſt 
VVars. | 

M.G. Bl. Hold, Boy 3 this is Romantick : Stuff, ſtuff; If thou haſt any 
mortal Paton, acquaint me with it, . 

Hack. jun. Lam fo unworthy of her, Shame will not letmetell You. 

M.G. Bl, Pugh, Pox 3 Do not play the tool : wile thou grow a Fop too ? 
VVho is lhe ? 

Hack. jun. I muſt ask a thouſand Pardons, that I have diſclosd my Paſlion 
without your knowledge ? _ 

M.G. BI. My knowledge * Fiddle, faddle ; Prithee why ? beConciſe. 

Hack. jun. It is your Daughter, Sir. 

M.G. Bl, Hah ! A Das young Fellow, now thou ſay'ſt ſomething. 

By the Lord Harry, thouart a brave Fellow, and a Fellow of honour ! 
I have taken thee into my houſe ; And I will take thee into my family. 
Give me thy hand : A Dad, oy, thou ſhalt have her. 

Hack. jan, Sir, upon my Knees. [ Blunt puſhes bim down. 

M.G. BI. Pox © this fooling : Now we ſhall have damn'd Raptures and 
ſenſeleſs Romantick ſtuff ; Prichee young 'fellow no more : I'll break off 
the Match, if there be any more ont; Never uſe more words then need. 
Let's in, T'le try copurchaſeot thy old Fellow. If not, it ſhall be done. 

Haek. jan. Millions of thanks ! 

M. G. 61. Why, lookee, lookee, the Fellow*s mad again ; A dod, I had as 
live be kickt as thanke, by the Lord Harry: No man does good but to pleaſe 
himſelf; — thanks,—pugh ! [ Exeunt Ambo. 


Enter Eugenia a»d Clara. 
Eugen, This is not the firſt Fit this Coxcomb has put my Siſter into. 
Clara, You're a pretty Gentlewoman, laugh. at your Siſter. 
Did your Colonel never put you intq a Fit of Love ? 

Eugen. No; but I find your VoluFeer wfll ſoon have a Command over 
your heart: * 

Clara. Doſt thou think it fo tender : I . am fare thine's mortgag'd to the 
Colonel beyond Redemprion. 

Emgen, V Vho wou'd reCeem a heart To well diſpos'd on ? 

Clara, Very fine, you own your trailty. 

Ewger. Let's diſſemble with Mankind : but prichee let's be honeſt one a- 
mong another. V Vhat Sighs, what Agonies has this Volunteer raisd in thee 
already ? 

Clara. Ah, too many : Yet why ſhould I fay too many? Methinks the 
very pain is picalant. ; 

Eugen, Thc very pain of Love is pleaſanter than the Excafie of any other 
Joy. 


Clare 
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E/ara: Thou ſeduceſt me, thou tempreſt me into this ſeeming Paradiſe; 
And if 1 ſuffer by it, upon thy head be it. 

Eugen. Withal my heart: He's a man of honour and of ſenſe. 

It cannot he. 

Clara, I tremble yet to think ort: *tis a dreadful Leap we Lovers take, 
But we muſt acjourn this diſcourſe: I muſt go and get my Things remov'd. 
for this Night will bring me under thy Father's Roof, and within thy Em- 
braces. 

Eugen. *Tis thz happieſt Night of my Life: I ſhall have my Friend in my 
Arms, and I'll keep her there, 

Clara. And I had rather be within thoſe arms, than any ones. 

Exgen. Thou lyſt, Huſwifc, moſt wickedly. 

Clara. Why io miſchiet? 

Eugen. Becauſe you had rather be in Welfor ds. 

Clare, No, no, tis not come to that yer : Adieu. [Exit Clara. 


Enter Hackwell ng 


Hack, jun. V Vonder not, Madam, that I haunt you thus where ere you: 
70 : ALovercanno more be kept from his Miſtrets than a Shadow, 

| Eugen. Now you have my Father's leave, you talk of Love with Autho- 

rity. | 

Hack, juw. Had I all the Authority of the World, I wou'd lay at your 
Feet : Bur think not, Madam, I could be content with your Father's giving 
me your hand, till you had firſt given me your heart. 

Euzen, You are engag'd in Courtſhip to another Miltreſs : Honour and 
that can never agree with tender Love. 

Hack. jun. Honour is the Out-work to Love, without winning one, there 
are no A»oproaches to the other, 

Eugen, You have courted Fame, aud won her as a Miſtreſs, but that con- 
tents you not : you marry her, and are ſtritly ty'd to her, that Love muſt 
b2 a poor negletted Rival. 

Hack. jun. VVe tight for Peace and Love, the End and the Reward of 
VVar: For-what but Liberty aud Beauty are worth a good man's Sword ; 
I value your Favour fo valtly above all Wealth, Power, ard Honour, that [ 
would qui: for you my Countryy and Py chaſe of Fame ; but that I know 
youd would deſpite we tor. 

Engen, Nay, think not, vir, 'de have you quit fo glorions a Cauſe as Con- 
ſecrates each Sword thars drawn toi't : But methinks Love-Treaties ſhou'd 
be Adjourn'd till fotter times of Peace. 

Hack. ju. Ah, Madam, if Love did not fweeten the Intervals of War, 
and the hopes of enjoying it were not in our thoughts as the end of it, we 
ſhould all be Cowards, and no Gentleman would think the World worth 
hghcing 1or. - 

Eugen. \V Voufd you have me make my felt {0 miferabley- as to ſet my heart 
upon une who may be loſt in every Rencounter or Arttaque. 

7: Hack. jun. Does not our Royal Miitreis do the fame and bears it with a 
Princely Magnanimity ;z She and our Courrry have the greateſt Stake in Eu- 
rope, Who will be ſure $9 hazard himlzlt wich the bravett. 
Exgen, 
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Eugen. She is to be reverenc'd andad mir'd, but hard it is to Imitate fo Glo- 
rious an Example z and methinks a private Lady may be hapyier. 

Hack. jun, V Ve cannot in Gratitude pretend to be happier, than thoſe from 
wkom we have our Happineſs; in them our Countreys Cauſe, and yours, 
and all's at ſtake. 

Fugen. But Love they ſay is tenderer than all. 

Hack. jun. V Vould you were ſenſible of ir, as I wou'd have you, butlam 
not fo vain tothink you e'ce can have that Care for me: The V Vorld's nor 
worthy of it; be pleaſed only co give your Conſent, to mak2 me nappy, and 
a!l the Endeavours of my Lite hereafter ſhall beto mak> you lo, 

Enter M. G. blunt, and Sir Nich. Dainty : 

Euzen, Thank Heaven Lam Reliey'd, my Father's here, 

M. G. Bl. Not ſoGiri; go, get ye together, ye pair of Turtles, and Cove 
in priva:ze. Your Love Diſcourſe is vety pretty among Lovers, but wou'd 
ſound very filly and Fantaſtick to thoſe who ſhould over hear it: go, witl.- 
draw, an old Shooe aſter thee; win her, and wear her Boy. : 

{ Exit. Hack, Fun. and Eugenia. 

Sir Nich.' He'll ſcarce meet Succeſs, I'm ſure Lfind by her Deportment, ihe 
is1n love with me: [+ Aſide. 

"M,G.BI. Look'e Knight, to be ſhort with you, your Vanity and the In- 
diſcretion of my Danghter, have made an Intrigue of Love berwixt ye, fo 


fmoaky, the Town takes notice of it. 


Sir Nich. Alas Sir, we never conceal thoſe things. 
AM, G.Bl. Then y'are Puppies ; but I ſuppoſe you know my Honour is fo 


nice ; that I'll not ſuffer my. Family to have the leaſt blot. 


Sir Nicb. It all Families ſhould be diſhonoured, where the Ladies are inLove 
with me, there would bea great many infamous in this Town. 
AM. G. Bl. Vantty ot Vanities: Lbelieve there is not ſuch another 4/5 as my 


' "Daughter; but doit thou hear Knight, thou ſhalt not have the deceiving her; 


by the Lord Harry, I will cutthy Throat, if thou attempt it. 

Sir Nich. Lookee Guardian, I can take any thing trom you; but what do 
you mean Sir," to treat me thus ? 

M. G. Bl. Ido mean, that either the Love you pretend to my Fop Daugh- 
terisfalſe; and then youare a Raſcal, or true, and then it you make it not 
good, you area Raſcal too; and if I fail in my Revenge, I will bequeath it 
to my Executors and Adminiſtrators, by my Honour 1 will. 

Sir Nich. Sir, Iam a Perſon of Honour, you ſhall ever find me Rational 
and Civil 3 but the Beau,s do fo laugh at one, if one: Marries, that upon my 
Honour, that I knnw not what is leit for me to do. ; 

M.G. Bl. Ound! Did you mean to Whore my Daughte:? | He takes bim by 
Sir Nich. No, no, Sir, we never bring it toEnjoyment, the Collar, 
If we can make a Lady fall in Love with us, or tall into Fits for us, *tis all the 

Triumph we deſire. 

M.G. Bl. Death, Triumph! And did you think to Triumph over me ? 

Sir Nisb. No, Sir, 1 have a greater Reipect for your Family. 

M. G. Bl. In ſhore, I will make a better fertl:ment, than your Eſtate 
can deſerve: Conſider, no fooling; you two were delignd Ly Na- 
ture for one afother, 


Sir Nich, 
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Nich. Sir, You do me a great deal oh Honour; I know your free dilcourſe» 


bur' I ſhall make ſuch a rctura as your hogourablc require, 
M.G. BL. Farewell , I muſt tomy Cayalicrs: were got bur eo. the {e- 
cond Naſebyfoght, when [ left*em | (Exit M. G. Bl. 
Sir Nich, What ſhall I do > It I Marry, the Beaus will-alt make Horns ac 


me; and laugh me gut of London. Beſides, 1 neyer knew one Marry, bur the 
reſt of *©ex2, Cuckolded big, or (aid they did, which is as bad : but hold, ir's 
four & Clock, I muſt bear'this Bully. Pray Heaven I diſappoint not my 
Fricnd. | ( Exit Sit Nich. 


Enter Nikum and Dingboy. 
| 1 


fe | warrant thee, Dingboy,we ſhall have the richeſt Carayan, the far- 
teſt Bubble. | 

Ding. Nay, O' my Conſcience no *Beau will fight, they dare not ſtir for 
fear of diſordering their Perrewigs and Cravat-(trings. 

Nickim, Fil undenake, you and 1rmight clear the Town of Beaux. We'll 
win fiverhouland pound of this Sir Nicholas, heelbring it to a Compoſition- 
Dinner, wee'l make him drunk and bubble him. 

Ding. Prithee let's win ten thouſand Pound of him, wee'l win all his Equi- 
page, and break him for a Volunteer, 


- __ Enter Sir Nich. and Welford. bk 
Sir Nich. Sir, Ican ſcarce eyer hope for a pardon, for being ſo confident - to 
deſire the affiſtance of your Sword and Arm. But we being Brother Volun- 
reers, made me preſume. | 
Welf. Name it no more, *tis a Duty Gentlemen owe to one another. 
Sir Nich. 1 atm ſorry I had not time to put on my fighting ſuit. 
wWelf. A fightmg luic ! 
Sir Nich. Yes, Sir, I havethe pretticſt in the World , F'm never without 
one : A man oughtto be dreſt proper for all occalions. 
Welf. This is the Choiceſt Fop in Chriftcndom. | | 
Sir Nich. It is Scarlet ſlightly flonriſhed with Sitverz A Bloody Cravarz and 
the neareſt, +beſt N.rxch'J, Beau Gloves'; the fineſt light Perrewig 3 and the 
prettieſt Shoes in the world 3 And the motto upon my Sword is Love and 
Honour, becau'e Gentlemen fight. for nathing elle. is 
Nickum, Death and Heart, who's yonder? _ _ 
Ding. Whata D:vi! makes youſtart and look pale A OS... 
Nickum, Plague ons, haye Icarch't a Tariar ? I *axafraid Felford the 
Voluarcer is his Second. | | k 
Ding. Gad forgive rae, Welfcrd ! 1 have heard of him, pox on him hee't 
whip me througin. 
Sir Nich. Ah, here they are, Arc youready' roKick, Sr 7 Arc your lect 
11 Order 2 TD DD LOT. 
IWelf. What the Devil. is (his the Buſin® > Pox that Fellow's a Coward. I 
am findy inveig'd by a Fop, 
- Nickum 


> 
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Nichur. Sir, 1 did not fays Td Kit; you 'miſtook me; Sir ; {cr my part 
] loye peate and quiernels as well as atty martfthar wears 2 Head. 1 

Sir Nich. You lyeSirrah, youre ward, Draws, youdid fay Kick ,have 
ar yout Lungs. 

Ding. The Devil take me if fight. (Runs away. 

- Welf. What the Devil, muſt | have a Race 7 (Runs after him, 

Sir Nicholas 'puſhes, Nickim runs back, falls upon bis Breech, 
and drops his Sword. 

Sir Nich. You cowardly Raſcal, do you think an old ſham trick of falling 
upon Pour Breech and dropping your Sword fhall pa's upon me? Here take 
your Sword, and fight, Sirra 

Nickum, Sir I have more Honour, than to fight with the -man that has 
give! me ty Life: I know what belongs to your 

Sir Nich. Then, Sir, you WO YIEe much Kick'd, \ 


Enter Di#gboy runnin g* Welfor o o'tetakes kim 
_ elf. Not, Sir, thar ht worth the Cat ing, 1 have bad this Chaſe af- 
ter you-:* but ir & fir a Raſcal chat is ſo itapudear ſhov'd be Kick'd roſome 
purpole. 
Ding. Do what you will. But 1 Igad] won't fight: | They give *'em half a 
Nick. This is moſt ungencrous,a highly diſobliging. Ldozen kicks 4 piece, 
Ding. Very unkind indeed, 
Tow Nich, 6; Sir,t ask 2 thouſand parcionsghar I have dilappeinted you. 
ghe x0 ba "agrkc you ſome play; ' But you ſee how a man may be 
A aken in out 
"elf. Come, Sits ler! $ away. ( Exit Welf. and Sir Nicholus. 
Ding. Ate nat youa damu'd Son ofa Whore to bring mcinto theſe in- 
conveniencies. 


Nick. Why you impugent un rateful Raſcal ! How many good Bubbles 
have you ſhat 4 ich with mc / Wou'd you have all che ſweet, <0, rione of the 
ſowre? 


Dick, Thus we or ep and Sharpers are always found out by luch Block- 
heads as you are , who never knew yout mens 

Nickum, You ſenſeleſs Dog : in a herd of Cattle, cach kriows," who can bear 
who. But how the Devil ſhou'd weknow | it arnong a But we mult yen- 


ture ſometimes. 
Ding. Venture! Apox.on you, ſee what you bring i it to, by your yen- 


l 
wot. Well, Bullic, take warning by us, 'ris truce a Sharper __ quarrel 


lomerimes, that's certain, but 


If he te wiſe, heel do what ere he can 
Ere be begins to Roer, to know his mans 
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AC T -1V..” Scene. 
Clara and Lettice,and four or fre hin well Sen.'s Servants. 
and my $cricore 


od Machet-in-Law 2 
Pe "OO 


Clara. 0, Porters! Ana all rt * Tranksaod 
hae's wy 


Lon way — be Bed ; 
will break all ont hearts to part with you | .... 
— —nO—_ Eyes behind 
Lett. You'l leave very you, 
I _ wo ſhall never ve tho like ER mo Wail again ! MN 
2 Serv. Nay, now ry young Maſter, and m y on 
Nature has lefe the Family. : 699% . 
, nn There, ie Bowen there's exo Guines for you, and five to 
rink amongſt you l of yourdellow Sery yants- 
Lett. A thouland thanks, Madam» _. | 
' 1 Serv. Heavenbleſs you Madam: - + 
2 Serv. Aſhameo' this ſocond Wite, lag EIPes. TO | 
$ hes And that (curyy proud Minx hb by coming un w"*acye had "good 
y 
Lett: She's the yay piture of ill Conditions : Scinginels and ill Nature 
Here ſhe comes. 


came intothe Family wich *em, 


| Enter Winifred. 
j ng O Siſter , [1 need not take my leave of you: We ſhall meet at | 
e 
Wini. Yes, and I'll Dance theregoo ! 
Clara. Awkatdly, and affeftedly, to my knowledge. T ape. 
Winif. 1 leſt my dear Terefiaill : cannot anſwer ray ſo long 
her, Let me dye———T Tell my Mother when ſhe wakes, = 
gone thither. 
Clare, Mr. Hep din'd at the Steward's T able, I heard —will he be there 2 
Winif, What's that to youz—He.dine at the Steward's Table! Heſcorns ir. 
You r2a goo] Friend of hig— Fare you well, — but hold,l have forgot ſorac- 
thinp. 
Clara. Fare you well, —1 ſhall be thete before you, (Exeant Clara and Ser: 
Enter Sir Timothy Kafryl. 
Sir Time. She's here, a propo's 
'Yinif. Bleſs me, how came this Fellow here ? 


F 2 
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Sir Timm. Madam, I perceiv'd how you were diſturb'd, when I made ad- 
coefins you in publick : and therefore am come to make a private offer of 
my Hearr. 7 FS £6 Ib IABES $57 n6-ATes 

Winif. Ha ! what ſays the ont ; 

Sir Tin, You cannot bea yy Jove, which you muſt often have 

perceiv'd by my conrinkial ing the Play-Howſc,qnd ar Church :my 
hide giaffng at the Park. ” my humble wes to you in the Mall. 

Winf impudence ! |, 

Sir Tim. And as a Confiriatdon of > eee; this Billet; I receiy'd from 
you ; youwill not op by it, | 

Winif. From me, - 

Sit Tixe. What the Denies dog 


(Tear? tt, 


oe a _ my Miad ſhould ſhe write 


* 'Winif, From 
to ſuch a Fellow. you don'rtake ke your el for a Beau > - Ill fay't 
I never ſaw {© ella Ms COT thou” haſt not the 


Complexion. of an Andiat—1 x 
Beau 2 hy oato: 


_ 


x foy Banarnc lo ugly! —Thou a 
Sir Tim. Af Matar! 14Bckn7 Wh ants ems 


The Tow is plead ro call me ao 

Winif. er me oe 's — can de 6 jeapuatine. 

Sir noo * > aide y and Jer us grow tamiliar—l know 
you'l own your Bile a -_ m, i youdont write very prertily, 
pow: hag pv be alba 

arr te Kickt, Beaten & Buffered: =» 
rf t hes: ina 

Sir Tim, hat a es, Femothe le | { Giver him « box5'the Bar 
O my Conſcienceand Son}, ſhe'smad.. '* Endplacks off hisPerrewig. 


Winif. Who's there”? who ye 


er Nun. 
Nick. Madam, I am here ar yy 

Sir Tin. Damn this Bully. Whar d6es he dohete ? 

Winif.l have been fo affronted by thar Fellow, wich, thc,ugly Fiz, tharlall 
hinaſclf a Beau,—thar._1'Il fay' Lneverwas in my life; 

Sir Tim.. © Lord—1 abuſe you! merey upon me! Madam, are not 'you 
alham'd? Sir 1 baye the” greateſt honour for her i in the world. hog in 
Love. ©" 5 
Winif. If I have no body to bear thee; = Plihear thee ray ſelf, | 

Nick. 1'vare (wear this is a Coward,—and PII revenge my felf ro purpoſe 
on him, for that Rogue his brother Beao': Madam, you ſhall not be put ro 
that trouble. © Have at you, Sir. ' ( Cudgels him. 

Sir Tir. Why Sir,Sir,—As I hope to be ſav'd,. Sir why what a pox are 
vou out of ycur Wits. — Why Madam, — Oh, what a Devil ailes you, Let 
me never ſtir 1 meant herno more hurt than my own foul. 

I/i:k, You had beſt give the Lady the lye Sirrah. 1 5 uh. ect _ beats 

Sir Jim. Hold, hold, Murder, murder, Helps he19. L6ich whey be's dawn. 

Wn. { Now Couren let him alone, * Tis enough my Honours fatish'd. 


Your 
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Your Servant. . ( Exit Winifred. 
Nick, Gad I thiak Ihave made this an Example ! 3} hope 7 ſhall never 
light on a wrong one again. ( Exennt Nickam. 


- Sir Tim. What a Devil will bocome of me? 7 am a moſt miſerable un- 
foarnmate fellow, if my lugs by the Ears, my Kicks and Drubs come to be + 
known. 1 ſhall | be undone with all the Beaux and Ladicg too, 
I-will walk out and Confider.——A Knight a Beau! a Wit lugg'd by the 
Ears! Cudgel'd, culf'd Box'r,Kick'd, Cum mulris aliis gue nune preſcribere longum 
ej—— Dam me a man had better be kill'd or hang'd : Well, Revenge ſhall 
be had, that's certain;,—Bur how will Honour be had again, when I have 
loft ic—beftides when: this is known, I ſhall. be buffered every day—lert mc 
think a little as I go. ; ( Exit Sir Tim. 
Enter at the other Door” Colonel Hack well Senior, and Lentice. 

Hack. Sen. What noiſe was thaty I heard cycn now from my Cloſet > 
+ Lettice, Mr. Nickym beat a Knight, that'affronted Madam Winifred moſt 
exceedingly ; as long as the Knight was able to be beaten, 

Hack. Sen. I profeis Ithink T am much bound to that Nick#r. 

Lettice. Yes ,. if you knewal}, and introth it ſhall out, (Afde, 

Hack, Sen.. He is as a faithful friend, 1 cake ir, unto. me, and my Lamb, as 
2ay of the Wicked can be to cheGodly. -. | | 

Lettice. He faithful :- I ara glad you. arecome- ſo fitly, that I can make - 
You an eye-wWitneſ5of his baſenefs. He diſbonoursthe Houſe, nay, for ought 
I know, makes it a Bawdy-houſe, even now. | 

Hack Sen. Verily is my. Houle become a neſt for Hotners 2 - A Bawdy- 
houſe ! with whom 2 "* 

Lettice,Nay,— 1 krow.not With. whom, —; But Ifaw him through a—, . 
on a-Bed, with one of our Sex, evennow : ——May be one:of the Maids 
MT + your Shocs and-follow me, and you may kethe moſt unhal. 

w'd fight. 

Hack, Sen. Will it not-un@nQifie my Eyce——BurT7will follow. (Fxit Hack: 

Al. ( Sen. and Let.. 

Nick. Little dos your ſanQiffd Diye-Dapper of a rs, ard Mrs. Hack. 
Husband think what prancks we play- him 2 2 Bed. 

Mrs. Hack, Not he good man z—bur; you are a naughty man, and wil! 
make me hate you, it you be ſo aborminably valiant, ro ventme your Dear 
perſon upon all occaſions thus. + The relation makes me tremble: 

Nick. Pſhaw, Waw,—-vodauger : irdeed when he came. up facit, hethrew 
in a Pa or two, very brickly—taith—Burt when he found now firongly Z 
parycd 3 and how like Lightening 1.flung ay paſſes in; ha, hab, hab —— 
He (ovn rerir'd;—and-I made him mortgage moſt wickedly - - 

Mrs. Hack, Mortgage ! 

Nick, Aphrale, we Killcogys of the Town uſe, when we make a Spark 
give gr-und : As Tand my Fricad made this Beau, and the terrible Voluntecr 
Welford do. © Gad we made *er ſcamper, as if they had been employ 'd io - 
meaſure zhe groand, I faith we did. | 

Mrs. Hack, How glad ara IthatT have thee ſafe within theſe Arm*, 


Hack, . 


| Enter Collone! Hack, Sen. and Lettice. 

Hack, Sen. Bleſs my Eyes ! Nags : 

What do / (ee2- it ismy:Lamb, 

Let. Now 4 think 1 have broaght my buſineſs about. + | (Aſide. 

Nick. Qunds we arc undone ! terfſeica ſounding She groans and 
fix : Ob Heavens ſhe's gone ! ſhe's gone ! Nay, ' you are Þ falls down on 
came to laic, we'd no body hear me, when 1 knock'c the Bed. - 
for help( as if 1 would. bave beaten the bouſe down ! poor Lady ! I heard a 
naic in herChamber; and foutd ker cheFloor her ſelf and knock- 
ing her Head againitihe Ground.. "She has kill'd her ſclt, 7 believe. 

Ler. Oh Devil ! Thou father of Lies! | = 

Hack. Sen. Oh my Lamb,-my poor Lamb,—-take my Keys ! run, run for 


ſome ſpirit of Hearts-horn, run—rnn..- 


Lett. How the Devil helps his Servants _ - (BxitLentice, 
Nick. Ii ſhe. comes tb ber ſelf, feur men cannot hold call for | 
Hack, Sen: Help, hejp, help; Oh Lamb—Lamb- Lamb— 
Lamb—Dear Lamb— told up thy head; —ſpeak Lamb,—Oh that ever 7 was 
born—Lamb,—-Lamb I fay. | '. -- (Rubber and pulls ber by the Noſe. 
Mrs. Hack Oh, oh. ——— \ &: EL 
Nick, Look to'it, —— ſhe begins to come to her (elf. 
" Enter Lettice with & Fiat. | 
Lett. Here's the Spitit. _ _- Y oY A - 
Hack. Sen. Giye it me, —@h Lamb, Lamb,—Lamb. (Paursit in her moith. 
Mrs. Hack, Oh, what do you do, —— Where am 1 —-whither am 7 


going Oh 
Nick. Help,—belp,—whkere are you all, —Help, help - | 
Hack, Sen. Where are you: —Win the Fight, — ſtand faſt to the Faith ! 


perſeverance —— Long ſuffering;— fight a good fight. * Habakluk, Nehe- 
bemiah, —where are you all 2 | | 
Nick. What a Muſter Roll of -Chriften-pames is here ? 


Mrs. Hack ket me go, let me go; —Murder, murder, Help, help. 


; Exmter ogr or Servants. | 
Hack, Sen. Why Lamb: Not bg rye All hold her'! 
Hold her, ſhe will bear her ſelf tn pieces. | 


Nick. Rarely aRed |! _— 
Hick Sen. Ah my poorLamb,— her ! | | 
Lett. Lamab—Aye dear Lamb.— She has madc a Ram ofrhee - (Aide. 
Mrs. Hack. Letgo, let go, what am Itaken 2 | 

Nick. Hold your peace ! ſhe comes to her (clfy Cie down, flill'groans, 


Hack. Sen. Oh may dear Lamb, be pacifi'd, what 5 then ſobs and cries. 
ſhall 7 do » Oh, oh, Sits down,'y and cryes by ber 


Lett, Oh Heayen! will you ſuffer truth to be thus cun down , with falle-, 


hold : | 
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Nickem. to Lettice, This is your malice, Huzzy, I warrane, —Wellbe 
nt Fo "My d ſweer—ſpeak, {peak to thy own D log: 
Hack Sen. My dear, my ſweer— , ſpeak to thy own Duckling: 
Mrs. Hack Who's here» My Honey, my Dear. 4 | 
Hock Ser Oh my deat Lamb; Dry thy Eyes. 
Mrs. Hack, - Oh Coutin Nickym, art thou there» 
' Hack Sen. fy my Lamb———or thou hadſt nor been herg, I mean aliye ! 
Mrs. Hel, Truiy Couſin, 1 muſt own, I am much boudd unto thee. 
Lettice. T his is moſt amazing , Now will all chis cur upon me. 
Hack, Pray rerire all : have lomerhing for my Ducklings private 
r ” LL 


Hack. Sen. What a mercy itis, I have thee in my Arms again! Exenne-. 

Mrs. Hack You fee what'your Brood—— your Son and Danghter have 

he me t00! IntoFirs, moſt dangerons Firs : Oh 1 am ſore! very lore ! F 
cannot lift my Hands to my Head : 

Hack Sen, How am I afflited > 

Mrs. Hack Ihave one Secret to Uthburden my ſelf of! and I beg thy par: 
don that 1 did not diſcover't totkce before —- Oh 

Hack Sen. What's that? "Dear Lattb > 

Mrs. Hack Your Sag ! your wicked Son I ſers my Hair an end'to 
think on't; -— Hasp me with Love from time to time: He would haye 
diſhonour'd your Bed—— and defil'd me, _ 

Hack Sen. Gd forgive me —thee=—Jchl'd thee! 

Mrs. Hack, Yes, dehl'd me ! the thoughr of this z 21d the horrag it brought 
along wich.iz, When I was alone, caft mc into this killing fit: Which how long: 
. ] have been 10, or how T came out! ou beſt know, 

Hack Sen. I will difinheritthe wicked Wretch ; and ſettle all that is unſer-- 
tled upon thee-and thy Daughter———— If thou haſt not Iſſue of thy Body 
by me! | a 

Mes. Hack. Ne, no, my dear Duckling 1. Thou art coo kind: How care: 
we deſerve ſq great a bounty? —1 hope thou do'ſt not believe 1 ever had ir 
in my thoughts ! RCs | 

Hack Sen. - Nay, I obſerve, when any one deſert; our Congregation, they 
ſtop at no Wickednels after that. * * | 

Mrs. Hack But how cam'ſt thou ſo happily to my elp2. 

HackSen. By Providence : But to fay Truth, thy Hand-maig L2tiice told” 
me ſhe ſaw Nickum, upon a Couth, witha Womai, diſh9noucing my Houſe; 
and making it a Bawdy-houle. 

Mrs. Hack O moſt pernicious Jade ! where 1s ſhe» Lettice, Lettice! ['.! 
make an Example of her. NY 


Emer Letrice. 
Hack Sen. Verily ſhe deſerycth to be made an Example. 
Lettice. What to do now? - 9&5 
Mrs. Hack, Oh Impious Wrerch! Would'ſt haye diſhonourd me; I'Ittcar- 


thy Eyes out. : 
Lettice. 


a 


EL (49) 
\Lettice. law too : Did they 2 
Mrs. Hack. Moſt Audacious Jade! I thee to Pap. 
Hack Sen. Feet not thy ſelf, dear Lamb ! thou wo'tendanger a bi. 
Lettice. Yes, She will have many ſuch Fits. 
Mrs. Hack, Pack upall your Trinckers, and be gone Huſwite!  _ 
Lettice. A happy opporiunity! fince the Young Coll. and his Siſter ere 
Lo, eycry one inthe Houſe, would takc.ic for a fayour, to he rurn'd our 
of It uy 
Mrs, Hack. Look there, You ſee whatFaQion ſhe is of ; No,Huſwife, that 
ſhall not ſerve your turn 3 - =——]']l tic you ro my Bedipoſt, and laſh you 
lonndly my (elf? And then have you whipp'd to ſome purpoſe in Bridewel!. 
Lettice. Sry you {0 —But | havea way worth two on't. (Exit Lettice. 
Hack Sen. |1n truthſhe's a wicked Creature : But dilquiet not thy (elf, no- 
thing can make meentercain oncill thought of my Lamb. 
Mrs. Hack Thou arc adear ſweet Duckling ! Bur pray let me go into the 
Air. Ie may reſrcſh me after this Fit; >» 
Hack Sen. Come my ſweet Lrmb—Lean upon me, Limb, _—_— Exeunt, 


Enter Sir Timothy Kaſtril. 
.S'r Tim, 144 (uffer my ſelf ro be beaten, cuff, ang kick'd thus any longer : 
Ioſtcad of ſaluting me with their Hats, Fellows will me, With Fiſt, Foor, 
and Cudgel. - ] Fall be beaten like Hemp or Scock-fiſh, ——] ſhall grow in a 


little eime, the common Anvil of the Town.—Well, —la ſhorr I dare not en- 
dare beating any longer: L-r me cc, What a Pox, *Tis fifry 
to one, he not-hir my Vitals, if he hirs me: And if it be but a flch 
Wound ——that's no great matter —hah; I have a pretty long Sword — 
What a Devil ! Il fight Lam-reſoly'd : For *tis better to be kild, thanto live 
ſuch a beaten Lite as I am like to live without ir. —— Where is this Rogue 
Nickum? I'll watch him cill Midaight,— lt he does not bolt out befere. 


Exter Nickum. | 
Nickuyi. Theſe kicks from this damn'd Bzau, fit very uncalily upon me! 
He tovch'd my Honour to the Quick, as Hudibras (ays, —l muſt 
reolve ro frght him: For if not, after this Baffle, I ſhall nor ger a debt thar's 
cwing me by a Bubble in Eng/and ; | have a Challenge rcady prnii'd, 
Lfancy if I come Fonndly up wich him, he will be modeſt yer. 
S'r Tim, Ha! hereche Rogue is! Whats he muttering to himſelf5 
Nick. "I: ſhall go——Porte?, Porter. ; 
Enter Porter. 
Porter. \Who calls Porter? F 
Nick. Here, I; Take this Nate andcatry K, as it 18 direted : And heros fix 
Pencetor vour pains, Exit Porter. 
Nick, Well, tis pone: I muſt reſolve to fight this confotinded Bran will 
cell all che Town, what Men he taffics, as well as what Wome he hes 
with. a 
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Sir Tim. There's no more to be ſaid — I will fight—-—Sirrah, Rogue, 
* Raſcal, S:oundrel, Coward. Pll whip thee through ———— 711 make thee 
*  tuller of holes, then ©&re pink't Satin was! 
Nick, What the Devil, is this Coward Beau run mad } 
Sit Tim. He begins to fear me, —Sitrah, — 1 will mangle thee ſos that 
by = I bave kill'd thee —— They ſhall not know whether chou art 4 Min or 
a Fl , 
Nick It = long to be beaten agen ——— ( Draws 
Sir Tim. ten you Dog! Have at your Lungs, or ſome other of your. 
Eatrails. He runs «t Nickum es hard as be can, 
Damme, beg your Life Sirrah. and diſarms bim. 
__ I do,—I do. 
Sir Tim. What a Pox, is this all » Thaveno hurr'ro make ſuch a buſinefs 
of fighting , —— Here Sirrah, take your Sword, and fight agen .! Here's a 
Bulinefs indeed. + | 
. Nick, What with one that has given me my life? | 
Sir Tim. Prichce, I gavethy lite to thee to fight with it: Gad I muſt 
wich you, or ſome body clic; K's aa admirable Exerciſe! I intend to 
uſe it a Mornings inſtead of Tennis, | 
Nick,” -This is moſt amaging! What a Metamorphoſis is this > *He is a 
\ blooey minded Beau; hat I ſhou'd light on two wrong Beaus in an 
hcur ! Pox on *em for me, ——Tl| meddle no more with 'cm. * 
* SwTim, Will you hght again Sirrab2 If you won'c, ger you about your 
Buſineſs, 'hat bave Ito do with you? A company of cowardly Ra- 
ſcals of you 3 —_—— Now I think on'r, you laid me on confoundedly. 
Nick. This isthe Devil in his ſhape ſure, ftruts up and down and 
My Sword Sir? | . Cudgels bim, X 
Sir Tin. No Sirrah, You have no occaſion for it; you ducſt nor fight, 
| P11 keep it Sirtah, »— begone. 
| Nickum. What a Devil! Does he take the Plunder of the Fieid > I ſee 7 


muſt fight now. : £90 Exit Nickum. 
| ' - Sir Tir, Gad rake me, this is rare ſport; 7 long to be fighting with ſome 
body elle, I mult pick a Quarrcel, ; 
Erter Welford. , 


Here's one cores for the purpoſe : I mult haye a bout with him, for his 
ſamiliaricy with my Ears. - 

Welf. What the Devil is here2 A Filou ? Are you Robbing of Paſſen- 
ecrs of their Swords 

Sir Tim. No, Winning 'em Honourably ; And I'll have yours before you 
go much further. 

IVelk What ſays the Coxcomb? 


Sir Tim. Concomb ! Dammece yate a Puppy, 
Welf. Oh wonerous Transformation in two hours. 
Sir Tim. Hah, let me ſee, -— PI] ron you through in Teirce. 
Welf. Prichce Fool, woo Dor't troudlc me. 
; OF Fr 


Tam 2 Knight, 


(42) 
» Sir Tim. No, no, trouble you; T won't trouble you z only run yon 
through rhe Body, I never {aw a Man fo flog in my Lite. Haye at 
you. "Out | 

* Helf. Piſh-Pox& this Feble;—there trouble me no © Welf. Rum at him, 
mote— What ſudden change is this > He was mad be-4 diſarms bim , fling 
tore, Of is nad now. him bisSword & Exit. 

Sir Tim. Hah ! This is a very pretty Fellow. He fights very prettily : Gad 
as well as my ſelf; ———>1| ſee *tis nothing, the Devil take me, I'll fight with 

a) body thar has eyer frown'd upon me mn bis life. 7 


. Enter Nickum,; Conſtable and Guard. . 
Nickum, That's he : He has the very Sword he robb'd me of, in his 
Haod,—— ky tbld on him. * ConÞable feixes Str Tir. 
Sir Tim. How now > What's the matter ? 
Eonfab. You arca bold Thief ! A fine Rogue! Rob Gentlemen of their 
words, in the Day time? "There will. be no pafting the Streets, for ſuch 
oguesas you arc- =" 7 4 
. I He came upon me before 1 was awarc z; and whipt away my 
word. ' 
Sir Tm. Youlye Sirrah ! Coward ! I foughtwith the Rogue, and won is 


nobly. . 
Conſt. Ah, Come, come, -and you fha!l be hang'd nobly. 
IWatchm. He would have tobb'd another Gentleman z but he was too 
hard for him, and bearhim. - | 
Sir Tits. hy, what the Devilate you mad > Why, 1 aim a Knight, 
. theſe are Rogues, tbey bye. 
Ln A Knight, and ſuch a Thief, 
im. 


away With him ! away with 


<xF Exnter Taylor. 
Sir Tim. Oh hetc's my Taylor; He can tell you who Iam ? 
Taylor, Are 2 ——— Yes; Why what's the'marter here> This is Sir 
Tymothy Kaftril: As honeſt a Gentleman, and pays his Bills as well as any Gen- 
tleman, and batcs as erle.. 
Conf. How pay h's Bilis well> He has perptcxt the Cauſe ; why this Gen- 
tleman has accuſed him of flat Felony, , 
Taylor. He! Why that's a Sharper ! A Rogue L A Cheat ! 
Nick. Sirrah, I ſhall remember you. 
Cos. No threatning here $.r. | 
Nick, Let mz ſe the Sword che robb'd me of ; here's the. Scabbard tor, 
why this is Demonſtrawon, | 
Taylor. What! A Bully: ASharper2 And Rebb'd of his Sword } This 
is a Cheat, a plainChear. 
Conf, 1 (ec ic now, Sir, You are an honeſt Gentlemany and may go about 
your Buſineſs, I have a good mind to lay thar Rogue by o_ 
| | i 


. | Y 


(4). 


Nick, No, not fo, ———T1l go about my Buſinek, ———1 te I muſt 
run ſome body through ; or 1am utterly undone: © ; 

Sir Tim. Honeſt Scichur, Tam beho!ding to you. I beat this' Rogue 
and difarm'd him ; and had a mind to ſhew his Sword for tear rife Riical 
ſhould deny ir. And put meto beat him again. — Ard heaccuſes me 

of Robbery, Mr. Conſtabic / There's aGuiney tor your watch to drink. 


"Cont, T hank you Sir; A very worthy honeſt Genrleman. 
Watch. Thank you Sit; a very honeſt Geatleman. * Exeunt, 
SCENE, the M. Gs Houſe. t 
Emter Sir Nich. Daynty, «nd Tereſia. 


Sir Nic. Fay la, laz ſweet Madam ; yok Father acquaints me that you are 
pleaſed to honour me with your beſt AtteCtions. 

_ -Oh Lord z you make me bluſh; — ——ure he would not lay ſuch 
a thing > | | 

Ay Nay, Mada®; if you deny it; I know not what meaſures to 
axe encn, * 

Tereſ. Sir, 1 dare not deny, that Thave ſaid to my Father, That yan are a 
hne accompliſh: Peron! © 

Sir Nich. Ah Madam, —ah, —no,—no. 

Tere/. And that your Air and Miene arc Excellent, | 

Sir Nich. Sweet Madam, you will make me too proud. 

was. And that the Charms of your Conpeiinien arc invincible, let 
me dic! | | 

Sir Nich. Nay Madam, Dam mee, if you don't go a little too far now. 

R. eref. I can never go wo far inthe praiſes of ſa compleat a Gentleman, 
Til ſay it. 

Sir Nich: No Madam: Yes, yes, you may: Bur what's all this to your 
Love Madam? This will ſkew that you admire a Peron ; But ncyer that you; 
love him. 6 " 

Tereſ. But Oh mv Weaknels! T cold you in thePark, Idid love youz my 
bluſhes will o*recome me. 4 ; 

Sir. N'ch. Did you Madam ? T proteſt I had forgot ity 1 am o far from ac- 
ſcrving the Honour ! But dear Madam, Do you love me now 2 | 

Teref. Yes, yes; I am afraid too well ! wh | 

Sir Nich. 1 mult confef{ you have a great many Rivals Madam! Bur you 
kave the preferrence in my-affeQtions: And ſhall xide Sovereign in my heart. 
» Tere. Let me dic if I can look upon you! 

Sir Nich, Madam, 1 muſt tell you, thothe Beaux will laugh ar, and diſ- 
cord one that marries : Yer I am content for your ſake to be Jaugh'd ar. 

Tere/. And will 'you {cr afide your Campaigne, and yicld to loves (oft 
(harms. 

&r Nick. Nor fot the Worl4 Madam, What? fer alidemy Honour > thac 
cannot be for all the Treatures upon Earth. 

* T-ref. Nay, then you love me not, and Tim milcrav'e, 
G 2 $.r 


| (.44 ) 
Sir Nich. Dammce Madam, I bave had 5o Ladies in love with me, and 
nevcr loy'd any one of *em, halt ſo much. 
Teref. No, no, You love not me! all t have to do is to retire and weep, 


and ſigh my (cif into a G hoſt, I'll (wear. Exit Tereſia. 
Sir Nich. Why, Madam, Madam 
, Emter a Servant. 


Servant. Sir, here's a Note left for you, by a Porter. | 
Sir Nich, Hah! this isno Billet : This is made vp by ſome Blockhcadly Fel- 


' low! Ha! Nickum ! This tsa Challenge! its a very ocd one! Let megorin 


aad cr:quire about it- 


Exit. 
Enter M. G. Blunt,” Hack well Juzior, and Eugenia. 


M. G. Blnt, | have leit my ol4 Officers at the laſt Newbury tight, 2s drunk 


as ever they were inthe Army : They will ing Bottles at one anothers heads, 


as they were wont to dog But—ah—how gocs on your procels of Lyve be- 


twixt you ? 

Hick, Jum. Muctrroo flw Sir, for my cager Wiſes. 

E124, "T'fee our Engliſh Soldiers, are for nothigg but ſtorming; - they have 
r97 patiznce for a ſiege ! 

M7 G. B4 Look thee Tom. 11! ſay that for ter þ.ſhc”'s as good a Girl as any 
mn can baglt of. | 

Hack, Fun. She's all Excellence! ſhe's all PerfeRion. 

M, G. 8. A Dod, Countzey Gentlemen are Knayes enough ; when th: y 
put Hotſes that are Jades into one anothers hands : Bur they may bes chopc 
aw®y, or fold in Smithf1d; but ro pur a Wopnan Jade into ones hands, that 
he mutt nevcr part Withz by the Lard Harry, it is ay" ang 

Hack. Jag. The fame Honour ever ſhines 1n all your AﬀQtions. 

M. G. Bl. I have indecd an Ak of a Daughter ! which 7 pur off to an Als of 
aknight: bar he likes her for beiag an AG, and ſhe likes him for being an Als; 
{»*ris an equal match. "The Devils ic'r, it they don't agree: I hey are (olike, 
they atc almoſt one fi.ſh already. 

Eugen. Mchinks Sir, *cis times encugh to talk of this in time of peace. 

M. G. Bl. A Dod that's yery well: That's Ike a Feilow whoſe Bridge vas 
a falling Would n& flax becau% times were unſeuled : Docs uot War 
make a DeſttuftiorſofÞten'? What Hold rood Subjefts do then 3 —— Bur 
lay about chem to rep'eniſh. A dog, this young Fill w and his Friend, ate 
ga'lant FrMlows ! And if they be knockr o'che head thaSummer, ——I'd have 
jome of the breed leſt, — which is almoſt Hſt ita Eng/a.. 

Eugen. 1 beleech you Sir, be nor fo haſty. 


M. G. Bl. Thou dilſ-mbling Jade thou: By my troth Hulwite, if thou beſt 


not a lick: Civiler; 11 tell T:1 s. 
Fugen. For Heaven 12ke* if ever you loved me, betray not my weakneſs. 
| Exter Clara. 

M. G. 1. Wc!l well ; ——oh here comes my fair Charge. 

Clara. Mvit cir, now Tam come to thee, never to leave thee. 

M.C, 8! B I!, hold, + | fo:bid tho Banrs : There's 2 brave young? 
. 7.9 $18. 
- 


F 


| . (:48-) 
Fellow, Weiford, and this Youth here, ſta l part you buth; and to your hearrs 
content,—and ice here he comes 
| Enter Weltord. | 
Look you, Sir, Therc's your Miſtreſs ; to her, and {ce what youcan make 
of her——1 ang'her Guardian, and diipoſe of her to: y0ou-——Come, come, 
leave ?cr together. | 
. Clarg. Good Guardian——what do you mean 2 My Dear! my Eugenie. 
M.G. Bl. Nay, Adod it you be not Civil—Pll lock you up. 
Hack. Jin. And Siſter, I preſent this Gentleman to you, as the greateſt trea« 
ſure you can have : H/1 make you as happy, as you ate capablz of beings . 
Clara. Iam bciie;? on cyery (ide 
 -M.G. B/. Come, come, away: fall to your Love tricks —— Be not too long 
in Ceremony ; think of the ſubſtance : Women are not to be perſwaded —— 
They per{wade themſelves. Exeunt M.G. Bl. 
IVelf.” Madam, Can you five. from your Adorer 2 Col. and Eugenia... 
Clara. Can voy imagine Ican he jo vainto think | have an Acorcr... 
Welf. There, nothjngon this fide Heaven,.that Lcan worſhip equal ro-you:. 
The worldin Ballance; is wo light for you. W93U1-& 2444 
oy A mai only ſhews his parts, by fine Language, that never goes for 
a"y thing. ” . | 
Welf. Madam, 1 fcorne to (peak a language that is not frons my heart : Z- 
weuld renounce tte Univeric tor you. - 
Clara. No, I dare lay, notthis Campaigne for me. "A 
Welf.l could no: do? for yowEor [kould Iquic my honour you?d deſpite me. : 
Clara. * | is a hard task to ipcak againſt ones Conicience - ( Afide... 
Welf. But 1 muſt be miſerable withour your favour, and if you will not- 


© grant it, I ſhall defirero be ſhot from out of a Bomb upon.che Evemys. - - 
hex(dfiden 


_ Clara. \Vhat a fooliſh thing is a Woman,whena man makes lovero' 
S1re. you would not have me {ct my Love upary one thals going to be . 
knock?* Z.he head. ' -- 
Welf. The better, Madam — - When: he haves all: tha?s deat tohim in, 
this V\ orld for't. | , 
Clarg. | That were to make my ſelf milerabl:, ſhow 1 looſe him. 
Erter Sir Timothy. of REY 
Sir Tim. Macam, Y- ur moſt humble Szrvant; Sr, I loveand honour you : 
Yare brave »——=and Pl draw my Svord for you. 
Welf. Pox his Puppy: | 
Enter Sir Nicholas, with a Challenge in bis Hand... 
S'T Nich. Oh Mr. Welford | 1 am glad you are here! : 
You arc a Judge of Honour, and I would conlule with you : 7 


have ſent for the Mijor General — and Col. Hacthwel.. 
. Sir Tir. It it be about Honour, Conſult with me, Nicky: I have fougac 
two Du ts fince T ſaw you: And long to fight a third. Oue of **ﬀm was 
with rj» G:ntleman here | . 

S'r Ntch, Dam me, what has he caſt his Skinz or is b:com a ne Crea - 
wic2 Two Dutl !—»STI6 a 


Nat? 


in thy Hand z and if thou Refuſeft, Iwill bet 


046 ) 
, Enter M.G. Bl Hackwcll Funior, and Eugenia, 
M.G. 8 Pox Uchelc Fools ! 
How came t _— to imerrupt [ove 7 


- *Sir: Nicks Come Gentlemen : Nay. che Ladies may hear it roo! 
-:1/Y ow eallt-know, ;1 waschalleng?. by a Fellow this Afternoon, whole 
name I conceal'd, —And this Gentleman did me the Honour to be my ſecond. 

Hoek fhin What aDevit! werr thou drawn in, by this Pop. 

S'r Nech; Hisd)ppotice! would not fight at all; —A1d mine he ſo (cv 2 
vu;ys tharhe mabhick, and drope hisSword on putpoſe—I gave if hic again, 


and; buj hint wie ir betcor—+But he gurit not—lſo, we kic?4 *wm both excccd- 


1121y, and ich **m 


St Tim. Roſucs, — Comards,——Dame'd Cowards: -« that mencan 
bc tuch Cowaras.”” ' 


Se Nith.\ Now, (my Rogue has ſent me the mdſt uomannerly rue Chal- 
lenge——zhar \ever was'—= And the” point in "queſtion is, whethezt oughe 
to an{wer- this; trom a Fellow bog I m1 ow gives his Like t0,—0T have 


him dtut?d1 tely, de om rc —. 
arce z// t allenge. 


M.G. BL A 

SivNick ReadsS*CoxcombD tor Knight, I do (corn to cail ther: 
Did you ever hear ſuch a rude Ps 

M.G. Bl. ADod, hecomes np ronndly with thee Knight. | 

Sir Nich. Reads.) When thou (houl.*# have attackd me to my Face, Thou 
dif baſely invade me behind my uy Therefore Ichallenge thee to meet pre face 
to-face 5 not 45 thow dic} befordyj Purtto Arſe. '- 

Speaks. Withthe _— ren theſe are his-words. _ 

- Reads: Tho the mo# Man, i ths Bina to be encountred 
by ſuch a Raſcal. aA uy Thy » Father if he were ative, cou'd not 
give thee better Counſel : For there is no bare for thy ſafety ——— #rleſs 
thou wilt heal that. part with thy Tongye , "like a Dog as thor art: whichthou 
did} offend with . 6 Hoof ; likg a" Als 4s thotÞ wert; All the mercy thou 
art to expett from. me in this a4monition ; To 5 Bey thee to dye; with thy Syprd 


Deprojer. 
No morner or-che natne”- Nbwyour j ju ts apo the Ciſe, Did you 
ever ſce ſuch an il] bre@Fellow'?Fight or Drub ? 
5 r Tix. Fight, tight. ——an&P/ be your S-cond. 
Clara. Fug. LcOsſtcal off, - ae? 4-4 ©: 7%» - CExernt Ev ger and Clay. 
M. G. Bl. How came this Kijight fo ficlove o'che ſuddain*? - 

Hack. Sor. 'He" has been”: Kicker 'and Shearer into ' valeur': And this is 
the firſt day of his Reformation <— H? has fought twite in'an hon, 
M. G. B. Hab, fayſt thow ſo? — —thave known owe \uch Lzamples 
have been che moſt ronbleſome quarreNlifig Coxcombs utthe Town aft- 
rr ir: Buca Dodd, they'are Cowatde at the bottom for a'1 thy: : Look you * 
Pupibin this Caſe, -if the Fellow 'be' a Gentleman : He mu? 1.01 be diyl? : 
Thou ma}/*it cave him thy ſcif, if thou wilt when chen, mec2t him - If 

he bs not a Gentlemn, lavgh ac hig, 
knack at his I'en- . 


But I faith the Rogre has an arch | 
. S r Nich, 


C9) 
' $ir Nich. Upon my word Sir, you have decided the mares like 2n Ora- 
cle; _D, 'halbcto. 
M6: 82: 'Why Ganlemes, you haye let'the Girts cfcape, for hate 4ol- 


law *cin. 


SHONE. Fer my part, Inc trouble my Tolf ro follow Ladies, they follow 


me faſt wage 
Sit Tim pos a we Have 00 fightiog-chen? Gad — FH quarrel 
with ſorne bod 
Tivas , bo ve hong, before I durf pe dagh ; 
Bat I'll fight ke « Devil, ow Trr Ir; . Exeunt. 
Fay '"'AQt: 4 | 
; »| - 21 bat 5 . 0 J did. 
| tir. YR 


b& , u 
Tere/.- E is fo fine a KEE that Ivow lcannoc bluſh ro-0Wn co nepſieſiens | 
H to him ; He is thecharmingſt Creature in rhe World, Ner-rahiic. - 
Thar Air, that Mich, that bowirching Converſation } Oh the 
Town is in love with him. 463 $434 20h, ,9:" 4 Ye 
IWini. Notaltthe Town, myDear! For my part, Iwondee-whar chou nt 
fee in ſuch Fellows » Thou fhonldſt-lears to valuctby (lk, \andddipiſothem: 
Fil lay'r, -———1 fcornthe any Fellow ſhould makeme ialove with hiny, 7 
Tere}. Amy dear, Thou know'ſ rior Cwpids power 3 '[avarranc thet he. 
 hasan Arrow for thee yer ; he'll pierce thy ſtubborn hear / 1746 57 wt 
Wini. | care for ne're a Clpid of — Tellme of Cupid. x 
- - © EnterHop 
Oh ſweet Mr: H, —+—- 4-1 thoughe we hadloſthee, _ W here ha thou } 
been all rhis while 2 © © . 
Hop. 1 din'd very well, > of the Seewaris The Matum, 
Wini. The Stewards Table? Good lack t thou art Company for-their 
berrers > Thou ſhonldft valuetby dear Perſon more; @-<- 1. 
fs Tereſ. How do you Maſtery You are come.to os 95-6 in our Counrey 
ances ? 
> bs, Yes Madam, 7 am ready ro $4 
if. Talk of an Aire and a Micne ? Harewan Ajroandialienc?-3 clear 
bh pa 4 and bewitching Caakation: 2 And that DivioeMulich'on the 


Kit? 
- Enter Sir Niclylas Daytay: 
Sir Nich. Ladies, your moſt humble Servant. How 4ſt thou'do Hop? 
Winf. Hah! Proud Coxconb!' Plain H»p2 Sure Mr! Hop might be- 


come his Mouth 2 Core, Mr. Hop, lecs retire 3 Yau tall ſhow ny eafittie-—- 
before we begia Dancing.” 
Sir With, Ah Madam! thatsnot fair play | 


. i3 nal | 


648) 
Winif. Good Sir, 1 know not what I do. ——— Exit Winif. aud Hop. 
Sir Nich. | hope Madam you have _— the temper; of Ah __ 


and are contented with my venturing for Honour, glpecially figce you hall 
ſecure my laye. Vw lp | 

Tereſ. Nays ——Ill ay't;—you cannot loye me, that ca leave me for 

ums and 1 rumpets. , Ha 

Sir Nich. Nay, then we have-done Madam, | wont quit my Honour for 
the World : Alas, the Ladies in the Town'are in Mutiny about it ; 
and I deny *em all! T - | .» 

Tereſ.: Break hcart, break —|. cannot bear is. h 

Sir Nich. 1 am ſorry Madam, you will quit your Lpyer, for being a Man 
of Honour ; ——— butT deſpair not of Miftredles 

Tereſ. Oh Cruel Tyrant of my Heart]... 

| _ Enter M, G, Blunt; 

M. G. B), How now Pupil? -. © How goes onuhis Treaty? © > 

Sir Nich. I: ftops at the narics, and. is not like to go on : ſhe will nor 
ſuffer me to (atisly my Honour, and go to, Campaign now haye given 
my word, and have my Equipage all ready. Fil ſooner loſe my life 


ra A Dod Kaight, thouart in che 'righe there, tho thou ſeldom arr 
fo ; — -By Heav'a thou'rt an Aſs 3- thou leg bim go z and Ill hold 
50 & toone, he does not bring thee to abandon this Summer ! : 
Sir Nich. Ulpon my Honours I1lventure for it, noble Guardian, 
 M.6G. Bl. Mr.#elfard has been. at Court, —» and they are eounter- 
manded,and are not wanthe: 5 weeks. And a Dad, may be that may be long 
encugh to be matrycd . You may be-weary of one an by that time— 
there have been ſuch Examples. ' ; 
Tere/. Oh, never, never z —T1l lay'-——ſhall I be weary 2 % 
M. G: BL. Go, go, get you into the drawing Room, and agree upon your 
Treaty : my Pupil and I, ſhall have ng words upon ours. 
Sir Nich. Your Servant Sir. Exit Sir Nich and Texctia.. / 
hs Enrer a 2a Junior,” and Weltord. *:) | ; 
a. G. B. Ohcome young Fellows, —+— 1 hayc found out a way to Di- 
| fpatch your Buſineſs with thele skittiſh Girls. Iover-heard 'em ſay —— they 
would bave ſome priyate Conference in, this Room. We'll into a Cloſler, 
and over-heat ic——A Dad. * They are coming—in— in—— retire. 
Enter Eugenia and Clata. uy 
Clira. Come myD-:ar, we ate alone! Ln's enjoy one another? what can 


make us lo happy ? . 
Evgen. The Colonel and Voulnteer can make us happier. 


- Clara, Thar true indeed 5 — but we are now algine, and arc not forced 
upon the Drudgory of diflembling. _ | 
Eugen. * Tis very hard that honeſt Women muſt be tyed to that as well as 
Wenches. pre 
Clara, Indeed a line lying is a neceſſary quality m out S:x ! _ow Fe 
Exgen.” That's but convenient pglicy — tor us to uſe with Meh ; Filt.on in 
Love aad Poctry is lawful. Cla 
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Clare. That's a very civil ward, for lying but there is no pleaſure in Con” 
verſation, where hearts arc not open to one another. 
- Eager, Thou art in the righemy Dar; Oh my moſt bewitching Colonel! 
I wow'd not for the world, he knew the power he had over-me ! 
£7 aj My Brother is a generous and worchy Fellow; he'd ut ir aobly if 
id. 


E vgen. Nor is there a Gallenter Fellow than thy Voluntcer ; and I had beſt ; 


let him know the power he has over thee. | 

Clara. Not for the world, my D:ar ; he ſhall have no Teniptation from 
me, to be a Tyrant. Youſce power alkers almoſt every Mn. | 

Eugen. T's fit indeed we conceal our foibles ; for it they apply their ſtrengths 
ro our weaknels, they will be roo hard for us. 

Clara. Taank Haven ! we have always lomcthing to ballance that ——— 
And can hind out their weaknets. And the great cunning of oaf S:x, and all 
ow D-mmion comes from atracking that. : ' 

Eaxgen. To ay T:uth, rhey are gore open hearted, than we, and more ca- 
fly diſcovered. But what pgwer has thy Volunte:r over thee 2 p 

Clare. My L1wtul Monareh has as much, as ever Tyrant aimed at; Oh, 
he's the charming'ſt Creature upon Eatth ;I colld live all my life crime in a Wil- 
derneſs with him, and never ſcethe Face of any other Man. - 

Eugen. 1 cannot lay that of my Coloflol, becauſc I have a Father, that next 
to him, 1 love above the World ; but I could gladly ſhare with him in all his 
hazards and his toiles. | : 

Clara, Tha? a true taking for better for worſe ; Thou art a brave 
H:roick Girl ; we are both fprung from Soldiers; and methinks rather 
than not be in my Welfords preſcace ; Te he ig Camps without all Co- 
yering bur the Sie. | 

E:ygen, I'd mount a breach with my Colonel. 

Clara. Well ſaid my brave Amazon, 
a paſs, with (hours of Bullets flying abour our Ears, and ouly be concerned, 
leaſt an unlucky one, ſhould cur him off, _ 

Eugen. Hatf! what thou wilt, Tamas valiant as thy (elf! And for mine, I 
would glidly intercept che Builer that would hit him,——- Qh he is the dea- 
reſt, [weereſt Creature, that the Earth ever bore. - +» 

Clira. Mine, beſid& his werth, his Honour, and his Fame, with his Perſon 
might conquer all our Sx. | < . 

' Fugen. Mi:e is the glory of hisS:x, and the delight of ours; his Look, 
his Miene! | | 

Clara. Ah Welford | his Aire! his Shape; and his Addreſs — 

Eugen. Hs Wir, bs S-nlc. . 

Clara. H 5 Courage, and his Gentleneſls, ——-* 

Engen, Pray let'snot quariel, whois moſt charming. — 5 

Clara. They are both beſt; and I woul| we had 'cm cac't within our 
Arms. 

E gen. L; were a Joy beyond the m_ 


Kitar 


. 


With my Welford I could ſtand 


«+. Con 


Po) 


005 hi E-te, M.G. Blunt © © (Thy fontal, 
M.,G, Bl. Al;-——- why *s no: come to that yet. ——— Ye are brave 
Gitts, never bluſh for the matter; OL Tis natural, *ris honeſt; is. 


diſcreet and yirtnons: ' 
\ Claya.. Oh Sir, what Confuſion would it cauſe, ſhould you diſco;er” one 

word of this to our Lovers? : ' 
Eager. As Cer you priz'd your moſt obedient Daughter, be ſecret as a 

eflor : — I blnſh to look on you. | 

' Clara. 1 never ſhall bthold you more, without ſuch ſhame as will confound 

me. — But, for Heav*ns ſake be ſecret, Sir. '- 

«+ 27. G. Bl. You are f6oliſly Girls $— this is att Honour to you: By the 

Lord Harry, Pll ſay nothing ; —But adod, yare the braveſt-mertPd- Girls 


in Chriflexdome. — Come Lovers, ener; ' (Takes %em by the Hand. 
| | b. boy 4 The Women ſhrick, and 
Enter Hackwel 17 and Welford.  EN3CAVOUT te Yu «AY. , 
/ h:ha,-—— What a pox do you ſquetk for ? _ Here's no Rape intended. 
No flying, —— adod you ſhall Rand to't. ® of | 


Exgern. Il never forgive'you, tha' you are my Father. 

Clara, You had bentgr have ſtaid ”and made me ſoach an' account, as Guar- 
dians won't Co, than uſe me rug. Ii | 

AM.G. Bl. Gome adod, I love Plain-dealins,- 'd havgLove comeout 
like the Small Pox,-or elſe 'ris dangrrots | 
Hu 4: to Clara... Madam, I never ſuffer'd ſuch Confuſion ; 
not what ts fay orthink of my furcrizing Joy. / '# | 
Hack. jun. "The Bleſſing of this minute 6 high, ſo@ariſhing, and extra- 
vagant,” methinks 1 dream. by | # 

Eugen. Methinks yon do. * Ours was Railery ! all Railery 3 ——as if we* 
dd not know you were in the Cloſert.. 

Clara. C:n you imagine otherwiſe ? Why, 'tyas nothing but a Scene well 
ated betwixr us. 
a — It istoo,mych to my advantage, not.to bzlicre you were in carneſt 

adam ' | 

* Hack. j1##. You will not farebe ſocrue!! to ſtrangle my poor Infant-Hope, 

and n:ake me deſperate. | 

Al. G. Bl. Why, you young"diſſembling Slats !  Adod! this 1s Tare Con- 
fidence.! Do you think this will paſs upon us? No, no, the + uline's ſhall 
bz immed{ately diſpatch'd : _— We'll firſt employ an avbl: Lawyer, — and 
then a competent Divine, that, I warrant you, ſhall make yop faſt 


| krow 


enough, and tje you in ſach a Nooſe, you ſhall never riggle out agen. 


Enter Servants holding Six Timothy Kaſtril. 
: Servant, Hold, hold him faſt. - 
Sir Tim, Let me go, you Dogs, let me go. 
/ Emer Sir Nicholas. 
- Sir Nich, What's to do here ? What's the matter ? Why, Sir Timur} y, are 
yuwourt of your Princely Wirs ? . 


» M.G. BL 
. 
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.. + 6. BL Pox Q theſe Puppies, ——Muſt they ill pot a top to gs, when 
like Chymifts we are at the mottiedt'of Projettion ? . 

_. . Six Twn, Lhe matter ! why I did bht caaſtiſ: &me rude fellows, an theſe 
la;d hold of me, .an4 hauPd me in thus. 


M. C. BI: Let him go: — What's the matter ? . 
1 Servant. The matter Sir ! why ke'll bekild in half an hours time, if we 
lethim g9 : -—- ome Maſ ueraders would have pref'd ir, and he allies 


out upon *em, beats three or four of *em, and rur s cone through the Ara; 
and that would not-fariste him, but a rough Souldierly man came by, with 
\Whiskers, and he pulPd him by a Whiskecr, .3nd to!d him he did not 

| like his Countenance, and tort they went ,+—— If we had fioc parted them, 
nt tad been kilPd: | | 

M. G. Bl. Why, adcd, thou art the ſtravgeſt 0: Ido. Furioſo that Cer | 
knew what Tiarsforwaticn's this ! : 

"Ir N#h. Are you not aſhan'd ? The greateſt quality of a Beau 's to be 
ſcft of *peech, very gent'e and givil of Deportment, much joy'd with the 
Contemp ation” of hinſglf, and Bell pleas'd with others * 

"ir Tim Piſh, Pox 0 u ! PIF have bes. f to do with **m'; nor th? 


Worhen neither ; they have uſed me like aDog. 4 would go to the 'Nar,— 
but that he that was my Tutor, that's a Non-{wcater, has perplex'd my 
Conſci:ne fo, that Ido Tot know wh'ch { de to take. ——— -- - But a Pax 
on me if 1 doggt fight at home; | am out cf humour with the \\ orld. 

*ir Nich. For ſhame, art thou mad ? | 

Sir Tim. Dowt you provoke me to whip you through the Pody. _ |, 

Af. G. BL*By the Ll ord Harry, Knight, fon can{t not.live a- F Fiddles 
wezk. Oh, the | ids are yonder F Yook to the Doors; tet none flonriſh, 
in bat thoſe you know : Theſe! idUtes are{op-Cal!s, and W hore- 

Calls; we ſill have the Town aſſemble. Come young fellows, let's 
go, Faith, Il lead you up ina Country Dance my ſelf. E xennt 0mnes. 


SCENE a Dinng-Room.” | | 


EworTereſia, Winifred; Hop, wrd Fiddler ; t them M. G. Bli:nt, Coll.atk- 
wel in, v elford, Ss Nietylas, Sy Timothy, ugenia end Clara. 


” M.G. BL Come, when ſhall we begin? — I think we want ſome of orr 
ComTany. _ : | " 

Hoy. Pray give me leave'Sir,to preſ-nt you witha Maggot of mine, 

A. G. Bl. Ha fellow, what duſt thou, mean by: a Mazy«t ? 

thy. tir, alittle Concern of mine in my wavy, — a little whim, or (> fir. 

MG. Bl. Prithee fellow : ſpeak plain Engliſh : Adod, I know not what 
thou meant. | 

Hp. \' hy, 2 little Dance fir, —- Ihae Ml rcazy. . 

#4, G. Bl. \ hy now thou fayeſt ſomerhing.. Lec **m come in. Th ſe 
Dancing-maſters and | idlers are ſo der ilifh witty alwaics / . 

Enter Hackwel fer. Nrs. Hackwel, azal Nickum. 

Oh CAlnel, I ſent to you : I wasatraid you would bare fait we. 

H <>. ſen. \ave you fir, 110o%k upn Dancing <5 \ anity, ang 1 c.4 eley c 
, 2 19 
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to be abſent : It is but the Ceremony, þ will be preſent at the ſibſtantial port 
——— Your upper. 

M.G. Bl. */ ell, well, — you have liberty : —— The Godly will ſeldom 
baulk a luſty Meal, they will eat till it flies out at their Mouth, Eyes,” Ears, 
and Noltrils, | 

+1r 7741, | fought with that fellow-there, that R ogue, that Sharper, and 
ran him over and over. _ | | To Sir Niclylas. 

Nictum.” | ama Rogue : Now I fee *em, my mind miſgives me, and 1 find 

plai::ly I dare not fight. 

" Irs. Hack. V\ har's the matter? ]amafraid you ate angry. ' 

__ Vy Flood riſes at theſe Rogues, and I would fain run %m into 
ic ! owels. 

rs. Hack, Pllkeep you under my wing, | 

Tack, /en. It ſfeeveth to me, that my Lamb is fomewhat more concern'd 
tor this Neckum than is decent. . x 

M. G. Bl. Come enter, —- Where is the D ance ? 

Hack, f&+. 1 will retire from theſe Vapitics, andygive fn; ſelf to Veditation. 

| Exit. 


 Emter Dancers, and dence. 

M,. G. Bl. Pox © theſe Entries, give ne your jolly Country Dance, it 
purs good Humour into us, warms the Lties,* and makes *&m kind and co- 
ming, young fellows, Hah ! well fall t6 that now. * © 

Mrs. Hack. t5 Nickum. I cannot dance, and am afraid the M. Gene: al will 
take me out : Ler's retire. They ſneak out. 

M. G. Bl. Now, young fellows, take.out your Ladicyy 7 Noiſe without, 


4 Part "em, part Om. 
Enter a Servant, 
Hew now, how now, what's the matter ? w 
- Serv. The old Ca-alier-Gentlemen are fal'n out, and will kill one ano- 
ther : —— I believe they lung all rhe Bottles az one another, —- and haye 
fough: their way thr? three Rooms, and arc fighring their way thro? thi . 
er«ſ. Oh, I ſhall dye, I ſhall dye,----Save-me, ſave me. ( Runs to S:7 Nich. 
Wimnf. Oh Mr. Flop Ve me. | ( Runs to Mr, Hop. 
' M4. G, Bl. Fear nothing, there's no danger they have done this rhree 
"rimes a week this hfty year, (Cavaliers roar 4nd rat, with their Swords drann. 
Whar's the martex here. -. _ * 
1. Caval. This fellow ſa'd, He was nearer being hang'd for Plots for the 
King than I was. : 
2 Caval. \ es and more,ard better Plots,Pll juſtifie it ; the Major- General 
knows it. k FA 
A. G. Bl. Know, —D 2dcd, all the Plots that I knew ended in being dam- 
na! le drunk ; and1 believe ycu drank and ſpew'd in the- King's Segvic: as 
much as moſt. . 
1 Caval, He that ſays he was as near being hang?d for the King as 1, lies. 
Sir Tim. Lo k ye Sir, youve, ore both lye, and you all Iye; and if you 
have a mind to fight, PII fight with ycu all round. = 
1, G. Bl. 
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AM. GC. Bl. Fools, put up yotir Swords, and for you XK igot, 1 will endfor 
2 Conſtable, if you will-not be quiet : Go, go and driak Friends, till you can't 


fpeak, and then you?! be good Compan 7. 
1 C eval. Sir, j*1 are ny Officer, and Vil obey. 


2 Caval. 1 honour my Oikcer. Exenut Cavalier. 
Sir Nich. Look you, Sir Timothy, I bronght you mto this Family, you:diſho- 


nour me, if you diſturb it, and I] cut your Throat. 
Sir Tim. No more, Let this be ſomewhat between you andme.. 


AM. G. Bl. Come, come, © take out your Ladizs: -— Adod, Lhave loft 


my Mate ; but herc's a pretty young Wench, a very.good exchange, Ifaith.. 


He tale: Lettice, Sir Nictflas Tere a, Welford,Clara, Hack.jw. Engenia. 
Sir Tim. to Winif. I ſhall remember you; —-- but V4 d3 you the honourtso- 


dance with you. 


Winf. 1 ſcorn to join Hands with fach a feilow,, upon any oceaiion : 


Sweer'V r, Hi, ——you are my Mate. 
Sir T im. 


S! ur, that has refasd 
Winif. Oh ſweet Mr. ; 
Oh, lo5« to Mr. Hop. | 
AM. G. 8l. Tho: Knight ! 
Thou Puppy, I could fnd 
the Window, — -— for affronting me in this manner. 


Sir Tim. Well, -— he ſhall be the next to Sir Nic las. 


think yoar: ſelf fir to dance with 
7 'Hop's Head, Hop. 


P.;per, Glara takes it up. 


ny you impudent Raſcal, dare yo ra"e out an =" 
1 


tlemen? * 


5 tat hs 


Handkercnief to w: pe the Bload, drops « 
in my Heart to have my Servants fling thee curof- 
(Aide. 


Clara to G. Blunt. Sir, Sir, look what here is,, which th's.ſame Hp has 
drop'd, a Paper wi a broad Picce, and a Contract pentrd by that fweer 
Lady, my Siſter-in-Laws own Hand, a Contra@ with this compleat Gen. 1e- 
man Mr. 1p. ( Bluut cates it from her. 


Winif, Mcrcy on mE! we are undone :; give me my Paper. 


A1. G. FI. 1 beg your Pardon, I will ſhew it to my Neighbor the Collonet;”. 


Ha Tom / 4his will be of uſe, Ifaith. — Did 1 not ſay ſhe would take up - 


with a Groom ?* This indeed is ſomewhat higher. 


Sir Ti-9. What, is your Ladiſhips haughry perſon difpord' of to: a Dan- 


cirg-maſter ? 


Sir Nick. Is the terrible cornful Lady taken up with a Dancing-maſter ? * 


\ TS. up, your Servant Mrs. 7p. 
Clara. Silter, I wiſh you Joy with your Ca 


er. 
Tereſ, Oh that ſo fine a perſon ſhould be fs caſt away ! I grieve for thee, 


my Dear. 


Waif. Curſe on%em all, — Pt carry it of. ——--'—= 7 Aſide.) 


Lo-k-you, all at once, that there has nat only been a Contra, buythe Tar- 
rizge has been celebrated between this dear Creature -—-- and wy (lf, i 


think him the Fneſt Gentleman in England, and there's an endow, Cunt, , 
my Dear, let's go, 

Sir Tim. Doſt thou hear, ſcornful Lady, Mrs. Hp? —— I could fret ifr + 
my Heart to cut thy Rogues back-Sinews, and ſpoil bizcapering, ; —-— buz 


every time I meet him -—— 1 will kick him ghus, 


$4 


Wiki . 


- % Ft A - 
Csx) 
| "ret re erdr katdefore Wh) 


you Sir, Sir Tit. und E lop 

Sir Tix. Go, get ybu g6ne with ans» ---.) © , 
ther Kick for a Paſs. 05-9 Fa: +2 4 be in 2d om 
-Gearlement- Your Judgment | Don't T ©... 7; Exit op. 
Sight, preifty well Major-General, Sr Nicllas Colonel. 

M. hy: Vekatearr the men 
| the merrior, for th 

"tie hs! - pad orngtas Lrras you. 


Ls l 2 2 5 AS i Enter San Py —_ 30: 4 
ED Sa PING 9:4 EL. ” 
_ Bt. Where the old Colonel». ak : h 
1 Servant. is not gone ont of the Houſe, <—— but eis in none 
tual Rooms} ———- whreths Lighs are.) 7 Lhe ofthe 
Mc G. BI. Come, come, let's fad ham out 3 ——— Andie him know thi 


Jo) 
could have Happen wa Co 7.a8'this. 


. Hack. 
We ts, —— TRE his Wife, 4s we have done h 7 
E xe ohmes, 


The SCENE 2 Sark Room. 


' Enter Colonel: Hackwel Semgor, 

Hack, ſen, I have gotten pretty well our of the Paper, and other Patents, 
and made a pretry Suttt of them*' =— 44. T hae fowethat coſt me 
no: -hing, but were g.ven me to-prevent my Cavre#s - thoſe 11 kee 
while, but for the Linaen, we have agreed when that all _———_ 

Pl priggle my wa agr of that. F 
Enter Nickum "md My; $Rackwcl, 
Mrs. Hack. 1 thou ht weſhould never pred und 3.ptiyate Room, all are 


{9 ys of Li i | 
ic kun, 'S 1s tO pap pl Ley Year Madam, *" *? 


Heck ſen, Bleſs me |, What As do Thear, Nickumand my Lamb » - 

Mrs. Hack. Have not Tbrought my 0 nod Fs Fool to a fire paſ? PIN never leave 
him now, till he ſettles all his Eſtate uplen64! Em me, and afcerwards u 
on my Danghter +—— He has, prom. | - gþd then PH m: ke thy 


Foxrune. 
Hack, ſen. Tam confounded 52h —_ ns BY abalj'd. 
Nick, IT hou dear Feet Lad! y.of a, d lam n* wor- 


thy of thee;; but methinks it, OY pol og fr ePleiftre, ro conſider how 
fond, how fly, and. how credulous theie poor Cutkolds are. - 
Hack. ſen. Isit , Devil Incatnate? * 
Mrs. Hack. Ah, ab, were yodone, uiterly loſt, kill him, kill him. 
Hack. ſen. RouihQId ML a yi, me, Fah ſec a, glimmering of a 
Lig at. I : un; ones 
, _—_ Dope $1177, 


« - "Ds. * + 4 -- 
*%* - © - - | ks x # 27 
4 \ 


K's ls as 
EY 


a 


Nith, Have at your Bywcls. 


Nichuwn runs at bim, be tutr bins ad 
pry tapes and aus fiayyry: av 
PA, aÞd beats him abort the Rane. 


Enter M G.Blunt, Co/lone! Hack. Jun. Welford :' Servants and'\Lights. 


Hack Jax, Heaven, my Father engag'd? «. * '- 
' Hack, Sex. Stand by———let me alone with him. — © - ; 

M. G. Bl. What's thematter man + By my troth, 1chink-thowarr 
a Fellow with a Sword iq.” hand ; —And lay'ſt abour thee as thou didft 
Jo vearago. #, | | 4140 

Hack. Sen. The matter ? That fellow is the lewJeſt fon of Beliz/y, And my 
Spouſe the moſt ungracious Ft rbe/ Th the Earthic + They have:made me that 
ſola fhlchy and unclean Bzaft call/\} a Cuckold :* And inthis dark Room, 
ile knowing 1 was here : they boaſted and gloricd intheFaft : Andiwhen 
I diſcover my felt they. wau'ld have kiltd me. - 2; 1,*1:*3006 

Hack. Fun. O bortibte Villany ? Secure thizDog in ſomeplace, / =. © 

He thaltnor (cape. ' \, ; Bi EIT | | "- 

Nick. I feel my blood trickling — I | &1] [100 

M. G..8:. Come my old Soldier, Comfort thy'{df **Cuckokdumisno'dif. 
honour ia our Country : Bur we ſhall have another dilcovery for you and 
your {weet Lady. Thy DaughtefF#inifred has conftfd She & maitryiil to. 
Hop tH® Dancihg-Maſter——his head wa broke; and mking' bis Hand ker- 
cheif to wip2 the blood—He'dropr the Conrat with rhis halt brow Price ie 

Mrs. Hick. This is a rnoft compleat Rutii: - I will hide my headen fomer 
dark hole, and nevegyſce the hght again. 2905 7 (Behr rH. .. 

_ Ser. Let hef'go! And for the other peie#of vanity ſhe's 'apr'y dif 
pos d of, ſw Yau 9G Soib 305% OVER 2 3G es BY 

M. G. B). Go, call all the Company —lets iato the frear Room #- and we” - 
will Rejoyce this Nigtit, for ajl thi. prey Servants - 


Then Exeunt all 
* c- 25 jt: +2 
Enter M.G; Blunr, Colionel! _— Fen. Hackwelh Fanier, Watord, $i Ni- | 
tas,” Sir Timothy Kaftril,' Terely Eugenia and Glaras, 


0 © ORAG 
" Hack, Ser. Son and Daughter, give me your: hands] have been Iafaway 
by a wicked Inſtrument, to :njureyouborh z I was poiſot'd wich lyes : And - 
| have dilcover'd her, and her wicked falſchood : And have' pat-her away, 
Repenting me that eyer Troqk heturito Wiſe: - An&Þ lO willfor g3ve; 
mn.c. 200 WY LUI Þ OVLt LO ID TIA 
Clara, What happy change isthis'# 5 *44% Tar hunt 1hk ( Ade. .. 
N ck. Fun. Pargon me Sir, for all that F have offended you ww, __ 
1 deſire now, nothing but your favour, which | ſo long in vainhave 
ſought. AEM 
Clara, If I regain yo tlavous! I ſhallteckon this chehappicſt day- of all : 
mY Life, A pr 
Hagh, Sen. You havcit both of you; and I will gaake -fomg amends, and>>. 
verily yeu ſhall find it. ay d&G 


© yon #Mre kiltd me: + 0 —19; 2; 


4-- . 


by 6g 


ny 


+3 


£ Regt 4 iy old Meu £8 


rhake & you ITS ad caſt” your Son an 
© FO ks ry el ES Eu 
A —And for your er that We (whoſe 
- Forratde ant) Pamily you know} By: fr, 
—— Hack. Sen. | proc Tm yery great bound y bound unto you 3 Good M: General: 
© And 1 am fo abundantly tatisfi'd in the Wiſdom of your Ditpolal, thatT look 
+ ES nal Diſpenſation unto meapd mine, and for lertle- 
==” mer, I willda (4)l approve. — 
| : "= G. Fw COD now Wc come oa paiptod-Wel Papit! how pe" 
lerel A Aikerhar 2 ro her,—That ]-never can reſiſt higpleaſure. 
XK Sir Nick... 1 muſt day oy herg—Thas [never care ilar 
5X tha wer me trom all the Ladics inthe Town = You wi! be envy'd, and 1 
I... - b'd at-— Bur Jalta ef diea, | 
+ Ns Abo lan heidi e> 1am nobody: 1 mult hight or marry, 
n= *orlye. body ns) - now Tr hink ou © T1l Beau it no 


"Y Eon Ss, 1 bee th qouler i Lettive wid me: Shes a' very Good 


2.4 


8 - 
as OY 


"g'd; much wrong's. | 
oF ca uP a Country-Dange* 
ring. Come my- young 


| fhall ro work : Meicics ſhall be fign'd” 
baſe, the next os We E wil ne a pretty nimble:Divine. 


tle jlti Pry lars? 
ing Take *tm by the hands. 


od es my. (eh. 
er aaron Te not DO avour ro Cx- 
-(T Fidel frike up, and they Dance. 
ma all ve cle fort. ever afier Arid © 
"And fs god Wie — When he has a 


ou Dy es and A Friend m_ thee. 
Let him a mof Notorions Cuckpl2 be. . 


THE 


VOLUNTEERS, |} 


OR THE 


Stock-J obbers. 
COMEDY, 


As it 16 Acted by 


Their Majeſties Servants, 


AT THE 


Theatre Royal. 


Written by THO. SHADWELL, Eſq; Late 
Poet-Laureat, and Hiſtoriographer Royal. 
| Being ' his laſt Play. 


— 


LON DON, Printed for James Knapton, at the Crown in 
St. Paul's Church-yard. 1693. Where are alſo to be had 
all Mr. ShadwelF's 17 P\ays, &c. Bound up, or ſingle . 


TO THE 


QUEEN. 


MADAM, ; 


6 HE ltle Wit of our poor #amily, 
as well as the beſt part of the Sabſe- - 


ſane, qeriſht with my Husband ; fo 


that we have rnbt where withall, ' worthily. to - 


expreſs our great Acknowledgment due for the 


Support and F avout . we have. already received; 


much leſs to publiſh to the World your Y/zrmes, 
and other Endowments, both of Mind and Body ; 
which in a private Perſon would have procur'd 
you the Admiration of Mankind, and cannot in 
a Queen but be conſider'd as the higheſt National 

A 2 Bl-ſing 


=® T0 the QUEEN. 
Bleſſing we enjoy from Heaven. This Conſdouſ- 
nels of our own'Diſability, will:much ſhorten your 
Ma jeltics —_— we ſhall only therefore, grape 
mbrg#ofds, a ndFvich nia ni ,agf trofoud 
Reſj peQ, throw this 0G our Majeſtics 
Feet, begging Y our Acceptance of it; -and that 


Y.ou woud: once, Honour it with 'Y bur Preſence, 
which-will be the greateſt HappineGthat canarrive 
«in this World to; me his Unfortunate Widow, 
and fromthis World, to Your Faithful Servant, 
my Deceasd Husband. - 1 am, 
MADAM; 
* Yonr Majeſtics moſt Humble, 
Moſt Obedient, and 'moſi 
Faithful Subyc& and Servant; 


Aune Shadwell, 


PR O- 


- «x 


a” 


"oSS, 


— —_ 
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A PROLOGUE 


' ; , —_ 

Written by Mr, Shadwell, and deſigned to be Spoken, 10 
, but was loft when the Play was Acied. ' 
| U R Poet taught by you, Sirs, to deſpiſe [1 


All Rule, contemns the Witty and the wiſe: + 
And to the high and mighty Fops I'm ſent, | 
; With his Addreſs and humble Complement. 
Our Author will abhor withal his heart, 
All Laws and Preſidents of Wit and Art : 
With you will venture Life and Fortune too, 
And ſacrifice his lictle Wit to you. 
| You who like Pages can diſpence 
on all the nj tw = and _—_— Senſe: | 
e Towring. creeping farce to pa " 
And a Triumphant Poet —_— _ ' N 
Oh Fop the happieſt of all Human-kind ! | 
In all the empty corners of his mind, L 
Not one ill thought he of himſelf can find: : 
The wiſe have anxious and unhappy been, 
In men of wit is melancholly ſeen; 
But you are ner in danger of the Spleen. 
Not but that ſome of you are witty tooy 
Ard more tranſcendent Fops for being o : T- 
Let wiſeſt men ſpeak freely from the heart, - *. 
The Fop in them is much the pleaſant'ſt part: | ; 
Bleſt Thoughtleſs men! all others y ave run down, 
And now before ye carry all the Town: 
Who is fo pert, ſo witty at a Play ? 
In Town fo brisk, and at the Court fo gay ? 
Who in the City grow molt rich, and thrive ? 
In.Town who on their wits like Fops can live ? 
Who can fo ſoon into Preferments jump ? 
For whatſoe're the Game is, Fop is Trump. 
But above ail, who have the fineſt parts 
With Ladies! who like them can charm their hoarts : 
Our Poet yields to your moſt Sov'raign Sway, | | | Gs, 
And does from you alone prote&tion pray. | 8 
The Wits and Criticks differ, and are tew, 
You're one and all, nothing can alter you, 
A numerous and uncorrupted Tribe, 
Whom Senſe can ne'r perſwade, nor Wit can Bribe' 
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PROLOGUE, 


Written by M"- Drfey, and Spoken of b 
M* Bracegrrdle. 4 of 


Ice Death's « Buccaneer, «and the Wirld will Reb, 
As well of Wits, as the dull common Mob ; 
Though not much leary'd, I have Philoſophy 
Enough, to teach me tis in din to Cry: 
Sad 1heug ht then in our Author's Grave Ile bury, 
And mind the Work in hand, ro make you merry ;; 
So, ſhall I ro bis Genius give juſt due, ; 
And pleaſure what, ſtill ſtrove to pleaſure you 
I mean all yow that can good Satyr bear, 
Lit th' reſt look grum, make mouths,and ſweat for fear. 
We by the His, ſhall ſoon know who s hit, 
Nor can that Noiſe offend the men of wrt ; 
There fill muſt be ſome Fools in a full Pit; 
Among {o many Fudges met to Day, 
The BullionSence wou & break in the Eſſay, 
Were there not ſome gro[s mettle to allay. 
How many Squites could I thu inſtant fhew, 
Well pleas'd to ſee owr Author's Head laid Tow ;; 
[ dare ſay I ſee twenty in one Row. 
Pox, cries a Chit with Native Vice endu'd, 
That has juft got a Genius to be {ewd: 
Aw boneft Rakehel can't get drunk ,ner whore, 
Break Windows, ſcowre the Watch, Bully nor Raw : 
But ſtraight a Charatter ſhall plague him for't 5; 
Rot bim I'm glad bes dead with all my heart. 
A man may now pet ſomething by the Age, 
Without beirs /auob'd at fort '\upm the Stage - 
Mon Dieu cries Miſs, as right as ever twany'd, 
Tieje Rhiming Satyr Rogues foul ail be bang'd. 
1 !:ve by L aw, @ Proteſtant true blew, ; 


AV! 7 G08 pay, 4 id am ro Church ſo ITwe, 

1 make my Allignations in « Pew. 

F712 Crauzes (ike theſe to make an Audience /avg>, 
{ou I aces dare Eplede, both kind: are j;fe, 
Fert Poet, Nate, by Proxy does ro Day, 
3.n:reat you «lito guard by Orphan Play: 

Hu Secrcd #con above we bope be! bave, 

His Wit below, bis Friends be bopes will jave, 

"1s nom but Devils damn bejond the Grave- 


The Epilogue, 


Spoken by one in deep Mourning. 


| Days of Mirth, the Sportive Scene « done, 
et of new doleful Theme # coming on : 
Theſe Sable Robes, at _ fo ſeldem worn, 


Do LY TO expre/s the boſs we mourn; ©. 
E L L the great Support oth' Commick Stage, 
es to expoſe the Follies of the Age : 
To whip prevailing Vices, and unite | wid | 
Mirth with Inſtruction, Profit om, Delight: 
For large Idea's and a flowing | 
Firft _— — and ſes bes, to Hon 
Whoſe m enius and diſcerning 
| Fog all —_ our | of Mankind 
e wp with ſuc Care 
The 7 Fop fornd buy own. ifture there: 


And ij wont Skill, 
dud ſe for low'd Reſt ſo ill. 
SH SHADWELL whe Lines fom Naterg drew, 


Vl ber out, ond kept ber flill ir view: 

never ſank Pike nor _——_— in Verlc. 

baſt, or ſo low a Farce : 
Wk, wat bri/4 by Title or Eſtate, 
To fawn and flatter with the Rich or Great 3 
Tolta Vice or: Folly” poſs, 
But alway: laſh'd the Villain and the Aſs. 
within thu crowded Pit I ſee, 

Friends 0 owr Author and bu Memory : 
To them be leaves, to po ob and 1 : 
The laſt and youngeſt Off- ring © Brain : 
By 9 jutt Core of the, you %s Hl ſhow 
The kind Reſpe&# yew to its Parent owe. 
Crown you bu laſt Perfermance with Applanſe,. 
1/Vbo love, like bim, our Liberties and Laws. : i 
1" but the honeſt P do bim Right, 0 , 18 
1d their loud Clays will give bim Fame, in pig bt i 
of the fains Hils of para Jacobite, 
O;amat(s 


Nr, Lee, 


Coll. Hackwell , Sen. 
Mr. Dogger, 
Coll. Hackwel/, Jun, 
Mr. Powell, 


Wilford. 
Mr, Hodgſon, 


Sir Nichclas Dainty. 
Mr. Bowman, © 


Sir Timothy Kaſeril. 
Mr. Bowen. 


Nickum, 
Mr. Alexander, 


D2ammatis- Perſonae, - 


Major General Blunt, An old Caralier Othcer, ſomewhat,roughin Speech, 


*.. bat very brave and honeſt, ang of good Under- 

ſtanding, and a good Parriot: b In 

An old Anabaptift Collonel of CromwelPs, very ſtout 
and Godly, but ſomewhat Immoral. 

'His Son, a Gallant well-bred young Gentleman, who 
has gotten much Honour in the ReJucgtion of. 
Ireland. A PL 1 

A brave young Gentleman, a Volunteer, 6f a.godd© 
Eftate, who has gotten much Honour in'the late 
Wars. ; 

A-molt Fantaſtick, Conceited Beau, of Drolling, Af- 

feed Specch 3 a very Coxcomb, but ſtour 3 a moſt 
luxurious effeminate Volunteer. | a> 

An ugly fub-Beau, as Conceited as the other, but has 
a mortal hatred :o War, that lives a lazy Dronifh 
Coxcombly Lite, writing Billet Doux. 

. Mrs. HackwidlP"s Stallion ; a Sharper, which is a new 
name for a Rogue and a Cheat. 


Ding-boy. Mr.Freeman, Another R of his Acquaintance, 


Hop. cn—n— 


Tereſa, 

Mrs. Knight, 
Eugenia, 

Mrs. Mountford, 
VVinifred, 

Mrs. Rogers, 
Clara. 

Mrs. Bracegirdle, 


Mrs. Harkwell. 
Mrs. Lee, 
Lettice. 
Prudence. 
Stuchum. 

Mr- Penkethman. 


A Dancin g- cr . 


* 


A fooliſh Confident, conceited and affefted young 
Lady, Daughter 10 the Major General. 

A ſo. fine young Lady, the Reverſe of her Silter | 
Tereſia. 

An ill-bred, Scornful affeted' thing, . a great Friepd \ 
to Tere/ſia, and Daughter to Mrs, Heckwe!l, 

A Beatiful Ingenious young Lady, a great Friend to- 
Eugenia, Daughter to Coll. Hackwell,' by a former 


A moſt Devilliſh Imperious Wife, and the worſt of 
Step-Mothers, 
Avery honeſt young Maid, Servant to Mrs: Hackwel!. 
Chamber-Maid to Terefi. F 
A Taylor. 


vY 


Servants, Footmen, Fidlers, Singers, Dancers, Conſtable 


and Guards. 
ACT 


CI 
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ACTI SCENE I 


Enter Terefia, Eugenia, and Ho. 


Hop. 0 O Ladies ; 'tis enough this Morning, I muſt now to your 
Neighbour, Madam Hackwel/'s Daughter, Madam Wihifred, 
the is the fineſt Lady; Ah, *twoud do a Man's Heart good 

to have ſuch Schollars. 

Tereſ. Let me dye, if ſhe be not a fine Lady indeed. Hop puts o hu 

Evgen, Lord ! Siſter, how wediffer ; I take her to bs Galaſhoes, and take: 
the moſt Fantaſtick, Vain, Inſolent, Ill-bred fooliſh 4 Cloak and Kit. 
Crearure about Town, except your ſelf. [ Aſide 

Tereſ. Alas! poor Ignorant thing, thou judge, the Country has ſtupitied 
thee, may I periſh elle. 

Hop. Her Mother is a fine diſcreet, ſober, wiſe Lady, but her Father-in- 
Law's a damn'd old Phanatick Collonel of Cromwel/'s, and will not let 
his own Daughter learn: —— He fays Dancing is Whoriſh; But thank 
Heav'n, his Lady wears the Breeches. 

Tereſ. Out on him, old filthy Fellow ; Dancing is the prettieſt ignoccat 
Accompliſhment, upon my word, Ill ſay't. 

Hop. Aye Madam, You are in the Right, there is not ſuch another. 

I hate theſe damn'd Phanaticks, they wou'd ruin the Nation. 

Fug You Cutters of Capers have no very good Friends of them indeed. 
[ 4fide. | Now does this Puppy think Dancing the molt conſiderable thing 
in the Nation. 

Hep. Well, ſweet Ladies, your Servant. 

Emer Major-General Blunt: 

M.G. Bl, Good morrow Hep. What, will the Girls pace ? 

Shall we make 'em Amble ? 

Hop. Your Worſhip's a merry Man3 Sir, I am in haſte, LExic. Hop. 

M.G. Bl. Well, ct thee gone about rhy capering Vocation, 

Well faid Wenches, you are early up; bleſs ye both; Eugen. and Tere 
Tereſ. TI wiſh you Joy of your Birth-day. #4 kneel, 
Eugen. And I Sir, may you ſee many more happy ones ; 

And ſive tzl1 you ſhall wiſh to dye. 

Al. G. Bl. Well ſaid my Girl. 

Tereſ. | vow, I wiſh you may live an Hundred Years: ll fwear I do, 

M. G. Bl. A Dod Wench, that's not fo well, thou ſtin'lt me; 

"Tis fomewhat of the leaſt ; Well, this i my Birth-day. 

And my Wedding Day, that joyn'd me to the beit of Women, reſt her 

Soul ; "This Day, I always Celebrate with Jollity and Fealting. 

B Tirsf. 
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Tereſ. Oh pray Sir, let's haves Dancing; Oh Lor(!, Lam no body without 
Dancing, Ill ſwear. - 

M. G. BI. Oi Lord, you ſhall have Dancing: | Minnicking her. , 

Jut what need yoa afte&, 2nd dravl out your words ſo, like a waiting 
Woman, run over with Green-vickneis and ' Romance. 

Tere/. Rre you angry with a Grace in Speech *? 

1. G. Bl, Grace! A Dod, it is a Diſgracez can't you Ipcak as you were 
z2upht 2 Bur come on, Ill do» my Duty. to you both : For you I have lzir 
my dear Country Lite, my ſweet and fragrant Airz with plain, natural 
and hon2ſt Company, for Eſſence of Sinks and Common-Shoars, for {ub- 
te Artiſicial Knaves, Ambitious Covetous Villains, who wou'd _ fell theic 
very Country for Money, or a Title added to that of Villain. 

Eugen. A 11d Exchanze for me, who love nothing like the treſhneſs, caſe. 
and filence of the Country, to.endure.che Stinks, the ratling noiſe, and Tu- 
mule of the Town. | : 

Tere/. Poor thing ; The Country Life's a pretty Liie for a Dairy Maid ; 
but for a fine Lady, there's nothing like this delicious Town : And I'll 
fay't, Hockley in the Hole here is ſweeter than a Grove of Feſamin in the 
Country ; Oh there is nothing in this World like London. 

M.G. Bl. For Whores by'r Lady, among the Coxcombs and the Beau's, 
London They live not here the Life of Nature ; ts all Art and Trick ; 
every thing - 1s put on, and Foppery. 

Tee. The Life of Nature? that's for Beaſts. 

1M. G. Bl. Beaſts! By the Lord Harry, Fops are below Beaſts, 

Vho ever knew a Bea't a Fop 3 Nature never makes one, *tis AfreGation, 
which never is among Beaſts. 

Eugen, Who that has Sence or Vertue, cou'd endure the piteous Dull- 
nels of new Plays, the Idleneſs of Baſſet and Comet; the moſt provoking 
Impertinence of how do you's, and viſiting Days, with Tea Tables. 

Tereſ. Oh Lord! - Speak againſt Baſſet, Comer, and viſiting days, and Tea - 
Tables 3 I pity thee, poor Country thing: Thanks to my dear Aunt, that 
gave me Londen Breeding: I'll ſay'c, *twas a Portion, let me die elle. 

M.G. B!. Come dear Exgenia, thou haſt Senſe. 

Tere/. She Sence, hi, hi, hi, hi, Country Sence, 

M. G. Bl, Yes, that ſhe has, hi, bi, hi, hi, Country - Sence is better than 
imma Impudence ; I cannot fay thy Aunt has corrupted thee; for by the 
Lord Harry, there muſt be a ſtrong Root of Folly in thee, to grow to this, 

Tere/. Aye Sir, you may lay what you pleaſe. 

A1. G. Bl. But come Tereſia, this 1s not my Buſineſs; I am refolv'd to do 
well ty both of ye; | have a pretty good Liftate, and might have had 
1 Thouſand Pouud a Year more, but that I mult flye from che Univer/ity 
!o:foothy to run a Cavaliering, and fo to have the honour to be flung from 
20 Jayl into another, and be ſequeſter'd, and Decimated, after being run 
and thot through, and hack'd to fome purpoſe for my Loyalty. x 

Enuzen. No Man ever ſigaalized his Courage and his Sutferings more thang 
Yow: The Name of Major General Blunt will be remembrcd. 
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M. G. Bl. And I got well by't Adod, no more of that ,—<T am come up 
to this Smithfield, like a Horſe-Courler, to put off a Brace of Fillies, in this 
Market of Matrimony ; I am reſolved to diſpoſe of ye very loon, that I may 
go down and live, and breath again. bp 

Eagen, Sir, I am not fo fond of parting with fo gooll a Father, *t's time 
enough. 

M. G. Bl. By the! ord Harry,*tis high time, Wenches 3 don't I know yare 
full ripe; and when yare fo, ye nothing but think and dr:am of Fellows, 
all of ye; A Dad ye do. 

Tere}. Oh Lord, I think and dream of Fellows3 hi, hi, hi, hi. Ill ſwear 
it is the leaſt of my Thoughts, hi, hi, hi, hi. 

_ 2M. G. Bl, I'll {wear you lye; hi, hi, hi, hi, *isthe greateſt of gourThoughts ; 
hi, hi, hi, hi, whata Pox, do you laugh when there is no Jelt. 

Ters/. Smiling and laughing becomes ones Face. 

M. G. Bl. What Laughter that's put on, and aftefed, ic provokes to Vo- 
mit: what a Devil is this playing with a Fan, and falling back, and pulling 
up your Breaſts, and thruſting out your Bumm, and tofling your Head, 
and diſtorting of your Body, and being more Antick than an Ape. 

Tereſ. Say what you pleaſe Sir, I can never be put out of Love with 
a good Mien and Air, and Graceful Deporrment, good breeding, and 
luch things: With your Pardon Sir, you love Rulticity, I vow you 
do. 

M, G. Bl. I love Nature, and hate Aﬀettation, I vow I de; well, *tis in 
vain to ſtrive to cure a Fop: Here is near hand a Parallel for you 3 Collo 
nel Hackwell's Wives, Daughter Winifred. 

Tereſ. All the World favs, one of the fineſt bred Ladies in Town, It 
{ay't they do 3 who but Madam #/mi[red, let me dye. 

M.G. Bl. And for thee my Girl, there's his Daughter. 

Eugen. | never knew a young Lady of ſich Wir, Modelty and Diſcretion, 
in my Life ; nor one whom I cou'd wiſh ſo much to make a Friend of. 

Tereſ. Nay, you are right now I'll ſwear, hi, hi, hi, hi, a poor Ignor- 
ant ill-bred Tit ; Iil fay't ſhe knows nothing of the Beau Mond, as Sic 
Feppling lays. 

M. G. Bl What an Authors that? A dod ſhe is a provoking Jade 

Tereſ. An Author for my part, a Company of ill-drefsd Slovenly Courſe 
bred Fellows may laugh at him, but I'll fay't, *tis the belt Character of a 
fine accompliſkt Gentleman that e're I ſaw ina Play ; and Madam Himifred, 
my dear Friend, is in my Mind. 

M. G. Bl. Ounds, I have much ado to forbear kicking hers : 

But 311 contain. { Aſide. 
Come Wenches, this is nothing to my purpoſe ; I am reſolved to marry you 
out of hand, and will be ſo kind to you both to let you choole, it they be 
Gentlemen, and with indifferent Fortunes, and no blemmilh of baſenels; 
ye ſhall have 'em : Come on Girls, deal plainly and honeſtly with your 
Father ; Adod do, hah. | 
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Tere. Mis hi, hi, hi, O Lord Sir, do you think T love a Felow ? Hi, ki, 
hi, hi, I hate Fellows, I vow Sir, O Lord, I | 

M. G. Bl. Pox on her, I cou'd wring her Neck off; what! do yo hate 
Beau's 2 

Tersf. Indeed the Beau's are the fine!t Gentlemen 3 I would not give a 
Farthing for one that is nct a Beau. 

M. G. Bl. Set thy Heart atreſt ; by the Lord Harry, thou ſhalt have a Bean, 

Tereſ. 1 haveone! Oh Lord, do notthink fo meanly of me, to imagine L 
am in Love ; whoere has a mind to me, Ill make him dye for me, 

Eugen, Name Sir-Nicho! 2s Da:nty. 

M.G. Bl. What think you of Sir Nicholas Dainty ; he is the top of all the 
Beau's and Coxcombs of the Park, and Play-houle. 

Tereſ. Oh Lord ! Oh Lord ! All the World fays he is the fineſt Gentleman 
in Exzgland; the moſt curious Dreſs, the ftnc!t Air, and the gallanteſt Mien ; 
let me dye, all the World, every body ſays it; bur I can't love any Fellow, 
alas, molt of the Beau's Ogle and Dye tor me now, and I mind 'em no 
more than my little Dog Venny, | Aſide. | Oh how happy thou'd I be in 
the Arms of that delicate, pertet, molt accompliſhed, tweet Sir Nicholas. 

M. G. Bl, Thou haſt hit her right ; what a rare Match *twond be, better 
one Houſe than two troubled with them ; I was his Guardian, and I know 
by him, thero is no more turning of a Fop into a Man of Sente, than of an 
Owl into a Nightingale. He has a good Eſtate, Terefis : Bur pray let me 
ce, Dad he is going a Volunteer this Compaigne. 

Tere/. Oh Heaven and Earth! a Volunteer ; I dye, 1 dye; [ She faints. 

M.G. Bl. How now, how now, what's the matter ? 

Engen. Why Siſter, what ailſt thou 2 | 

Tereſ. Oh Lord! A Volunteer [ Aſide. 

Nothing but Wind upon my Stomach, with ſtaying fo long for my Break- 
faſt. Pl retire Sir.; Oh Lord, Oh Lord, Oh Lord, a Volunteer ! 1 can- 
not out-live it. [ Exit. Tereſis, Eugenia: 

M.G, Bl. Step in with her,, and return inſtantly ; 

W hat Prodigy is this 2 Was ever Creature fo different, from-Father and Mo- 
ther, and Siſter ; by the Lord Harry, I ſhall begin to believe the old Tales 
of Fairies changing Children in the Cradles; by*r Lady they have ſentme 
a damn'd Fantaltick Fairy : Come my Eugenia, thou art the Darling 
of my Heart, the Image of thy dead Mother. 


Enter Eugenia- 


Eugen. 1 ſhould be happy to deſerve the Favour, and that Charadter. 

A1. G. Bl. Come, come, out upon Complement, A dod thou doſt 3 come 
on, be plain and honeſt,. notrifling ; tell me what Gentleman doſt chou like 
beſt of all thou halt ſeen atLondon, 

Eugen, | know you too well to diſſemble with you, or conceal any thing 
from you, which you require meto let you know ; Y oung Collonel Hackwe! 

our 
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our Neighbour, the old Collonel's Son ; is the moſt agreeable Perſon of a 
Man, the beſt bred, and of the beſt fence I have ſeen: And I obſerve all 
Men ol good Reputation, give him an excellent Character. 

M. G. Bl. Faich V Vench, let me kifs thee for that: He is the prettieſt 
young Fellow in England, an underilanding wiſey oung Fellow, as much V Vir 
as any Man, well tempered, of great Honour,in great Favour with the Kingz 
he has done V Vonders inthe V Varof Ireland; he has gotten much Repurati- 
- on, bit no black Cattle; and adod Girl, he is as brave a Fellow as my felt ; 
_— as much difference between thy Choice and hers,as berween an Eagle 
and a Jay. 

Eugen, But Sir, All chis is not to the Point, for he cannot be thought of 
for a Husband by you : For his Father, by the Indignation cf his fecond 
Wife, has turned him off, and is reſolved :o diſinheric him, 

AM. G. B/. Thatever that old Blockheaded Round head ſhou'd fight for Li- 
berty ; and Illecll thee VVench, I hall nefre forget him 5 we have had 
Rubbers, and adod he is a plaguy Fellow. I have had his dam d long Tuck 
mm my Body, and this Fellow, to ſneak tro a confounded, filly, Fantaftick, 
ugly, old ſecend V Vite ; the molt termagane Jade in Chrifendom : But my 
poor Eugenia,; if his Son had no Fortune, khce'd hew himſelf out one with 
his Sword, under fo brave, and magnanimous a King : Ifnot for thy ſake, 
Fd give him one, to make thee happy, but Fitteen Hundred Pound a Year 
is intailed upon him. 

Eugen, I can ſcarce forbear to worſhip fo good a Father: And on my 
Knees, | humbly thank you for your kind intention: Pray think it notim- 
modeſt, it I ingenuouſly confeſs I love this Man more than Liberty or Light,. 
or all that this V Vorld holds dear, or valuable : I could with him waſte all 
my Life in V Vants, in Rags, and in a Deſert. | 

M.G. Bl. By the Lord Harry, a brave V Vench, bluſh not* *ris no ſhame 
to love a Gallant Fellow, *is natural to love, and 'ris a Diſeaſe not to be 
Subje& to it: But let me ſee, there is ſomething to be conſidered, will he 
love ye, hah, adod hah. 

Eugen. Be pleaſed to peruſe thoſe billets, I would to. have been lolt forever, 
ere 1 woud have proceeded farther without your leave ; in theſe you find 
him Honourable, Sir. 

M. G. Blunt, Hal Let me ſee your Excellent Beauty, Incomparable 
VVite and Vertue, Paflion, Tranſport, Honour, Right, a dod, thus it was 
when I was a young Fellow: ah VVench, I hall never forget 1 was ; ah; 
well, I ſay no more: Let me fee, to begin at your Father, wou'd look 
like Impoſition, yet wichout his conſent.. I mult refolve to be miſerable : 

by my Honour, a pretty young Fellow.This way of proceeding ſhews | 
have molt Honour for the Daughter, the other would expreſs more for 
the Fathcr. 
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Eng.n. You have lighted upon the firſt ; I have anſwer'd none, nor eve; 
Wont, without your Conſent. 


Enter Coll. Hackwell jun. and Mr. Welford. 


M. G. Bl. Cods my lifz, ſee who's here ? The very man. 

Eugen. Give me my Billet Sir, [ Sbe ſnaches the paper and runs out. 

Hack, jun, Fair Lady, do you fly for the ſame, | >>: 

M,G. Bl. Theſe Cunning young Wenches wo'not be ſcen undreſt, til! ic 
be too late to miſlike *em, : 

- Huck, jw. | come to wait on you, my Noble Major General, to give you 
joy of your Birth-day;and I wiſh you all the happineſs Mankind is Capat/le ot. 

AM.G. Bl, Thank ye heartily, young fellow. 

Hack. jun. Sir this Friend of mine, who is a man of honour, and I dare 
fay, you'l think werchy of your Acquaintance , defires the honour of it, 
'Iis Mr. Welford. 

M. G. Bl. Thz brave Volunteer, who has not heard your name ? Yeare 
welcome, I am your Servant. 

W-If. 1f any thing could make me proud, "it would be praiſe from ſo brave 
a Souldier, and fo great a Patriot. 

M. G. Bl. Praife! A Gentleman who maintains Twenty well appointed 
Horſemen at his own Charge; and ſerves a private man among'lt *em, de- 
ſerves praiſe from every brave tellow, and true Engliſh man you mult Dine 
with me to day, both of yce, Adod I love brave young fellows, the noiſe ot 
War fires my old Blood, methinks I long to be among{t you. 

_ jan. You have ſhewn ſuch Gallancry, as we can but faintly Copy 
aitcr, , 

M. G. Bl. Well, I have ſ:en Ation in my time, and have ſwing'd and 
been ſwing'd, by my hilts I have : Lhave been thot and run thorough, and 
cut in the head and face, for a Cauſe not halt fo great as this : Theſe knocks 
give me ſuch Remembrance, that my old Carcaſe will not ſuffice my mind 3 
It wonot be , 

Ha# jun. The thought would perplex a man, to find, that a Cottage up- 
on a Common may be ſuſtained from Age-to Age ; and theſe poor trail ren=- 
ments, muſt drop for all the Reparations we can make. 

Weff. Gallant old Soldiers, have nothing to do, but to be as eaſic as they 
can, and liveand enjoy the ſame, they Nobly wone. 

M. G. Bl. A Dod it is a kind of Chewing the Cud upon honour ; Faith 
young tellows, it this Carcaſe wou'd ferve my mind, I'de not be the hind- 
moſt, by the Lord Harry ; War was another thing in my time, we fought 
and puſh'd it on, as troth you did well in Fe/and, Now your French Trick is 
to lie ſecured in paſſes, and nor fight. 

Hack. jun. But delay like a Chancery Suite to undo the Plantiffs purſeſtrings. 

M.G. Fl. Fis not ſhot bags, bur money bags that do Grand Laws his 
Buſineſs ; but come on young fellow, how ſtand matters between your Fa- 
ther and you, 


4Hack. 
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Hack. jun. In a moſt forlorn Condition. 

Vyelf, Dear Tom, Vil go tohim about that Buſineſs and meet as appointed. 

Hack. ju. Youi fmd it in vain, There is no Creature fo obſtinate as a 
Godly Man. 

AM. G. PL. Sir, your Servant, fail not at Two, at Dinner. 

Wf. Sir, your moſt humble Servant, I will not | Exit VVeif. 

Hack. jun. That's as brave a Geatl:man 2s efre drew Sword 3 I have fecn 
him, in Clouds of Smoak, and Showers of Bullets, as Fearlefs as if he were 
. Iavulnerable ; He refuſes all command and takes all the Duty and Fatigue of 
a Centry upon him ; and ſpends a thouſand pound a Year among Sick and - 
wanting Soldiers. and fares plainly himfelt- 

M.G.Bi He has the Spirit of Caro, brave Cato, Monſtrat tolerare labrres non 
juver, fuch a Volunteer ought to be honour'd. Now a Company ot tlutter- 
ing Fops, think of nothing but living well in a Camp. A dod, one Dra- 
goon's worth 40 ſuch. 

Hack, jus. 'Tofſay the Truth, Inftead ofhardſhip, toil, abſtinence, we have 
Introduced in Camps, Softnef;, Effiminacy and Luxury, and fuch Extrava- 
gance in Cloaths and Equipage. | 

M. G: Bl. A Damnfd French Invention to undo men, and make them abfo- - 
Ioly depend like Slaves, as the Fanizaries did once upon the Turks. But 
look thee, to our Buſineſs, Your Father Dines with me to day. I know he 
has turn'd you out of doors ; andin the firſt place, no. Complements, bur it 
ſhall be a Mortal Quarrel between us, if y o- ſend not your Goods and Ser- 
vants hither; and nmke my houſe your own. 

Hack. jun:-Sir, You. 

AL. G. Bl. Look you young fellow, anſwer m2 no?, but with your Leg ; 
But do whatlI ſay, A dodTI will haveit fo. - 

Hack. jun. He's always in Earneſt. * | 

Aſide. | Oh, molt furprizing Joys to be in the liouſe with my Miſtick ; 
Ill thortly reveal my love to him. 

M.G. BI. "That Mother in Law of thine, is a Confounded Jade, and I be- 
lieve given to ſtumble much ; there is an odd iellow keeps her Company. 

Hack ju. She calls him Cozen, his name is Nickum. 

M.G. Bl. Aye Nickum! whatis that fellow, Nicknm. . 

Hack. jun. He was a Notorious Sharper, and now ſhe ſwells his pocket for 
him. - 
M. G. Bl. Sl a-per ! A pox on that new nxme, The o!done is Rogue and ' 
Cheat are better, Dod Ihate mincing ; fo Milfs is a pretty new name 3 Mils 
with a pox ! 15 not the old one Where better, Miſs with the Devils name 
Whore | ſay, There is a Siſter in Law tor thee; a damn aficced fooliſh 
Jade 3 they fay the young fellow calls her ſcorntul Lady. Wy. 

Hack. jun. inlolent enough of allConſcience, and atizAed to Nauſeou'nets, - 

M. G, Bl. Dod, thou wilt live to fce her take vp with a Groom or ſome 
pittitul teilow. 

Hack. jun. Truly ſhe is fomewhat liable. 

M. G. Bl, But thy own Silter, is the very Reve;ſe of her, tut come lets into - 

my 
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my Dreſſing Room ard Conſult about matters, and then we'l walk in the 

Park. 
Hack. jun. Tis delicate weather; every body will be there. [ Excit. AM. 
G. Blunt and Hack. jun, 


SCENE IL 


Coll, Hackwe!is Heuſe, 


Cre cn 


Enter Winifred and Hop, 


Hep. Ne ſweet Madam V/:nifred, this Room is private,no more danc< 
ing, Oh Love, —__ = . ws 
Win, Get you ou naught , lure youu 
Witchcraft, ; rh ſcorn'd al the young follows in { _ F 54 bins On. 
the Town,and uſed em like Dogs,to be caught withyou we Swarag 
Hop. Indeed Madam Winifred *tis your great Goodneſs and no deſert of mine 
Win. Ah, that dear Kit, and plaid upon by thoſe Fingers, *ewas that won 
upon me firſt, let me Die, Oh you make the fineſt muſick ofthat prety Kit. 
= Hiſt, hiſt, Ffome body comes, fa, la, la, la, Coupee, fa, la, la, round 
ſtreight, 


A Enter Prudence. ; 
Pru. Madam, Tere6a, deſires your Ladiſhip wou'd favour her with your 
Company to St. James's Park this forenoon. » 


Win. Co tell my Dear, VII not fail ; She is the ſineſt Lady in the 


Univerſe I'll vow. [ Exit Prudence, 
Hop, Not when Madam Winifred is by . Enter Clara unſeen and 
let me kifs thoſe dear pretty dear hands. unheard. 


_ Go, go, get you gone, let me dye you hav® the Charmingſt way 
with you. 

Clive Is this learning to Dance ! very pretty! is all her haughty Inſolence. 
and ſcorn come to this. 

Hep. Dear ſweet Lady of my Life, when ſhall ourtwo half broad pieces 
meet ? I havea Miniſter ready az an hours time to joyn *'em 3 this day we 
ſhall all be merry at Major General Blznts, we may eaſily drop out, 
Hah, who'shere ? Madam, pray mind, fa, la, la, la, Lord you are careleſs. 

Clara. What realon is there, this fellow thou'd notbe Hamftring'd ; but 


[1] takeno notice, her ſence and breeding is fit for none but a Cut-Caper. ; 
Hep. Nay whether do you turn 3 why dont you mind me. 
Elara. Mathinks Mr, Hep, ſhe does mind you; aud is rauch improved by 
your Inſtruttions. 


Vim. 


(9) 


Win. Well, what's that to you what I am ; what did you come to liſten ; 
mult 1 have ſuch a one as you to be a ſpiz upon me Mrs. Malapert. 

Clara. Breedings a good thing Siſter ; a very good thing. 

Im. Breeding, Thou talkeit of Breeding, why thou canſt not walk a 
Corant poor thing ; _— You breeding and never learnt to dance. 

Hep, Breedins without daucing. Exit Hep. 

Clara, Breeding is in the head, not in the foot Siſter. 

Win, Come, come Miſtreſs ; 11 not be uſed thus 3 I chat have been pro- 
fercd all the beſt and finelt Gentlemen about the Town, who dis for me z 
and tobe ſuſpe&ted for my Dancing Maſter. 

Clara, The Innecent nee fear fuſpition. 

Win. That is as much as to fay,l am not innocent 3 you are, I know what 
you are; marry come up 2? Pll not endure it. 

Clara. Y ou make me ſmile. 

Enter Mrs. Hackwel. 

My:. Hack. How now what's the matter 2? 

Win. Am I bornto be abuſed by that Family ; Heres Mrs. Pertz—muſt 
liſten and watch, and be a Spie upon me, as it ſhe ſulpe&ted my being alone 
with a Dancing Maſter. 

Mrs. Hack. Huſwite! how dare you treat my Daughter thus, *tis ſawcy 
in you ſhall I be perpetually affronted by your Paltry brood : I bavegor- 
ten rid of one, and the other ſhall out ſauddainly, mutt we have Spies upon 
us forſooth, marry come up Minx. 

Clara. 11! words ſhallnot make me forgetmy duty ro my Fathers Wife. 

Mrs. Hack, Your Fathers Wite Impudencs ; what is that Fathers Wite of 
kinto you ? 

Clara. My true Stepmother. 

Mrs, Hack. Stepmother! Hey day ! there's a name, 1 ſhall have fine ticles 
by and by: Mrs. Spie, I'll (poil your Office- | 

Clara. I ſcorn the Office ; bue Madam, the Innggent fear no Spies. 

Mrs. Hack. Oh moiſt audacious, tell me of the Innocent | 

VVin, Have 1 fcornfd all the fellows of the Town, that have Ogied me 
and Wricen Billets. 

Mrs. Hack. Aye, aye, and thoſe that die for her now ; tho* I muſt con- 
teſs ic isa faulf, 

VVin. DorHftlI hace all the filthy fellows ? 

Mrs. Hack. And ule em with ali the Conterapt Tmaginable. 

Vim. to be watched wink am alone with a Dancing Maſter. 

Mes. Hack. Ayeaye,to be watcl'd with a Dancing Malter,he poor fellow: 


Vin. Nay, not ſuch a poor tellow neither, the man6 a pretty mang very , 


pretty man, but tor my Vertue; my Wonour to be queſtioned: 
Mrs. Hack. It my Cozin Nickwm comes to lee me ; we muſt be watch, and 
you mult pop in and out foriooth ; — and he is as fine a Gentleman as the 
Sui ſhines upon. 

Clara. Oh my poor deluded Father, to be abuſed by a Raſcal, Chear 
a:id Rook, 


( Mrs. 
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Mrs, Hack, Come on Hulwifez Il not endure this under my roofs 
Clars How Innocence can ſmile at accuſation. 
Enter Coll, Hackwell, /cnoy, 

Hack, {en. Who has offended thee my dear Lamb ? 

Mrs. Hack, One that always will, am I and mine born to be affronted 
-_erpetually by your brood here, 

Cell, Hack. ſen. Fam ſorry dear Lamb, but what's the matter ? 

Mrs. Hack. Good Lack ! what's the matter ? As if I cou'd not tell when 1 
was affronted ; but you mnlt judge. 

I'm. As if wedid not know, when we were abus'd, huh. 

Hack. ſen. Look thee, I profefs Lambl am fare afflicted at theſe things : 
but we are one Fleſh, and thou art deater to me than ail che World, I will 
cleave unto thee. 

Mrs. Heck. Cleave quoth he? She liſtens and watches when my Daughters 
alone with her Dancing Malter ; as it !ts wou'd bs naught with him, Muſt 
my Daughter be ſuſpeRed * 

Nay, the has the Impudence if any Gentleman ( as my Cozen Nickum or 
fo comes to wait upon me) to ſpy and liſten, muſt my Vertue, my known 
Vertue be once in Suſpition. 

Hack, ſen.. Look thee lambs* I befeech thee weep not dear lamb, verily 
none can be fo wicked to fulſpeRt ſuch known vertue; I profels Clara,l am 
incens'd againſt thee, yea greatly incens'd. 

Clara. | have been uſed to bear, and for your ſake I can do it; 

Mrs. Hack, Moſt audaciovs ! She ſmiles and laughs at us. 

Clara. Let Guilt look dejeted, Innocence will tmilc. 

Mrs. Hack. In ſhort, 1 am reſolv'd not to be under the ſame roof with her ; 
your wicked Son and ſhe, have made me weary of my life. 

Hack. ſen... Verily, thou art unto me my lamb, as the Apple of my Eye, 
anJig truth Clare, I i greatly moved in Spirit, andI am reſolved tor the 
quiet of thy good Mother to diſpole of thee, but fhrſt 14] ſeek the Lord Upon it 

Mrs. Hack Tell me of ſecking ; ſeek meno Bolly, but do it. 

Enter Mr. Weltord. 

Clara 1 have born this Tyrany long enough ; Thank Heaven I have a 
Fortune of my own; and will take care to diſpole of my ſelf, Exit Clare. 

/Y«l/. Heav'n grant it were to me; by the world ſhe is an Angel, I never 
ſaw killing beauty, till this Inſtanr. 

VVin. What fellow*s that ? But I muſt go to my dear, and walk with her 
in the Park : She ſent to me. Exit VVinifred. 

M{@/7. Is this my Friends Siſter, hah, | had forgotten. 

Hack, ſen, Who are you, Sir * have you ought with me ? 

VVelf. 1 have, if you be Collonel Hackwel! ſomewhat which concerns 
you. 

Hack. ſen, Men are . wont tocall me fo ; Is it about the Linnen Manufa- 
Apre. 

VVefF. Ha! this Godly old fellow, is of the honeſt Vecation of Stock- 
oþbing—-( Aſide }—— No it is not, E 

LVITS; 
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Mrs. Hack. The Glaſs 

VVelf. No. 

Hack. ſen. The Copper. 

VVe!f. No. 

Hack. /cn. The Tinn, 

VV df. No. 

Mrs, Hack, The Divers, 

VV", No. 

Hack. /en. Oh the Paper; 

VVelf. None of thele. 

Mrs H.ack. It mn't be the Dippers 3 who will make Sareenet kaep out rait 
like Drap de Berry. 

V7. Noneot all theſe, nor no wager about the retaking of Adons, Phillips- 
burgh Alontmelian , Nor Invading of France by the firſt of Aug»f#, none of all 
theſe, but {ome private buſineſs wherein I defire your care alone; 

Mrs. 17.ck. What wouf'd you part Man and Wife ? | 

V1/(/7, No, If Thad that Diſpencing power,l wou'd mend all the High ways - 
in Ezg/and; Repair the Old, and Ere& New Bridges every where; and build 
Churcti'es Innumerable. 

Hack. en. And Hoſpital. 

Ve!f. Not one, that's your City Cuſtom, to cheat all their lives tirze 3 And 
give away what they have gotten from the Right owners, tothe founding or 
increaſing of an Hoſpital ; beſides I like not the Charty of making balf a 
ſcore Knaves live Luxutiouſly, and the poor who ſhou'd bereleiv'd to live 
—— under them. But to my buſineſs which is not fo fit for your ear 

adam, 

Mrs. Hack. | hope it is not Obſcene Sir? 

Hack, (cn, | profeſs that is not fit for my eares then but look ye Sir, my ' 
Lamb and I, are one Fleſh. 

Mrs. Hack. Do you th'r k there is a ſecret of Mr. Hackwel! that is not mine; 
Hack. cn; Not one verily. ; 

Welt. Sure this Fellow cou'd never be my Freinds Father, pray heav'n his 
Mother was honeſt. 

Enter Nickum, 
Mrs Hack. Wel\com dear Cozen Nichww 
Hack. ſen Good morning Cozen 
Nickum Y our moſt hnmble Servant. 

Mrs, Hack, Well Sir, No whiſpering, I muſt and will hear all my huf* 
bands bulinels. | 

FVelf. Oh breeding and modeſty whither are you flown, well then, I may 
plead my Cauſe in the Face of open day ; and in the greatolt Aſſembly, 
| Sir, you have a Son; 

Hack. /en. I have, what then, wou'd he had Grace, 

V/elf. 1 don't, know what you call Grace; but he has as much Vertue and 
Honour, as any Gentileman living : 

Hack. ſen, Vertue avd Honour _ him but to hell. peg 
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Mrs Hack, He vertce and honour. 

FVeif. Yes Madam, the world knows it, londly ſpeaks of it, for my pare 
I think it my greateit honour to be call'd his Freind. 

Hack. ſrn. But what's all this to me ? 

VVelf. *Tisto your honour ; he: is greatly favoured by the King, extream- 
beloved by the People, much eteemed by the Generals, adored by the Sol- 
dicrs, and has won immortal! honour in the Reduction of Ire/and ; he never 
{peaks of you without Love and Reverence, and wou'd pgire all the world 
to Ee in your Favour, no Percent yet, &'c had a Son of preater Piety, and you 
to turn him oft. 

Hack. ſen. 1 profeſs to you, I do not think it fit for one who has liv'd 68 
Years totake auvice of one without a beard. 

Mrs Hack, What have you to do with us? pray fect Sir, go your ways 
and meddlt wich your matters: 

Vf, 1 have been told ye were ſtout 2nd behav'd your ſelf bravely in the 
Civil War, : 

Hack, ſen. Indeed I muſt confals1 was not wont to [iy before the face of 
an Enemy in that day, 

VVelf. Methinks this ſhould make you love 2nd cherith a brave fcllow that 
fprung from you, belides, what will Mankind ſay of you, for uting him fo ill, 
whom they like lo well, 

Hack ſen. The Righteous fear not the Cenfſures of the Wicked, he has been 
difobedient and dilretpe&tful ro my dear Lamb, / 

VVelf. afide Lamb with a pox, why does not he call her Yew :-, 

to him, Hz is too much a well bred Man, and a Man of honour 
to be guilty of that. 

Mrs Hack, Sir, I cannvt but wonder at y our Impudence, out of my doors 
heisa Scurvy, Sawcy, Scandalous Fellow. 

FVelf. death Madam, .1I wou'd not hear a Man fay fo. 

Nichum What if you ſhou'd Sir ? 

VYf.. Why, IT. wou'd pull him by the roſe, if you pleaſe T will ſhew you 
how. 

Nickim Do you know who I am ? 

VVelf. You arenow a fellow with a whole face , but if yu dare ſpeak one 
11 word of my Friend, you ſhall be a fellow with a.ſlaihe face. 

Nickum ; 
Hack, fon. C Dare Sir ? 

Mrs. Hack. So, very fine, he muſt ſend' his HeRors to affront us, and ou? 
Freinds; Avaunt, get the outof my doors Bully. 

Nickum Dare, —— Let mego, Hilts and Blades. 

Hack. ſew. What is your name f 

Welf. My name is VVelford. 

Nickum "Hah ! what a Devil, the. Volunteer that's © talked of. Ounds he] 
xhip me chrough in the ewinkſing of ah eye, Twill retire. | He ſneaks gut | 


Hack. en. Look you Mr. . Welfard, 'put me not to uſe the Carnal weapon 
'a my defence, but leave me-' | 


VVelf 
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Welf. Miſtake me not Sir, I come to you with all the reſpet imaginable ; 
and I am forry I have offended, your humble Servant [Exit Pe ord. 

Mrs, H«ck. Rude Feilow, impudent HeQor, do you ſee my Duck ; 
What a Bully he has ſent to you, 'twas a Mercy my Cozen was kere; He 
might have atlaflinated you, your wicked Son is grown to the height of Im- 
piety, Iam afraid of thy dear Life, poor Duckliup. 

Hack. Sen. Ah my poor Lamb, thou art a dear lweet Creature. 

Enter Nickum. 

Nick. Is the Rogue, the Scoundrel gone ?7 

Mrs. Hick Indeed Duckling we are mightily obliged to my Ceczen 
Nickumn 

Nick. This Raſcal put me into {ich a paſſion,l was afraid i muſt have kill'd 
him before your Faces, and that he had bzen Uncivil: This made me 
retire, 

Hacks Sen. I do not know whether this Van be ſtout or no ; but TIremem- 
ber in the War we always uſed to bear thelz Blutterers molt exceedingly. 

Nick, But I'il reckon with the Bully another t me. 

Hack. Sen. Hold Cozen, deft trom that Retolution ; for Ifay unto you: 
and verily I ſpeak it in knowledge, that all Manilaying, unleſs it be Defen- 
ſive, or for the Faith is unlawful: 
Enter Lettice. 

Lettice, Sit, Here are a great many wait in the Parlour to ſpeak with you 
about the Manutacture. 

Hack. Sen, 1 go, — Good morrow Lamb. |[ Ex. Hack Sca, and Lettice. 

Mrs. Hack. Now we ſhall enjoy our ſelves without Inter:uption ; 

My dear Pigsny, let us triumpb, I have gaind an ablokute Vitory, the next 
thing is to make him ſettle his Eſtate ( that is not entailed ) as I pleaſe, or - 
no quiet, no ſleep ſhall be known to him, and 1 warrant thee Dear Ill do't 
A Woman, if ſhe has Wit and Induſtry, and will wa'ch his Blind ſides, and” 
attack *em, never fails of her Ends upon her Husbagrd. 

Ever ſince Grandam Eve, I dare maintain, } 


" 


A Husband with his Wife contends in vain, 
For ſhe at length her point will always gain. 
Nick. Gallants, take warning by me, how ſhall I be perſecuted, 
Fly an Latrigue with any old Man's Wite, 
For truſt me *tis a ſad laborious Lite, 
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Sir Nicholas2D; vi, and Sir Timetby Kaſiril, with Foot-Nen behind them. 
Sir Nich. Q3R Timorby Kaftril, 1 kils your Hands. 

vir Tom. Sir Nicholas Dainty, I am your molt humble Servant. 

Sir Nich. Tis a fing freſh Morning, we ſhall have all the Beauties here to 


be froſt nipr, Mir Tim, 


Fas) - 


Sr Tim. Cods my Life, T am comeuor without my Billets Doux :! 

What a Devil ſhall 1 do, I ſhanft be able toralk with a Beau all day: Here, 
Sirrah, Jack, goto the Blockhead my Valet de Chamvr:, and ask him why he 
was tuch a Son of a V Vhore, to let me come out without my Billets Doux ; 
£0 and fetch them, run all the way. 

Sir Nich. O he,Come abroad with your Billets ; I don'c look upon my ſelf as 
dreſt, ci!l 1 ha' e put them up. Bur the Ladiesdo fo perfecute me, that damme 
it 1 be not weary of the Fatique of anſwering them: I think I muſt keep 
a Secretary, 1 keep Gritons Fellows out of Livery, privately tor nothing, but 
to carry Antiwere, 

Sir T:m.2 V Vhat woufd he fay, if he had my trouble; for I Gad I write 

Able abundunce of mine, and an{wer 'em too my felt; tor a Man 
muſt not be out-done in Billets, by any Brother Beau: Hah ! I have found 
'em, they are in my little Pocket. 

Sir Nich, See what a Parcel I have received this Morning: It eoſt me 
Three Hours an{wering of 'em; for you know a Man tauit wiite hang- 
fomely, and like a Gentleman. 

Sir Tim. Thank Heav'n, I have as pretty a knack with my Pen as 
another. 

Si Nich, Hear this, | Read;, | 

It you knzw how 1 languith for want of your Converſation,you wou'd be 
fo kind as to afford it me this Afternoon, at Three a Clock, when all our 
People will be abroad,” and 1 keep my Bed on purpole. — Yours eatirely, 

{ He ſpeaks ) This 15 from a Cou tefie. 

Sir 71m. anddo you go, Sir Nicky ? 

S'r Nichb. Dam me not [; I ſent an Excufe, I am not in Love with any 
Lacie, 1 only defice they may fall in Love with me, thats all: And *s 
ha!d tor *'em to ſcape my Dreſs, and a certain languiſhing way I have ot 
Ogiing thus.— hah ! 

Sir Tim. Very well, the Devil take, GadI muſt learn that look. 

Sir Nichb. Lech you thus; 

Sir 7am. Aye, thus, thus; is that pretty well? 

_ Sir Nh. You muſt come to my Chamber, and practiſe a Mornings at 

my Glaf- {| fide. } But twill never do well with his Complexion / he is 
_ butave:y Ohve, coloured Beau, 

Sir Tim. Tl dofr, but pray hear one of my Billets, 

Tis from M:s. —_ 

Sir Nicbh. Whotl:e {cornful Lady, that deſpiſes Fellows, as ſhe calls us. 

Sir 7;m. The ſame, let me periſh elle ; the is deſperately in Love wih 
me: I thought indeed there was ſomewhat in ir, Ne gives me ſuch familiar 
Names, when I addreſs to her, | 

Sir Nich, Yes, Puppy and Fool, and Impudence, are familiar Names: 
Let me die. 71 

Si. 7 m. Aye fothey are; but ſee what ſhe ſays. 

v1: Nic. No Man has fo great a ſhare in my Heart, as Sir Tyworhy Kaſtril, 
24 11H give you kave toimprove it; ſhe ends well 

$1” "mn, 
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Sir 73m. Hah! Is it not very well ? hab! 

Sir Ni. Poor Sir Timorby, the Wirs will play the Rogues with hinyg, and 
Counterfeit Letters from all the Beauties, and he believes every thing; Lord, 
_ —_ ſhou'd be fo conceited | but fee here's a Billet: from a Beauty 
indeed, 

I was ſo much ſurpriz'd at the News of your going @ Volunteer, that 1 
ſounded, and thoug ht I ſhou'd never recover it And if you continue that Reſ0- 
lution, yon will moſt certainly break the Heart cf, Yor Admirer, 

vir 7:91. Now you ſhalt ſee one of mine. 

Sir Nich Here's another. 

Sir Tim. Hold, here's a very pretty one. 

Sir Nich. Let me ſee, here's one from the fineſt Lady in the Town. 

[ Ladies in Maſques, croſſing the Stags. || 
Hold, the Ladies come, ſome by my Appointment. 

Sir Tim, ] appointed ſome. : 

Sir Nich. How does my Complexion look? I am afraid I have been 
cheated ot my cold Cream of late. 

Sir Tm. Exceeding well, how does mine * 

Sir Nich. I believe you arenot well to day : you do not look well. 

Sir Tim. 2. 1 amnot well indeed, but I am ſure I look well : Sir Nichol 

| 4ſide, 5 is apretty Gentleman, but he is ſo conceiced, and wilj allow 
uo Man'to look well bur himſelf. b 

The Ladies again : [ Ladies paſs over again. | 

Sir Nich. They are nimble footed, and expect a Chale. 

Sir Tim. Let's run , and board fem. 

Sir Nich. I cannot run, it doe, fo dilorder ones prov - and Cravat- 
{tring, but I'll be up with you. {Sir Tim- runs, and Sir Nieb. ſhuttles after him 
Enter Coll. Hackwell, Fun. and Welford, as Sir Nich. aud Sir Tirv. are going off, 

Hes>, Junz Do you fee who are yonder in purſuic of the Vizors ? 

My Volunteer, and a Bacon-fac'd Beau with him. 

Welf. 1 can think of nothing but thy dear ſweet incemparable Siſter : 

Hack. Jun. You do her a great deal of honour, and I can think no Alli» 
ance ſo happy as yours, though you are mine alteady by a ſtronger ts, by 
that of Friendſhip. | 

Welf. My Friendſhip to you, nothing can increaſe or leflen: but oh your 
Siſters Eyes; no Dart efre tlew ſo quick, or wounded yet fo fatally ; 1 feel 
'em here. 

Hack, Jun. There is no danger of that Wound, my Lite for yours Fl 
mould her to your wiſh. 

We. Such another word wou'd male me worſhip thee: I have ſafely gazd * 
and ſtar4d on other Beauties of the Town; but the firſt view: of her, like 
Lightning, ſtroke me, were I not. engag'd in honour this Gampaigne, 1 
wou'd ſtay and live, and dye beneath her Feet : | : 

Hack. Jun. 1 with my Miſtreſs wou'd delire to get alictle higher, but 
tell thee, on a Friends Faith take it, I am not ſuch a Fop, to fay, tho! I _ 
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that ſou'd not ( For I did not make my Siſter ) ſhe has all the Wir, Mo- 
defty, Dil-retion, good Nature, and Iweet tempei'd, which a Woman can 
be capable of, and her beauty is the lealt Valuable of any quality (h} has. 

Iii. Her bzauty is keyond all other Ladies, you fee but with a Brothers 
Eye, 1 with a Lovyzrs, but thou deſciibeſt an Angel, Iknow ſhe might be all 
that's Facellent. 

Hack, jun. Now Freind thorw'l pity me, who am in Love evento defperati- 
on: I have told thee I have written to her ſeveral times withour ai: Anſwer, 
ang if I meet her here or any where, I can find no Return, but cold Inditfe- 
rent Civility, Oh Freind the has all che Excellencies that Heav'n e're gave, vc 
Mortal cou'd receive. 

Welf. My Dear Freind, if ſhe be what thou deſcribeft, ſhe muſt, ſhe 
cannot but Love fo brave a fellow, now my dear Tem our Conditiotis as well 
as tempers fuit-to bind us faſt roone another. 

Aack. jun. V V hich tye, no time, Misfortunes, or Accident but Death can 
break ; 1 wonder my tair one is not here: Among ten Thouſand I can ne're 
miſtake her, ſhe kills at diſtance. My Sifter will certainly be with her, they 
are the deareſt Freinds in the world, and always together when they can. 

IWe//. Something methinks within me, foretells I ſhall be happy. 

Hack. jun. Doubt-it not, thou art brave and vertuous, and deſery'(t all 
thou cant aim at. 

Enter Major General Blunt. | 

M. G. BI. So, fo, goon, a dod I love to fee two Gallant Fellows embrac- 
ing *tis hearty and 1n earnelt , but by the Lord Herry, a Coward cannot be 
a Freind. 

Hack. 1un V Ve need no greater honour, than your good opinion: 

AM. G. Bl Prithze no Complements, bue do you know young fellow that 
your Liſtcr is even now turn'd out of doors, by thy moſt Contounded Mo- 
thes in, Law, and is fied to me for Proteion, and ſhe hascholen me for her 
Guardian- ; 

Hack. jun. Had I the Treaſure of the Indies, 1 wou'd truſt them all with 
you, and TI will ſay, ſhe isa Treaſure. 

M. G.Bl. A dod ſhe is the faireſt and beſt of all her Sex, and I will take 
more careof her then of a Daughter. 

Welf. You are a Man of honour Sir, and *tis fit I let you know I am moſt 
Infinitly in lore with her. 

M. G. Bl. By my Troth I think thou ert in the right on'e, "twill be an Ex+ 
cellent Match. FI! advance it all I cans 

Wilt. 1 dyc for her. 

M. G. Bl, If I were ayoung fellow, I ww'd not die for her, but I wou'd 
live for her, A dod I wou\l, I tl] thee, that | never knew a V aliant fellow, 


but he was Amourous and Compaſlionate, nor a Coward, but he was Cruvzl 
an« Luſtful. 


Hack. zz2n, Your Obſervations are always juſt. 


M. G. &/. Bit come on young Springal, haſt thou nere a Miſtreſs, ſpeak, 
A dod thou artin love too, hah ! A dod thou art. 


Hack. jun. 1 am not Conſiderable enough, M. G. Bl. 
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M. G. B!. P:h ! pox thou talkelt lite a Gentleman Uſher, with White 
Gloves,Pear! Colourd filk Stockings and a Nole-gay; I am not Confiderable 
enough } by the 1 ord Harry, thou knowe!t ny WOrti oetter. 

Hick, jun, When Thave ought tit tor diſcovery, you thall be Maſter 
OI 1”, | 

AM G.Þl. Come, come, A dod thou mult have a \iſtrels ; and I warrant 
if one knew all, thou haſt a prewy way ol inciting a LL, 

Hack. juni Afde. | Death, has he Cifcover'd ought, this is a nice Port 

If | Prevaricate with him, he'll think me a diliembling Knave 
ne. 

A1.G. BI. | ke rtftarties him 

B\uſh not my brave >tripling to be in Love, 'us a Maaly Paſſion,and nons 
but bea!ts, or beaſftly fellows ate wichout it. 

W:!7. By Heav'n ipoken like an Oracle. 

M. G, B. 1 warrant this Young Fellow knows all 3 but nons of you will 
truſt us Old Fellows, with (uch fecrets. 

Enter Terclia, Winitred, Sir Nichlas, and Sir Timariy, 

But who are coming this way * Upon my lite two brace of fuch Fops ; as 
I'll be your bond-flave, it the wheic Mall affords the like, and a Daugher of 
mine is one of 'em, Let us ſtep aftde. 

Welf. *Tis the feateſt finical f:llow, 1 ever ſaw. 

M. G, Bl, Adod he is a thing, and not a man, methinks we fhou'd not call 
him he. bur it, 

Tere/. Does your Cruel refolution hold, to go to the War } 
ro Sir Nich. C O Lord; what ſhouw'd you do there! Let me dye fo fine a Per- 
fonſhou'd not be ventur'd, 

Sir Nich. Do you hear Sir Timothy ———» Kicks Sir Timothy on i: 

Honour Madam, Honour muſt be obey'd Lt Shms, he rubs em. 

Tereſ. And Gentle Love be laid alide You will break many Ladies 
hearts. 

Sm Nich. No, no, Madam, I, alas, alas, Pm but an Ordinary tellow : But I 
Cannot help it. p 

Tereſ. Oh. Cruel: man, Can you leave me 2? Sir Nich. kicks Sir Tam. 

Sr Tim, Ounds ! he has broke my Shins. 4 on the Shines. 

Tereſ. One that loves you more than lite ; let me dye, I never faid fo much 
befure : Lord how Lbluſh ! 

Sir Nich, Me ! no, no, Madam ; You Rally, well way 1 periſh. . 

Win. Letme dye if you talk, and walk with fellowsthus, Til fay*'t I muft 
leave you ; Oh Lord ! what will become of my Reputation ? What an Im- 
pertinent Puppy you are ; I wou'd not be obfervd to talk with ſuch a tellow: 

Sir Tims. ['\] wait on youin private ſweet Madam. 

V/iz. 1'l have you kick'd out of doors in publick then, ſtinkirg fellow 
*Tis fine indeed, fuch a tcllow as you pretond to me. 

8;rTim, Ha) what have Idone 2 ————— aſide: 

Did not you receive an anſwer to your Billet Madam 7 
Win. Oh Lord, what means the Als. 
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vrTim.OhMadam,l underſtand you 3 Ill take no notice before Company 
Lec me kifs your {weet hand: She 8ives him a ſlay on the Chaps 
Ii/in. Begone vou fawcy Oate, theſe fellows grow Impudent, it ygu done 
2p them n:Ver, but come my dear, or 1'!l leave you here, oh Lord I talk 


Sir Tim. Ah, "tis a diſlemblivg Toad ; I fre now ſhe loves me. 
Tereſ. Adieu we mult fee you at Dinner. 
&r Nich, Aye, Madam ! aide. | Vi1 drop this Billet H- drops a Billet out of 
Teres. What has he dropt ?-I ot me fee - let me d) ed bis Handkercheif, Te: 
ſts a Billet Doux, Oh I could tear tr heart out C refia rakes 13 wp, 
that Writ It. 
Win. Comes, come. 
What ugly awkward fellows are theſe, to my dear heart, my (weet Mr; 


1p. Exit Tereſia and Winifred. 
Sir Nicb, You have kifled your Miltreſs hands by way of a flap of the 
Chaps. 


Sx Tim. Twas welcome, I know the Rogue Loves me. 

5 Nich. Oh dear Freind thou miltakelt, Ilove this Lady beſt of any, but 
thou ſhouldſtnever let a Lady believe thou loveſt her, but love and admire 
thy felt; Damme that's the only way ; they! be ſtark mad for thee then. 

Sir Tim, Halll conſider orr, ha! I admire my felt more than any man. 

Sir Nich. Oh, here is my Guardian that was, and my Collonel that 1s to 
be: My noble Guardian good morning, and joy of your Birth-day : Sir I 
kiſs your hands. 

M. G. Bl. Thankeye my nobles Pupil ; you are the Flower of Civility Ill 
{wear. : Mimicks Sir Nich. Speech and Motion, 

SrTim. Sir, your moſt obedient Servant. 

AL. G. Bl, How dolt thou do Knight, You and your Freind Dine with 

Sir Nich. The General tells me I ſhall have the honour to Charge under 
you : And ſays you will ſhew me Play. 

Hack. jun. The General does mehonour, but he ſhall always find I will 
be in Earneſt. 

Sir Nich. This Sir, Is that noble Perfon I ſuppoſe, who is a Brother Vo- 
lunteer. 

Hack. jun. It is Sir, , 4 

Str Nich, I have been twice at your Lodging tO kiſs your hands and begthe 
honour of your Acquaintance. 

Welf. You oblige me Sir, And I ſhou'd be glad to know where to return 
yorr” V ifie, , | 

Sir - Nich, | am in Se. Fam:s' Sq nave, but you muſt know Sir, we Young 
Lxentlemen of the Town, are fo taken up, either with Ladies with us in a 
morning, or receiving and anſwering Billets Doux, that it is Improper to 
have Vilies from men art that time ; and in the afternoon we are always huc- 
yang up, and down to the playes, Park, Muſick meeting and the like. 

Weif. Then I can never repay your favour, 
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Sir Nsch. Sir, I am every day before dinner, and a while after dinner, at 
the Wits Cotlce-houſe, and I ſhall be glad to wait on you, aud cither Dine 
or Sup. 

Welf. Where is that Sir ? 

Sw Nb. What Sir, never hear of the Wits C:ffee houſe ? 

M. G. Bl. How the Devil ſhou'd any man know tlic Wars Coffee bone 

A dod every Man thinks himſelf a Wit. 

Sir Nich, \ Vhy Sir, there is but one. 

Al. G, Bl. VV hatis that ? The VVir Office? 

Sir Tim. Yes Sir, we judge of it, it mult paſs our Cenlures. 

Sit Nicb. Or Damnee 'tis no wit, let me tell you that. 

#4. G. Bl. Are they ſuch witsas you Two. 

Sir Tim. Oh Sir, there are great wits beſides us Two- | 

Sir Nich. And we carry all the Town before us, but I beſcech you. Coll. 
when are we to go for Flanders, ; 

Hack. jun. As ſoon as the weather breaks, and a fair wind preſents. 

My Regiment 1s Compleat and ready, at an hours warning. 

Sir Nich. Dammee, what ſhall I do ? I muſt make greathalte,l ſhall ne're 
get my points and laces done up time enough. 

A. G. Bl. Ounds! V V hat ſay'it young Fellow, Points and Laces for Camps? 

Sir Nich, Yes, Points and Laces ; why 1 carry two Laundrefles on purpoſe: 
Damme, would you have a Gentleman go undreſs'd ina Camp? Dos you 
think I wou'd ice a Camp, if there we no drefling ? V Vhy, 1 have two 
Campaigne Suits, one trimmed with Flanders-Lace, and the other with rich 
Point. 

M. G. Bl. Campaign Suits with Lace and Point ; hay ha, hay go thy ways, 
A dod there is not thy Fellow. 

Sir Nich, Pſhaw good Guardian, you are for your old faſhion'd flovenly 
VVar, VVar's another thing now ; we muſt live we} in a Camp, that's our 
buſineſs. ; 

M.G. Bl, Live well, A dod you muſt fight well, that was our buſineſs. 

Sir Nich. Pray Coll, can you tell me where I may have one that under- 
ſtands the Blanc Maiger well ? I have a Cook that's excellent at Roalting, 
Stewing, Baking, Bovling, Biskes, Olio's, Ragoults and Fricalecs. 

M.G. Bl- Biskes, Olio's, Rafoults, and Fricaſces, Blanc Manger, ha, ha, 
ha, Munftrum borrendum. 

Sir Nich. Let him alone Sir; I know you were brave, but the Cuſtomsof 
the VVorld alter; Sir, I carry as good a Contedtioner as any in England, 
Ovens, and all Utenſils. 

M. G+ Bl» Confectioner, ha, ha, ha : By the Lord Harry, thou art *&: 
nothing but Sugar Plums ſtill; did Caro ever dream of Contetioners, and 
blanc Manger. 

Sir Nich- I carry all Garden Seeds. 

Hack- Jun, For what vir, 

Sir Nich» I bought fem when I thought of going to Sea, to have Sallets 
growing in Boxes : And now is their buſinels to 3 < in Camps a good while: 
1 will have every day freſh Sallets- D 2 M. G. B. 
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M. G. Bl. Va, ha, ha, Collonsl, hold me, Adol I ſhall drop down witlz 
[ auvghing, freſh Sallets, Ounds, how wilt thou get irelh Sallecs for thy Horfe:? 
Forrazs, Vorrage, young Fellow. 

Enter Sir Nicholas's Fuct -11an and gives him a Bilkt, 

IsJelF. Though we have a Muliitnde of inxurious Fops, this Fellow wi! 
our-ſhins Twenty of fem. 

Hack, Jun. A Pox on him, Pl: not be troubled with lum, { will bez the 
Favour of the General, to pick him out a Beau Collonel. 

Sir Nich. Why look ye now Sir, here's a Billet Doux, F muſt be gone vr, 
t my cood Guardiins we will Conſult about my Equipage. | Ex.S:r Nict. 

M. G. Bl. Well, Enight, Goſt not thou go to the War 7 

Sir Tim, 1, no | thank you, if I do, I'll give *em leave to ram me into a 
Cannon, and ſhnot ms out at a Stone Wall : No, thank Heav'n, Lam weil 
enough here with the Ladlics, 

Hack. Jun. What would become of your Country, it eyery Man were of 
your Opinion 2? | | 

Sir Tim. Pugh, There ace Magnaminious Fellows enough that love Roar- 
ing, Rattling Gun-powder, and Cannon, what a D<c-4l need | vo? Ihave a 
good Eſtate, and can pay thoſe Fellows. | 

AM. C. Bl. How ſhould Gentlemen get honour Boy, ha! 

Sir Tim. Damme, let them look to that ; 1 have a Tie, and am a Knight 
tready. 

M. G. Bi. Look thee young Fellow; if1 were a deſertlefs Coxcomb, fuci 
as thoa mailt be, and had ſhewn no Vertue in the World, I had as lieve be 
burnt in the Hand, as be Knighted. 

Hack, Jun. What makes you ſuch an Enemy to this V Var? are youa Facobite? 

Sir Tim. No Ga!), not 1, nora Williamite neither; *cis all one to me wl.9 
Reigns, if I can keep my 2000 Pound a Year, and enjoy my {elt with the 
Ladies: Look you Ggnilemien, | dare do as much as any Mn that wears 
: Head; but V Var does not agres with me, 1 was fo rrouble4 with the 
CiumCough- witen | was a Child. Gad, I never recovered it, and am ſo fub- 
cr eo Catch Gol ever lince; and fo troubied with the To2th-ach, I wou'd 
Not 1or any Money lie out of my own unleſs ic be ina Lacies Bed: Then I hal 
'h2Rickets when | was a Boy, that made me ſomewhat weakly. 

Hark: Jan, Weakly i That's as bad: for a Ladies Man, as a Soldier. 

_ er 7:r#® As for Valour, 1 have enough for my occaſions, bur are not 
mere le Raſcals, and Scoundrels enough, mercenary Rogues to be bad 
vie of Jayl:, Streets, High-ways, Dunghills, that can lis cold, march, and 
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Ent:y Eugenia and Clara. 

We:!f. Sze who comes here, and how the hines; and as ſhe paſſes, guilds 
the Mall. 

Hack. Jun: Madam, your moſt humble ryant, your Father commanded 
meto wait you in the Mall, and walk inſtead oi him. 

Eugen. | never ciiobey my Father. 

Clara. Biother, your dervant, my fweert Step-Mother has routed me as 
well as you. 

Hack, Jan. | heard G6: Itis Ladies Father told me, Siſter, this is my 
Friend, whom you have heard me ſpeak of fo often, Mr. Welferd, l:t me 
recommend him to yOu pray uſe him as 1 my Friend. 

Helf. The humbleit of your Servants, Madam, 

Hack. Jun.ts 
Engesia. 
Exgen, \iy Father ſpeaks the Language of the World, 

He honours me to much, Macam. 

Helk Jun. Will you give us leave 0 gallant 1 ou, and proteR you from 
Beau's : I truſt hat Gentleman with my Silter, and my nodle Friend, 
your Father, has commanded me to wait on you 

Eugen, W ith all my Heart; for a Sheep cannc : be mor? afraid ofa Wolt, 
than am of the Converſations of thoſe vain Fope 's 

Clara. If one talk with common Civility to one of 'em, he'll ſwear 
next turn, he has had a Billet from her ; beſides their Dilcourle is mott vp. 
6n the werlt of Subjes themſelves. 

Eugen, They are always admiring themſelves, than which, nottuxg can 
be more Nauſeous. 

Hack. Jun, True Madam, whenever any one is found out to admire hin 
ſelf, the reſt ofthe V Vorld will contemn him: 

IFelf. And yet *tis a prudent Contrivance oi Natute, to make Manover - 
ralue timfelt, I 

Clara: The greate{t ; part ot the VVorld, which arc Czierilels Forms, would 
live very miſerably -e!t: 


Cour Father eſteems this Gentleman very much. 


Velf. That Tetter, — FRI ſpreads yety far, and I ſhall how vor that T 
have a great ſhare of it, w hen have the Confidence to tell you L we you 
Madam ; m 2 vou infinitely "ins wn 1 Manki nd call do T! and DICC - 
ous : The wound you gave was fudden, bur "tis dzadly 3 Here Ilticks the far J 
dart. - 

Eugen Nay, If they be at Love matters, "tis onctvil to be within hearing, 
L.t's with-draw fome paces. 

. This Sir, Is fach a ſaddain gully ic is cr: » v littlo 
Jal”, 

1e!f. "Tis never to be laid, I know your C: _ r per 
fon, And 'tis impolitble nor to Love "Hull 1 ain blind or | = 

Clare. Y on furomns me fo, I know not wit to aniwe | 

Hf. Y ou furpriz'd me fo, that you have aulolute polf,iuun 08 my heart, 


wi.ers the impretiion nee can be Gelac s 
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Clara, 1 have too ſmall an opinion of my own deſerts, to be ealie of be. 
liets I know not well how I ſhould take this diſcourſe at che firlt meeting ; 
methinks ir looks like Battle more than Courtſhip. 

Welf. Alas, how ſmall a portion of Life is allotted to poor love, yet moſt 
of that is flung away in Ceremony. | 

C/ars. 1 am not preparid for this kind of Converſation ; but you are my 
Brother's Friend, and I can bear. : 

Eugen, I have done well to with-draw from the danger of hearing Love 
there, and brought it upon my ſelf here. : : 

Hick. jun. Your Father is genzrous and compaſlionate ; and ſure with 
that great ſtock of your own, you muſt inherie all his Vertues. | 

Eugen, Cou'd you think that your Bills were to bs anſwered at ſight, like 
Bil's of Exchange ; — What a damp is this talk of Love to Converlation ; it 
puts a ſtop to all common Sence preſently. 

Hack. jun. It is the end of all common Senc2; and all that art and in- 
duſtry, hazard and toyl can aim at is Love and Beauty, but alas, *tis Impu- 
dence in me to offer Love to you, I am diſown'd, an out-caſt, wich no other 
Fortune but this Sword. 

Euzen. I hope you meaſure not my Thoughts ſo meanly, to think that con- 
ſideration can weigh with me 3 your merits are equal to any man's3 but | haye 
no will, my Father has it in his keeping. 

Hack. jun, Divineſt Creature ! Shall I have your leave to make my addreſs 
if I can procure his? 

Eugen. | have ſaid too much already 3 come Clara, let's walk, let's not be 
private in a pablick place. 

Clara. alide. 1 had peace of mind before ; why ſhould I ſee this man? 

Evgen. Unequal cuſtom, that ſhou'd thus impoſe upon our Sex, the worſt 
of tasks, Diſſembling. 

Clara. Pray let us walk; my tender Mother-in-Law, is juſt at the back 
of us, p [ Ex. Hack. ju. Welf. Eugen. and Clara. 
Enter Mrs. Hackwel, Nickum and Lettice. 

Mrs. Hack. "Tis moſt delicate Weather ; the Sun ſhines as it were Exfter- 


ay. 
Nick It does fo ; but *ris very cold ; Gad I long for ſome exerciſe 3 I hate 
a damn'd Beau ; I hanft kickt a Beau this Week. 
Let. He hates em for having clean Linnen, which he was never us'd to, till 
my Lady furnif*d him, the more ſhame for her. 
Mrs. Hack, Il ſwear if you talk fo magnanimouſly, you'll ſright me 
ſtrangely ; I ſhall fall into a fit for you, 
. _ beſeech you Madam, let me but kick one Beau and i'll be fatis- 
ed. 


Let. Would I could fee it. 

Mrs. Hack. Lord, you are ſo exorbitantly valiant, reſtrain your Courage 1 
beſzech you: beſides, this is within the verge of the Court, and if you kick 
here, you'll loſe your foot, 1 can aſlure you. 


Nick, 
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Nick. Nay gad, that I wovld not neither; for I have-often occaſion for 
my Feet to kick Fellows. . 

Let. «ſide. | believe you have oftner occafion to run away with them- 

ick. Faith I kickt a Knight, laſt night, up and down like a Foct-ball; nay, 
E have kickr a I ord in my time. 

Mr:. Hick, Dear Coulin, you are the molt fiery Perſon ; I ſhall be ina per- 
petuzl fright for you. 

Nick.Ods my lite, yonder's that Scoundrel Welford, let me but go and whif- 
per him, and take him out of the Park, and inthe ewinkling ot an Eye, Ill 
whip him through the Lungs, and kifs your hands again, 

Mrs. Hack. Ye (hall nor (tir, ill hang upon you. 

Let. You may let him go, I warrant him, he'lInot [tir for that. 

Mrs. Hack. Go, | won't love you now. 

Let. Mult the poor Collonel, and his fweet Siſter, the beſt Creatures that 
ger were born, be turn'd out of the Houſe for this Raſcal, that's the main 
reaſon 3 but i'll bring it home upon the infamous Couple one day. 

Enter M.G. Blunt, Coll, Hackwell, ſen, and after three or fe ur Fellows in craps 

Hair and Hands, 

M. G. Bl. Come my honeſt Round-head,i had rather meet thee here than 
at Marſtcn- Moore. | 

Hack ſen. In that great Day, we did not do the work negligently, verily. 
we ſtood to the Faith. ; 

M,. G. Bl. A dod youdrub'd us to purpoſe; but make haſte and follow me 3; 
Twill be Dinner-Time : Madam, your Servant, you'll come? 

Mrs. Hack. Yes Sir, and bring my Kinſman. 

M. G. Bl. He ſhall be wellcome; the Collonels Son and Daughter, with 
whom I hear yfare both fall'n out, will be there; but pray for my fake let 
it be mirth and jollity this day. 

Ars. Hack: Lord Sir, I have the leaſt ill humour in the World; but if I 
ſhou'd be diſpleasd, I have too much breeding 'to trouble the Company 
with it. . | Ex. M. G. Bl. 

Hack, ſen. No Lamb, I'll ſay that for thee; thou art a dear Lamb. 

Nick, Well faid, my pious Cuckold, 

Hack. ſen, Well, have ye been enquicing ? What Patents aze they folliciting 
for, and what Stocks to diſpole of. 

I "a" Why in Truth thete is one thing liketh me well ie gill go all over 
Erb land. 

== Hack, What's that, I am refolv'd to be in ie Husband. - 

1. Fobber. Why it is a Mouſe-Trap, that will invite all Mice in, nay Rats 
too, whether they will or no; a whole ſhare, before the Patent, 1ggpireen 
Pound ; atter the Patent, they will not rake ſixty: there is no Family in Eng- 
land will be without fem. 

2. Fobber, | take ic to be agreat Undertaking: but there is a Patent like- 
wiſe on foot for one walking under Water, a [hare twenty Pond, 


\ 


_— "3. 


( 
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Mrs. Hack, That wou'd have been of great uſe to carry Meſſages under 
the Ic2 this la't Froſt, before it would bear. 

Pack (8, Look thee Lamb, beeween us, Irs rio matter whether at turns to 
ule or not ; the mainend, verily, is to turn the Penny ia the way of Stock 
lob MOM, nat ; ail. 

1. Jobber, There is lixewils ones who will undertake tokill all Fleas, in a'l 
the Families in Enziand, provided he hath a Patent, and that none may kl! 
a Flca but hiarſclt. 

2, Tobber. here is likewiſe a Patent moved for, of bringing ſome Chineſe 
Rope-Dancers over, the mo#t exquiſite in the World ; conficerable men have 
ſhares in ic: but verily I queſtion whether this be lawful or not? 

Hack, ſen, Look thee Brother, if it be to a good end,and that we our felves 
have no ſhare in the vanity or wicked diverſion thereot, by beholding of-it, 
but only uſe it whereby we may turn the Penny, and employ it for Edifi- 
cation, alway confidered that it is like to take, and the (aid Shares will 
ſell well; and then we ſhall not care, whether che aforeſaid Dancers come 
OVEr Or NO. 

2 Fobber. There is another Patent in Agitation for Flying ; a great Ver- 
tuolo undertakes to out fly any Poſt-Horle tive Mile an hour; very good for 
Expreſſes and Intelligence. 

' Nick. May one have a ſhare in him too. 

2. Jobber, Thou maylt, 


Nik, Theſe Stock Jobbing Rogues, are worſe than us Sharpers with Bars 
and falſe Boxes. 

Hack. ſen. Look ye Brethren, hye ye into the City, and learn what ye 
can ; we are to have a Conſultation at my Houſe at Four, to fertle Matters 
as to lowing and heighthening of Shares; Lamb let's away, we ſhall be too 
late. [ Ex. Jobbers. 
Mrs. Hack, Do you diſpatch your peremptory. Daughter our of che Houſe; 
for I have vow'd not to fleep under a Roof with her. 

Hack. ſen. Well Lamb, it ſhall þe as thou wilt have it: 


An Old Man to his Spouſe muſt quit the Field, 
And after threeſcore Years, *tus time to yield: 
A man may ſtrrve in vain, and keep a _ 
If one way he can't pleaſe, he muſt anotber. 


Finis Aftus Secundw. 


ACT. 
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ACT IE SCENELI MG6.B. Houſe. 


Coll. Hackwell, jun. Welford, Sir Nich. Dainty, Sir Timothy Kaſtril, 
Terefja, Winifred, Eugenia, Clara, M. G. Blunt, with three or four 
Cavalier Officers, Col. Hackwell ſew. Mrs. Hackwell and Nickum,@c. 


M.G. Bl. A T Night we are to have a Ball; and we our ſelf will dance 
i* Faith : And Ladies, in the mean time, to help out your de- 
ſert, a ſhall have a little Entertainment of Mulick, when the Minſtrels have 
Din'd. 
Caval. And then a Bottle, Sir. 
M. G. Bl. Be it fo; 1 hate to mect at a Dinner like ſo many Hog at 2 
Trough, to grumble, grunt, and fill our Bellies, and then every one a ſeveral 


way. 

Tereſ. Oh Lord Sir, ſhan't we have a little chit chat, and the Tea-Table ? 

Wini, Oh Lord, we are nothing without the Tea Table, let me die clſe. 

M.G. Bl. Tis ready tor the Women and Men that live like Women; a dod 
your fine bred Men of England, as they call *em, are all rurn'd Women 3 but 
by my Troth, F'll not turn my back to the Pipe and Bottle after Dinner. 

Cawval. There ſpoke an Angel: 9 

Ad. G. Bl, Fear not my old Cavaliers, according to your laudable cuſtoms 
you ſhall be drunk, ſwagger and fight over all your Battles, from Edge-bil! to 
Brentford ; you have not forgotten how this Gentleman, and his demure 
Plalm-ſinging Fellows uſed to drub us ? 

1 Caval. No gad, I felt *em once to purpole. 

M.G. Bl. Ah a dod, in high crown*d Hats, collet'd Bands, great loole 
Coats, long Tucks under fem, and Calves-Leather Boots, they us'd to fing a 
Pſalm, fall on, and beat us to the Devil. 

Hack. ſen. In that day we ſtood up to the Cauſe, and the Caule, the Spi- 
ritual Cauſe did not ſuffer under our Carnal Weapons, but the Enemy was 
Cilcomfited, and lo, they uſed to flee before us. 

1 Caval. Who wou'd think ſuch a fniveling, Pſalm-ſinging Puppy, would 
fight.But thoſe godly Fellows wou'd lay about fem,asif the Devil were in *em. 

Sir Nich, What a filthy flovenly Army was this, 1 warrant you not a well 

refs*d Man amongit the Round-heads. 

M. G. BI. But theſe plain Fellows would fo thraſh your ſwearing, drinking 
fine Fellows in lac'd Coats, jult fuch as you of the drawing Room and Loc- 
kers Fellows are now, and fo {trip em, by the Lord Hzrry, that after a Battie 
thoſe Saints look'd like the //raelites laden with the «Zgypriien Baggage. 

Hack. ſen, Verily we did take the Spoil 3 and. it ferv'd vs to turn the Pen- 
ny, and advanc'd the Cauſe thereby : we fought upon a Principle that car- 
ried us through. | 

[: #1. G. Bl. 


. G. B!. Privice Cullonel, we know thy Principle, 'tv-as not right, thon 
is | & 211 { ®XUL ' 1. and not tor] 1Iberty, but W:10 ſhot Id bs 


oO 1 view © none ly 434ai0ns 107 Crommre! as thou welt then; nor fuch a iy 
095 Apitator and le'timan, as thou halt teen lately, 

{;ck. Sen. Look vou Cullonc}, we but | COCecd -« Sir I im. [{rut's and cocks, 

| in the way of Liberty of V V orthip. I farting his Perewig and Cra- 

 G. B). AdGod there is formething more init. / vatitrim; admir ng bj LIC? 


| was thy Pringnts Collonel, Donwnmons 1 tounded in Orace, and the 
Righteous fhail intierit the Earth ; and by the Lord Harry thor didit fo ; thou 
trot houtznd Pound a Y ear by fighting agaualt the Court, and 1 
bouland | | wy tor 1t. 
Hack. Sc ol, I bz{eech you be not prophane, {wear not. 
{. G. L, Hold I hear our Fiddles tound a Parley, let this Battle be over 
Eerween us; 
t Caval. Damn theſe ſneaking Rognes, why did not we clap Bags of 


l 
; 
| 
: 


— ;, i | . 1 ' 
Gun-powder tot! heir Arlcs, any brow em 1ntotne ory 2 
2 Caval. Bzcaule we Lan teat em tuft. 


Sir Tim. Pox ont. this \ wa\ will never « 0. | have been : zdmiring my felt 
this half hour, and no Body takes notice of me; let me tee, I'll drop fome 
Billlets : _ _ me, no Body minds fem ; 1ama Drops 2 er 4 Billets 

mo? unfo! tanate Feau, 

Euzen, ce that vain Puppy dropping lis Biljets, tate no notice. 

Clare, Notto fave his L1 

Terefia rod? Thiy Heart's ; as hard as Rocks of Adamm:: how canſt tho! 
Sir Nech. ©flve to Camps, and leave thytgourning Miitrels here to languith, 

| to d12 tor yo! 

Sir Nick. Oh Madan, rally me no more; I know my own De eſerts and 
yours, tlizerc are fome Leares indeed will languiin tor me $5 but honour calls 
Sir Tim, \ \ hat a Pox, not y2t, not ta'.2up one ct 'em. 
a5 UrOpt a Note. a, Billet el 
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VVeif. Look ye Sir, I wow'd not difiurb this Company, but IF will icc 
whether you have Ears or no and be well latis[t'd in its 

Sir Tim. Fars Sir, as good Ears as any Man in E-/and, and that you ſhall 
find, when the Mulick ſtrikes up. | 

177]f But I muſt find, whether they wil! endure 1:75ing or no. 

Sir Tim, What the Devil do you mean? Luwping Sir, I am as found a 
any Man in England,” it that be the point. 

Welf. 1 will ery Sir, not a word tothe Company, lelt I iug *em oft 
This for your Lying Sicrah. 

Sir Tim. Upon my Honour Str. 

Welf. Peace Raſcal, or I ſhall cut your Throat. 

Sir Tir. Damme, this is a ſtrange uncivil Fellow as ever 1 met- with 3 
What a Devil, has he no Breeding ? 

AM. G. Bl. Come. come, enter Muſick. ( Enter Muſick, they play and [me. 

Sir Nich. Ah, that's fine, that's Chromatick, I love Chromatick Maulick 
mightily. | 

Sir 71m. Ah that Fuge! That Fuge's finely taken. 

Sir Nich. And hacely carried on. 

Sir Tim. Al} Italian Sir, all Inljan; 

Nickimtoe Thate thoſe two damnd Fellows, IThall never be at reſt, 
Mrs. Fack. Sl 1 kick a Bcau, 

Mrs. Hack, You put me in fach tzar, you bring my Heart to my Mouth: 

Sir Nich. What did that Feliow fay, he wou'd kick a Beau; | am a Beau: 
And though unworthy, I ſhal Ii take the Quarrel upon me in behalf of my 
Brother Beau's : And it you pleaſe to withdraw, and make ule of a Friend, 
I'll bring one with me {hail be witnels of your kicking, it you pleals to Par 
ou r.Foot to that troubi 

Nickum, | ſh all take a time to {end to YOu. 

Sir Nich. Letit be ſuddenly, or 1 ſhall be impatient. 

M.G.Bl. Come, now the Mutick's over; my old Soldiers; ſtand to your Arms, 
your Pipes and Bottles, ſhew 'em to my Military Room : You Collonel, and 
your Friend here, to a fober Pipe by your feives, your Lady with the Wo- 
men tn their ſea and Cards, or what they will. 

ick, Sen. No Collonel, My Lamb takes adigettive Pipe after Dinner with 
me, CVvery & fa 

Mrs. Hack. Good lack Mr. Hackwelt, why will you fay fo ? 

Enter a Fillew, with Patterns « F Fringes and Embrcidery.. 

S:r Nicb. Ah Ladies! Lbeleech you betore you rctire, let me;have all your 
Tndagments upon fome Fringe and Embroidery, which Va to ule about my 
'p ent. 

if G. b!- Nay, faith Collonel, now ltay a little, let us hear this Scene; 
what 1s this abo: t your Tent 7 

Sir Nicb, This Fringe and Embroidery is tor my Velvet Bed, and Conn: 
tcrpane in my Tent. 

Te/. Let medye, I never faw any thinz 'o (ine. 

< mf, *Tis exceeding Ncble. 

{1 we Sen. Tis molt ainazing:; 

vir Ni cb. The Hanging cl my Tent 1s 4: \t'*lic. the outſide is Damask 
1 2 1. 
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Hack: Sen. Mvſt aftonifti'ng! What keepeth out the Water ? 

Sir Nich, Oh! It is prepared by the Dippers, and they turn it into Drab- 
deberry. ; 

M.G. Bl. Have you not a Note of what you carry into the Campaign 
pray let us fee: 

Sir Nich. I have one, —- Come let-us fee. 

Eight V Vaggons ;z one for my ewo Butlers, my Service of Plate and Table 
Linnen; one for my two-Cnoks and Kitchin 3 one for my ConteRioner, one 
tor my Laundreſſs and Dairy Maids, with all theic Utenſils. 

Hack. Sen, ConfeRioners and Dairy: Maids! for what uſo, T beſeech 

ou, dir? 
f Sir Nich. For Creams, freſh Butter, 'and Deſert : I ſuppoſe we ſhall not 
want black Cattle, Collonel, one for my V Vardrobe, great and ſmall, Vaket 
de Chambres, and Upboltterers, 

Hack. Sen. How Sir, A V Vaggon Load of Cloaths ! V Ve inourArmy us'd 
to fight with one Suit apiece. 

Sir Nich. Your Army Sir : —T have 12 rich Campaign Suits, ſix Dancing 
Suits, and 12 pair of Bakcinn Shooes. 

M.G. Bl. V Vhat faifit thou to this Collonch 

Hack. Sen. Moſt intollerable, this worketh in me great Amazement, 

Sir Nich. May be you wonder at this! but when-ever we take a Town, F 
am reſolved to invite the Ladies to a Ball. | 

The reſt of the V Vaggons are for all ſorts of V Vines and Drinks ; I carry 
Fitty Horſe, and 25 Carters, Mowers, Reapers, Grooms, and ewo Gardiners. 

Hack. Sen. In truth this ſavoureth much of Bedlam ; behold I am filled 
with V Yonder. 

Tereſ. The fineſt Gentleman ſure that efre the Sun ſhin'd upon. 

Wwmi. The Gentleman indeed ſeems to be very much a Gentleman. 

Eugen. And. is this very choice Coxcomb to be your Volunteer ? 

Hack. Jun, The General has ordered him upon me, but I hope to get rid 
of the Burden. 

Clare. Sure, the whole Army will not afford fo compleat a Fop ; 

IWelf. Nor fo contemptible a one; as a little time will ſhew him. 

Sir Nich. I ſhall have the Honour to ſerve under your Son, Sir, but my 
Collonel, there's ons thing we ſhall be miſerably put to for, have you no 
way to come at it, 

Hack jun. What's that Sir? 

Sir Nich. Tis Ice; there will be no Drinking without Ice.: 

Hack. Sen. Moſt Prodigious, and incredible. 

Hack, Jun. There are Ice Houſes in France. 

Sir Nicb. Then Iamrefolv'd, one of the firlt Ations I ſhevs my Valour in 
tall be in ſtorming of an 1ce Houſe. 

M. G. Bl. Adod, go thy ways Boy ; If any Guardian inEngland (thews ſich 
an Excellent, fuch a finiſhed: Fop, tor his word as have ot theez Ill be 
Erucified | 

$ir Nich. Ah noble Guardian ! I know your humour, youfre for your old 
faſhion'd B e:d'ng: but you'll neyer perſwade the Tadics to be of your Opi- 
nion; Ladies, how did you like my Fringes and Embroidery, p 

Terel, 


( 29.) 
Here}. Letme die, they're the fweeteſt things that e're I ſaw. 
M.G. Bl. A dod, theſe two Fops like Tallies, meet in every point. 
Sir Nick.) Will your Ladyſhip pleaſe to take any Snuff. 
ro Tereſia.S *Tis Right pongy bongy. ——| Gives her ſnuff with a Billet, 
Terſe. Withall my heart , Oh Lord | What's here? a Biller. 
[ Reads ] If you'l let me have the favour of your Converſation this Afternoon, 
our People will be abroad : And I'll keep my Bed on purpoſe Mercy on 
me, What dol ſee ? { drops the Billet and faints away, 
Sir Nicb. Ah, Look to the Lady. 
M. G.Bl. What a pox, has he poyſon'd my Daughter. [ He takes wp the Biller, 
$ir Nich. True pongy bongy upon my Honour. 
Mrs. Hack.Cariy her in,Carry her in ſhe's falling into a Fit. } The Ladies are 


Sir Nich, Do you fee Sir Timothy ? | kicks bim on the ſhins.< about ber and 

Sir Tim, Ay, and feel too, but a pox on'ty, they take no no- carry her off. 
tice of me, and I am as good a Beau; and as much a Gentleman. 

AM, G. Bl. "This is a Billet written by this Coxchmb himſelf; a dodI muſt 
look to this Buſineſs , *ewill goto far elſe, go young fellows, retire with the 
Women, this fic will be over preſently : Coll. a word with you 3 and Tom, do 
thou ttay. | Exeunt all but M. G. Blunt, Hacks en. and Hack. jw. 

M.G. Bl. T muſt have a word or two with thee, about that young fellow, 
thy Son : He's a gallant fellow, and the World ſpeaks well of him, and you 
can have nothing to objeR againſt him. 

Hack. jun, A Son that would give all the world to have your favour, Sir. 

Hack. /en. Lookee, Col. I may have no Communication of this kind with 
you. And for thee,thou haſt liv'd in continual Rebellivn with me; Thou did!t 
run away from me at Nine years old, to be Chriſten'd, as thou call it ir. 

M.G. Bl. By the Lord Harry, that was ſomething hard ; but it was but a 
trick of youth; 

Hack. (en. Beſides, thou haſt ſeperated from the Congregation ever ſince. 

M.G.BIl. And what ? Art thou for Perſecution ? Dott thou make Heaven 
ſo narrow- hearted to own a Party only ? To hurt a man for not being of 
my Opinion, is of the Devil ; Why art not angry with me for having black 
Lye brows? Why, thy Wite is not of thy Congregation neither. 

Hack. (in. That was an Agreement before Marriage 3 And ſhe number'd 
down the Pounds that purchas'd thar liberty. 

MG. Bl, The Righteous will do any thing for money. 

Hack. ſen. Belides, he has offended my Lamb; And I have engaged un- 
to her, | Mrs. Hackwell peeps in 2945 @ Pipe in ber 08:u1h, 
Mr. H:&, God forgive me Mr. Hackwel ! . 

Art thou talking with-that infolent Fellow thy ton 2 

M 6G.Bl. A Dad, Madam, no man dares ſay tiat: He is a Fellow of Hc- 
NOUT. 

Mrs. Hzck. He Honour ! Come come, Mr. Hackwell ; Why Co you liffen: 
to ſuch dilcourſes ? 

Heck. ſen. 1 comel amb, I come. [ Exennt Hack. /en. and Mrs, Heck. 

M.G. Bl. Go thy ways, thou wert a pretty Fellow, to Rebel all thy lite- 
eime againlt Princes ; And trail a Pike under a Smock-Rampant at lalr, 

Hack. jun, Did yow ever know a Godly-man convincd by Argument 2 
M.G. bl. But look thee, young. Fellow, I wou'd dot by Interelt. , 

> 
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2+ 11: 9. hah ! Can't not thou think of ſome good Match, that we may 


lay down a Summ of Money and purchale a Settlement : Hah. Tim. think 
2 Iiti! 
Fi-c. {un. hat means he? VVhat ſhall I ſay? "/ilide. 


A1.G. B;/. Come, bY the Lord Harry, out with If, Youne Fellow. 
H on ( af I oht "I tron thonuoh: c "y | N a 
. 17 . 1, watly z 4 - TT $4 . an OINte _ $3 44 i $71 bn | \ aung Lagv : 1411t 


ſ:orn'd the mean Conſideration of a little Pelt ; >he is alone Reward enough 
tr all the Toils of Heroes, and the rough Fatignes and Perils of the longett 


\ Vars, 

AM. G. BL, Hold, Boy 3 this is Romantick : Stuff, ftof; If thou haſt any 
mortal Pailion, acquaint me with it. | 

Hack. un. | am to unworthy ot her, Shame will not letme tell you. 

M.G. B!. Pugh, Pox 3 Do not play the tool: wilt thou grow a Fop too ? 
V Vho is the ? 

Hack, jun, | muſt ask a thouſand Pardons, that I have diſclosd my Paſlion 
without your knowledge? ? | 

M.G. Bl. My knowledge ? Fiddle, taddle; Prithee why ? be Concife. 

Hack, jun, It is your Davghter, vir. 

M.G. Bl. Hah ! A Da young, Fellow, now thou fſay'ſt ſomething. 
By the Lord Harry thou art a brave Fellow, and a Fellow of honour |! 
| have taken thes into my houſe; And I will take thee into my tamily. 
Give me thy hand : A Dad, oy, thou ſhalt have her. 

Hack, 11110, DW, UPON MY Knees, | Blunt preſhes bim down. 

A1.G. Bl. Pox o this tooling : Now we ſhall have damn'd R aptufes and 
ſenſeleſs Romantick {tutt ; Prithee young fellow no more: II! break off 
the Match, if there be any. more ont: Never uſe more words then need. 
Let's in, I'le try topurchaleot thy old Fellow. Jt not, it ſhall be done. 

Haek. jan. Millions of thanks ! 

44. G. kl. Why, lookee, lookee, the Fellow®s mad again ; A dod, I had as 
live be kicke as thanke, by the Lord Harry: No man does good hut to pleaſe 
himiclf; — thanks, —pugh ! ' Exeunt Ambo. 


Enter Eugenia and Clara, 
Fare, This is not the tirſt Fit this Coxcomb has put my Siſter into. 
C/ara. You're a pretty Gentzlewoman, laugh at your Silter. 
Did your Colonel never put you into a Fit of Love? 

"NG ; No; but 1 hnd VOUur V ojunrceer will foon have a Command over 
yYOur carr; 

Cltra, Doſt thou think it iy tender: I am fure thine's mortga;'d to the 
Coiopcl beyond Redemption. 
Enrin, \ \howeud icceem a h 
Clara. Very fine, you own vour frailty. 

Fx Let's dillemble with Mankind: but prithee let's be honeit one a- 
mong another, V Viat Sighs, what Agonies has this Volunteer raisd in thee 


* 
- 


eart fo well diſpos'd on ? 


- 
- 
% 


already 2 
Clara. Ah, too many ; Yet why ftould I fay too many*? Methinks tc 
VCry pain 1s picatant. 
Eugen, Thc very pain of Live is pleaſanter than the Extatic o!: any other 
ON. * 


. \xva 
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Clara. Thou ſeduceſt me, thou rempteſt me into this ſeeming Paradiſe; 
Ard if 1 ſuiter by it, upon thy head be it. 

Eugen. Withal my heart; He's a man of honour and of fn. 
It Canno! DC. _ 

Clara, 1 tremble yer to think one: tis a dreaful Leap. we Lovers take, 
But WC 11M: (t acjourn this dif-ourſe; I mult go and get my Thi ings remov 'd, 


for tliis is, Nignt will bring mg under thy Father's Roof, and within thy Em- 
w_ 


© Tis the happieſt Night of my Z 
= ms, and Pil keep her there, | 
C/ara. And 1 had rather be within thoſe arms, than any ones. 


Eugen, T hou ly'it, Hulwitc, moſt wickedly. 
Clara. Why fo miſchief? 


Eugen, Becauſe you had rather be in 1! 
Cl:ra. No, no, *ti5. not come to that yer : Adieu. | Exit Clara. 


Liſs; I ſhall have my Friend in my 


Enter Hackwell [nicr, | 
Hack, jun. V Vonder not, Madam, that I haunt you thus where ere you 

A Lover can no more be kept trom his Miſtrets than a Shadow, 
Eugen. Now you have my Father's leave, you talk of Love with 
Tt. 

Hack, jun. Had I all the Authority of the World, I wou'd lay: at your 
Vect : But think not, Madam, 1 could be content with your Fathcr's giving 
me your hand, nll you had ficſt given me your heart. 

Euren, You are engag'd in Courtthip to another Miſtreſs : Honour and: 
that can never agree with tender Love. 

Hack. jun. Honour 1s the Out- work to Love, without winning one, there 
arc no A5o»roaches to the other. 

Eugen. Y ou have courted Fame, aud won her as a Miſtrefs, but that con- 
Cc! iS VOU F181 . ) OU marry ner, and are {i ict) ty” d tO ner, t at 4 OVE MRIET 
bz a poor negleUted Riv al. 

_ wn. Ve fight tor Peace and _ te End and the Reward ct 
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Engen. She is to be reverenc'd andad mitr'd, but hard itis to Imitate ſo Glo- 
rious an Fxample ; and methinks a private Lady may be happier. 

Hack. jun, V Ve cannot in Gratitude pretend to be happier, than thoſe from 
whom we have our Happinels; in them our Countreys Cauſe, and yours, 
ava] all's at ſtake, 

Eugen. But Love they ſay is tenderer than all. 

Hack. jun. V Vould you were ſenſible of it, as I wou'd have you, butIam 
not 1o vain tothink you e're can have that Care for me: The V Vorld's nor 
worthy of it; be pleaſed only to give your Conſent, to mak? me happy, and 
all the Endeavours of my Life hereafter ſhall bezto mak? you lo, 

Fater M. G. B\unt, and Sir Nich. Dainty : 

Evgen. Thank Heaven Lam Rcliey'd, my Father's here, 
© M.G. BI. Not ſoGiri; go, get ye together, ye pair of Turtles, and Core 
in private. Your Love Diſcourſe is very pretty among Lovers, but wou'd 
ſound very ſilly and Fantaſtick to thoſe who ſhould over hear it; go, with- 
draw, an old Shooe after thee; win her, and wear her Boy. 

[ Exit. Hack, Fun. and Eugenia, 

Sir Nich, He'll ſcarce meet Succeſs, I'm fure Lfind by her Deportment, ſhe 
isin love with me: [ Aſide. 

M,G.BIl. Look'e Knight, tobe ſhort wich you, your Vanity and the In- 
diſcretion of my Daughter, have made an Intrigue of Love berwixt ye, to 
{moaky, the Town takes notice of it. 

Sir Nicb, Alas Sir, we never conceal thoſe things. | 

 M.G.BI. Then y'are Puppies ; but I ſuppoſe you know my Honour is fo 
nice ; that Fl not ſuffer my Family to have the leaſt blot. 

Sir Nich, If all Families ſhould be diſhonoured, where the Ladies are inLove 
with me, there would hea great many infamous in this Town. 

M. G. Bl. Vanity ot Vanities? I believe there is not ſuch another A/5 as my 
Daughter ; bur doſt chou hear Knight, thou ſhalt nor have the deceiving herz 
by the Lord Harry, I will cut thy Throat, if thou attempt it. 

Sir Nich. Lookee Guardian, I can take any thing trom you, but wha: do 
'you mean Sir, to treat me thus ? 

M. G. Hl. Ido mean, that either the Love you pretend to my Fop Daugh- 
terisfalſe; and then you are a Raſcal, or true, and then it you make it not 
good, you area Raſcal too; and if 1 fail in my Revenge, I will bequeath it 
to my Executors and Adminiſtrators, by my Honour I will. | 

Sir Nich. Sir, Iam a Perſon of Honour, you (hall ever find me Rational 
and Civil ; but the Beau,s do ſo laugh at one, if one Marries, that upon my 
Honour, that I knnw not what islett for me to do. 

M.G. Bl. Ound! Did you mean to Whore my Daughter? { He takes him by 

Sir Ni. No, no, Sir, we never bring it toEnjoyment, the Collar. 
If we can make a Lady fall in Love with us, or fall into Fitsfor us, *tis all the 
Trizmph we deſire, | 

M.G. Bl. Death, Triumph! And did you think to Triumph over ms ? 

Sir Nich. No, Sir, I havea greater Retpe& tor your Family. 

M. G. Bl. In fthort, I will make a betrer fertlement, than your Eſtate 
can deſerve: Conſider, no foolings you two were deſign'd by Na- 
ture for one another. 

Sir Nich, 
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Nich. Sir, You dame a great deal of Honour; I kraw your free dilcourſe» 
but I ſhall make ſuch a r&urn as your honourable —_ require. 
M. G. Bl. Farewell , I muſt tomy Cayalicrs: they were got bur to the (e- 
cond Naſeby-tight, when [ left *emm (Exis M. G. Bl. 
Sir Nich. What ſhall I do? It I Marry, the Beaus will all make Horns at 
me; and laugh me out of London. Beſides, 1 neyer knew one Marry, but the 


reſt of 'ex», Cuckolded him, or ſaid they did, which is as bad : but hold, i:'s 

four & Clock, I muſt bear this Bully, Pray Heayen I diſappoint not m 

Friend. ( Exit Sit Nich. 
Enter Nikum and Dingboy, 


| AJNR I warrant thee, Dingboy,we (hall have the richeſt Carayan, the fat- 
teſt Bubble. 

Ding. as O' my Conſcience no Beau will fight, they dare not ſtir for 
fear of diſordering their Perrewigs and Cravat-{trings. 

Nickim, Fil undertake, you and | might clear the Town of Beaux. We'l 
win five thoulagd pound of this Sir Nicholas, heel bring it to a Compolition- 
Dinner, wee'l make him drunk and bubble him. - 

Ding. Prithee ler's win ten thouſand Pound of him, wee*l win all his Equi- 
page, and break him for a Volunteer, 


Enter Sir Nich. and Welford. 

Sir Nich, Sir, I can (carce ever hope for a pardon, for being ſo Confident te 
deſire the affiſtance of your Sword and Arm. But we being Brother Volun- 
rcers, made me prefurne. | 

Welf. Name it no more, *tis a Duty Gentlemen owe to one another. 

Sir Nich. 1am ſorry | had not time to put on my fighting uit. 

welf. A tightmg luce! 

Sir Nich. Yes, Sir, I havethe prettieſt in the World , F'm neycr withour 
one : A man ought to be dreſt propet for all occaſions. 

Welf. This is the Choiceſt Fop in Chriſtendom. - 

Sir Nich. lt is Scarfer ſlightly flouriſhed with Silverz A Bloody Cravat; and 
the neateſt, beſt ſtixch'd, Beau Gloves ; the fineſt light Perrewig ; and the 
| Shoes in the world z And the motto you my Sword is Love and 

onour, becau'e Gentlemen fight fer nothing elſe. | 

Nickum, Death and Heart, who's yonder 2 | 

Ding. What a D:vil makes you ſtart and Took pale ? 

Nickym, Plague oz, have Icatch't a Tarar * 1 *m afraid Felford the 
Voluareer is his Second. 

Ding. Gad forgive me, Welfcrd ! 1 haye heard of bim, pox on him hee”} 
whip me through. | 

-= _ Ah, here they are, Are youready toKick, Sit ? Are your {ect 
in Ocder > 

Welf. What the Devil. is this the Bufingfs> Pox that Fellow's a Coward. 1 


am finely inveigl' by a Fop. 
Mu F Nick#m 


( 3+) 
Nick. Sir, I did nor fay. I'd Kick, you miſtook me, Sir z {or my part 


] love peace and quictnels as well as any man that wears a Head, , _ 
Sir. Nich. You lye,Sirrah, you're a Coward, Draws youdid fay Kick,haye 


at your Lungs. 


Ding. The Devibtake me if I fight, ( Runs away. _ 
Welf. What the Devil, muſt I havea Race ? ( Runs = him, 
/ Sir Nicholas puſhes, Nickmft runs back, falls upon his Breech, 


and drops his Sword. 

Sir Nich. You cowardly Ralcal, do you think an old ſham trick of falling 
vpon your Breech and dropping your Sword ſhall pa's upon mc? Here take 
your Sword, and fight, Sirrah. , 

Nickum, Sir 1 have more Honour, than to fight with the man that has * 
given me my Life: I know what belongsto your punQilios. 

Sir Nich. Then, Sir, you ſhall be very. much Kick'd. 


Enter Dingboy running: Welford o'retakes kim. 
welf. Nor, Sir, that you are worth the Catching, I have bad this Chaſe af- 
ter _ : but it is fira Raſcal that is ſo impudent ſhou'd be Kick'd ro ſome 
purpole.  * 
Ding. Do what you will. But I gad1 wort fight. g Theygive 'em half a 
Nick. This is moſt ungenerous,and highly diſobliging. L dozen kicks 2 piece, 
Ding. Very unkind indeed. 
Sir Nich.,Come, Sir,l ask a thouſand paxdons,that I have dilappointed you. 
I thought to have ſhewn you ſomeplay. But you ſee how a man may be 
miſtaken in ontſides, 
Welf. Come, Sir, let's away. ( Exit Welf. and Sir Nichol.is, 
Ding., frenotyoua damu'd Son ofa Whore to bring mc into thele in- 
conveniencies. . 
Nick. Why, you impudent ungratcful Raſcal ! How many Bubbles 
_ you ſhar'd with me  Wou'd you have a!l the ſweet, and none of the 
wre? 
Dick, Thus we Bullies and Sharpers arealways found, out by ſuch Block- 
heads as you are , whaneyer knew your men. | 
Nickun, You fenſclels Dog : in a herd of Cattle, each knows, who can bear 
who. But how the Devil ſhou'd we know'it among, men® Bus we mult ven- 
ture ſorgetines. 
Dirg. Venturc ! A pox on you, ſee wiat you bring, it.co,. by your ven- 
turing. | | 
Nick, Well, Bullies, rake warning by us, *cis truce a harper might quarrel 
lomerimes, that's certain, bur | 


If he le wiſe, hee! do what ere he can 
Ere he begins to Roar, to kwow lis man. 
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'-A C T. LV. . Scenel. 
Clara and Lettice,and four or five of Hack well Sen.'s Servants. 


Clara. O, Porters! Carry all choſe Trunks and Boxes, and my Scritore 
GG to Major General Blunts : Where's my good Mathcr-in-Law ? 
Lett. Taking her repoſe upon her Bed-: But this day, Madam , 
will break a!l or hcarts to part with you ! 
Clara. I mult lcaye you ! 
Lett. You'l Icayc yery tew dry Eyes behind you;Madam ! 
1 Serv. We ſhall never have the like within theſe Walls agaia ! 
2 Serv. Nay, now my young Maſter, and my Lady arc gone, ail good 
Nature has left the Family. 
Clara. There, Miſtreſs Lettice: there's two Guiacas for you,/ and fiye to 
erink amongſt you , and the reſt of your fellow Servaars. 
L ett, A thoutand thanks, Madam. 
i S-rv, Heaven blels you Madam: 
2 Serz. A ſhame & ' this ſecond Wife, for coming under our Roof. 
; r Serv. And that {curvy proud Minx her Danghter : we neyer had good 
ay lince. | 
Lere, She's the very. pifture of ill Conditions : Stingineſs and ill Nature 
came into the Family with *em, Here ſhe comes. K 


Enter Winifred. 
Cy, O Siſter, 1nccd not take my leave of you: 'We ſhall meet at 
" the Ball. | 
IWini. Yes, and Tl] Dance there too! | | 
Clara. Awkatdly, and affeftedly, ro my knowledge. ( Aſide, 
IWinif. I left my dear Terefaill : } cannot anſwer ray fo long abſence from 
her, Let me dye. Tell my Mother when ſhe wakes, that l am 
gone thither, 
Clira, Mr. Hop din'd at the Steward's Table,] heard, —will he be there 2 
IWmif, Whar's that to youz—He dine at the Steward's Table! He ſcorns ic, 
You:r:a geo Friend of hig— Fare you well, — but hold, I have forgot fomc- 
thing. - 
Clara. Fare you well, —I-ſhall be there before you. ( Exennt Clirs and Serv, 
Enter Sir Timothy KaJril. 
Sir Tin. She's here, a propo's. | 
TWinif. Blels me,' how'came this Fellow here? 


/ F 2 | | Sir 
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Sir Tim, Madam, I perceiv'd how you were difturb'd, when I made ad- 
dreflesto you in publick : and therefore am come to make a private offer of 
my Hearr. . 

Win. Ha! what ſays the Fellow 2 

Sir Tim. You cannot bea ftranger tomy love, which you muſt often have 
peiceiv'd by my continual Ogling you at the Play-Houſcgand at Church : my 
tide glaſſing you at the Park. And my humble Bowes to you in the Mall. 

wWinif. Oh impudence ! 

Sir Tim. And as a Confirmation of all,--Bchold this Biller, ] receiv'd from 
you ; you will not difown it, Ihope? 
 Winif. From me, Audacious Coxcomb. ( Tears it. 

Sir Tim. What the Devil dos ſhe mean 2? 

Winif. From me:Let medyc,l would turn away my Miad, fhould ſhe wrice 
to ſuch a Fellow. Why ſure you doryc take your felt for a Beau > Ill fay' 
I never ſaw {o weaſel d-lacd a Puppy — may 1 pceriſhit thou baſt not the 
ORR of an Eaſt-Indian—1 neycr ſay a Bantamite fo ugly ' —T hou a 

au ? 

Sir Tim. Aye Madam ! I a Beau ? Why notl] a Bean? 

The*'T own is pleayd ro call me one. 

Winif. Let me dye, if anybody but your (elf, can be {o impudent. 

Sir Tim. Come, lay this Raillery afide 3 and ler us grow tamiliac—lI know 
you'l own your Billct. Dam me Madam, it you don't write very ptettily, 
you had not nced to be aſham'd on'r. 

Winif.l can beat no longer, MlMwear PIl:have che Kicki, Beaten & Buffered—+ 
And toly'd in a Blanker, let medye elſe. 


Sir Tim. What a Devil is the matter 2 Gives him a box othe Ear 
O my Conſeienceand Sou!, ſhe'smad. and plucks off his Perrewig. 
Is inif®W ho's there > who waits ? 
Enter Nickwo:. 


Nick. Madam, I am hete at your fervice. 

Sir Tim. Damn this Bully. What docs he dohere ? 

Winif.l have been fo affronted by that Fellow, with che ugly Fiz, thatcally 
hindſclt a Beau, —that YIl fay't Inever was in my life. | 

Sir Tim. O Lord—l abuſe you! mexcy upon me! Madam, arc nor you 
-panagg) Sir, 1] have the greateſt honcur for her in the world. Jam 1n 

OVCs 6 

Winif. If Thave no body to beat thee ; — Pl! beat thee my (elf, 

Nick. I date (wear this is 2 Coward,—and Til revenge my ſelf to pyrpole 
oa him, for that Rogue his brother Beau : | Madam, you ſhall nag be put to 
that tiouble.. Have at you, Sir. | ( Cudgels him. 

Sir Tim. Why Sir,Sir,—As I hope to be ſav'd, Sir why what a pox are 
you ow of your Wits —\Why,Madzm,— Oh, what a Devil ailkcs you, Let 
me never. ſtir 1 meant her no more hurt than my own foul. * | 

Nth. You had beſt give the Lady the lye,Strah. ' Tips wp his beels, beats 

Sir Tim. Hold, hold, Murder, murder, Help; Selp. - C4" 24s br's dnwa, 

W.nif. Now Covzen let him alone, *Tis encugh my Honours _—_ 

- our 
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Your Servant. ; ( Exit \Winifred. * 
_ Nick. Gad 1 think I have made this an Example ! 1 hope I ſhall never 
light og a wrong one again. ( Exennt Nickam. 


Sir Tim. What a Devil will bocome of me? 1 am a moſt miſcrable un- 
fortunate fellow, it my Jugs by the Ears, my Kicks and Drubs come to be 
known. 1 ſhall te undone with all the Beaux and Ladics too. _ 
I will walk out and Conſider, —A Knight a Bcav! a Wir lugg'd by the 
Fars! CudgeP'd, culf'd Box*c,Kick'd, Cam multis aliis que nume preſcribere longum . 
ef———Dam me a man had bener be kill'd or hang'd,- Well Revenge ſhall 
be had, that's cerrain,—-Burt how will Honour be had again, when I have 
loſt ir—belides when this is known,” I ſha!l be buffered every day—lert me 
think a little as | go. ( Exit Sir Tim. 

Enter at the other Door Colonel Hack waſhSenior, and Lettice. 

Hack, Sen. What noiſe was that, I heard even now from my. Cloſet 2 

Lettice, Mr. Nickum beat a Knight, that affronted Madam Winfred molt 
exccedingly ; as long as the Knight was able to be beaten. 

Hack. Ser. 1 profeis Ithink 1 am much bound to that Nickum.. 

Lettice. Yes, it you knew all, and introth it ſhall one, (Ade; 

Hack Sen. He is as a faithtul friend, I take it, unto me, and my Lawb, as. 
any of the Wicked can be to the Godly, 

Lettice: He faithful : Tam glad you arecome ſo fitly, that I can make 
you an eyeWitnef; of his baſeneſs. He diſhonours the Houle, nay, tor ought 
I know, makes it a Bawdy-bouſe, cycn now. 

Hack, Sen. Verily is my Houle become a neſt for Hornets > A Bawdy- 
houle! with whom? 

Lettice,Nay,——1 know not With whom,— But Ifaw him through a—, . 
on a Bed, with one of our Sex, even now : ——May be one of the Maids 
——Pull off your Shoes and follow me, and you may (ce the moſt unhal- 
low'd fight. | | 

Hack, Sen. \Will it not unſantifie my Eycs——But 1 w:l follow. (Exit Hack, 


( Sen. and Let. 
Nick, Little dos your {anQtik'd Dive-Dapper of a Nick and Mrs. thick, 
Huband.chink what prancks we play him ? n.4 Bed. 


Mrs. Hack, Not he good man ; —but you are a nar-gaty man, and will 
make me hace you, if you be ſo abomminably valiant, to vertme your Dear 
perſon upan all occaſions thus. .. The relation makes me eremble. 

Nick. Pſhaw, Waw,——no danger :. i when bc came up kilt, hethrew 
in a Pa$ or two, very briskly—taich—Bur when he {und now Itrongly 7 
parrycd 3 and how like Lightening 7 flung ay paſſes in, ba, hab, hah -—— 
He {00n xetir'd,—and 1 made him mortgage moſt wickedly. * 

Mrs. Hack. Mortgage ! | 

Nick., A phraſe we 'Killcows of the Town u'c, ovragy make a Spark 
p've gr und : As Tand my Friend made this Beau, and the terrible, V o!unmeer 
Welfaxd do. Gad we made *'em camper, as if they had been employ'd ta 
meaſure che groand, I faith wedid. i 

Mrs. Hack, How glad am Ithat I haye thee fafe within theſe Arm: 


 bideh, 


(38) 


Enter Collonel Hack. Sen. and I ettice. 

Hack: Sen. Bleſs my Eyes ! 

What do I ſee? ir ismy Lamb. 

Let. Now 7 think I have he my buſineſs abour. '. (Aſide. 

Nick. Ounds we arc undone ! terſcira ſounding She groans and 
fit : Oh Heavens ſhe's gone ! ſhe's gone / Nay, you are Yfatls down on 
come to late, wou'd no body hear me, when 1 knock'c -*1he Bed. 
for help ( as if 1 would have beaten the houſe down ! poor Lady ! I heard a 
noiſe.in herChamber; and found her-upon the Floor, beaung her (elf and knock- 
ing her Hcad againl? the Ground. She has kill'd her {clf, 7 belicyc. 

Let. Oh Devil ! T hou father of Lies! 

Hick. Sen, Oh my LambgSmy poor Lamb,—take my Keys ! run, run for 
ſome ſpirit of Hearts-homn, run—rnn... 

Lett. How tlic Devil helps his Servants ( Exit Lent, 

Nick. It ſhe comes to her (elf; feur men cannot hold her, call for help, 

Hack. Sen. Help, help, help; - Oh poor Lamb—Lamb- -Lamb—fweet 
Lamb—Dear Lamb— hold upthy head, —ſpeak Lamb,— Oh that cyer 7 was 
born—Lamb,—Lamb I ſay. ( Rubs her and pulls ber by the Noſe. 

Mrs. Hack. Oh, oh. 
" Nick. Look to it, — ſhe begins rocome 80 her (elf. 


Enter Lettice with a Vial. 

Lett. Here's the Spirit. 

Hack. Sen. Give it me, —Oh Lamb, Lamb,—Lamb. (Pours it in ber month, 

Mrs. Rack, Oh, what do you do, -—- Where am” I — whither am 1 
going Oh, oh— 

Nick. Help.—-help,—where are you all,—-Help, help. 

Hack, Sen. Where are you : —Win the Figlit, —ſtand faſt tothe Faich ! 
perſeverance =— Lorg ſuffering, = fight a good fight. Habakkgth, Nehe- 
Þemia.), —Where ate you all 2 : 

Nick, What a Maſter Roll of Chriſtec*names is here ? 

Mrs. Hack let me go, let me g0;z—Murder, murder, Help, help. 


Enter four or five Servants. 
Hack, Sen. Why Lamb: Now dear ſweet Lamb. All held her! 
Hold her, ſhe wii! beat her ſelf in picces. 

Nick. Rarclv afted ! Incomparably aQted 

H :ch. Sev. Ah my poorLambs,Holdther ! 

Lett. Lamb—Aye dear Lamb.— She has made a Ram ofrhee (Afule. 

Mrs, Hick Lerpo, let go, what am I rtaken > 

N.ck. Hold yaur peace ! ſhe corites to her (el!. Sits down, ſtill groans, 

Huck. Sen. may deat Lamb, be pacifi'd, what {rhe ſobs and cryes. 
ſhall! 7 do » Oh; oh. Sits down,'y and eryes by hey 


. Litt, Oh Heayen! will you ſuffer truth to be thus run down , with (ale- 
hold : ; | 


NN, P h 
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Nickzm to Lettice, Thisis your malice, Hazy, —t warrant, —Viel] be 
reyengd of yau. 

Heck Sen. My dear, my ſweet—ſpeak, ſpeak to thy own Duckling. 

Mrs. Hack, Who's hete> My Honey, my Dear. 

Hack Sex. Oh my deat Lamb ; Dry thy Eyes. 

Mrs. Hack, Oh Couſin Nickum, art thou there 2 

Hack Sen. Ay my Lamb——or thou hadit not been herg 1 I mean alive ! 

Mrs. _— Tru!y Coufin, I muſt own, I am much unto thee. 

Letrice. 't his is moſt amazing , Now will all this rurn upon me. 
Mrs. Hack, Pray retire all : I haye. ſomething for my klings private 
w 1.6 4 ; 
Hack. Sen. What a mercy it is, I have thee'immy Arms agait:! Exeant. 
Mrs. Hack, You ce what your Brood——<xyecur Son and Daughter have 
brought me t00! Into Firt, moſt dangerous Fits : Oh 1am fare ! very (8c ! L. 
cannot litt my Hands to my Head : 

Hack Sen, How am I] aMiCted > 


Mrs. Hack. Ihave one Secret to Unburden mv ſelf of! and I beg thy par: - - 


don that | did not dilcover'e to thee kefore —-- Oh— 

Hack Sen. What's that»: Dear Lamb» 

Mrs. Hack, Your Son ! your wicked Son It ſets my Hair an cnd to - 
think on't: — Has preſſed me with Love frym time co time: He would haye 
diſhonour'd your Bed—— and defiPd ne, 

Hack Sen. Gad forgive me —thee——defiPd thee! 

Mrs. Hack, Yes; defil'd me ! the thought of this z and the hotrag it brought 
along with it, when I was alone, caſt me into this killing fit: Which how Jong 
] have been in, or how I came out ! Thou beſt know'ft. | 

Hack Sen. I will difinheritthe wicked Wretch 3 -7:d ſertle all that is unſer- - 
tled upon thee and thy Daughter If thowhalt nor Iſſue of thy Body 
by me! * 

"Mrs. Hack No, no, my dear Duckling! Thov atr roo kind: How can - 
we deſcrve ſo great a bounty? —1 hope thou do'tt noi believe { ever had ir - 
in my hts ! __ 

HieSen. Nay, I obſerve, when any one deſerts 01: Congregation, they 
ſtop at no Wickedneſs after thar. 

Mrs. Hack: But how'cam'lt thou fo happily to my help? 

Hack Sen. By Providence : But to fay Truth, thy Hand-maid Leitice to'd 
me ſhe law Nickym, upon a Couch, witha Woman, diſhoncuring my Houſ; 
and making it a Bawdy-heuſe. 

Mrs. Hack: O moſt pernicious Jade ! where is-ſhe> Lettice, Lettice! Ik i 
make an Example of her. 


Enter Lettice. 


Hack Sen. Verily ſhe delerveth to be made an Example. 
Lettite: © What to do now? 
Mrs. Heck, Oh Impious Wretch!, Would'ſt have d&:ſhonour'd me; Iil tear - 
thy Eyes out, "I'S 
x F erzice 
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Lettice. They (aw too much : Did they 2 
Mis. Hack. Molt Audacious Jade! Þ'il beat thee to Pap. 
Hack Sen, © Fres not thy (elf, dear Lamb ! thou wo'rendanger a Fir. 
Lettice. Yes, She will haye many ſuch Fits. 
Mrs. Hack, Pack upall your Trinckets, and be gone Huſwife! | 
Lettice. A happy opportunity! fince the Young Coll. and his Silter are - 
gone eyery ouc inthe Houſe, would take ic for a fayour, to be turn'd our 
of it. 
Mrs. Hack. Look there, You ſee whatFaRion ſhe is of ; No,Huſwife, that 
fall not ſerye your turn 3 ———[']| tic you to my Bedipoſt, and laſh you 
ſoandly my (elf! And then have you whipp'd to ſome purpole in Bridewel/. 
Letrice. Say you ſo 5 —-ButT have a way worth two on't. (Exit Lettice. 
Hack Sen. {n truth ſhe's a wicked Creature : Bar dilquict not thy (elf, nu- 
thingean make meentercain one ill thought of yo ; | 
Mrs. Hack. Thou art adear ſweet Duckling ! But pray let me go into the 
Air. It may refreſh me after this Fic; 
. Hack $n. Come my ſweet Lrmb—Lz:an upon mc,Limb, _— —Exennt, 


Enter Sir Tumotby Kaſtril. 

Sit Tine. I{1 ſufler my (elf to be beaten, cuffc, and kick'd thus any longer : 
Inſtcad of aluting me with their Hats, Fellows will ſalute me, with Fiſt, Foor, 
and Cudgel. 1 ſhall be beaten like Hemp or Scock-fiſh, — 1 ſhall grow in a 
litletime, the common Anvil of the Town.—Wecll,—la ſtorr I dare not en- 
duce beating any longer : Let me ſee, What a Pox, 'Tis fiſry 
ro one, he does not hat my Vitals, it he hits me: And it it be but a ficſh 
Wound ——that's no great matter —hah; I have a pretty long Sword —— 
What a Devil ! 11 fight J am reſoly'd : For *cis better to be ki!l'd, than to live 
ſuch a beaten Life as | am like to live without it. —— Where is this Rogue 
N.ckam? VI! watch him cill Midaightr,—lIt ke does not bo!: our before. 


Enter Nickum: . 

Nickuwt. Theſe kicks from this damn'd Beau, fit very uncalily upon me! 
He touch'd my Honour to the Quick, as Hudibras lays, ———# muſt 
reſolve ro fight him: Fofit not, after this Bale, I ſhall not ger a debt thar's 
owing me by a Bubble fn England ; — | have a Challenge ready prnr'd, 
I fancy if I come roundly up wich him, he will be modeſt yer. 

Sir Tim; Ha! kerethe Rogue is! Whatis he muctering to himſelf > 

Nick T: ſhall gow—Porter, Potter. 


Enter Porter. 

Porter. Who calls Porter? . 

Nick. Here, 1; Take this Nate and carry it, as it is direfted : And herc's fix 
Pence {or your pains. | Exit Porter. 

Nick, Well, *tis gone: I mult reſolve to fight this confound:d Beau will 
_— the Town, what Mcn he baffles, as Well as what Women he .lics 
with. 4 

2 | Sir 
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Sir Tim. There's n@ more to be laid — I will fight—-—Sigah, Rogue, 
Raſcal, $:oundrel, Coward. Pll whip thee througi: wo 71] make thee 
juller of holes, then & re pink'e Satin was ! 

Nick, What the Devil, is this Coward Beau run mad 2 

Sit Tim. He begins to fear me, —Sirrah, —1 will mangle thee fo « that 
oy oy I have kill'd thee —— They ſhall not know whether thou art a Min or 
a Fi 
Nick I = long to be beaten agen ——— ( Draws 
Sir Tim, Beaten you Dog! Hayc at your Lungs, or (ome other of your 
Entrails. He runs «t Nickum as hard as he can, 

Damme, beg your Life Sirrah. and diſarms him. 

Nick 1 do,—I1do. 

Sir Tim. What a Pox, is this all > Thayeno hurt to make ſuch a buſineſs 
of fighting , ——— Here Sirrah, take your Sword, and fight agen ! Here's a 
Baſinels indeed. 

Nick. What with one that has given me my lite 2 
Sir Tim. Prithce, I gavethy lite to thee to fight with it: Gad I muſt fight 

' with you, or ſome body elle; ——— 1's ag admirable Exercile! 'I intend ts 
ule it a Mornings inſtead of Tennis, 

Nick, This is molt amazing! What a Metamorphoſis is this > He is a 
bloody minded Beau; That I ſhou'd light on two wrong Beaus in an 
hour ! Pox on *em for me, —<I<—11] meddle no more with em. 

Sir Tim, Will you fight again Sirrah? {t you won'c, get you about your 


Buſineſs, hat have Ito do with you? A company of cowardly Ra- 

ſcals of you ; Now I think on't, you laid me on confoundedly, 
Nick. This isthe Devil in his ſhape ſure, ſtruts up and down and 
My Sword Sir? Cudgels him, 


Sir Tim. No Sitrah, You haye no occaſion for it; you durſt not fight, 
PI] keep it Sirrah, »—— begone. 

Nickum. What a Devil! Does he take the Plundcr o' the Field > I ſee 1 
mult fight now. Tt Exit. Nickum. 

Sir Tio. .Gad take me, this is raw ſport; 1 long to be fighting with ſore 
body clſc, I muſt pick a Quarrel, 


Emer Welford. 


Here's one comes for the purpoſe : T muſt have a bout with him, forihhis 
ſamiliatity with my Ears. : 
« Welf. What the Devil is here > AKlou? Arc you Raobbing of Paſſen- 
ecrs of their. Swords? 

Sir Tim. No, Winning *era-Honourably 3 And I'!] have yours before vou 
go much ſurtker. | 

Welf. What fays the Coxcomb 2 

Sir Tim. Coxcomb ! Dammee yarc a Puppy, —1 am a Knight. . 

Welf. Oh wondrous Transformation ta rwo hours. 

Sr Tim. Hah, let me fee, — TI! run you through ia Teirce. 

IFelf. Prithce Fool, Don't trouble me. 


» : & 


(42) 


Sir Tim. No, no, trouble you ; I won'c trouble you 5 only ran yon 
through the Body, T never aw a Man fo flow in my Litc. Havear 
'OU. 
Welf. Piſh—Pox of this Feble,—there trouble me no 1 Well. Runs at him, 
L 


more.— What ſudden change is this * He was mad be-4 difarms him , flings 
forc, or is mad now. him hisSword & Exit. 

Sir Tim. Hah ! This is a very pretty Fellow. He fights very prentily : Gad 
as well as my {elf z +———l (ce *tis notizing, the Devil rake me, I'll fight with * 
every body-that has ever frown'd upon me 11 his |:te. 


Enter Nickum, Conſtable and Grard. 

Nickum, That's he : He has the very Sword he robb'd me of, in his 
Hand, —-— lay bold on him. Confable feizes Sir T im. 

Sir Tim. How now » What's the marter ? 

Eonfab. You arca bold Thicf ! A fne Rogue ! Rob Gentlemen of their 
Swords, in the Day time? There will br no paſting che Streets, for ſuch 
Roguts as you are. | | ; 
c mn He came upon me before I was aware ; and whip: away my 
SY,OG, 

i Tim. Youlye Sicrah ! Cowatd !-I fought with the Rogue, and won it 
nobly. . 

Cor. Ak, Come, come, and you fhall be hang'd ccbly. 

Watchm. He would have robb'd another Gentleman ; but he was too 
hard for him, and bear him. | 

Sir Tim. Why, what the Devil are you mad? Why, 1am a Knight, 
theſe are Rogues, they lye. 

Conjk. A Knight, and ſuch a Thief, 


away With him! away with 


bum. 
Enter Taylor. 
Sir Tim. Oh heres my Taylor ; He can tell you who I am > 
Taylor, Fre? Yes; Why What's the mtcer here> This is Sir 


Tmoiby Kafiril; As honeſt a Gentleman, and pays hisBil!s as well as any Gen- 
ucman, and bates as lirtle. 

Conjl. How pay h's Bills well> He his perplext the Caule ; wity this Gon» 
theman has accuſed him of flat Felony, 

Taylor. ic! Why that'sa Sharper ! A Rogue ! A Cheat ! 

Nick. Sictab, I ſhall remember you. 

Co:ft. *\o threatnipg here $ r. 

Nick, Let me fre the Sword be robb'd me of ; licre's the Scabvard tor, 
why this is Drmonſtrawer. 

Tay/or, What! ABully? ASharpet? Ard Robb'd of his Sword > This 
s a Cucat, a plainChear. 

Cont. 1\cc it now, Sir, You are an honeft G-ntlemanz and may go about 
your Buliacls, _——-T haye 2 good mind to lay that Rogue by the Heels. 


Nick 
_ 
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Nick, No, not ſo, Pl! go abour my Bufines, ——1 ſee I muſt 
run lome body through ; or 1am utnerly undone. ; 
Sir Tim. Honeſt Stichum, Tam beholding ro you. I beat this Rogue 
and difarm'd him ; and had a'mind to ſhew his Sword for fcar the Ratcal 
ould deny ir. And put me to beat him again. And he accules me 
of Robbery, Mr. Conſtable ! There's a Guiney for your watch to drink. 
Cont. Thank you Sir z Avery worthy Gentleman, 
Watch. Thank yau Sitz a very honelt Gentleman. Exount. 


SCENE, the M. G's Houſe. , 


Exter Sir Nich. Daynty, and Terefia. 


Sir Nic. Fa, la, la; (weet Madam ; your Father acquaints me that you are 
pleaſed ta honour me with your beſt Attcions. | | 

rg Oh Lord; you make me bluſh; ſureFe would not ſay fuch 
a thing » 

FA Nay, Madam; if you deny it; I know nat what meaſures wo 
take then. 

Tereſ. Sir, I dare not deny, that Thave ſaid to my Father, That you are a 
hae accompliſh Perſon ! 

Sir Nich. Ah Madam, —ah,—no,—no. 

Tereſ. And that your Air and Miene arc Excellent. 

Sir Nich. Sweet Madam, you will make me too proud. 

Tereſ. And that the Charms of your Conyerlation are invincible, let 
me die ! 

Sir Nich. Nay Madam, Dam mee, if you don't go a little too far now. * 

ores I can never go too far in the praiſes of fo compleat a Gentleman, 
Til ay it. 

Sir Nich. No Madam: Yes, yes, you may: Bur whar's all this to your 
Love Madam > This will ſhew that you admire a Perſon ; Burt neyer that you 
love him. 

Tereſ. But Oh my Weakneſs! Tzold you io the Park, Idid love you; my 
bluſhes will o'recome me. 

Sir N.ch. Did you Madam 2 1 proteft I had forgot it; 1am fo far from dc- - 
ſcrving the Honour ! Bur dear Wpdam, Do you love mc now ? 

Teref. Yes, yes; I atm afraid too well ! | 

Sir Nich. T muſt confeſs you have a great many Rivals Madam! But yon 
have the preferrence in my affections; And ſhall ride Soycreiga in my hearr.; 

Tereſ. L:t me dic if 1 can look upon you! | 

Sir Nich. Madam, I muſt tell you, thothe Beaux will laugh ar, and diſ- 
cord one that marries: Yet T am content for youg ſake to be Jaugh'd ar, 

Teref. And will you fct aſide your Campaigne, and yicld to loves fofc 
Charms. 

Sr Nich. Not for the World Madam, What ? (ct aftde my Honous 2 that 
cannot be for all che T reatures upon Earth. 


Tere. Nay, then you loye gne not, and Tam milcrabie. 
F G 2 I 
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Sir Nich. Dammee Madam, 1have had 50 Ladies in love with me, and 
never loy'd any one of *tm, halt-io much. | 

Tereſ. No, no, You loye not me4 all I have to do is'to'retire and weep , 
aud fgh my fclf into a G hoſt, I'it ſwear. » Exit T ereſia. 

Sir Nich. Why, Madam, Madam — }_, 

Enter a Servant. 

Servant. Sir, here's a Note left for you, by a Porter. | | 
Sir Nich. Hah! this isno Billet : This is made up by ſomeBlockheadly Fel 
low! Ha! Nickym ! This isa Challenge! irs a yery ocd one! Ler me go in 
and enquire about ity, | | | Exit. 
Enter M. G. Blunt, Hack well Jaurior, and Exgenia. 

\f, G Blunt. ] have leſt my od Officers at the laſt Newbzry fight, as drunk 

;ver they were in the Army: They will ling Bottles at one anothers heads, 
as they were wont iggo; But—ah—how goes on. your proceſs of Love bc- 
rwixt you ? | , 

Hack. Jun. Much too flow Sir, for my cager Wiſhes. 

Eugen. I (ce our EngliſhSoldicrs, arc-for nothing but ſtorming; they have 
net paticnce for a licge! | 

M.'G. BZ. Look:thee Tom. PI! ſay that for ker 3 ſhe's as good a Girl as any 
man can boaſt of. £ at | 

Hack, Fun. Shes ail Excellence! ſhe's all PerfeQion. 

M. G. Bl. A Dod, Countrey Gentlemen are Kriaves enovgh ; when they 
put Horſes that are Jades into one anothers hands : Bur they may be chop: 
away, or {old in Smithfield ; bur to put a Woman Jade into ones hands, that 
he muſt nevcr part wichz by :he Lord Harry, it is unpatdonablc. 

H1ch, Fun. The fame Honour ever ſhines in alt your Ations. 

M. (3. Bl. T have indeed an Aſs of a Daughter ! which I pur off co an Aſs of 
aKnight : buthe likes her for being an Als, and ſhe likes him for being an Als; 
{tis an equal march. The Devils in't, it they don't agree: They are folike, 
thiy arc almoſt one Alcth already. WIEN: | # 

Eugen. Mcrhinks Sir, *cis time encugh.to talk of this in time of peace... 

M.G. BL A that's yery well: Thars like a Fellow whoſe Rridge was 
a falling, —-—— Would not flux becauſe times were unſettled : Does not War 
make a DeſtruQticon of Men ? What ſhould SubjeRts do then 3; — — Bur 
lay about chem to repleniſh. A dod, this F ig Flow and bis Friend,-are 
gallant Fellows ! And if they be knockrt ofthe head thisSummer, ——[I'd have 
lome of the breed left, ahich is almoft 1ſt i Eng/and. 

Eugen. 1 b*iccch you Sir, be not fo haſty. _ 

M. G. Bl. Thou difſembling Jade thou: By tny troth Huſwife, if thou bc[t 
not a linl: CiviITler, 11 tell Tbs: 

Eugen. For Heaven fake! iFever yon loved me, betray not my weakneſs. 

|  » Enter Clara. 

M. G. El. Well well z ——oh here comes my fair Charge. 

Clara, My dear,” now Tamcome to thee, never ta leave thee, 

M. G. B/ H 11, hold, —- | forbid thoſe Bancs : There's a braye young 
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Fellow, Welford, and this on here, ſba'l partyou both, and to your —_—_ 
content,——au ſee here he comes [.v # 
: Enter Welford. 

Look yau, Sir,, There's your Miſtreſs ; to her, and ſee what youcan make 
of her——-1 am her Guardian, and diſpoſe of her to you-——Come, come, 
leave ?n together. 
| Clarg. Good Guardian——whatdo Pn | > My Dear! my Engenia. 

M.G. Bl. Nay, Adod.if you tea Civil—P1l lock you up. 

Hack, Fun, And Sſter, I oorabh t leman to you, as the greateſt trea- 
ſure Fol can have :: Hel make make you as happy, a#: you are capable of being, * 

Clara. 1 atn beſieg?d on every lide 

M.G, B}. Come, come fallro your Loyetricks —— Be not too long 
in Ceremony : think of the ſubllance: Women arenot to be perſwaded —— 
They [wade themſelyes. Exenut M: G. Bl, 

if, Madam, Can you flye from your Adoret >. Land Eugenia 
py 'Can you imagine I can be ſo yain.to.thi | have an Adorcr. 

Welf. There? nothing on this rg wa ven, that Ican worlkip equal 20 you: 
The world in Ballance, is too light for you. 

Gi A man only ſhews his parts, by fine Language, that never. gocs for 
any thing. 

Welf. Madam, I (corne to ſpeais a language that is not from (wy heart * F' 
would renounce the Univerſe tor you. , A 310 

Clarz. No, I dare fay,, not this .Campaigne for me. | ' 
| TYelf. could no! do#t for yowEor ſhould Lquit my honour DT defoile mc. 

Clare. ? Tis a hard task to ſpeak againſt ones Conicience (4 

Welf. Bu I muſt be miſerable wichour your favour, and if you will can 
grant it, I ſha'l deſirero be ſhot from out of a Bomb upon. the _ 

Clara. What a tooliſh thing is a Woman,whena man makes love to her( Aſide, 

S' Are, you would not haye me ſet my Love.upon one tha.”s going to. be, 
knock®t Zhe head. 

Welf. The better, Madam =+- When he leaves all tha's dear to him in. + 
this World for't, 

Clars., That were to mak my ſelf miſerable, ſhow. looſe him. 

- Enter Sir Timothy. 

Sir Lim Madam, Your moſt þ Servant; Sir, Iloveand honous you : 

Yar re brave ———and Pi draw my Sword for you. 


Wo Pox = 39 
ir Nicholas, with a Challenge in bis Hand. 

Sir Nich. Oh Me "We ul (1,7 2 gy you are here! 

You are a Jud and L would conſult with you: 1 
have ſent for the Maj ajor A euro; EI Col. Hackwe/. 

Sir Tin. If it be about Honour, Conſult with me, Nicky: 7 have foughr 
rwa Duzls ſince I law you: And long to fight a third. One of *cmv was 
wich this Gentleman heres 

Sir Nick, Dam me, what has he caſt his Skin, or is becom a-new Crea- + 


tore? Two Duck! —— Tis impoſhble. | 
Ente? 


”" 


"to fuce z wit as thon dia? 


give thee better Counſel : For there is no Compoſition for thy ſafety 
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Enter M.G.B. Hackwell Junior, «1d Engenia. 
M. G. B Pox Scheſe Fools ! _ 

How came they here co interrupt Love ?/"—_ _  .. .. | 
Sr Nich. Come Gentlemen: Nay. the Ladies may hear it roo | | 


You mult know, I waschalleng?d / by a Fellow this Afternoon , whole 
name I concea'd, —And this Gentleman d1d me the Honour to be my lccond. 


'8 


* Hatch Jun. What a Devil! wert thou drawn in, by this Fop. 


Sir N:ch. His e would not fight at all; —And mine fought ſo {cur- 
vily, char he ran back, and dropt his Sword on parpofe—T gave it him again, 
ns bid hin uſe it berrer—Burhe duritnot—ſo, we kicks em both excced- 
insly, and left **m | ; 

Sir Tim. Rogues, — Coward, —Damm'd Cowards : - that mencan 
be ſuch Cowards. 

Sir Nich.-Now, my Rogue has ſeyt me the moſt unmannerly rude Chal- 


knge——that ever was — And the point in ng * cg 1 ought 
IN 


ro anſwer this; trom a Fellow whom I have given fe ro, —of have 
him diutPd immoderately, by my Foorman 

M.G. Bl. A Dod, a pretty.Farcez Lets hear the Challenge. 

-Sir Nich. Reads. )_Cuxcomb Daynty-—-tor Knight, 1 do ſcorn to call thee; 
Did you ever hear {uch a rude Fellow ? 

M. G. B/ A Dod, hecomes up roundly with thee Knight. 

Sir Nich. Reads.) When thou hon{a*# ? Bu attackd me to my Face, Thou 
dia baſely invade me behind my'back : Therefore I challenge thee to meet me face 

before, Faceto Arſe. 

Speaks. Withthe pardon of the Ladies, rhefe are his words. 

Reads. Tho the moſt art of Man, is too honourable to be encountred 
by ſuch « Raſcal. Conſider and Tremble : Thy Father if he were alive, cou'd not 
unleſs 
thou wilt heal that aw with thy Tongue , a Dog as thou art: which thou 
did} offend with thy Hoof; likg an Aſs as thon wert: Al! the mercy thou 
art to expet# from me in this admonition : To prepare thee to dye, with thy Sword 
in thy Hand ; and if thou Refuſeh, I wilt be th ozer, | 

No martrer for the name. w your j ents 'upon the Calc, Did you 
ever {cc ſuch an ill bred Fellow 7 Fih or Deub ? 

S'r Tim. Fight, fight, —— and Pil be yoor S:cond. | 

Clans. Exg. Les (teal off. (Exennt Eugen.and Clara. 

M.G. Bl. How came this Knight fo furiovs o'che faddain ? 

Hick, Sen. He 'has been Kixke and bearen into valour - And this is 
the firſt day of his =p way oh I has fought twice in an hour. 
M. G. 3). Hab, {yft thou fb? — —lhave known ſome ſuch Examples 
have been the moſt rroubleſome quarrelling Coxcombs about the Town af- 
e'T it : BuraDOcd, they are Cowards at the bortora for a'l that : Look vou 
Pupil in thie Cafe, if the Fellow be a Gentleman : He muft notbe drut? : 
Thou may *it cane him thy (elf, if thou wile when thou meeOt bim——- If 
hebe nor a Gentleman, laugh at bim———Bu l ſaith the Rogue has an arch 

knack at bas Per. | 


S'r Nich. 
95 


Sir Nich. Upon my word $'r, you have decided the matter [ike an Ora- 
cle: 1! ſhall be fo. : | 

M: G6. Bl. "Why Gemlemen, you have let the Girls 2{cape, for ſhame fol- 
low *ctn. a 

Sir Nich; For my part, I nefer trouble my (elf ro follow Ladics, they follow 
me fait enough. 

Sir Tir. What a Pox, ſhall we have no fighting then» @ad — Fll quarrcl 
with ſome body or other. | 
Twas ſomewhat long, before I dur# begin ; 
Bat T'! fight like @ Devil, now I'm in. Ex2vnt. 


= _W—_w_ tt we 


A CT. V. Scene I. 
| 2 Tereſa and Winitred. 


Tere. HE is ſo fine a Perſon, that 1 vow Icannoc bluſh ro own my Paftior : 


to bim : He is the charmingſt Creature in the World, let me dic- 
That Air, that Mien, that bewirching Converſation ! Oh my Dear! all the 
Town is in loye with him 


BV ini, Not all the Town, my Dear! For my part, I wonder what thou carſt - 


{ce in ſuch Fellows > -T hun ſhouldft learu to valae thy (cif, and delpile them. 
PIl fay't, -———1 fcotn that any Fellow ſhould make me in love with him. 
Teref. Ah my dear, Thou know'lt net Capids power ; I warrant thee he. 
has av Arrowfor thee yet z hel pierce thy ſtubbdrn hearr. 
ini. I carf for ne're a Cupid of 'emm Al. Tell nt of Cupid ?- 
Enter Hop, 


Oh ſwcet 
ben all this] while 2 

Hp. 1 dig'd very well, at the Stewards Table Madam. 

W:ini, The Seward Table > Good Jack ! fure thou are Company for thei: 
Letters > Thou ſhouldit value thy dear Perſon more. ——— . 
a Teref. How do you Malter 2 You arecometo help us out in our Countrey 

ance; ? 


Hp. Yits Madam, 1am to ſerve you ! - 
Winif. Talk of an Aire ado Micus » 's an Aire anda Miene> 2 char- 
ming Pen, and bewitching Converſation 2 And that Divine Mulick 01 the 


Kit? . 
Enter Sir Nich'las Dayaty. 
Sir Nich\ Ladies, your moſt humble Servant. How doſt thou do Hop» 


W:nf. Hah ! —— Proud CoxcomB! Plain Hop > Sure Mr. Hop might be-. . 


come his Mauth » Come, Mr. Hop, let's retire ; You ſhall ſhuw me a licke— 
before WC Un echh Dancing, F % 
' Sir Nich. A\Madam! that'snot fair play. 


Brit. 


r, Hp, —- — 1 thought we had loſt thee, — Where haſt thow : 


— 


= —_— 
wo —_——— ————— — - ——_ — — 


Winif. Good Sir, I know not what 1d ; Exit Winif. and Hop. 

Sir Nich. 1 hope Madam you have compoſed the temper -of- your. mind 
and axe, contented with my. venturing for, Honour, eſpecially fince you ſhall 
ſecure my love. F 
\ i Tereſe Nay, —+lll ay't;>—you cannot loye me, that ca leaye, me for 
Drums'and T rumpets, 

Sir Nich. Nat then we have done Madam, I wont quit my Honour for 
the World : Alas, —— the Ladics in the Town are in Mutioy about it ; 
and I deny *em all! 

Terek (Break heart, break ——2 <=] cannot bear it. . | 

Sir Nich, I am ſorry Madam, you will quic your Loyet, for being a Man 
of Honour ; but T deſpair not of Miſtreſles. 

Tere/. Oh Crucl Tyrant-of my Heart! -----. - 

| Enter M. G. Blunt. 

M. G. Bl. How now Pupil? How goes oh this Treaty 2 

Sir Nich. It (tops at the Preliminaries, and is not like to go on : ſhe will not 
ſuffer me to (atisly my Honour, andigo-to the Campaign; nowl haye given 
_ rn and haye my Equipage all ready. Pll ſooner loſe my life 

y. ISHS [4 2203-41 1 ; * + - 

M.G. 6:.. A Dad Kaight, thowart in the right there, tho thou, ſeldom art 
fo : ———By Heav'n thou'rt an Als; thou ſhalc let him go 3 and Ill hold 
50 /.toone, he does not bring thee to abandon this Surnmer ! _ 

Sir N:ch. Upon my Honours-T'll veetuce for it, noble Guardian. 

'M.G, Bl. Mr, Wetford has becn at Court, and they are agunter- 
naanded,and atc not to-g0 theſe 5 weeks. And aDods maybe that may be.long 
cnacugh to be marrycd,. You may be weary of ouc attother by-that time——— 
there have been ſuch Examples. "> 

Tereſ. Oh, never, never, —T'll (afe———ſhalli be weary: 

M. G. El. Go, go, get you into:the drawing Room, and agree upon your 
Ticuy 2-——my Pupil and-I, ſhall hayeno words upon ours. © 

Sir Nich, Your Servant Sir. | " - Exit Sir Nich and Tercfia. 

Emer Hackwell Junigr, and Wcltord. 

"M.G. Bl. Ohcome.young Fellows, ———T have found out a way to Di- 
ſparch your Bufineſs with theſe skittiſh\Girls. I over-heard *em ſay — they 
wou'd.. have ſome private Conference in this Room, We'll into a Cloſllet, 
and oyer-heat ir——A Dod. They are coming=——in— in —— retire. 

Enter ia avd Clara. ,-- 

Clara: Corne my-D-ar, we are e!-Ls.cnjoy one another > what can 
make us ſo happy 2 . (\ 139i 1 wot 

Evgen. The Colonel and Voulnteer can make us happier. 

Clara, That's itrue indeed 4, — but we-are nowalone, and arc not forced 
upon the D udgery of diſſembling. h 
gs [is xery hard that honeſt Women muſt be tycd to that as well as 

enches. | 

Clara, 1deed a little lying is a neceſſary quality in our.Sex ! | 

E:jigen. That's bur convenient policy: --- tor us to uſe with M-o ; Fittionin 
'Levcand Pocuty &s lawtul. Cla- 


| _ 
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Clara. That's a very civil wad, for lying; but there is ao pleaſure in Con” 
verlation, where heatts ate not open to one another. 

Exgen, Thou art in the right my D-ar; Oh my moſt bewirching Colonel! 
I wou'd not for the world, he knew the power he had over me! 

k _ My Brocher is a generous and worthy Fellow; he'd ule it nobly if 
edid. . 

Exgen. Nor is there a Gallenter Fellow than thy Volunteer; and I had beſt 
let him know the power he has over thee. : 

Clara. Not for the world, my D-ar ; he ſhall have no Tempration from 
me, .to be a Tyrant, Youſce power akers almoſt cvery Mn. 

Eugen. Ts fit indeed we conceal our foibles ; for itthey apply their ſtrengths 
tro our weaknels, they will be x@a hard for us. _ 

Clar.z. T aank Haven ! we have always ſomething to ballance that ——— 
And can had out cheit weaknes. And the great cunning of our S:x, and all 
our Dominion comes from attacking that. X 

"Eugen. To ſay T:uth, they are more cyto branch than we, and more ca- 
fly diſcovered. But what power has thy Volunta:r over thee 2 

Clara. My Lip]! Monarch has as much, as ever Tyrant aimed at; Oh, 
he's tbe charming'ſt Creature upon Earch ;I could live all my lifc time in a Wil- 
dernefs wich him, and never ſcerhe Face ot any other Mn. 

Eugen. 1 cannot lay that of my bl, becauſe I have a Father, that next 
to him, I love abovethe World; but & could gladly ſharc with him in 21! his 
hazards and his toiles. : 

Clara, Tha? a true taking for bertet for worle ; Thou art a brave 
Hzroick Girl ; we are both ſprung from-Soldiers; and merhinks rather 
than not be in my Welfords pre{cace ; The lic in Camps without all Co- 
yering but the Skie. * PIR” | 

Eugen. I'd mount a breach with riiy Tolonel. ; 

Clare. Well ſaid my brave Amazon, —— With my Wefford I could ftand 
a paſs, wih hours of Bullers flying abofit our Ears, and only be concerned, 
lea an unlucky one, ſhould cur him off, _ | 

Evgen. Haft! what _—_ how ey ter as or Abo for mins. 
would glidly intercept t that 4 | he is the dea- 
reſt, mia: carure,  thar the Earth ever bore. ws 

Clara. Mine, beſides his worth, bis Honour, and his Fame, with his Perſon 
might conquer 21! our Sx. | 

Eugen. Mix is che glory of hisS:z, and; the delight of ours; 'his Look, 
his M ene! — | 

Clara." Ah Welford | his Aire! his Shape; and his Addreſs. 

Ewgen. H's Wit, higS ne. 

Clara. Hs Courage, and his Gentleneſs —— | 

Eugen, Pray let'snot quaniel, whois moſt charming ——— RY 

Clara. They are both beſt; and I would we had 'cm cach within our 
Arms. 

Exgen. I: were a Joy beyond the m_ 


Enter 
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F-.ter M. G. Blunt. (Thy ſqueak. 
M. G. Bl. Kh,——— why "tis no: come to that yet. ——- Ye are brave 
Girls, never bluſh for the matrer ; "Tis natural, ——- is honeſt, *tis 


diſcreet and- virtuous. : 

Clare: Oh Sir, what Confuſion would it cauſe, ſhould you diſcover cne 
word of this toour Lovers? A 

Eiger. As Cer you priz'd your moſt obedient Darghter, be ſecret as a 
Confellor : — I blaſh to look on yor. þ . 

Clara. 1 never ſhall behold you more, without ſuch ſhame as will confound 
me. — But, for Heav*ns ſake be ſecret, Sir. | | 

AM. G. Bl. You are fooliſts Girls ; — this is an Honour to you. By the 
Lord Harry, Pll ſay nothing; — But adod, Yafe the braveſt-mettPd Girls 


in Chriſ/endome. — Come Lovers, emer. (Takes *em by the Hand. 
The Women fbrick, and 
Enter Hackwel j»n «rd Welford. 3 endeavour to run away. 
4 h-ha, ——- What a pox do you ſqueak for ? Here's ro R ape intended. 
No flying, —— adod you ſhall ftand to't . 


Eugen. I ll never forgive yau, tha'you are my ! ather, * 

— You had Je have laid, and made 2h ſach an account, as Guar- 
dians won't do, — than uſe me | E 

M.G. Bl.' Come adod, t fove Phain-dtaliog, 
like the Small Pox, or elſe 'ris dangrrons , 

Welf. to Clara... Vadam, I never fr ſuch Confuſion 5 ——-—- 1 krow' 
not w wg bb — af my fur, rizing Jo | 

Hack. jun. 


'd have Love come ont 


Bleſſing of this minute 36 high, fo raziſhing, and extra- 
vagant, methinks | dream. | 6 | "4 

Eugen. Methinks yop do. - Ours was Railery ! all Railery 3 ——as if we 
d.d not know you were in the C 

Clara. Cn you imagine otherwiſe 2 Why, 'twas nothing but a Scene well 
ated betwixrt us. ha | "4 n 

Welf. Itistoo mych to my advanta to believe you were in carne 
Ms Fd Beat gold | 

Hack. jkrr. You will not fare be focrnel ! to trangle my poor Infant-Hope, 
and make. me deſperate, | 

4. G. 31. Why, you young diſſembling Sluts! Adod! this is yare Con- 
fidenee! Do you think this will os upon, us? . No, no, the Buſmels ſhall 
be immediately diſpatch'd : —— We'll firft employ an abl: Lawyer, — and 
then a competenct Divice, that, I warrant yoo, ſha!l make you faſt 


enough, and tye you in ſuch a Nooſe, you ſhall never riggle out agen, 
Enter Servants ho{ding Sir Timothy Kaftril. 
1 Servant. Hold, hold him fait. | 
Sur T:m, Let mego, you Doys, tet me go. 
Enter Sir Nicholas. _ 
Sir Njch, What's to do here ? What's the matter ? Why, Sir Ti;mothy, arc 
yeuout of your Princely Wits ? | 


M.G. A 
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A. G. B!. Pox & theſe Puppies, Maſt they ſill put a top to us, when 
like Chymiſts we are at the moment of ProjeCtion ? 

Sir 7; The matter ! why 1 did but chaſtiſc C:me rude fellows, and. rheſ 
laid hold of me, ' and hauPd me in thus. | 

Ag. G. Bl. Lei him go: What's the matter ? ; 

t Servazt.. Ihe matter Sir ! why he'll be kilPd in half an hourstimwe, if we 
ſet him go :- -— *ome Maſ-ueraders would have pref in, and he allies 
oor. upon *em, beats three or four of ?em, and runs one through the Arm ; 
and that would nat T*'s';e him, but a rough Souldierly man came by, with 
Whiskers, and he p...'1 him. by a Whisker, —— and told him he did not 
Ike his Countenance, and tot they went z-———If we bad not paricd them, 
one had been kilPd. » 

M. G. Bl. Why, adcd, thow art the ſtrangef®O: lindo Farioſo that &er | 
Knew 3; — - what Tians:ormation's this? 

"Ir Nich. Are 5on not. a/hamd ? the greatch quality of a Bean is to be 
ſoft of perch, very 'gentic anc! civil of Deportment, much joy*d wth the 
Contemplation of himielf, and well pleagd with others 

*ir 7:,» Piſh, Pot of a beau! Pil have rothing to do with*em ;, ror the 
Women ne:ther ; they have uſed melike a Dog. 1 would” go to the War, — 
but that he that was my Tutor, that's a- Non-fwearcr, has perplevd my 
Conſcicnce ſo, that Ido not know which tide to take. — ButaPox 
on ine if I don't hght at home; "4 amout of humour with the \\ orld. 

\ir Nich. For ſhame, art thou m:=d ? 

Sir Tim. Dowt you provoke me to whip ycu through the Pody. 

A, G. Bl. By the Lord Harry Koight, n canſt not live a fFidedles 
weck. Oh, the | iddles are yorider to the Doors, let none flouriſh. 
in but thoſe you Know :- Theſe i iddles are Fop-Calls, and V\ hore- 

Calls; we ſhall haye the Town aflemble. Come young fellows, let's 

go, Faith, 1']] lead you up ina Country Dance my ſelf. | Exennt ones. 

SCEN F a Dinng-Ruom. 

Enter Tercſia, Wirfifred, Hop, and Fiddles ; ro them M. G. Blunt, Coll, Pack- 
' wel jun, Welford, Sir Nictla$ Sir Timothy, £ ugenia and Clara. 


M.G. Bl. Come, when ſhall we begin ? — 1 rhink we want ſome of our 
Company. | | 

Hop. Pray giye me leave Sir,to preſent you witha Maggot of mine. 

M.G. Bl, Hg fellow,: what d>it thou, mean by a Magznt * 

Hop. \it. a lntle Concefn of mine in my way, -— a little whim, or ſo fir. 

A. G. Bl. Prithe: fellow ſpeak plain Eogliia: Adod, 1 know not what 
thou mcan'ſt. " 

Hp. \' hy, alittle Dance fr, | hare all ready. 

M.G. Bl.. » yy now thou ſayeſt ſomething. Let %*tm come in. Th te 
Dancing-maſters and Fidlers are ſo deviliſh witty aiwaies / 

Emer Hackwel jen. Vr:. Hackwel, 42d Nickum, 

Oh CclI nel, Lient to you : I was afraid you would have ſaid me, 

H-ck. ſen. \.ave you fir, Ilook upcn Dancing as \ aniey, anda tia c 
; > 9-2 $0 
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to be abſent : It is but the Ceremony, I will be preſent at the ſubſtantial port 
your upper. 

M.G. BL Well, well, — you have liberty : —— The Godly will ſeldom 
baulk a luſty Meal , they will eat till it flies out at Oo Mouth, Eyes; Ears, 
and Noſtrils, 

*ir Tim. 1 fought with that fellow there, that R ogue, that Eharper, and 
ran him over and over. , To Sir &ict'las. 

Nickwn. | am a Rogue : Now Iſce *em, my mind miſgives me, and 1 find 
plairly I dare not hght, 

Vrs. Hack. \ hats the matter? lamafraid you axe angry. 

Vickum. iy lood riſes. at theſe Rogues, I would fain run %*em into 
the 7  owels. 

N rs. Hack, Pllkeep youUnder my wing, 

Har +. ſer. It feeneth to me; that my Lazab is ſomewhat more concern'd 
for this Ni kr than is decent, 

M. G. #/. Come enter, —— M here is the ance? 

Hcl. je. 1 will retire from theſe Vaaities, and give my ſelf to Veditation. 


E x1t. 
Emer Dancers, and dance. 
M.G. Bl. Pox o theſe Entries, 4 your 4olly FOE Dance, it 


a» 


F 


puts good Humour into us, warms the and makes *em kind and co- 
ming, young fellows. Hah ?. we'll fall to that now. 
Mrs. Hack. to Nickum. I cannot dance, and am afraid the M. General will 


take me out : Ler's retire. Try ſneak gut. 
M. G. Bl. Now, young fellows, take out your Ladies. {47 Naſe ions, 
Part em, part em. 
Emer a Servant. 


Hew now, how now, what's the matter ? « 


Serv. The okd-Ca-alier-Gentlemen are fal?n out, and” will kill one ano- 
ther : —— I believe the hey flung all the Bottles at one another, —- and have 
fought their way thr-? t ; > Roams, and are fighting their way thro? thi . 

T __ Oh, I ſtall dye, I hall dye,----Save me, ſave me. (Runs 10S:r Nich. 
ONMMr. Hop" fave me. (Runs ib Mr, Hop. 

"4. G. Bl. Fear nothing, there's no danger they haie done this three 
times a week this hfty year. (Cavaliers roar ard rant ith their Swords drawn. 

What's the mattes here. 

1 Caval. This fellow fa d, He was nearer being hang'd far Plots for the 
King than I was. 

-_ Caval. \ es ard more, ard better Plots,PII —a— it ; the Major- General 
ows it, 

M. G. Bl. Know, —— addd, all the Plots that I knew ended 10 bring dam- 
nable drunk ; and1 believe ycu drank and fpew'd in the King's IC: as 
much as moſt, 

1 Caval. He that ſays he was as near being kang?d for the King as 1, lies. 

Sir Tim, Lo k ye Sir, youlye, you toth lye, and you alf lye ; and if you 
have a mind 7o fight, Pil fight with you all round. 


A. G, Bl. 


(C53) 


A. G. Bl. Fotls, pat tp your Swords, "nd for you X 79%, 1 will ſend for 
2 Conſtable, if yay will not be qujet : Go, go and driak Friends, till you cane 
ſpexk, and rhen you't be good Company. 

"LC aval. Sir, you are my Officer, and Pll obey. 

2 Caval, 1 honour. my Officer. \ Exennt Cavalier. 

Sir Nich, Look you, Sir Timorky, T bronght you into this Family, you diſho< 
nour me, if you diltuib it, and Pl] cut yonr Tnroart. 

Sir Ti41, No 'thore, 'Let this be fomewhar between you and me. 

A. G. Bl. Gome, come, © take out your Ladies : —— Adod, Fhave loſt 
my Mate ; but here's a pretty young Wench, a very god exchange, Ifaith. 

He tale: Lettice, Si Nictlas Tere a,Welford,Clara, Hack. jw. Engenia. 

Sir Tim. to Winif. I ſhall remember you, -—-- buc P.1 d> you the lonour ts 
dance with you; jy 

Winif. I ſcorn to jpin Hands with ſich &.felow,. upon any accr'tom; 
Sweet Y r, pris ——ou aremy Mate. 4: 5 

Sir Tim. Why you ia1padent Raſcal, dare yo ta'e ont-an uamanneri; 
S! ut, that has refu& me, andthink your ſelf fit todance-withe Gentlemen ? 

Win. Oh ſweet Mr. Hop ! Breaks Hopi Head, Hop pulls out br 
Oh, lov«< to Mr. Hp. Handkerchief to wipe the Bloe,, drops & 

AM. G. Bl. Tho: Killer ! Paper, Clara takcs it wp. 

Thou Puppy, I could find.in' my Heart © have my Servants fling thee out of 
the Window, - -—= for affronting me'in this manner. 

Sir Tim. We!l, — het ſhall be the next toSir Niels. ( Aſide. 

Clara to'G, Blunt. Sir, Sir, Look what here is, which it's fame Hp. bas 
drop'd, a Pape: withyhalf a broad Picce, and a Cantiadt penr'd by that ſweet 
Lady, my Siſter-in-Laws own Hand; a Contra@t, with.this compleat Gen. 1:- 
man Mr. Hop. _ | ( Blunt cakes it fromover. . 

Wirif. Mercy oft me ! we are undone : give me my Paper. 

A1.G. BI. 1 b<g yaur Pardon, I will ſhew it to. my Neighbor the Collonel.”. 
Ha Tem ! this will be of uſe, Ifaith. — Did 1 not fay ſhe would take up 
with a Groom ? This indeed is ſomewhat higher. 

Sir Tim, What, is your Ladiſhips haugh:y pgrſog, diſpogd of to: a Dan- 
cing-maſter ! 

Sir Nich, Is the terrible ſcorafubLady” takgy 'up witha Danc:ng-maſter 7 
>. rs. Hop, your Servant Mrs, Hop, 39 © 

Clara., Siſter, I wiſh you Joy with your Caperer. ; 

Tereſ, Oh that ſo fine a perſon: ſhould be fo caſtaway ! I grie't for: thee; 
my Dear. % MK. <p 

Winif. Curſe on %m all, — Py carry it off, ——---—- 4a.) 

Loak you, all at once, that there has not only been a Contra, but the Mar- 
riage has been ated between this dear Creature —-- and mv felt, L 
think him the f neſt Gentleman in Exgland, and ther©s an end on't. Come... 
my Dear, og. I | | 

Sir Tim. thou hear, ſcoroful Lady, Mrs. Hop? I covie fndir 
my Heart. to cut: thy Rogues back-Sinews, and ſpoil his capering , _—- — bur 
every time ] meet him —— 1 will kick him thus. 

| TT 
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'thy of thee; but methinks it is-2 great part oft'e 
"fond, how filly, and how credulous theke poor Crckolds ate. * 


— 
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Tirif. Hes 2 Coward, Nickww'veat him before me, and he never re"ſted. 
Hip. Say youſh ? Have-at you Sir. Sir Tim. ard Hop draw; Sir Tim. 
Sir Ti*», Go, get you gone with eno- * _J) . whips up Hop*sbeels, and difarns 

ther Kic#. for a Paſs. Hah —--, him ;, Women ſlrick and rin away. 

Gentlemen ! Your Judgment ! Don't I Exit. Hop. 

hght pretty wel ——— Hah, Major-General, Sir Nic}/las. Colonel. 


All. Very well, ——— very wdll. 
A7. G. B', Weſnall dance the merrier, for this Interruption,l warrant you. 
———- Here, — Who waits ? 
Enter Strvant. 
1 Scovant, I am here Sir. , 


1. G. Bl. Where is the old Colonel 2 
1 Servant, He is not gone out of the Honſe, 


but'he is in none of the 


oſual Rooms) - where the Lights are. 
AM. G. Bl. Come, come; let's find him out ; And let him know this 
joyful News. < 


Hack. jm. Nothing could have happer'd ſo luckily as this, 


Welf. Yes, if he had diſcorer'd his Wite, as we have done htr 
Davghter. - | E \ernmt emnes. 
- 4 j 
The SCE NE a Dark Room, » 


Enter Colonel Hack wel Senor. 

* Hack. fer. 1 have gotten pretty well oft; of the Paper, and other Patents, 
and made a pretty Sum of ; ———— 71 have ſhares in fmethac coſt me 
nothing, but were given me 16 prevent my Caveats : thoſe 141 keep 4 
while, but for"the Linnen, we haye agreed when that ſh211 riſe, —-and then 
PII wriggle my felf out of that. 

| + Entgg Nickum and Ars. Hackwel. 

Mrs. Hack. 1 _— we ſhould never have found a private Room, all are 
fo full of Lights this Night. ff | 

Nickuz. This is © © e, my dear Madan. - 

Hack, ſen, Bleſs me! What do Lhear, Neckamand my Lamb 2 


Mrs. Hack. Have not I b t my old Fool to a fivepef? PI never leave 
him now, till he ſettles all his 


ae unſectled ppon me, and afrerwards np- 
on wy Daughter. ——,, He has promiFd,— 


and then TH make thy 


"Fortune. 


Hack. ſer. 1am confounded, moſt exceedingly abal[f'd.. 
Nick. Thou dear ſweet Lady of my Sotil and B-dy, 
r'ePleaſire, ro conſider haw 


I am not avor- 


Hack. (en. Is it fo, Devil Incarnate >” 

Mrs. Hack. ' Ah, ah, we are undone, utterly loſt, kill him, killhim. . 
F Heck. ſun. Rovze Old-Man within me. , Hah / I ſee 4; glirminering, of a 

git. a I 


-Wicknm. 


\ * Neth. Haveat VOour Buwcls. C Nichon Tuns at bm, be | ute him by ara 
Lays him on: and outs bim back Swerd- 
way, and b-at; him about the Rome. 


Eiter MG, Blunt, Co/lone/ Hack. Jan. Welford : Servants and Lights. 


Hack Jun, Heaven, my Father cngag'd ? { * 

Hack. Sen. Stand by let m2 alone With him. — 

M. G. Bl. What's the matict man : By my troth, 1 think thou art as prert 
a Fellow with a Sword in thy hand ; —And lay'lt about thee as thou did 
50 year ago. | R 4 

Hack. Sen. The matter : That fellow isthe lewdcſt ſon of Belial;, And my 
Spouſe the molt ungracious Fezabe/ on the Earth. "They have made me that 
protain filhy and unclean Beaſt call'd a Cuckold: And inthis dark Room, 
litle knowing I was here * they boaſted and gloricd iv the Fat : And when 
L diſcover'sd my (elf they wou!d have kilrd me: 

Hack. Jun. O horrible Villany ! Szcure this Dog in ſome place, 

He ſhall nor ſcape. | 

Nick. 1 tcel my blood trickling —.I beleive you have kilPd me. 

M. G. Bl. Come my old Soldier, —Comfor: thy lelt : Cuckotlam isno dif. 
honour in our Country : But we ſhall have another dilcove:y for you and 
your (weet Lady» Thy Daughter Winifred has confelyd She is marry'd to 

p the Dancing-Maftcr—his head was broke; and raking his Hand&er- 
cheif ro wipe the blood —He drope the Contraft with this halt broid Peice int.” 

Mrs. Hick, This is a moſt edmpleat Ruin. TI will hide my head in ſome 
dark hole, and never (ce the light again. 2 ( Ex2unt Myr. Hack. - 

_ Sen. Let her go! And for, the other peice of yanity ſhe's apriy.dif-. 
pos'd of, y | | 
. G. Bl. Go, call all the Company —lets into the great Room: and we - 


will Rejoyce this Night, for all this. Exennt Servants firſt. 
Toen Exenunt all t Rep. 


Enter M.G. Blunt, Collove! Hackwell Sen. Hackwell Funier, Welford, Sir Ni- 
ch\las, Sir Timothy Kiſttrit,, Teref, Eugenia ad Clara. 


" Hack, Sen. Son and Daughter, give me yout hands ; I have been led away 
by a wicked [nſtrument, toinjure you both 3 1 was poiſon'd with lycs: And 
| haye dilcover'd her, and her wicked falſehood : And have put her away, 
Repenting me that eyer ook her uato Wile : And ] deſtre yotr will forgive 


n:C. 
Clira, What happy change is this ? ( Afide. 


Hack. Jun. Pardon me Sir, for all that I have offended you 1n. _ 
I deſire now, nothing buc your fayour, which | fo long in vain have 


fought. | ; 
Clara. If I regain your fayout! 1 ſhall reckon abis the happieſt day of all 


my Life. 


Hack, Sen. You haveit both of you; and I will make fome amends, and- 
© verily you ſhall find it, _ MGo 


£56.) 

. M6. Bl* Leok thee my,old Acquaintance: we have another, diſcoycry ts 
make fo you ; — When you had Talt you? Son an Daughter our, T under- 
took to to ſervethem: — And tor your Son, I have provided this Daughter 
for a Wite : —Ard for your Daughter that Geatleman, Mr. We/ford, (whoſe 
Forrupeand Fanny you know ): for a-Hfugband. . . 

Hack, Ser. | proteis Tam very greuly bound unto you : Good M, General: 
And I] am ſoabuadamtly Jatisfi'd in che Wildom' of your Ditpofal, that T look 
ypon it as a great-and ſignal Dilpeniazion unto, me and mine, aad for lertle- 
ment, I wil; do what you ſhall approve. | 

M. G. Bl. That's well, now we come go a point — Fell Pup! how. are 
VOu now agreed? 

Teref. I have that duty to of Fcker — That T neyer can refiſt his pleaſure. 
| Sir Nich. 1 muſt de, what e and Honour oblige me r0! Madam, ycu 
have won me trcm all the Ladies in the Town — You wil! beenvy'd, and 1 
ſhall be laugh'd ar-— But Jaffa ef Alea, | 

Sir Tim. What a Devil am 1 here 2 I am no body : 1 muſt Eght or marry, 
or lye with fome body, —Bur a Pox otrc, now T chink our, Il Beau it” no 
lenger—But turn Whore-maſter. |, ,, __- _.- 

4 Clara. Sir, 1 beſeech youler me have Lettice with me: Shes a very Good 
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Hack. Sen. O yes, thou wert wroug'dgp= much wrong'.). | 

M. G. Bl. Come on my pait Royal- Bil lead you up a Country-Dance, - 
And then to Sopper: And the whole (hall Ang. Come my young 
partner—Colonel—Thou ſtall ſtay and fee this Adod. Spd. 

Heck. 80. 1 will bor ane: IL nes On 

M. G. BL. To motrom the Lawyers ftiall 18 wok 3" Arcetki Mall te fign'd 
and Bonds givci. And the next day we'will have a'pretty nimbleDivine. 

Clara. Why ſuch hafte. - _—_ 

" Eugen. Six, Conſider a little. © ; 
-M. G. Bi. No mote yea line jiking, diſſembling ſlats? 

B ry Harry, it ſhall be lo: | fm —_ 
Ha . ] is ſo-tran{porting — 1am my ics... ., 
L 4-4 Aod mines ſo, beyond..ail = $,—T ſhall nit 'endeavovr to cx- 


prels it. | Fiddels firike up, *and they Dazce. 
. M..G. Br. Wee'l dedicate this Night, 

To Mirth and Joy; And may you all haye cauſe for't ever after : Ard 
now my old Nei whoever marries 2 cond, Wife, — When he has a 
good Brood at birt, which is liketo be bis beſt Brood. 

By ber abnsd and jilted, Friend lhe thee. 
Let him a mo} Noterions Cucks1d-be. 


- 


a 


- 
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